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'Who comforLeth us In nU our tribul"tion, th"t we m"y be "ble to comfort them which are in :lny
troubl ,by Lhe comfort wherewith we ourselves :.'re comforted of Ood."-2 Con, i. 4.

APPLICATION.
" For there stood by me this night the angel of God, whose I am, {md
1oltom I serve, saying, Fear not, Paul; thou. must be bl'ought befoi'c
Ocesar: and, 10, God hath given thee all them that sail with thee.
Wherefore, sirs, be of good cheer: for I believe God, that it shall be'
Cl:en as it was told me."-AcTS xxvii. 23-25.
ApPLICATION was a subject which occupied our mind during the
wakefulness of the night-season; and, if the LClrd the Spirit condescend to be our Guide and Teacher, we venture to hope that theattempt to place our reflections upon paper will not be in vain in
the Lord.
We may state then, first, that, as we lay in wakefulness upon our
bed, and contemplated the speedy termination of our chequered
career, we were led to examine the groundwork of our hope, in
regard to death and eternity. The mind was then carried back
more than half a century, in review of the time, the !'pot, the
circumstances in which the Word was first applied to one's heart,
and became a word of life, light, and liberty. Moreover, we felt
that, by the home-and-heart-application of that word, the Lord had
pledged Himself to be and to do all that we should ever need
through time and to all eternity.
Further, we felt it very blessed to be enabled to remind the
Lord that He had spoken that word in the full knowledge 0/ aZlwc
had been, all we were, {md all we ever should be. Nothing could
ever enlighten Him as to our past, present, 01' future character or
conduct. Mark His own declaration: "I knew that thou wouldst.
be called a transgressor from the womb." Moreover, it was in the
full foreview of all the base ingratitude, forgetfulness, and rebellion
which would characterise one's after-course, He pledged Himself~
" I will never leave thee, nor forsake thee." As a divine check to
the ever-constant proneness to turn aside, He covenanted," I will
put My fear into their hearts, that they shall not depart from Me."
C
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Equally decided was the pledge, "When thou passest through the
waters, I will be with thee; and through the rivers, they shall not
overflow thee. When thou walkest through the fire, thou shalt not
be burned, neither shall the flames kindle upon thee." Again, with
respect to enemies, the promise was as plain and emphatic: "No
weapon formed against thee shall prosper; and every tongue rising
in judgment against thee thou shalt condemn." Again, with regard
to sb'en9th: "Thy shoes shall be iron and brass; and as thy days,
so shall thy strength be." Provist·on:" He shall dwell on high;
his place of defence shall be the munitions of rocks: his bread shall
be given him, and his waters shall be sure." The tempter: "·When
the enemy cometh in like a flood, the Spirit of the Lord shall lift
up a standard against him." The last enemy: "I will ransom them
from the power of the grave; I will redeem them from death. 0
death, I will be thy plagues: 0 grave, I will be thy destruction:
repentance shall be hid from Mine eyes."
Now, these were all as so many distinct and most suitable and
precious promises made unto the soul, and sealed home upon
the heart from time to time; and, upon the occasion of which we
speak, we were privileged to realize a holy boldness in bringing
tbem before the Lord, as His own covenantWord, for the fulfilment
of which He was pledged, in spite of all our ill-and-hell-deservings.
'l'hey were made, as we ventured to tell Him, upon the ground of
SOJlship; and that sons1t£p never eould be dissolved: it was a bond
that could not be broken-a relationship that could never be
severed. J ehovah's character was at stake. He had pledged Himself, because He could swear by no greater. He had sworn by
Himself, "that by two immutable things, in which it was impossible
for God to lie, we might have a strong consolation, who had fled
for refuge to lay hold upon the hope set before us: which hope
we have as an anchor of the soul, both sure and steadfast, and which
entereth into that within the veil; whither the Forerunner is for
us entered, even Jesus, made an High Priest for ever after the order
of Melchisedec."
We confess that, whilst thus privileged to get a grasp, as it were,
of these covenant engagements, it did, for the time being, raise us
Qut or self, above all creature surroundings, and caused us to exult
in the mercy, "The Lord liveth; and blessed be my Rock; and let
the God of my salvation be exalted."
But again we thought of "APPLICATION! APPLICATION!" and
we said within ourselves, "What is application? In what does it
consist?" "We have had," said we to ourselves, "the words to
which we have alluded applied again and again. Sometimes the
one, sometimes the other, although not in the same way any more
than at the same time."
Now, as the circumstances under which the promises made have
varied, so likewise has the mode of application. In this one parti-
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First, then, let us say that for some descriptions of service in
the Lord's vineyard, the plainest, most marked and definite
applications, directions, ot' assurances are indispensable; and why fIn order that, in the after-course-:-in the details-in the midst of
the conflict-in the depths of adversity-in the immediate contact
with the foe-·amid the surroundings and in the imminent perilsthe Lord Himself should be appealed to, and His promises and
pledges brought before Him as so many arguments and pIcas.
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Jacob and Joseph, Moses and Joshua, David and Daniel, Peter
and Paul, had each and all in their day ample reason ior going
before the Lord with their "And Thou saidst, I will surely do
thee good," and" Do as Thou hast said." Nay, sure we are
that, had not some of the Lord's tried servants times and seasons,
promises and pledgeE', upon which to look back, and with which
to plead before the Lord, they must (humanly speaking) utterly
sink beneath the accumulated anxieties, multiplied cares, and complicated difficulties and perplexities with which, in the servi.ce to
which they have been called, they are more or less familiar. As we
have said, the character of the service, and the after" needs-be
that such should be in heaviness through manifold temptations,"
render the application of which we have spoken to be very marked,
most undoubted and conclusive. Such application must bear the
seal and signature of J ehovah's own hand, for verily it will be
tried and tested to the utmost possible d'lgree. It is an application
and a signature that will be called in question ten thousand
times over.
Now, the first application we ever remember personally to have
had was that already spoken of, in the summer of 1/:):26, when
bowing the knee at the throne of grace (as we thought) for thelast time, feeling that, if we did not then obtain that for which
we were seeking-namely, the pardon of sin-we should then and
there surrender all hope, and give ourselves up as lost and undone
to all eternity! It was immediately after this ardent., importunate,
intense wrestling at the footstool of mercy came the never-to-beforgotten words, instantaneously followed by the eternally-memorable season of relief, peace and joy unspeakable and full of
glory: "Son, thy sins, which are many, are all forgiven thee."
Ah! day of days! joy of joys! bliss and blessedness inconceivable,
unutterable! a freedom, a liberty, a title to, an heirship, a friendship, a relationship, a union, a bond, an identity with Him who
is " the Chiefest among ten thousand, and the altogether lovely," that
"eye hath not seen, nor ear heard, nor hath entered into the
heart of man to conceive;" that special, that peculiar, that purely
supernatural something which "angels desire to look into," and
which is best described by the Apostle when, touching upon his
being caught up into paradise, he says, "Whether in the body, or
out of the body, 1 cannot tell."
Mark this, reader, as we have already intimated, without this
so special application we should (speaking after t.he manner o:£'
men) have sunk into irremediable despair ten thousand times
since, but for being able to appeal to the Lord, upon these very
grounds of His positive, absolute, unreserved declaration of
adopting love and pardoning grace and mercy. It may have
been-and times without number. has been-obscurely clouded
over and called in question; but still, there it is; aye, as
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£1" sh and as full and as blessed as ever, even though fifty-andthree years since those memorabl words were spoken home to
the innermost heart and on oi no by God the eternal Spirit.
Ah! well indeed may w , of all m il, say" Many dl\Ys have passed sine then;
Many changes we have seen;
t have been upheld till now;
Who couldst hold us up but Thou 1"

The ne't v ry plain and demonstrative promise which we
remember t have been made, in the same meroiful, timely, and
unexpeot d way, was, if we mistake not, in the summer of 1837.
W w r at the time on board a steamer in the Thames, bound
for RamRgate. We were under a cloud, conscious of heaJ·tdepfl,.ttW6 from the Lord.
Looking up and earnestly pleading
with im for mercy, in the most gracious way the words were
dr pped into the heart, "I will multiply pardons." In the fifty:fifth chapter of Isaiah, and at the close of the seventh verse, it
says, "For He will abundantly pardon." In the margin it reads,
"multiply to pardon." But we have quoted it as the words
came to us, and the power and the preciousness of the applicatioll
was far beyond any poor words of ours can express. Suffice it
that the time and the sweetness of the application remain with
us to this day.
The next portion uppermost upon the mind, as given by the
Lord-and that, too, iu the most timely and gracious mannerwas as we have occasionally stated in these pages and elsewhere.
It was our twenty-ninth birthday (the 8th March, 1840). One
of our four children then lay a corpse, having been suddenly
taken away in convulsions. We were returning from hearing that
servant of God, the late DAVlD DENHAlI1, at Unicorn Chapel, Tooley
Street. His text was, "My grace is sufficient for thee." When
walking home after the service, and telling the Lord His grace had
been sufficient for us all our life long, and even under that, the
sorest trial and affliction with which He had ever seen fit to visit
us, we were led to plead with Him that, if it were not from mere
speculation, but with a simple desire for relief to our own mind,
for His glory, and for the wellbeing of any of His children in after
years, would He be pleased to satisfy us as to the safety of that
dear departed child? Instantly, as we were crossing King William
Street, opposite St. Mary W oolnoth Church, came the words, "Is
it well with thee? is it well with thy husband? is it well with
the child? And she answered, It is welL" Ah! sceptics may
quibble, Hationalists may reason, and Ritualists scorn, but the
immediate effect of that divine application was not only to remove
every particle of doubt or fear as to the safety of that departed
(lne, but fully to reconcile us to its removal; yea, more, to lead us
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to consider how highly privileged we had been, in that our
child, and not our neighbours' on the right hand or the left~
had been selected of God to be called away from all the
sins and the sufferings and the sorrows of life, and sheltered
in Abraham's bosom to all eternity! From that moment to
this, not only have we never had a regret about that loved
child's removal, but have been at a blessed point as to the
salvation of all dying in infancy, or who have never known
what the actual nature of sin and transgression is.
The next powerful application of which we have a vivid remembrance is a word that was spoken to us in the summer of 18-H,
when, morning after morning-, we used to resort to Hornsey churchyard, there to linger hard by the family grave, which contained
three out of our household, together with their loved and lamented
mother. Of a sudden, as we passed through the little wicket-gate
leading to the churchyard, we were arrested with the words, "Why
seek ye the living among the dead r [She] is not here, but is
risen." Oh, the power and the prcciousnesR of' those words! What
was the effect? Why, not only to div0rt us from the mouldering
casket, but to contemplate the ransomcu f-pirit as then and there
before the throne! At once did the alJ]Jlication, so powerful and
so pointed, stop us from again "seeking the Jiving among the
dead." Ah! we are very greatly mistaken if a similar application
-especially if under like circumstances-would not at once give
the one so arrested to see the folly and the unscriptural character of
the idea that the disembodied spirit sleepeth even as doth the
body, until the morning of the resurrection. Away with such a
notion, and give us to rejoice and exult in the mercy that" absent
from the body, present with the Lord."
The next apphcation present to our recollection was in 1843, of
a Saturday morning, after a memorable conversation with our
beloved friend and brother, Dr. HEWLETT. Of a sudden, after
. leaving him, and when immersed in business cares and turmoil,
the word was spoken with marvellous power, "The han-est truly
js plenteous, but the labourers are few; pray ye therefore the
Lord of' the harvest, that He will send forth labourers into
Hjs harvest." The application of that word we believe we shall
never forget to all eternity. Ob, the power! oh, the preciousness! The readiness to forego all other consideratiolls, and to enter
the service of the Lord of hosts upon the merest .maintenance,
was beyond language to express. rrbe season of communion with
the Lord which immediately followed was unspeakably blessed.
This application was succeeded, a f w weeks afterwards, by another
equally unsought and unexpected. Our beloved brother, Dr.
REWLETT, had written to us, asking us, if we were named to the
Bishop of Cashel, would we be willing to go to Ireland for a time?
Our montal rrply instnntly 'HIS, "Nevl?r! Nothing- sho11 ever in-
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duce us to do that." Within an hour or so of coming to that vel'y
positive and most decided conclusion, whilst walking on business
through a certain square in the neighbourhood of Gray's Inn,
the words came, "And he [Abraham] went out, not knowingwhither he went." We were at once led back in review of all
the way the Lord had led us, from the time we left our father's
house, a youth of thirteen, until the then present momeut. vVe
saw at a glance the kindness and the care which the Lord had
uniformly exercised towards us during that twenty years; and then
the Lord did, as it were, put the qUbstion, "Oan I not take the
same care of you in Ireland? " Not only from that moment was
every particle of opposition and hostility subdued, and not
only was a willingness to go to Ireland immediately given, but
an interest was then aud there awakened in the sister isle which
no other part of the habitable globe presented.
Before, however, we proceed with these recollections of l}ast
npplicatiol18 of the Word, we must pause, or we shall exceed 0111'
limits. We hope to take up the subject again next month. Meanwhile we must anticipate an objection. Among the many anxious
ones of our readers, we imagine we hear some saying, "Ah! I have
never had applications such as those of which we have just been
reading. It is at least one of such that I want. Oould I heal'
the Lord speaking pointedly and definitely to me, that would
settle all scruples, remove all doubts, and at once reconcile me
to whatever He, in His infinite wisdom, should see fit to lay upon
me. It is for want of this home-and-hcart-spoken word--this
divine application-that I fail to
" 'read my title clear
To mansions in the skies.'"

:i{ow, if the Lord will, we hope In our next to meet these doubts
and fears-these scruples and anxieties-by showing, in spite of
suspicions to the contrary, that, in these very cases of suspense
and anxiety, there has bCM application, although varied in the mode
of applying.
As we have stated in an earlier page, in some cases, according
to thl) nature of the service to which this or that one is about
to be called, the "marching orders," or the commission, must of
necessity be definite and distinctive, so as instrumentally, when
actually upon the battle·field or in the very heat of the
conflict, to be able to reconsider the call and commission, in
order, as before remarked, to appeal with a "Thou saidst, I wiII
surely do thee good."
What a fearful blank would it have been to Moses had he
not been able, in connection with Israel's provocation, to have
pleaded with Jehovah as he did, when he exclaimed, "Lord, why
doth Thy wrath wax hot against Thy people, which Thou hast
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brought forth out of the land of Egypt with great power, and
with a mighty hand'? Wherefore should the Egyptians speak, and
say, For mischief did He bring them out, to slay them in the
mountains, and to consume them from the face of the earth?
Turn from Thy fierce wrath, and repent of this evil against Thy
people. Hemember Abraham, Isaac, and Israel, Thy servants, to
whom Thou swarest by Thine own Self, and saidst unto them, I
will multiply you~ seed as the stars of heaven, and all this land
that I have spoken of will I give unto your seed, and they shall
inherit it for ever" (Exod. xxxii. 11-13). In like manner he
pleaded on Israel's behalf, as we read in Numbers xiv. 13-19.
Moreover, how great must have been the relief to the mind of
Joshua, when enabled to plead with the Lord, as he did, at
Israel's defeat before Ai, as he exclaimed," Alas! 0 Lord God,
wherefore hast Thou at all brought this people over Jordan, to
deliver us into the hand of the Amorites, to destroy us? would to
God we had been content, and dwelt on the other side Jordan! 0
I.Jord, what shall I say, when Israel turneth their backs before
their enemies? For the Canaanites and all the inhabitants of the
land shall hear of it, and shall environ us round, and cut off our
name fI'om the earth: and what wilt Thou do unto Thy great
name?" (Josh. vii. 7-9.)
Now, upon the ground of Jehovah's plain and positive pledge,
these arguments, on the part of Moses and Joshua, were so just
and reasonable. They brought them into immediate contact with
the veracity and omnipotency of J ehovah. It was a stronghold by
which they were compelled to abide. It was instrumentally to
support and sustain in the midst of their so perilous and responsible
positions.
In like manner, and according to their humble measure and
degree, the Lord forearms His servants for the varied positions He
intends them to occupy; so that they, in due time and according
to their necessities, should also have a something upon which to fall
back, and with which to plead before the Lord and to ply the
throne of grace.
D pon these grounds, therefore, we would remind the reader that,
if the only terms upon which he can be satisfied is a word or
promise from the Lord, applied in the clearest, most conclusive, and
unmistakable way, he may rest assured that such an indulgence
will be followed by tile seve'rest and most critical of tests. Hence,
if the reader will permit us to offer a suggestion, it would be, " Seek
to be 'content with such things as ye have,' in place of dictating
to the Lord. Instead of virtually saying, ' I must have this,' or, ' I
must have that, before I can be satisfied,' better far to exclaim
with J abez, ' Oh, that Thou wouldest bless me indeed, and enlarge
my coast, and that Thine hand might be with me, and that Thou
wouldest keep me from evil, that it may not grieve me !' At the
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same time, not to attempt to suO'gest a course to the Lord, in
which you might vainly imagine He might the more readily and
most effectually bless."
We will suppose the reader to be indulging the idea that neither
he nor she has ever had a Scripture applied to the heart, and that,
therefore, they have just ground for suspecting whether they in
reality have any interest ill the Lord, or the Lord in them. Now,
if the Lord will, in our next we shall seek to show that, in spite
of all their fears and apprehensions, they have had applications;
aye, and manifold applications too. Upon the ground 'that "the
Spirit quickeneth, and the flesh projiteth nothing," we hope to show
that the least softening of heart, mellowness, dew, contrition, Christ
looked fo1' and longed alter, are the sweet fruits and effects of application. Why is this word and that word, this verse and that verse,
ttnderscored in the well-read Bible, or marked in the margin? Oh,
there was a special interest about it. It was the word or tlw verse
that was so suitable, if it could but be proved to be "mine." And
why was a certain date written over against such a text and
such a text?
Ah! reader, that was application I-application as to a sense of
adaptation, though not as yet, it may be, application as to
aS8U1'ance. In reality, however, the application is as much of the
Holy Ghost in the one sense as the other; moreover, they are
blessedly and indissolubly combined in the grand economy of
salvation. Although the interval between the one application and
the other may be of longer or shorter duration, according to the
sovereign will and purpose of the Holy Ghost, yet, beyond all
doubt, the appl1:mtion of aSS'ltrance shall, in the Lord's own good
time, follow the application of a sense of adaptation. Therefore, any
who may have been blessed with a discovery of their lost, helpless,
and undone condition, and who may have been led to see in this
or that portion of the holy Word the very portion so exactly
suited to their state and condition, shall in due time realize it as
th.-i1' ou'n I
Again, if there had been no special interest, or, in other words,
no application, what are we to understand by these preachers'
names over against such and such passages in the sacred volume?
"Oh," says the reader, "those were particular times or seasons
when I felt a something or other in hearing quite unlike what
I usually feel in listening to sermons." Was there any special
show of talent or display upon the part of the preachers, that led
to your notifying those passages in particular? "Oh, no; there
was nothing of that sort." What was it then? "Well, I can
hardly express what I felt; but it seemed to contain that special
'I'Iomething that I wanted, and which I felt, if I could have, would
just fill the blank in my heart, and put me in possession of what
I have been long craving, and without which I never can be
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satisfied."
Oh, that was the state of feeling, was it? Perhaps
these words will express what you felt and what you mean" Though words can never tell my C:1se,
Nor all my sorrows p:1int;
This I can say, before Thy face,
Th:1t Christ is all I want."

'Was that it? "Yes, that was it." Well, now, llotwithsbnding
all your doubts and fears about }/,r'Lwllauing had a lcord applied,
we will tell you, without hesitation, what it was: it was--application! Yes, thow undel'linil/[j& and those marginal names, J'ottill.rJ8,
and references of yours, are aIL significant signs, tokens, and
evidences of the Holy Ghost's application to the heart of a suitable recognition and acknowledgment, personally and experimentally, of Ohrist in His Person, Ohrist in His blood, Ohrist in His
righteousness, Ohrist in the fulness, freeness, and perfection of
His salvation, being the very Ohrist you personally and experimentally want.
Now, we will at present leave the subject-hoping to take it
up again in our next-with the words of the blessed Hart, in
proof of what we have said about applicalion" Thosc feeble desires, those wishes so weak,
'Tis Jesus inspires, and bids you still seek;
The Lord whom thou seekest will not tarry long,
And to Him the weakest is dear as the strong."

St. Luke's, BedminsteJ', Jltne 4, 1879.
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GOD'S WITNEt'SES.
1I;i[llesscs, saith thc Lord, and My sCT'/;antlc!tom J hare
chosen."-IsAIAH xliii. 10.
AT no time in the history of the world has God left Himself :without
witness as to His own existence, His power, and providence (Acts'
xiv. 17). His 'Works bear witness (Rom. i. 19, 20). His Wm'd witnesses
(John v. 39). His ancient people were, and now in their dispersion
are still His witneoses. Above all, Christ is "the faithful and true
Witness" (Rev. i. 5). He was chosen, incarnated, anointed, lived,
laboured, died, and rose again as such. H €I ascended to heaven, and sent
the Holy Spirit to bear witness of His exaltation and glory. The
apostles, and' other early disciples, bore the most convincing witness
for God both by their life and death; and Christians of all ages and
places have fai~hfully borne witness against sin and error, and in
defence of holiness and truth. Such witnesses are God's people now.
They are God's light to enlighten others. They are His salt to permeate and season others. They have the witness of the Spirit in themselves, and bear witness of what they know and enjoy.
Bristol.
R. COltNALL.
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THE

TS' MONTHLY BLE 'I G.

"And J~IdClh .(,id mt/) Si,l/ccm h'is brothel', Come tiP with me into my
lot, that we '/lit,!} flyht //{Juillst the Canann'ites; and I likewi e will go with
thee into thy lot. S 'if/leon /Cent with him."-JuDGES i. 3.
",VE hear," n.YI:l 1\ correspondent, "from a poor creatur , with spinnJ
disease, sll' ,Ill; the GOSPEL MAGAZINE her 'monthly blessing.'"
ttl'
Lord, in 1'(1 l' t aid its being so to Thy blood-bought ones again, 1 t
Thy migb y owor be felt, and, according to the gift of the "Tll e 0
God giv Il me by the effectual working of that power, let our word
.
be find [\" monthly blessing)' to hungry and needy souls.
But, b loved, the writer takes up his pen at this time amidst thu
bewild rmcnt of bereavements, and, as far as frames and feelings ar
concerned, seems little prepared to be made a blessing to others, needing himself the comfort of the Scriptures and the consolation of the
Spirit. 'Wc never like referring to family matters, considering such as
not adapted to "feed the Church of God j" still, it may not be out of
III ace to mention that God, in His inscrutable wisdom, has seen fit, in
the course of a few days, to take from us two members of our family j
and there £litters before us in painful freshness crape hatbands, bended
forms, suffused in term; j choked utterances of relatives brought together,
who only seem to meet at the grave, and orphans grouped ill sheer
amazement. Yes, death ll;[s swooped down upon our family, and left
gaps least expected. First, after a very short illness, the widow of one
of our departed brothers was called home-yes, called home, for she lived
and died in Christ-and, three days after, my youngest brother was
most unexpectedly bid<len co "Come up higher." "I was dumb: I
opened not my mouth, because Thou didst it." And now we have
just retul'lled from the funeral j and, as I behel<l the bier on which was
outstretched the cold remains of my brother, how could I help shedding
hot tears? Ah! it ever will be that "mortal hearts are touched by
mortal things." "Jesus wept." Precious One, who" came into our lot,"
and art "touched with the feeling of our infirmities," "Thou tellest
my wan<lerings: put Thon my tears into Thy bottle: are they not in
Thy book 1'" My brother was buried at Nunhead Cemetery, the
funeral service being cOllllucted by our esteemed and beloved friend,
the H,ev. W. L. Rolleston, RA., of Scraptoft, Leicester, who, in his
own sweet and humble manner, feelingly carried out the same. Besides
various members of the family, there were present Mr. Bradbury, of
Grove Chapel, and Mr. Davies, of Woodbridge Chapel, as also that
"elect lady, loved in the truth" by all who are privileged to know
her, Mrs. Letts, of Dulwich House j and, as I gazed upon a troop of
figures coming up the winding path to the open grave, and recognised
many of them as the Lord's children, I thought, "vVha.t an honour to
be followed to 1he tomb, not by the great of this world, but by heirs
of glory, whom Jesus hath bought with a price!" and I inwardly
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hoped it might be so when this poor body should be carried to its
resting-place.
Thus, dear reader, has death done its appointed work in our midst.
Let us dwell for a moment upon that word" death." Dost thou, deal'
reader, shrink from it 1 Many do. They shudder at the thought, and
-cannot bear the idea that"This sensible warm motion is to become a kneaded clod,
To lie in cold obstruction and to rot."

Yes, it is repugnant to one's feelings; but is not this so because we
are looking at the poor mortal coil, instead of the immortal soul 1
'\\Te are thinking about the old tenement, instead ot, as Christians, the
spiritual temple within: "Ye are the templeR of the Holy Ghost,"
born again of the Spirit, and regeneration is the hirth of an immortality which shall find its repose in the bosom of Christ. Why, then,
fear to die, when the coldness of death but brings to the warmness of
glory-earth over, heaven gained 1 But is it any wonderment that
many should be stricken oft with the fear of death 1 We think not.
It is a proof that the old nature is the old nature still, and we can
only pray that grace may so triumph over that old nature that such
may be delivered from the bondage it keeps them in.
But another thought about that word "death." Child of God, death
will anSlcel' loony CL prayer of tkine. Art thou not constantly sighing
to be with Jesus 1 Death will answer that prayer, and usher thee into
His more immediate presence. Art thou not constantly saying, "Oh,
that I had wings like a dove, for then would I fiy away, and be at
rest" 1 Death will bring thee to that rest. Art thou not longing to
be with dear ones in Christ, who have been riven from affection's
embrace 1 Death will bring thee to meet them again. Yes, death
answers many a prayer, and yet how we fear and start at the thought
of it! "0 death, where is thy sting 1" Plucked out by Christ. " 0
grave, where is thy victory 1" Look to Calvary j thy victory was
effected there. "Thanks be to God, which giveth us the victory
through our Lord Jesus Christ."
But another thought about "death."
Many, in the plenitude of
their affection, take it for granted that their dear ones departed this
life are gone to heaven. This was the case with one who expressed
herself to us, concerning her dead husband, that "he died quite
happy," "had no fears," "went off like a lamb," and was "now in
heaven;" when, knowing as we did the worldly course of that one,
we had very grave doubts about the matter. But not so with regard
to the real children of God. Both those we have lost, we doubt not
for a moment, are with Jesus. Nut that our brother said much, but
the character of what he did say and the life were sufficient. Walking
up one of the City streets with him upon one occasion, he said to us,
"You know, G--, I feel such a sinner! I feel all wrong." Ah!
·dear reader, if a man feels he is all wrong, he is not far from being
.all right. When a man feels he is a sinner, and smites upon his
breast, with the cry, "God, be merciful to me, a sinner!" we have
bope of such. Jesus said, "I tell you, this man went down to his
house justified."
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A very short time before our brother ceased to breathe, a friend,
noticing him muttering, leaned over him, and caught sounds which
made them assured he was repeating and realizing this precious verse"My Boul anticipates the day,
Would stretch her wings and soar away,
To aid the Bong, a palm to bear,
And bow, the chief of s'innen, there,"

Well, beloved, in the review of tbe bereavements referred to, the
portion heading our paper, and given to us by a friend in the course
of conversation, has broken in upon us, as we thought, "Ah! with
regard to the dear ones gathered home-and, we trust, we tbat remainJesus came down into our lot, and they have gone up into His, and
vre in present experience have done so also;" and now we look to
the Spirit to unfold this blessed fact, that we may, as we have said,
aid in making this issue of the Magazine "the saints' monthly blessing."
The circumstances which induced this saying are as follows. The
Lord having done by Joshua all the works He had purposed to do by
His servant from all eternity, "Joshua, the son of Nun, the servant
of the Lord, died, being an hundred and ten years old. And they
buried him in the border of his inheritance in Timnath-serah." Just
before his death, he had bidden the children of Israel "depart every
man unto his inheritance;" and now they began to enquire of the·
Lord which tribes should go first up against the Canaanites. The
Lord directs that Judah shall go up, being the principal, the most
numerous, powerful, and valiant. Now Simeon was the least and
weakest of all the tribes, but "Judah said unto Simeon his brother,
Come up with me into my lot, that we may fight against the
Canaanites; and I likewise will go with thee into thy lot. So Simeon
went with him." See we not in this an underlying of precious
spiritual truth ~ Our blessed ]~edeemer, the Lion of the tribe of Judah,
came down into our lot, vanquished sin, Satan, and death for us, and
has now bidden us come up into His lot. The Stronger has taken
the weaker, and the two are one. This is specially so with the
departed ones who are enjoying the fulness of Judah's lot. As we
have it in that pungent verse"But, when I'm to die, 'Receive me ! ' I'll cry;
My Jesus has loved me, I cannot tell why;
But this I can find, we two are so joined,
He'll not live in glory and leave me behind."

No; Judah will say, "Come up into my lot." But, blessed be His
name, this is not entirely reserved for the future state. We are
realizing that coming up into His lot now, and His help throughout
the warfare.
Let us, beloved, dwell upon this precious fact, and first think of
Jesus, alL?' spirit7tal Judah, com'ing down 'into our lot. Oh, marvellous
mystery! oh, inexplicable conjunction! oh, mercy deep and love incomparable! the Lord of glory leaving the dignity and majesty He had
with the Father as His Coequal and Fellow, and coming down into·
our lot, to endure the meanness of a lowly birth, the weariness of a
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suflering lifl', and the degradation of (tu ignominious death. "He was
despised and rejected of men;" considered by His peesecutors and
opponents as "a worm, and 110 man; a reproach of men, and despised
of the people." He" gave His back to the smitel's, anti His cheeks
to them that plucked off the hair: He did not hide His face from
shame and spitting." Though" He was oppressed and afltictec1, yet He
opened not His mouth." He dill 1l0~ "cry, nor lift up, nor cause His
yoice to be heard in the street." This was indeed a coming Jown
into our lot-a drinking of tll<' cup to its very dregs-a passing
through sufferings wc shall nevel' hE' called to pass through. It was
goin'g into the veey llepths of 11l1lu:ln fillffel'ing. God" made Him to be
sin for us, W110 knew no sin; that WE' might be made the righteous,
ness of God in Him."
This brings out that precious doctrine of divine substitution-Chl'is:;
dying in the stead of the pOOl' einner, and "made sill for us." Oh,
how seluom is this truth preached from the pulpits of our land now!
But, for my part, I cannot see ho"," God's justice can be satisTIc-d.
without it. What can I do to ~~ppe:ase divine justice, and become
holy befvrc God, which I must be to bt; accepted by Him 1 To attain
to this in myself is impossible. Now, I would go further: to attain
to it with. all the gifts and grace:; of thl' Holy Spirit is impracticable,
fol' I have Il'ithin me still the oM nature. with all its infection. "I
see that other law in my members, warring aga,inst the hllr of my mind,
and bringing me into captivity to the law of sin which is in my members. 0 wretched man that I am! who shall deliver me from the
body of this death 1" 'Ve shall look in \'a,in, then, for wretched man
becoming so trimmed and trained tha,t lw wa,lks in «:t pathway of
holiness," and becomes accepted before God for his righteous course.
To whom then, or where can I look for this perfection and purity in
which I must stand before God, to be looked upon by Him with
approval 1 It is to Christ alone I ctln look. He is "made unto us
wisdom, righteousness, sanctification, and redemption." "The Lord hath,
laid on Him the iniquity of us all." "He shaH bear their iniquities.'~
"He was numbered with the transgressors; and He bal'e the sin of
lllany;" a,nd He says Himself, "I lay down My life for the sheep."
These passages, and many others, prove the doctrine of substitution to
demonstrat,ion. Take away the fa..:.t of Christ's dying instead of the
sinner, and the whole fabric of salvation must fall; but you never can
take it away, for it is one of the fundamental truths of the Bible.
"Come up with me into my lot, and I likewise will go with thee
into thy lot." Had Jesus not clone this, we must have eternally
perished j but, blessed be God, He has clone it, for, as we have seen,
God "made Him to be sin who knew no sin "-that was coming into
our lot-" that we might be made the rirrhteousness of God in Him"
-that is going up into His lot. \Vondrolls mercy and grace in such
an exchange! Judah, the stroug, taking Simeon, the weak, a,nd
making them united in lot!
But this fact also sets forth auotllet· Gospel truth, namely, divine
calling: "And Judah said unto Simeot his brother, Come into my
lot." VlT e do not hear a word of Simeon's resisting this call, or saying"
" No; I will work on in my course: you go on in yours." No; he 1~
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at ollcr made willing in the day of God's power, and goes into
.T uLhh'" lot. It is so with the heir of glory. The Apostle Paul says
the Lord's people are" the called of J"esus Christ." Oh, what a precious
call is this! This, ,;ve may be quite certain, is an effectual call.
But is the enquiry going forth, "But how may I know that I am
truly called of God 1 Sometimes I doubt it, an 1 J"e:tl' if I haye any
part or lot in the matter" 1 Dear reader, has that call reached the
heart; melted into contrition on account of sin; made you loathe the
world and its ways; brought you to love J"eSllS, with an earnest
desire to love Him more; given you an appetite for spiritual things,
and a thirst for lil'ing waters 1 Oh, you need no further evidenc s of
the genuineness of this call! It is of God, and you will be preparerl
to trace it out further in its blessed operations.
Notice this call of our spiritual J"udah brings us into covenant wliun
with Him. The indissoluble union which exists between Christ and
the souls of the saved must ever be a precious stronghold for their
faith. It is that which is so completely one-sided, and that side "all
of God," that it puts the creature out of court altogether-makes him
the recipient of eternal advantages which can only overwhelm him with
.joy and gratitude of heart. Is it not so, beloved ~ 'What can we
say to the being brought into union with Christ, thn,n that it is "nU Dj
qr(lce" ?
•
, Time would fail us to refer to the incalculable blessings this being
brought into Jesus' lot has effected for us. ",Ve should haye to tell
of debts paid, burdens borne, promises fulfilled, prospects assured,
and a hundrecl other things of a precious character, that are the
result of this wondrous union. Oh, to realize its comfort more and
more, and to rest in the Church's assurance, "I am my BelaYed's, and
His desire is towards me." For a man, amidst :111 the toil and foil of
life, to feel assured that "nothing can separate him from the love
of Christ" is very precious; or for a Christian woman, in the midst
of her unceasing domestic care, to feel assur:ld that Christ is hers,
and that she is Christ's, is most encouraging. Nothing like union
with Christ. This will do to live by and die by. We have just
l'ead of one who, in death, was" fortified by the rites of the Church."
Pshaw! Better by far be fortified by an assurance of oneness to a
precious Christ-an indissoluble tie which ueath itself cannot break.
But a thought rises in the mind qoncerning this precious union,
namely, that there may be union, but not uniformity, for while, in the
spiritual temple, every living stone is cemented by the power of the
Spirit, and in the whole compact there is union and uniformity, yet,
in one point of view, as taking the stones separately, one stone may be
large and bold, and placed in a prominent position, while another may be
fitted into a corner or a lowly place-a little stone, a small one, but
ill no way despised-yea, quite as essential to the perfection of the
building as the larger. Corner Christian, little hidden stone, yet
placed in your position by the Master BllilUer, you are called to fill
up the appointed place. There would be a gap which would be unsightly, and render the building incomplete, without you.· The children
of God are different in sizes, and very different ofttimes in their
tempers and tempemments, and :11so in their extent of the knowledge
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of divine things, yet they are children. There are diversities of gifts,
but the same Spirit."
But one thought more about this hallowed oneness. Union with
Christ is also certain to issue in communion with Him. Doubtles&
Judah, when he said to Simeon, "Come up into my lot," held fellowship with him,_ and, when he came in, talked with him as one
talketh to a friend; and, being "the stronger man armed," devised
plans for his safety and welfare against all enemies. Just what Jesus has
done-drawn us into fellowship with Him, not drawn us to Himself
to leave all the work to be done by oneself. No; the Saviour is the
Supporter and Provider-the Good Samaritan, who not only bound Uj}
the wounds of the beaten one, and poured in oil and wine, but
gave sufficient to the host at the inn to take care of him and pro·vide for his entire restoration. He hath devised all for our safety
and welfare. Ah! the very bereavements to which we have referred
are but part and parcel of the "all things which work together for
good to them that love God; to them who are the called according to
His purpose."
But, again, coming up into the lot of Christ implies divine participation--share and share alike, if we may be allowed the expression.
This, to our mind, is brought out in that wondrous passage, "All
are yours; and ye are Christ's; and Christ is God's" (1 Cor. iii. 22, 23).
Beloved, all covenant mercies and blessings, which are the result of
His doing and dying, are yours; all the flowings from His fulness, as
He stands before the throne, the Fountain-head of blessings, are yours.
"All are yours "-not one thing omitted-so that, whatever the need
is, the supply suited to that need is in Him. "And ye are Christ's "-His by purchase-His own property and inheritance by right, and, as
a member of His body the Church, the special gift of the FathorHis as one of His sheep, all the flock sweetly tended by the Great
Shepherd-His as one of His jewels, so precious in His sight: "Since
thou wast precious in My sight, thou hast been honourable, and I
have loved thee "-His, for He has set up His kingdom of grace
within, and will reign supreme. And then in the passage it is added,
"And Christ is God's "-the Anointed One whom He hath chosen,
and chosen in Him all His blood-bought children. Blessed, divine
participation! It is indeed something to have thus "come up into
Christ's lot."
But, further, coming up into Christ's lot betokens divine Tevelat-ion.
It is not merely a dry fact, but an unctuous reality, brought about
thus: In times past we "walked according to the course of this
world, according to the prince of the power of the air, the spirit that
now worketh in the children of disobedience: among whom als0 we an
had our conversation in times past ill the lusts of our flesh, fulfilling
the desires of the flesh and of the mind; and were by nature the
children of wrath, even as others. But Goel, who is rich in mercy, for
His great love wherewith He loved us, even when we were dead in
sins, hath quickened us together with Christ (by grace ye are saved),
and hath raised us up together, and made us sit together ill heavenly
places in Christ Jesus." Ah! this is what we call "coming up intothe lot of Christ;" and what will be the result ?-presumptuQu&
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walking, loose living, folded arms ~ Very, very far from it! "For
we are His workmanship, created in Christ Jesus unto good works,
which God hath before ordained thatt we should walk in them."
And then coming into J udah's lot also sets forth divine reciprocity.
" We love Him because He first loved us." Ever must we remain the
weaker in all things, and, therefore, our love will not compare with
His. Still it is there, and we can say with Peter, '" Lord, Thou
lmowest all things: Thou knowest that we love Thee,' and our
earnest. desire is to love Thee more." The same with the lifethere will be the earneat desire to carry out all that is the will
of our God. He giveth faith, which will issue in fruits and effects;
therefore, the idea that a child of God, and a lover of a free
salvation, ignores works, is a foolish fallacy. 'What Jesus leads into
will be done for His glory, and the works which alone are acceptable
to God must be those which spring from the power of the Holy
Spirit within. This ia what we call "divine reciprocity "-the revealing Himself unto us as mighty to save, we testifying of Him as the
only and entire salvation.
But, further, there is here the special manifestation of dvmne conilescension. Judah might have said, "I am strong enough. I db Dot
want a weak tribe to hinder me, for helping me is out of all question. Indeed, such will be rather an encumbrance." But no; to the
weak Simeon he says, "Come up into my lot, and we will live togetli~r
and go together to effect the object in view for our mutual benefit."
So it is with Jesus. What an act of marked condescension on His
part to take weak ones into His lot-beggars from the dunghill,
worms of the earth, into vital union with Himself, the pure and
holy One! What is the explanation of such an act ~ Surely we
have it in those words: "He loved the Church, and gave Himself fOT
her;" therefore will He do all for her eternal welfare and good.
But, with regard to our passage, there is one thing in which, to onr
mind, the illustration fails, as all types and shadows must fail to set
forth fully the Lord Jesus Christ. 'When J udah bade Simeon come
into his lot, and he would go into Simeon's, a sort of juncture was
effected, and in measure Simeon did help Judah to fight against the
Canaanites. But, in our case, we have no might or power against
this great army. Our help must be entirely of the Lord. Anything
we a~tempted, with our weakness, cowardice, and infirmities, must
end in failure. He must put His own strength in us to enable us to
go forward. The work must and will be His, that He may have an
the glory.
But, again, this hallowed interchange tells of divine certainty: "Come
up into my lot." No disappointment or uncertainty in the result. In
this world nothing is certain. My departed brother was amusing
himself in his garden with his little grandson on the Saturday in
apparent health. He attended Grove Chapel, Camberwell, on the
Sunday, as was his custom, and OD the 'vVedllesday had passed into
an eternal world. He was, too, the youngest of a large family.
Humanly speaking, we should say Gael began at the wrong end. 'iVe
should have calculated elder branches would have first been cut off·
but no, it is the youngest. Truly" His ways are not as our
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nor His thoughts as our thoughts." However, III Christ all is certain,
whether it be life or death.
But, again, if we go into Christ's lot, we must expect, and shall
assuredly have, wmfare. The Christian will have no easy time of it
while the Canaanites are in the land. He will find it necessary to
"put on the whole armour of God," that he may be able to stand
against the wiles of the devil; for he will have not merely to wrestle
against flesh and blood-this of itself will need much discipline and
training-but he will also have to "wrestle against principalities and
powers, against the rulers of the darkness of this world, against spiritual
wickedness in high places," therefore not a piece of the armour mus~
be cast aside. He will have to take "the whole aTmfYlt1' of God," that
he may be able to withstand in the evil day. And here comes in
the comfort and blessedness of being joined to his spiritual J udah. He
will never harm with Jesus by him and on his side.
But, lastly, coming into Christ's lot implies everlasting glOTY: "To
him that overcometh will I grant to sit with Me. in My throne, even
as I also overcame, and am set down with My Father in His throne."
This is the fulness and fruition of coming into Christ's lot. Oh, blissful
anticipation! precious hope beyond the grave! True, the poor perishable
body is laid in the grave, bnt it shall rise a glorious body. The
garments worn here for a few years on earth are laid aside, but the
body shall rise again in all the freshness of celestial glory. The
seed that we place in the earth often looks a misshapen thing, but
God brings from that little misshapen thing a beautiful and spotless
flower. So with the body, worn wi~h disease and suffering, and laid
under the green sward; yet Jesus, oy His power at the resurrection
da,y, will bring therefrom a glorified body, and we shall fully enter
into eternal rest. He is ever watching over the precious dust of Hi.s
bc·loved, and, at the appointed time, they shall rise again, to enjoy
.all the blessedness and bliss of His presence.
.
"Not to the grave, not to the grave, my soul,
Descend to contemplate
The form that once was dear ;
The spirit is not there."

No, bereaved one, look up. If our dear ones have died ill Christ,
look up, for they are sharing His lot "in whose presence is fulness of
joy, an,cl at whose right hand are pleasures for evermore."
Well, beloved, what say you to this precious passage, cheering one
amidst bereaving providences: "And J udah said unto Simeon his
brother, Come up with me into my lot, that we may fight against the
C:1naanites; and I likewise will go with thee into thy lot. So Simeon
went with him" ~ Simeon, the weakest of all, brought into the lo~
of Juclah, the strongest of all, and Judah coming into the lot ot
Simeon, setting forth the mercy of our precious Redeemer, leaving the
glory that He had with His Father before the world was, and coming
into our lot, with all its degradation and earthly surroundings, but
yet passing through for us more than we shall ever be called to
pass through for Him-indeed, "made sin for us, who knew no
sin; that we might be made the righteousness of God in Him;»
~)l'inging out that precious doctrine of substitution, so much put ill
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BU1·ton-on-TTent.
G. C.
THE ETERNAL COUNTRY.
OH, fair, eternal country!
In thee the wearied rest;
'With love beyond conception
Unloved ones are blest.
In thee the wounded soldier
Forgets the midnight strife;
No distant war-cries mingle
With thy glad songs of life.
No cross thy gates can enter
(Anu none is found within);
Outside are left the burdens
Of sorrow and of sin.
No silent tombs are in thee,
Om' treasures dear to hide;
No dark, un fathomed ocean,
True, loving hearts divide.
Thy walls are built of jasper;
Thy palaces of light;
Thy skies are never clouded;
Thy people have no night.

Thy plains are ever verdant;
Rare gums perfume thy hills;
Each flower in thy fair gardens
Celestial balm distils.
Health-giving are thy breezes;
Thy streets bright angels tread;
In thee the marriage supper
Of Christ, the Lamb, is spread.
Oh, fair, eternal country,
For thy deep rest I yearn ;
With noise and conflict weary,
To thy sweet calm I turn.
o Master! loving Master!
By dying anguish sore
Thou gainedst for Thy children
Life on that painless shore.
o Saviour! blessed Saviour!
In Thine exceeding love,
[clows
Lead through these deepening shaTo that br~ht land above.
rSA.
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NEWS FROM THE FAR WEST.
THE Times newspaper informs us that EvaJ)gelicalism is deall-a
thing of the past. In a men,surc this charge is true. The honest,
fiimple, grace-taught Evangelicals of the past century we .look around.
for as a body in vain. Their outspoken declaration of all they knew,
coupled with their unworItlly, sanctified lives, proved that they were"separated unto the Gospel of Jesus Christ." 'Where arc 'we to fin']
amongst the Evangelicals of the present time such men as Romainc,
Toplady, Hawker, Grimshaw, Berridge, Wilkinson, Mattbias, and such
like? Where are the men who bear the apostolic marks given by
Paul: "In all things approving ourselves as the ministers of God,
by the Word of truth, by the power of God, by the armour of
righteousness on the right hand and on the left, by honour and dishonour, by evil report and good report: as deceivers, and yet true;
as unknown, and yet well known. Vve are fools for Christ's sake:
we are made as the filth of the world, anti are the offscouring of a.ll
things" ? Does this inspired sketch bear any resemblance to the
Evangelicalism of the present time? and amongst the list· of
reverends, canons, deans, and bishops who profess to belong to the
Evangelical body, where are we to find the men who follow in the
spirit and footsteps of the fathers of this party?
But whence arose the decay that has spread itself over the body,
and makes the charge a fact that old-fashioned Evangelicalism is.
dead? We answer, when pure truth began to decline, when men
became shy of doctrine, and when the advice came forth from tho
school of the prophets in Cambridge, "In preaching, you should consider what your congregation is able to bear, and not what you are able
to preach." This doctrine of reserve was soon followed, and the
attempt was made to stitch together a linsey-woolsey Gospel-freegrace and free-will-and young divines were told, "There are two
contradictory systems in the Scriptures, Calvinism and. Arminianism,
and both are to be believed." Very different to this is the testimony of an inspired Apostle: "If by grace, then is it no more of
works: otherwise grace is no more grace. But if it be of works, then
is it no more grace: otherwise work is no more work" (Rom. xi. 6).
Doubtless the erroneous opinions that then took the form of a creed
have had a pernicious effect in producing a generation of doubledoctrine men, holding, with much satisfaction and considerable success,
what is now termed "two sides of truth," but which, in honest
1anguage, means a little truth and much error. This mongrel Gospel
now· fills the land, and the decline of clear, distinctive truth has opened
the door and made way for Popish practices. 'Where is the locality
that is not following whither the Beast leads? Take the world's wide
range of our colonies-what goes on there? The same mutilated Gosp I,
followed up hard at heel by Popish practices. But, though we thus
believe concerning the once witnessing body of so-called Ev:mg ']icals,
whose aim now is to approach as near as they can without loss of caste
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to the doings of Ritualism, we yet rejoice in the fact that the testimony
concerning an ancient Church is true in our day: "Thou hast a few
tames even in Sardis which hav not defileu their garments j and they'
shn,ll walk with Me in white, for tltey ar worthy" (ll,ev. iii. 4).
A treatise has reached our shor s from the Far \Vest'~ wllich contains
the old-fashioned truth of the Gospel of the grace of God-the only
bulwark against Popery. "Modifications of vii ar ten-fold worse than
the evil itself-more calculated to deceive, more difficult to detect j " and
this accurately describes the state of the Church of God in the present
day. It abounds in modifications of error, n,nd the only way to meet
it is by clear, distinctive, outspoken t1·uth. Bishop Horsley, in his charges,
writes, "Tak
p cial care, before you aim your shafts at Calvinism,
that you know what is Calvinism-that, in the mass of doctrine whi\:lt
it is of late become fashionable to abuse under the name of Calvini rn, you can distinguish th:tt which belongs to our commo!l
Christianity and the general faith of the Reformed Churches."
Canon Anton's small treatise of six chapters bears upon tlte important
doctrines of the Gospel which some, in their ignorance of truth, date
only from Cal vin-close their eyes to Scripture evidence, turn a,way
from Gospel light, and cling to interpretations of Scripture that suit the
inherent enmity of the human heart to God's truth. But God ha,s
His witnesses, who dare to preach all they know, and stand by the
truth, whatever men may say. Like the cities appropriated to the
priests under the law, that formed a square in number (Num. xxxv. 7, 8),
out were divided in Jacob and scattered in Israel (Gen. xlix. 7), eveu
so is it spiritually under the Gospel dispensation. Evangelicalism as
.:l. par~y may die, but Gou's truth lives for ever; and, if the pulpits of
gooll men and true are too remote to be reached, it is a favour that
the Press brings food to the outcasts of Zion, ,rho wander up and dowl!
for bread to satisfy their spiritual hunger for the truth of God.
The pen of C<tuon Anton has industriously gathered up numerous
testimonies, ancient and modern, to the glorious fundamental doctrine:;
of the Gospel of the grace of God-a covenant plan, purposed and
performed by the eternal Three-in-One, as set forth in Scripture,
whereby the Church of God, ill union with Christ the Head, should
he raised from the ruins of the fall, brought into regenerated life, and
n:scuecl from deserved damnation. Canon Anton opens his treatise with
~n important point:Our first parent, Adam, and our Lord Jesus Christ, were neither of thelll
private individuals, but two public representatives-two federal heads. III
1 Corinthians xv. 45, Paul says, "The first man Adam was P-lade a livin~'
soul; the last Adam was made a quickening spirit." Adam is represented
as the head of the earthly men, and Christ as the Head of the heavenly
~uell. Those uear the image of the first Adam who are of the earth, earthy;
these the image of the second Adam, who is the Lord from heaven. Christ
being the Head of the body the Church, all who are His real members arc,
together with Him, dead, buried, raised up, and seated in heavenly places,
for He is the new Adam, and has done all these things as our Representative,
in our stead, and. for our good. Thence, a true believer may rejoice and.
say, "I have suffered in Thee, my glorious Head, for all my sins. I have
" By the Rev. Canon Anton, Rector of St. George's, Grenada, West lndies: "The
Truth as it is in Jesus." Powlson and Sons, South King Street, Mauchester.
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punishment to fear respecting the curse of sin. Thou hast answered all
charges, satisfied the infinite justice of God, and it is impossible, with its
equity and love, to require a double payment of my debt" (page 16).

n&

Now, this is a good, souna foundation, and forms in the minas of
those who are led to receive it by divine grace and Spirit power the
distinctive character of truth. The ruin of mankind in the headship
of Adam, and the restoration to holiness and happiness of the election
of grace in the Headship of Christ, is the doctrine that runs through
Scripture, from the garden of Eden, where the two seeds are so
decisively predicted, to the closing testimony of Revelation: "He that
is unjust, let him be unjust still: he which is filthy, let him be filthy
still: he that is righteous, let him be righteous still: and he that is holy,
let him be holy still" (Rev. xxii. 11).
The nature and character of divine truth, set forth in the covenant
of grace through eternal settlements, regulating the transactions of
time, seldom issue from pulpit or press in our day. The religion that
is popular goes no further back than time, and bears date when it
sinner begins with God. The eternal verities of the Gospel, that take
their rise before all worlds, and that issue from under the throne of
God and the Lamb, find no place in the divinity of the present" school
of thought." The fathers of the Evangelical body, who received their
ordination to preach from the Holy Ghost, made the covenant of grace
their standpoint, and proclaimed its precious doctrines "whether men
would hear or whether they would forbear." They took the 'Word of God
for their guide, and, led by the Spirit into the unctuous experience
of God's holy truth, they dealt it out to their people, and left it with
the God of truth to apply it to the hearts of their hearers. A numerous
seed sprung up who became living witnesses to the power of divine
truth-not in a shallow profession, that attempted to make the best
of both worlds, but, by a godly protest against sin and error, gave
testimony to the Word of His grace who had called them out of
darkness into marvellous light. Where are the people to be found who
so walk now 1 They are to be found, blessed be God; but it is only
where pure, distinctive, living truth is preached-where sound doctrine,
accompanied by divine power, becomes a matter of experience, and is
manifested in a godly walk. Pulpits that claim such preachers find a
response in the hearts of hearers; for, if God sends a shepherd, He
will be sure to send sheep, and, though few, they will be a mighty
power on the side of truth. Mr. Anton truly says:Those who hold Arminian views, either in their genuine or modifietl
forms, impeach the wisdom of God. They vainly imagine they can improve
on God's truth, and teach something more to His honour and glory; but
their false doctrines, which have not the slightest support and countenance
from Scripture, detract from both and tarnish them. Shall vain, presumptuous man presume to bring God down to the bar of his dethroned,
perverted reason? If we suffer ourselves to be ruled and guided by God's,
Word respecting the state of man by nature, we cannot but see that he
has no free-will for any good thought, word, or deed. We cannot but see·
that election, predestination, special grace, effectual calling, particular redemption, and final perseverance are and must be divine, infallible truths; aud
those who imagine that, by their false teachings and human exertions, they
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nton has carefully collected a number of striking t tim L:->
ar upon the various points he briefly and modestly bltll 1 "
ith so clear a judgment to quote and combine the blessed tl'llth of
Lh Gospel from the evidence of others, he seems well ql1alifi cl t()
nlarge upon these subjects himself. What is needed at the pr's nt
time is clear, distinctive, outspoken doctrine-not the mongrel Gosp 1
which is foisted upon the Church of God now, and is received as
truth, but "the Gospel of the grace of God," revealed to men who C:ln
>;ay, "For God, who commanded the light to shine out of darkness,
hath shined in our hearts, to give the light of ~he knowledge of the
glory of God in the face of Jesus Christ."
There is only one sentence we venture to express our di.3scnt fL'om.
N[r. Anton, and that is whore, at page 61, he says, "Take this word
of advice-pray for the Spirit, that you may be born a.:;ain, 1111\1 hcli.:vc
to the saving of your soul." True prayer is t.he expression of want,
and want is the token of life. As soon as the child of Goll is bom
into God's world, there will be the breath of prayer; and, thotl3h the
living child, through ignorance, may pray to be born again, yet, as :1
Gospel fact-which is compared by our Loril to the natural birththere can be no cry till the child is born. "Ye must be born from
ahove," is the declaration of Christ; and all such are born "not of
blood, nor of the will of the flesh, nor of the will of man, but of
God." To tell sinners to pray for it gives them 11 share in the
mattor, makes it joint work with God, eclipses the glory of grace,
<LUU is a practical denial of man's total depravity.
None of this does
Mr. Anton entertain for a moment.
Of late, this view of getting
beforehand with God in the covenant blessing of regeneration (Ezek.
xxxvi. 26, 27) has become popular, as paring down the sharp edge
of the doctrine of election, and giving man something to do; not
the evidence of life bestowed, but the conditions upon which life is
imparted.
This was the framework of the religion of the American
revivalists, and of all those who follow industriously now where thcy
led the way.
An old Scotch divine has well said, "The main thing we must
take heed to in this work of regeneration is, to give Goel entil'ely
the glory of His grace and power and wisdom, so that the [glory of
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mo.n's regeneration be neither gi\'en to man, nor man made shareI'
of the glory with God j but God may have the whole glory of His
free grace, because, by His omnipotent and invincible working, He
makes the man, dead in sins, to live, opens his eyes to receive
savingly the things of God, takes awn.y the heart of stone, and m:1kes
llim a new creature to will :1nd to do His holy will" (D. Dickson,
AD. 1(21).

FROM HEAHT TO HEART.-No. XXV.

My DEAR MRS. L--,-I must give you my Sabbath portio" when

al~ne, for there is no place of worship here worth going to.
It \ 'as
thIS: "Gather up the fragments that remain, that nothing be lost;" n.nd,
as I wn.s sitting over the fire, these thoughts came to me: "What n.re
the fragments 1 Are they not a portion of the loaf, though but small
pieces and crumbs 1 But Jesus says, 'Gather them up,' &c. And what
:1re those sighs and groans, wishes and wants, spiritually in longing souls,
but fr:tgments from the lon.f 1-in other words, portions or crumbs from
Christ, the Bread of Life, which some are enn.hled to 'eat of abundantly,'
while others can only look on n.nd loug; but, :lS Hart says-

" 'Those fe9ble desires, those wishes so weak,
'Tis Jesus inspires and bids thee still seek.'

"He, the Lord, will not have one fragment lost. No j n.11 are to be
gathered up j and n. crumb is as much a portion of the loaf as the loaf
itself, n.nd a desire n.fter Jesus is as much the work of the Lord Jesus
:loS the assurn.nce of salvation itself.
Does He not tell us so in these
words: 'The desire is as the tree of life ' ~ V{hy 7 Because it sprouts
from it."
Yours truly,
Novembe?' 22nd, 1863.
M. L. M.
DEATH OF MR. JAMES GRANT.
Ju:w as we were about to prepare the June wrapper for press,we received
a telegram from Mr. COLLINGRIDGE, apprizing us of the death of oUt'
very old n.nd llighly-csteemed friend, Mr. JAltiES GRANT. He died on
the 23rd of May, at the adyanced age of seventy-seven years. Our
friendship had. extended over a period of little short of forty years,
during which we are happy to remember that there was not the shadow
of a misunderstancling or unkindly feeling between us. Notwithstanding
the pressure of his engagements, when editor of a London morning
paper, he 011ce said to us that there was not one among its many readers
who took a greater interest in the GOSPEL MAGAZINE than he. We
thought this a remarkable testimony from onc so immersed in literature
:loS Mr. GRANT was.
Our readers wiJJ, we doubt not, remember the
series of farewell letters from a Father to his Datighters, which appeared
in these pages a few months ago. These letters were from the pen of
Mr. (JP..ANT. They contained weighty words, and, we doubt not, were
becomingly valued by very many, as well as by those to whom they
\\'ere more immediately addressed. We shall be glad to hear particulars
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of our old and esteemed friend's bst days. Although he had reaclled
so ripe an age, his time came at last. vVell lUay we say" Like crowded forest trees we stand,
And some are marked to fall;
The axe must smite at God's command,
And soon will strike us all."

Oh, to be ready, and in waiting!
The annexed appeared in the Oity Press, which we are sure will be
read with interest, as setting forth the marvellous energy and perseverallce of our late much-esteemed friend:We regret to announce the death of Mr. JAMES GRANT, the well-known
author and journalist, which took place at his residence, 35, Cornwall Road,
Bayswater, on Friday.
Mr. GRANT'S life was a notable example of
what may be achieved by diligence, perseverance, consistency, and a right
application of the abilities-a man unendowed with any brilliant gifts,
without the education of a scholar, but one who possessed, to use the words
of Sir WaIter Scott, "that mother-wit of which they used to say, 'one ounce
is worth a pound of clergy.''' These words are f1'om a letter which the great
novelist addressed to Mr. GRANT, when the latter was engaged in the management of the Elgin Literar1j Magazine, which had been launched by the
subject of this memoir not many months before. Mr. GRANT was born in the
town of Elgin, Morayshire, N.B., in 1802.
As early as his nineteenth year, Mr. GRANT developed a taste for literary
labour, and he at that age became a contributor to the Statesman, a London
e,-ening paper. Very shortly afterwards he commenced a series of essays,
llllder the general title of "Solitary Hours," which, in number about forty,
were published in the Imperial Magazine. In the year 1827, Mr. GRANT, in
conjunction with a relative, originated a newspaper in his native town, under
the name of the Elgin Conl·i.el·, the editorial control being entirely in his
hands. This newspaper, notwithstanding the smallness of the population of
Elgin, proved a success. ·Within six years the paper became an excellent
property, and about this time Mr. GiaNT left 11is native country to seek a
wider field for his labour in the metropolis. It must be noted, before following Mr. GRANT to London, that he had started the Elgin Litemry
]}fagazine, to which we have already referred, and had published a volume
entitled the "Elgin Annual," the latter being one of the books then so
much in favour, and produced as "Souvenirs,"" Forget-me-nots," and
H Yearly
Offerings." The Elgin Literal'y Magazine was very flatteringly
noticed in the Edinbul·gh rVee7cly Jonmul, of which Sir WaHer Scott was
then a large proprietor. In 1833, Mr. GRANT came to London, and shortly
afterwards obtained an engagement on the MOl-ning Chl'onicle, under the
editorship of Mr. John Black. In the following year, Mr. GRANT received
an offer to join the literary staff of the l'tforning Advertiser. This offer he
accepted, and after a time he became the chief writer of the leading articles
of that paper. In 1850 this newspaper was much enlarged, and Mr. GRAN1.'
was appointed the editor, a duty which he long fulfilled with credit to himself and great success to the paper. Mr. GRANT is also known as the author
of many volumes of general literature. The first of these, in London, was
"Random Recollections," published in 1835. The" Great Metropolis" followed in the succeeding year; then "The Bench and the Bar," "Sketches
ill London," "Paris and its People," &c.• &c. Mr. GRANT also contributed.
to the Metropolitan Magazine, of which he was afterwards editor and.
proprietor. Mr. GH.ANT has also "Written largely upon theological subjects,
one of the best known being "The Theological Controversy," in which he
had as his opponents fifteen ministers, amongst them being the Rev.
Thomas Binney and the R~v. Newman Hall.
Amongst his other works
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may be mentioned, "The Newspaper Press: its Origin, Progress, and Present Position," a work on provincial newspapers; a biography of Sir George
Sinclair, "The Hymns of Heaven," "God is Love," "The Comforter,"
"Our Heavenly Home," "God's Unspeakable Gift," "The Foes of our
Faith," "The Glorious Gospel of Christ," "Grace and Glory," " Truths for
the Day of Life and the Rour of Death," "Steps and Stages on the Road
to Glory," "The Dying Command of Christ," "The End of all Things,"
"The Brother Born for Adversity," &c., &c. After leaving the Morning
Advertiser, Mr. GRANT devoted himself to religious works-a sphere of labour
which he found more congenial to his taste, and in which he was a most
industrious and diligent worker. He was ever a most abstemious man, who
was early at work and late to rest.
During his long connection with the
Morning Advertiser he was accustomed to rise at nine and retire to rest
at two or three on the following morning-a long day, which was devoted
to steady, persevering labour.
Recently, for the dissemination of his
religious views, Mr. GRANT started the Christian Standard, a periodical
in which he took a great interest, and which he conducted with satisfaction,
although not profit, to himself. Some of the last papers written by Mr.
GRANT were published in the GOSPEL MAGAZINE of June, July, and August,
1878, under the title of "The Parting Words of a Father, Far Advanced
in Years, to his Daughters." In conclusion, it should be said that Mr.
GRANT ever maintained that it was the duty of public writers to be al>
truthful and upright in their capacity as journalists as in the more private
ralations of life. Of Mr. GRANT it may be truly said that he ever endeavoured
to work 80 that he might be able to say, in the words of Pope, that "he
had never written one line which, dying, he would wish to blot."

'Ql{llaxbs in 5.easalt fox ±[ros.e iuIJo ax.e 'QOOl.el1ru·
TO A TRIED AND TEMPTED ONE.
You say that" the blessed Bible is literally a closed book to me now,
and it is only at the rarest intervals that I can even groan out Cl,
prayer. But last Monday evening, for more than two hours, I had
something like a wrestling-time with the Lord after retiring to rest. It
was based, as well as I remember, on Hebrews vi. 13-20. I cannot
say that I realised any answer, and, from that time to this, I have
been repelled from the yery exercise."
Now, first, dear brother, you call it "the blesse(l Bible." Is the Bible
a blessell book to men in general ~ And what has made it blessed to
YOU ~ Now, deny it if you can, that it has been made, in times past,
a blessed book to you again and again, because of its precious, sinpardoning, conscience-cleansing, heart-reviving, soul-cheering, hopeinspiring contents. It has possessed, in your happy and heartfelt
experience, a power and a preciousness, when the Holy Ghost has taken
of its sacred truths and applied them to your spirit, which no other
book-nor all the books in the wOl'ld-could ever conveyor command.
And, mark you, your interest in that book, and the tact of its ever
having even once, twice, or thrice, been made sweet and savoury,
powerful and precious, to your soul, is a blessed evidence and proof
of the Holy Ghost having wrought that sweetness and savour, power
and preciousnesE:, in your heart. He, and He alone, is the almighty
Quickener, Testifier, Revealer, Remembrancer, and Comforter; and
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your having once realized what He is in anyone or other of these
graciolis official characters, is a Scriptural evidence of His indwelling,
that you have been made" the temple of the Holy Ghost;" and (blessed
for ever be His great and adorable name !)"Whom onoe Re loves He never leaves,
But loves unto the end."
It is equally a blessed Gospel verity"Did ,Tesus once upon thee shine 1
Then Jesus is for ever thine."
2. You say you had, "for more than two hours, something like a
wrestling-time with the Lord;" and, brother, did you, either before or
since, find that you yourself could personally either produce or prolong
that wrestling-time? Have you ever found in yourself the ability to
awaken it, or extend it, or revive it? When it came, or was vouchsafed, did it not, to say the least, partake of the very thing you had
been so long seeking for and longing after? Whilst it lasted, did it
not, at least in measure, seem to meet the case-for the time being to
fill the blank, to stop the gap ? Was there not, as it were, a little
whisper, "This is what I want"? Had it not an upwaro drawing 1 a
Christ craving 1 a holy panting 1 an ardent longing 1 Did you not
feel yourself, as it were, by Mary's side, when, tbinking she was speaking
to the gardener, sbe exclaimed, "Sir, if thou have borne Him hence,
tell me where thou bast laid Him, and I will take Him away"? Ab!
mark the" Him," three times over-the" Him" who was" all her salvationand all ber desire." Well, and have you not longed for a renewal
of that season 1 What has made the blank 1 Why, the contrast. Oh,
it was its blessedness-its supernatural power-the fad of its being
altogether beyond your own reach or control. If the Master had
condescended to have whispered during those privileged two hours,
"Come home!" don't you think you had, at the time, sufficient
confidence in Him and dependence upon Him to have responded with
a "Lord, now lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace, according
to Thy word; for mine eyes have seen Thy salvation" 1 "Come, Lord
Jesus, come quickly"?
3. You say that, as well as you remember, tbe wrestling-time was
based on Hebrews vi. 13-20. And what could be more blessed than
this 1 Do mark the connection of the language. Consider that it stands
at the end of a chapter which we presume, by comparison, has been
a deeper source of anxiety to the real Church of God than any other
chapter in the Bible; and do mark bow the arguments of the Apostle,
as instructed by the Holy Ghost, are a going forth independently of
all creature-confidence or fleshly dependencies. It is a venturing upon
the covenant character of a covenant God upon the ground of covenant
engagements. Ah! brother, it reminds us of the notable language of
the blessed KENT, who himself personally well knew what trial and
temptation-yea, whftt the depths of soul-conflict-were. Said he"Here let the weary rest,
Who love the Saviour's name;
Thongh with no sweet enjoyment blest,
The covenant stands the same."
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That verse has instrumentally been a stay to our own mind for very
many years. To us it seems to stand so blessedly in harmony with
that precious portion given us expressly for you in our midnight wrestling-s, months ago: "He knoweth the way that I take: and, when He
hath tried me, I shall come forth as gold." Oh, it i:; so blessed,
brother, when we are enabled by the Holy Ghost to go forth out of
self and above all creature-surroundings, and to argue with Him and
appeal to Him, upon the ground of covenant engagements, just as
Moses did (Exodus xxxii. 11-13 j Numbers xiv. 13-19) j and Joshua
(vii. 7-9). Brother, we increasingly delight and, as it were, revel in
these Scriptures.
And now, shall we tell you a secret? During the midnight watches,
just a few hours before your letter came to hand, some of these very
arguments were pleaded before the Lord on your VC1'y behalf Of course
we cannot here particularize j suffice it that the substance of these
appeals of Moses and J'oshua as to what others would say was pleaded
before the Lord, as the ground why He should make bare His almighty
arm, and once again appear on your behalf as the God of salvation.
In regard to your remark, "From that time to this, I have been
repelled from the very exercise," in all love and afFection we would
say, beware of this" repelling." This is the enemy's ground. Here he
gains the advantage. Whilst he can deter you from the throne, he,
for the time being, obtains the mastery. Proving, as we often have
done, that some of our most urgent, ardent, importunate praying times
have immediately followed a season of heartlessness imd disinclination,
when our resorting to the throne has appeared to be an act of sheer
e.!j'm'l, we may well take courage, in spite of all our deadness and
deathliness, darkness and dread, doubts and despondency. Ah! brother,
better far, notwithstanding all that the adversary may suggest, and our
own wicked and unbelieving hearts may be ready to listen and yield
to, to exclaim, "Though He slay me, yet will I trust in Him."
" I can but perish, if I go ;
I am res01 ved to try;
For, if I stay away, I know
I must for ever die.

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

4. You say, "Jehovah, in His mercy, ever give you access throuo-h
the glm'ions Pe1'son and the precious bloocl." What do you mean 1 Y~u
no Iuterest--no share -no portion 1 and yet adopt such language as this?
''-Vhy, we read of the one that, ~lpon merely human or natural grounds,
"He hath no form nor comelmess j and when we shall see Him
there is no beauty that we should desire Him j" that "He is despised
and 1'ejectecl of men." vVe read, moreover, of the other, "the bloou
of the covenant being counted an. unholy thing.". On the contrary,
we read, "Unto you, therefore, whIch beheve He IS precious." Now,
dear brother, on which side are you 1 Oh, let conscience speak, and.
"lie not 'against your right."
5. You say, in reference to that ~vrestling-time of" which you speak,
that "you cannot say that you realIzed any answer.
Need I romind
vou that the Lord seldom. answers us in either onT time or wn,y, but
in His own time and way? Now, if the Lord will, we may be helped
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to show you t.hat the Lord has cLnswered your wrestlings, although ill
a very different way to that you had supposed; for, upon the ground
of His own word, "Not a cup of cold wa,tcr," &c., and, "Inasmuch
as ye did it, ye did it unto Me," &c., we do regard that of which you
speak to prove the Lord i~ making use of you and of your present
state of doubt aud distr ss--in other words, that He is answering the
very petitions He has enkindled, although, as we have said, in H~s
own way, not yo1trs,. and what is the leading desire of your heart but
to be His servant, and to carry His messages 1 vVell, now listen, dear
brother. Your letter reached us on this-a Saturda,y morning.: and
the very same post brought us two other letters, both of a tryin!!
character, one eSI ecialIy so. The first thought attending the reading of
the latter was, "This letter indicates trm~ble, least thought of and
altogether unprepared for, similar to the little cloud, like a man's
hand, that the prophet's servant saw." Well, after bre'akfast, we came
to our study, and turned to the dear old Book for a text for the
morrow. It was in vain we sought for one upon the past evening, and
the one uppermost upon the mind with our first thoughts this morning
was Zephaniah iii. 17: "The Lord thy God in the midst of thee
is mighty; He will save, He will rejoice over thee with joy; He will
rest in His love, He will joy over thee with singing."
The clause,
"HE WILL SAVE!" was brought very forcibly and blessedly to the
mind; but, upon turning to the passage, we found we had preached
from it both in March, 1874, and in March, 1876. This at once, as is
commonly the case with us, seemed to take all the sweetness out of
it. We then turned to the Lessons, the Epistle and Gospel, and
the Psalms for the morrow, but there was "no biting" of the Vvord,
as one has termed it. We then again took up your letter, and turned,
as we thought, to your first-mentioned Scripture, Hebrews xiii. 20:
,., Now the God of peace, that brought again from the dcad our Lord
Jesus, that great Shepherd of the sheep, through the blood of the
everlasting covenant, make you perfect in every good work to do
. His will, working in you that which is well-pleasing in His sight,
through Jesus Christ; to whom be glory for ever and ever. Amen."
"Oh," thought we, "here is a text. This will do, and blessedly too.
God be praised for putting it into our poor tried brother's heart, in
order to help us at this time." Upon again, however, turning to your
letter, we found it was the last few verses of Hebrews vi. to which you
referred. "Oh, here we are again," thought we. "Here's another text.
This will do. Why, to what a treat our brother has helped us! Just
now the vVord was as ban'en as possible, and now it is equally
blessed. The Lord being our Helper, we shall have plenty to say on
the morrow."
Hence, dear brother, you see the Lord has made use of· you, notwithstanding all your fears to the contrary. Ah! you little know the
times of "strong crying and tears" which we have again and again
experienced on your behalf, during the night-seasons; and we can only
say, in conclusion, that, if the Lord does not, in His own good tim0
and way, bring you forth "out of the horrible pit and the miry clay,"
with "a new song in your mouth, even of praise unto our God,"
t.hen, as the prophet Micaiah said, "The Lord hath not spoken by me."
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PAST FOUR-SCORE.
~'Even

to

old age I am He; and even to hoar hairs will I carry you."ISAIAH xl vi. 4.
." WORN out! worn out! " not a shadow
Earth hath no ties, they have broken
of doubtaway,
,sight fails, but the inner eyes look out One by one, in the long decay;
Through the dim distance, and listeners But the face of Jesus grows more tl'Ue,
hear,
And they do not doubt as they used
"It cannot be long, but how near?
to do.
how near?
They prayed and He heard them years
"Shall I die to-day? Very likely I
a"o .
may,
They ~vept, and He hushed away their
So speak to me kindly, children, pray;
woe'
And, if I cry, don't ask me whySin mad; them fear, but His blood was
You'll know how I feel, if you live,
shown,
by-and-bye."
And their sin and God's wrath were
Soft and slow (when the light burns
for ever gone.
Not once, nor twice-'twas a daily
low,
And the house is sleeping) come and go
thingFaces hidden these three-score years,
He was always taking away some sting;
Little coffins and larger cares.
And their poor hearts hold with a
.h
loving faith,
Now and again, Wit a sense of pain,
That He yet will soften the sting of
death.
,Comes the feeling, "Perhaps I have
lived in vain; "
God be their shy when the hair turns And He will! He will! oh, fear no ill,
grey,
Though the pulses creep and the heart
And the footing of time is fast falling
grows chill;
away.
Few minutes more, and" thine eyes"
shall rest
'I'hey are coming to Thee, Thy face to
seeOn "the King in His beauty" manifest.
Loving or hating Thee, still it must 'Tis a "precious" hour to His own
begreat heart *
And the doom of the lost, or the home 'When that soul and body of thine shall
by the river,
part,
Must soon be their portion for ever And He bears thee away to an ocean
and ever.
of joy
Ah! but God's Gospel possesseth a Which age cannot wither nor dying
destroy.
power
To gladden and glOl'ify e'en this dark " Have you no fear 1" I asked of one
hour;
Who was lying languidly, almost gone;
And the old saint longs for the coming " None, child, none! Oh, that prerest
CiOUll blood,
As the infant yearns for its mother's Which can take such a sinuer as I am
breast.
to God ! "
" Precious " indeed, 0 God of might!
Be our way through the wilderness cloudy or bright;
Die young or die old, may we hide in that flood,
Till borne to its source in the bOllOm of God.
YOUl'

Essea:.

M. A. C.

THE more you know of Christ, the more you will love Him, a.nd the
more you will loathe yourselves.-Romaine.
• P~a,lm CXTi.

15.
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OUH, NATIONAL SINS.
(Concluded fr01n page 322.)

FELLOW COUNTRYM:EN,-God's mercies towards us have been as many,
and His deliverances of us have been as great, as ever they were
towards the literal Israel. No country of the world has prospered in
commerce as we have j and, if it be again 2.sked, "\Vhere is our commercial prosperity gone 1" we answer that, apart from what is called
second causes, we believe that God has a controversy with this land,
and there never was a time in our history when it was more expedient or more seasonable for ALL CHIUSTIA~S and lovers of their
country to stir up one another to humiliation and prayer. The spirit
of infidelity, which at one time seemed to be almost confined to the
continent, has crossed over, and is deluging our land, and this is a
far more terrible plague than the "black death" of Russia, which
many think is wending its way hitherwards. This Rationalism, or
infidelity-call it what we may-is spreading among ALL classes, and
emboldening the national heart against the fear of God, and making
it careless of moral obligations. To say nothing of the multitudes who have been reduced to want by the greed and cupidity
of professing Christians, what must we think of the little punishment which the administrators of the law have awarded the
convicts 1 and what encouragement is given thereby to other offenders to walk in their evil ways! And is it not wonderful that the
wrath of God has so long been restrained, when we think of the
infidelity, the blasphemy, cruelty, villainy, drunkenness, adultery, and
other as heinous abominations which our newspapers retail, aJ.ild the
moral poison of which is thus spread through the country, and this
in a land which has so long borne the name of Christian, been
fa"oured with the 'Word of God, the light of the Gospel, and civil
and religious liberty 1 J or can we halt here. vVe look at the CHURCH,
so-called, and the Churches of CHRIST, of all and of every denomi,
nation. vVhat formality-what conformity to the world-what want
of love-what intemperate and profitless discussions-prevail among
IUS!

And would to God we could stop here, but more terrible scenes
. lie belore us. We look back to Pagan Rome j we look at Old England
as it was under the sway of Papal Rome. For the last twelve
ears wc have set before our reader.s its teachings-its doctrinesits dogmas-not only in the past, but in the present day, and people
l'ead, but they will not believe. Year after year, money-more and
more money-is voted for inst1'uction, which, in the hands of the
priest in Ireland, is instruction in sedition, treason, and murder.
Our pages have amply PROVED all this. A few years ago, the policy
of the Pope was one of defiance; now it is that of insinuation,
addreRs, and pretended zeal for reformation; and, if the rulers of
Europe cannot, by their laws, secure the safety of their kingdoms,
HE volunteers, by his fiat, to do it for them!
This is a new

368

Tlte Gospel Magazme.

dodge of Rome, and its object is to lull to sleep the SUspIcIons of
the various cabinets of Europe as to the true intents and purposes
of apostate Rome; and, if it be true that our beloved Queen is
about to visit Italy, we trust that she will have no interview with
Leo XIII., nor commit any act which may induce her subjects to
believe that she has any desire to be "reconciled"% to Rome.
Englishmen, you may well tremble as we tell you that there are
fifty thousand Papists in our army, and that their first allegiance is
due, not to the Queen and their gencml officers, but to the priest
and the Pope, and they must OBEY the Church, though the destruction
of our country be the consequence. Then there are the quiet meetings
held here and there, under the growing auspices of the League of St.
Sebastian-a society which has for its object the restoration of the
temporal power of the Pope, and which Leo XIII. is now boldly
demanding. Then we have" The Society of the Holy Cross;" "The
Order of Corporate Re-union," and "The Unity of Christendom;"
"The Confraternity of the Blessed Sacrament," and "The English
Church Union." They are all Romanizing societies, and we have
lately done our best to expose two .of them. God speaks to 1~S in
these days of national disaster, and He says, "Go and cry unto
the gods which ye have chosen; let them deliver you in the time
,)f your tribulation." Yesj "the GODS which ye have chosen"-the
breaden god on the altar-your SACRIFICE there offered-your saintly
intercessors-your MASS god-your "LORD GOD THE POPE," and your
Virgin goddess, to the worship of which and of whom the 2,600
C. B. S. priests would lead us! Englishmen, God says to YOU, as to
Israel, "Go mul cry 1tnto them; let them deliver you in this tim8 oj
(<<-lamity." Yes," CRY" to them! They are Ret up in our churches
-in our hospitals-in our gaols! Their chaplains teach in our armies
and in our ships or- war. These "stmngc gods" are set up in our
colleges, in our universities, and they are worshipped by many in
these seats of learning.
Englishmen! fellow-countrymen! this "depression of trade'" may
pass over for a time, but, depend upon it, worse events will befall
us, if we persist in our present courses. Something like half our
food products are now brought from abroad, and ,L European war
would cut short these supplies. And there is ag1'ic'ultuml deprcssion
as well as "depression in trade." There are millions of acres of
waste land in the British Isles available for Cldt·ivation which are lying
in a state of natltre.' Thousands of acres more are going out of
cultivation.
Any policy now but an "imperial policy" would
destroy the p1'estige of England; and that prestige· gone, there
1vOt,ld be 'Wal' at Ottr ver!) gates / A European war, however successjnl
it may be, would bring privation upon millions j an tmsnccessful war,
and famine, with its gaunt alTa.y of followers, would stalk through
the length and breadth of our land!
Fifty years ago-perhaps at this very hour-Parliament was debating
whether the bill for "Catholic Emancipation" should become law.
Rome then walked modestly, and her siren voice :prevailcll. Even
.* Rill of Rights.
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tt's O\Yll servants were some of the deceived. George Ill. had
od cll1red that he could lay his head on the block, but he could
not, b.v yielding that, perjure his word and oath! Lord Eldon then
uttered his famous prophecy which we have often quoted, and
every word of which has been, or will b ,accomplished. And now
Popery and Paganism, under the guise of Ritualism, are again rearing their heads, and by our apathy we are "heaping ~tp wrath against
the dny of wrath." We want England to do as Israel did-we want
to see every place of religious \Yorship crowded with penitents-we
want to hear their voic s crying unto the Lord, "We ltave sinned:
do Thou ~tnto us what oever seemeth good unto Thee; deliver us only, ~ce
pray Thee, this day."
It will be a happy time for England when God shall have wrought
this national repentance; then Ritualism, and Romanism, and RationalIsm, and our other crying sins, will be put away. vVe believe that
God's eye of mercy is, even now, upon the sorrows of the people.
The cry of the mother and the half-starved little ones has again
and again, during the long winter, gone up into His ears. Is the
Lord J flSUS still pleading it before the throne 1 Is the eternal Spirit
working conviction and repenta~ce in the hearts of the people?
But our space is gone, and we give the next verse without note or
-comment. Any words of ours would but tarnish the glory of the
blessed declaration. "They put away the strange gods j7-om among
them, and served the Lord " and His soul was grieved f01' the misery
of. Israel."-Amen.
J. F. PINNIGER.

THE ROMAN INVASION.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.

My DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-It was very kind of you to insert my
remarks on "The Roman Invasion" in last month's GOSPEL MAGAZINE-the more so as you appeared to think that it was written in
an unkind spirit towards yourself, for you speak of it as coming from
"a professed friend" and not from "an enemy."
Allow me to
:lssure you and your readers that I am something more than "a professed friend." I am an ardent and grateful admirer; there is no one
in England for whom I have a higher esteem and respect. I know
that you have risked your life in Ireland in defence of Protestantism;
and the services you have rendered to the Church of God, not only
.as the Editor of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE, but as the reproducer of Dr.
Gill's Commentary, as well as by your pulpit :-md other ministrations,
.are ever before me. I may also add that the greatest spiritual lifts I
have ever received have come from your editorial remarks. It is
because I so highly value the GOSPEL MAGAZINE, its Editor, and
-correspondents, that I ventured to express through its columns, in
language perhaps rather too blunt, what I conceive to be the urgent
duty of all lovers of free grace truth, namely, that they should not
shrink from the great contest of the day-the contest with Popery
EE
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Lecturing, as I often do, for the Church Association, I am grieved to
find that many Christian people stand aloof fro111 the strife, as though
they said to themselves, "Let the dead bury their dead;" "Let the
potsherds of the earth strive with the potsherds of the earth." I
venture to suggest this is not how Elijah argued when the idolatry of
Baal invaded Israel. Reuben, Gad, and half the tribe of Manasseh,
who had their inheritance secured, had to pass over armed before
their brethren to fight the idolatrous Canaanites; and so I believl7
those who feel that they are, through God's grace, inheritors of the
kingdom of heaven, are just those who should lead the van against
the avowed enemies of the Lord of hosts and His people.
You may, perhaps, have felt that one who was only a child when
you were already a champion in the Lord's army acted presumptuously in coming forward with a suggestion; but allow me to assure
you that, while I look upon you as general, I feel myself to be, as I
signed myself before, and beg to do again, merely a
SENTINEL.

[We regret that, in the haste of writing-for we commonly write
very rapidly-we should have so expressed ourselves as to imply a
doubt of the sincerity of our correspondent's friendship. vVe can truly
say that his assurances of esteem and regard are most thoroughly
reciprocated. .
Although as a "sentinel," and personally engaged actively on the
outposts of the citadel, we venture to question if our correspondent can
fully estimate the extreme difficulty of our position at the present
juncture. If one's attention could be wholly directed to the enemy
{r'om without, the case were less complicated; it is the inter'nal str'ife and
contention that is so embarrassing and perplexing. How often are we
practically reminded of the needs-be for" the wisdom of the serpent and
the harmlessness of the dove." We frequently think too of the prayer
of the late Mr. SMITH (the banker, of Nottingham), as, going to the bank
of a morning, he would mentally exclaim, "Lord, give me the faith of
an Abraham, the wisdom of a Solomon, and the patience of a Job."
If a banker' required this in his day, we think that an Editor requires
it in our day.
In regard to our correspondent's kind allusion to our work in
Ireland, we may venture to say that we have of late been more than
ever impressed with the conviction that it was of the Lord's own most
merciful care and protection that our life was preserved there. We
are equally decided in the belief that, had we remained, it would have
been sacrificed. Not that it was the fear of this which led to our
leaving the sister isle, for such was the sustaining grace we then and.
there experienced, and so marked was the peace and joy and blissful
anticipation of heaven, at the very time our life was under repeated,
threats and so greatly imperilled, that we longed to die a martyr's death,
It may seem easy to sit here in our own quiet and peaceful study, and
record these feelings, but they were facts, nevertheless. Scores (if not
hundreds) of times since we have envied the seasons in preaching which
we then enjoyed, when we knew not (from the exposed position of
our pulpit) but what we might be laid low by the bullet of the assassin
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nt :my moment; and y t, nod l' those circumstane" we had notLh
somblance of fear, nor th v ri at inclination to s ape a violent d aLh
if, in very deed, tb
nl' im had come. This gav u a key to what
martyrs and other elL wh have laid down their liv s in their Mastor's
service whicb w n v I' ss sed before. Ab! yes, we th n understood
the meaning. of th w rd in the eleventh of th H brews, "not
accepting d lliv rn,"
We smile at th di oity which our correspondent has on£ rr d upon
us. Instead, h w v 1', of re generalissimo," our usual stat
f f, ling
is that whj h apl? rtains to "a hewer of wood and a draw l' f w t l'
for the Ogl' ation" (Josh. ix, 27). But we are quite cant ot if, f
the Lord's r at mercy, we are found at last, spiritually and t rnaJJy,
amon th
f whom we read in the last verse of the twenty- v nth
of th
t " And the rest, some on boards, and some on broken pi ces
of th Ilhip. And so it came to pass, that they escapecZ )JZ ale to
land,"
od, of His rich and precious mercy, grant it, for Christ's sake,
,od
is ever great and glorious name, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
b 11
all the praise. Amen .and amen.-EDITOR. ]

IN MEMORIAM-FRANCES RIDLEY HAVERGAL.
" One stur clitfereth from anothe,' sta,· in glm'y." -1

CORINTHUNS

xv.. 41

SHE shone for us below,
Lighting our vales and rills,
But sets in gorgeous brilliance now,
O'er heaven's eternal hills.
For us she glistened here;
There, for the Saviour's brow,
Whero faith beholds her through a tear,
Surely revolving now.
Shine on, shine on, blest star!
Fair-beaming, radiant one!
We, less resplendent, moving are
In circuit of thy Sun.
We're destined for the sphere
Whose light reveals "Love's" story;
Roll on, ye years, and bring us where
Owr dimmer radiance we may share
With hers in endless glory.

Card-if},

J. P. C.

IT is impossible experimentally to know a covenant God, but we
must love Him; and it is impossible to love Him, but we must obey

Him.-FosteT.
WE may have the language of God in our mouths, but, if we have
not the faith of God in our hearts, we are only like painted sepulchres,
which appear beautiful outwardly, but are inwardly full of rottenness
and dead men'sbones.-Rose.
E E 2
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DEATH OF MISS HAVERGAL.

THE Rev. C. B. SNEPP, vicar of Perry Barr, Birmingham, writes:-

Both you and many of your readers will feel deeply grieved to hear
of the removal, by death, after a very short illness, of one of the most
talented and devoted Christian writers of the present day-FRANcEs
RIDLEY HAVERGAL. Her compositions, both in poetry, prose, and
music, will ever rank amongst the highest and most gifted authors.
Our beloved Queen and members of the Royal family have appreciated
and circulated her works. But, above all, they have been richly blessed
of God, at home and abroad, and been the instrument of conversion
and edification to many of all ranks and classes. It has been my
privilege to know much of this) and to see the fruit of her labours.
Her genius was truly wonderful. By divine grace she saw, clearly and
fnlly, all the distinctive doctrines of the Gospel, and gave utteranc("
to them in some of the most beautiful hymns, accompanied by strainfJ
of grand and holy music. FRANCES RIDLEY HAVERGAL was for several
years rendering me valuable assistance in the compiling and editing of
"Songs of Grace and Glory." She also contributed many beautiful
hymns, and, up to the present time, was engaged on a new musical
edition of the same work, and composing some of the most spirited
tunes, which will shortly appear. Her labours have been very great,
and all her wonderful talents laid at her Master's feet. Time, influence,
and income were all consecrated to the Lord Jesus. She" rests from
her labours, and her works do follow her." Her removal seems very
sudden. It was only this morning I heard of the alarming character
of her illness; and, in reply to my telegram, received the following
touching message: "Daybreak, Tuesday. Frances entered the King's
palace-bodily agony-triumphant joy-her eyes shone gloriously. She
sang, ' Jesus, I will trust Thee.''' We are all in deep sorrow, not for
her, but for our own loss, and for the loss to the Church of Christ.
Her language has gone forth over the earth, with a power and blessing
exceeded by few. Her well-known hymn, "I gave My life for thee,"
has been printed about a million times, and been translated into many
languages. Soundness of doctrine and elegance of thought· and diction
characterised her beautiful hymns, while both rhyme and rhythm were
simply perfect.
A correspondent sends the following particulars of the funeral :-In
>reply to your special request, I send you a few particulars respecting
.the funeral of our beloved friend, F. R. HAVERGAL. Some members
of her family wished it to be strictly private; consequently, it was
mainly confined. to their own immediate circle and a few very warm and
devoted friends, who availed themselves of their special privileges of
-being present, and travelled long journeys to reach that which henceforth becomes so hallowed and endeared a spot as containing the mortal
remains of one so richly blessed and so warmly loved. It was in the
family vault at Astley, near Bewdley, Worcestershire, on the high
ground near the entrance to the village churchyard, on the left hand,
and under the spreading branches of a lofty fir tree. There, in solemn
silence, the little pa,rty stood around the loved remains of that redeemed
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and hallowed saint of the Most High God. Instead of the usual
coffin-plate, with inscription, the Baroness Helga von Cramm had beautifully illuminated the name with her own matchless skill. Many a sad
and sorrowful heart mourned its own loss and the loss to the Church
of Christ, but the Church above has gained another trophy of grace.
The Burial Service was read by the rector, assisted by the Rev. John
Shaw, of Cheltenham, a member of the family, and whose deep
devotional spirit added a soothing and r~fl'eshing influence to the
sublime service. The church of Astley village is quaint and old, and
bears traces of a very ancient date. In former years it was for a long
time in the charge of the late beloved Canon HAVERGAJJ, the father
of FRANCES RIDLEY HAVERGAL, whose devotion to the ministry of the
Gospel led him to refuse the professorial chair of music in the University
of Oxford. His musical genius was great, but he preferred preaching
the Gospel of Christ, and so declined the high honour placed before
him. There his mortal remains repose, awaiting the resurrection of
the just. There too lies his beloved wife, and there, from this day,
his youngest daughter, the gifted writer of poetry, prose, and music;
the devoted Christian, the faithful, energetic, loving disciple, FRANCES
RmLEY HAVERGAL. By the grace of God she became what she was,
and humbly laid all her gifts at His feet. She has now entered into the
joy of her Lord, and we would not call her back Her dying testimony
was bright and glorious, and I trust some short acecount of it may
soon be placed before the public.
[vVe copy the foregoing from the Rock of June 13th. ,Ve are sure
that many of our readers, in common with Mr. SNEPP, will feel deeply
the summons to her rest, at comparatively so early an age, of one who
had been so pre-eminently useful in the vineyard of the Lord of hosts.
~he, under God, did a great work in a short time.
The removal ot'
one and another of the servants of the Most High is assmedly a
remarkable feature of our times.-ED.]

INTERMINGLINGS OF GOODNESS AND MERCY.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
BELOVED IN THE LORD,-I thank you very much for the sympathy
which you have expressed towards us in the kind letter that you sen,
some days ago. You will have seen by the paper that I sent you the
sad sequel to this dire calamity. Never, my brother, shall I be able to
convey, either by tongue or pen, what I have passed through since the
accident occurred. Many portions were given to me of the Lord, which
I took to mean that the darling child would be restored to us, and not
until her spirit had really departed did I believe that she could possibly
die. Satan, as you may well imagine, took every advantage of the
apparent failure of the promises upon which I was cauf;ed to hope, and
for a time I thought I should have gone frantic. Up to midday 01\
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Saturday I felt that I could never preach or write His truth again.
The dear child was to be buried at two o'clock on that day, and at
one I went alone to take the last look of that once sweet and beautiful
face. Whilst passing from that room to my study, I thought that my
heart would break, when Jesus-my own precious Jesus, and my
departed darling's precious Jesus-drew near and whispered, "But I
would not have you to be ignorant, brethren, concerning them "which
are asleep, that' ye sorrow not, even as others which have no hope.
For if we believe that Jesus died and rose again, even so them also
which sleep in Jesus will God bring with Him." I at once took up
my Bible, and opened upon the thrice blessed and a thousand times
welcome portion. I need not tell you that my captivity was turned,
Satan and my own unbelieving heart were defeated, and Christ only
was triumphant. I could now, with solid pleasure, commit my dear
one to the quiet tomb, "dust to dust, ashes to ashes." Oh, my
brother"When He speaks, His words are cheering,
Causing bliss, ah! bliss complete."

There is a blessed reality in hearing His voice, in feeling His power r
Sunday found me at my loved employ, preaching peace by Jesus
Christ. He is Lord of all.
Never, I think, have I had so bitter a cup to drink, but now "the
darkness is past, and the true light shineth." I am sorry, however,
to say that my beloved wife cannot yet lift up her head or dry her tears.
The Lord's time to make her sing with the heart, and the understanding
also" I know in all that has befell,
My J"esus has done all things well,"

has not yet come. There are plenty, my brother, of flippant professors
who can adopt that language always, but my dear partner cannot use
it unless the Lord "comfort all her waste places, making her
wilderness like Eden, and her desert like the garden of the Lord." Hn
only knows how to speak a word in season to the troubled heart.
That very morning my beloved wife awoke with these lines running with
solemn power through her mind" The same when thy sonship He proves with a rod,
"For, though He chastise theo, He still is thy God."

She had the hymn-book brought to her before she rose, and found the
two solemn lines. She felt perfectly sure that something would take
place of a trying nature, and was waiting and watching all day for it.
Between three and four o'clock on that day she came up-stairs to dress,
leaving the dear little one, and allOther still younger, in the sitting-room
with an older sister. They were to remain with her until the servant
had cleaned the kitchen, and then they might go there and play about
as they often did. The kitchen cleaned, they ran out, when at that
moment the" girl had drawn a pail of boiling water to take into the
wash-hous~. U p~n the door leading from the kit.chen to ~h~ yard being
opened, "chIldren lIke, they both ran out; and, as It was rammg, the airl
inadvertently stood her pail of water down in the doorway, and ~an

The Gospel M a aeine.

375
r little girl tried to
water. My wife,
ill, ll.me into my
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downrious had
a ight that
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III

lines

troubles, and we
" And if our dearest comforts fall
Before His sovereign will,
He never takes away our 0.11Himself He gives us still."
We well know that we have 'worshipped our dear one many a time,
'ad it was needful that we should learn yet another lesson on creature
idolatry. However, He does not afflict willingly, and "He remembers
tlw,t we are dust."
Beloved, farewell! 'With united best lo\"e and hest wishes, and best
(,h::l.llks for kind sympathy,
Believe me, affectionately yours,
Hull, June 31"(l, 1879.
A. WILCOCKSON.
LBeloved in the Lord, a we sat at .dinner a short time before the
afternoon post brought the foregoing most precious letter to hand, we
had remarked how depressed we felt from a fact which had just
previously heen told us, in reference to the ministry of the Word. ft...
certain c1erygman had been in the habit, for the last twelve years,
of vriting a sermon per week, ,,-hich he then had lithographed; and, commencing at fifty copies, had now got up his number to as many as
fi ve hundred, which he circulated week by week, in various directions,
.::Lt eighteenpence a copy, so that men, p1'Ofessedly servants of the
Most High God and ambassadors for Christ, might be furnished with
material for the pulpit, and thus indulge in what we have ever
been wont to conceive the most despicable of all dishonesty; for we
maintain tJ,at, when a man enters the pulpit, he does so professedly
to testify of what he personally knows and individually has experienced
of the great and glorious mysteries of which he is about to speak.
We remarked, moreover, what a sad thing it was that young men,
having passed through a certain course of 3tudy, should be able to
obtain ordination, and take upon themselves the sacred office of the
ministry, having avowed their belief that they were "inwa~'dly moved
by the Holy Ghost to take upon them that office and ministmtion, to serve
God for the promotion of His glO1'y and the ed'ifying of His people," whilst,

376

The Gospel Magazine.

at the same time, they were vitally ignorant, personally and experimentally, of the first principles and very fundamentals of our most
holy faith. How well do we remember, at this distant day-two-andthirty years afterwards-with what holy fervour our own loved and
lamented bishop prayed that he might never be permitted to lay hands
upon one whom the Holy Ghost had not sent into the vineyard.
That prayer was offered in the bishop's palace, just as the candidates
were about to enter the cathedral, to undergo the solemn ordeal that
awaited them.
Further, when speaking upon the subject of men's authority ancl
countenance, we remarked that we would sooner have one token of
divine favour and approval than the good opinion of ten thousand of
our fellow-men.
Now, dear tried and afflicted brother, you can understand the weight,
t.he blessedness, the power, which attended the reading of your epistle,
coming as it did from the lessons you had just been learning in the
burning fiery furnace, as contrasted with the stato of things to which
we have referred. Ah!" who teacheth like Him 1" we may well ask.
But, bitter and heartrending as those lessons may be, oh, how amply
are we repaid, dear brother, when the Lord Himself comes, in His
own sovereign way, in the exercise of His own sovereign power,
and with His own most precious and wisely and well-adapted words!
Aye, it is just the time, the way, and the words, bringing with them a,
weight, a dignity, a power, a sweetness, and a satisfaction which would
infinitely surpass, as in a moment, all the accumulated sympathies of
men; and, whatever the sacrifice and however intense the previous
suffering or agonizing the ordeal through which the tried one had
been called to pass, oh, how peace-infnsing, soul-satisfying, sin-cleansing,
and conscience-healing the home-and-heart-spoken words of our thriceprecious, loving, and altogether lovery Lord! If we could say before,
"Unto you therefore which believe He is precious," ohJ how much
more can we say so now, notwithstanding the creature-crushing and
flesh-and-blood-mortifying discipline He may have thought fit to exercise,
in order to bring us afresh to know it is "good that we have been
afflicted.'
Moreover, how great the honour and how significant the privilege
when the Lord, in any measure or degree, says concerning His servants
as He said of Paul, "I will show him how great things he must suffer
for My name's sake." Oh, what a mercy, in this as well as in other"
respects, to be a witness for God, especially in such days as those in
which our lot is cast. Marked men, it may be, and deemed strange and
singular in the opinion of their fellow-men, but supported and sustained
-aye, and favoured of God-nev rtheless.
Dear brother, you can easily imagine how we can enter into yOUl"
feelings with respect to your beli f that the application of certain
portions of the Word indicated that your precious child was to recover,
when we tell you that, at the very moment your letter was placed in
our hand, we were engaged reading an article in the GOSPEL MAGAZINE
for 1863. We had taken down the volume promiscuously, turning'
upon what we had quite forgotten we had ever written. We will
append to tllis a c\uutation from the article of wlli"h we Frcak, in
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which you will see the selfsame Scripture the Lord was pleased to
give you in so timely and precious a manner was brought to our own
mind, when reviewing the Lord's dealings in regard to the removal of
our precious child.
From the fact, beloved brother, that your dear wife's Roul as yet
refuses to be comforted, what a proof you have of the sovereign
power of Jehovah-Jesus and the distinguishing operations of the Holy,
Ghost. As you well know, you could not of yourself have given the
sweetness and the savour of that so signally and suitably-applied portion
any more than the shareI' of your joys and sorrows can take to herself
the comfort and the preciousness of it. But now shall we tell you a
secret 1 It is this: as soon as we came to that part of your letter
touching upon your dear wife's present sorrow and discomfort, we felt
ourselves envying the savour and the power and the unspeakable blessedness with which the Lord is about to indulge her, when He (as He
will, and that speedily) brings home THE VERY WORD which He has
in reserve, and which He, in His own good time and way, will drop.
into her heart, as His word fm' heT expressly, in this her time of deep
necessity. Ah! what a word it will be! How sweet I-how suitable!
-how precious I-the veTy wrrrd of all wOTds, so exactly adapted to her
very state and condition! Oh, how she will exult and rejoice in it!
Her very soul will, as it were, dance before the Lord with a joy unspeakable and full of glory; and she will consider herself to have been
among the most favoured and highly-privileged of women in that the'
Lord hath seen fit to take her child to Himself! There will not only
be not the shadow of a murmur, but, contrariwise, she will sing the
praises of Jeh.ovah as heartily as Mary did, when she exclaimed," My
soul doth magnify the Lord, and my spirit hath rejoicecl in God my
Saviour."
And oh, dear brother, if these be the experiences of the Lord's
IJeople down here in this vale of tears, whilst on pilgrimage, and when
called to bear the burden and heat of the day, oh, what will it be
ere long-aye, and that so soon-up there, before the throne, and
that in His own immediate presence for ever and ever 1 Oh, then, be
it ours exultingly to sing"Yet a season and we know,
Happy entrance shall be given;

I

All our sorrows left below,
And earth exchanged for heaven.'"

Meanwhile, dear brother, instrumentaUy" Trials make the promise sweet;
Trials give new life to prayer;

Trials bring us to His feet,
Lay us low and keep us there."

Allow us to add that, when the tempter comes with his crafty
insinuations, seeking to draw off the mind from divinely-appointed
covenant settlements and eternally-ordained all-wise purposes and
arrangements, to think upon second causes, and cavil at what men
call chance-work and contingency, may the Lord, of His great mercy,.
give you to remember that, though(f

Plagues and deaths around us fly,
Till He bids we cannot die;

Not a single shaft can hit
Till the God of love sees fit. "),

~)78

T Ite Gospel M agaziue.

Our a£llicted and yet joyous brother again writes as follows, under
date June 4:MOST DEARLY BELOVED,-Thanks, very many thanks, for your very
kind and sympathising letter. I am sure, beloved, the Lord was with .
you when you wTOte. I feel indeed that He has "returned to
Jerusalem with mercies." This verse was whispered in my heart on
Saturday last" Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take,
The clouds ye so much dread
Are big with mercies, and shall break
In blessings on your head."
My beloved wife joins me in thanking you most heartily for your
sympathy. The Lord has nQt yet enabled her to rise above the sad
blow. He will in His own time, and you know that His time is so
much best. It is as He whispered in my heart yesterday, "I, even
I, am HE that comforteth you." Bless Him! He knows how and
when to do it.
"Oh, what blessings He bestows!
How His love toward me glows!
Bless and praise His precious name,
None can quench that quenchless flame."
We have, my brother, to come down in order to get companionship
with the "Man of sorrows," fellowship with Him who is the" Brother
born for adversity." He who called Himself" a worm, and no man,"
knows how to creep to the comfort and consolation of His fellowwonns. Well might Peter say, "Unto you therefore which believe He
iR precious." I am sure that He is unspeakably precious t.o me.
" To me He is more precious far
Than life and all its comforts are;
More precious than my daily food,
More precious than my vital blood."
And, beloved, if He so endear Himself to us here, and make Himself
so precious to us now, oh, what will it be there and then, when He
comes and receives us unto Himself? The sips by the way-the
pearly, dewy drops of love divine which rest upon OUI' spirits hereif they be so very sweet, what will it be to enter glory's full possession, see Him as He is, and be everlastingly like Him ~ How true
are the lines of dear old Berridge"Living tongues are dumb at best;
We must die to speak of Christ."
Beloved, our time here cannot now be very long; and oh, the mercy
of mercies, that we shall have "an abundant entrance" into His
glorious kingdom! Oh, the unutterable joy, the unparalleled bliss, that
awaits us! Blessed Jesus, we will adore Thee! We will warble forth
Thy sweetest praises for ever and for ever.
Beloved, once more farewell. With our united best love to you
and your beloved wife, believe me, most affectionately yours,
A. WILCOCKSON.
[We rejoice, dear brother, in the support and comfort the Lord is
pleased to vouchsafe to you. His great and ever-adorable name be
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oternally praised for the same. Long have we been impressed with
the conviction that, in order instrumentally to keep His servants from
swerving to the right hand or the left, in these days of declension
ana. error, the Lord sees fit specially to afflict and peculiarly to try
them j and, by means of those special trials amI afflictions, He main~
tains an intimacy with Himself. They are drivon out of the creature
and off from fleshly trusts and dependencies, on the one hand, and
drawn to Himself by the chords of love on the other. Hence the
ballast leads to the blessedness j the trials to the triumphs / and
ultimately (blessed be God), the cross will lead to the crown!
Yes, dear brother, as you say, "it cannot now be, very long."
Personally, we are amazed when we remember that, in a few months,
if spared, we shall enter upon our seventieth, year! Oh, what it dream
does life appear! vVhen we used to think of blessed Dr. Hawker's
title of "Zion's Pilgrim past Seventy," it seemed quite patriarchal, and
altogether out of the question as personally attainable j but oh, how
different one feels now! and yet, alas! withal so wedded to earth-so
many creature ties. Those little idols in white frocks-not now, as far
as we are concerned, in our children, but in our grandchildren-ah!
still-notwithstanding all the teaching-the lesson upon lesson-the
line upon line-still, still"How they divide our wandering hearts,
And leave but half for God."

To us it' seems that the removal of one and another and another
only causes us to cling the closer to those who are left. We blush to
own it, but it is nevertheless true, notwithstanding the many rebukes
we have had, we are as much--if not more so-a creature-idolater as
ever. Oh, the patience, the forbearance, the longsuffering of our God!
Brother, we know not how it is with von, but we find as much
reason now as we did upwards of fifty years ago to adopt the language
of Dr. W ATTS" See how we grovel here below,
Fond of these trifling toys;
Our souls can neither fly nor go
To reach eternal joys.

"Dear Lord, and shall we ever live
At this poor dying rate;
Ollr love so faint, so cold to Thee,
And Thine to us so great 1

"Quicken, 0 Lord, these drowsy powers;
Make our enlarged souls possess,
And learn the heights, and lengths, and depths,
Of Thine immeasurable grace."

Well, brother, in the face of this apparently strange and seemiilgly
contradictory teaching-for it is all coupled with a heartfelt discovery
of the undeniable fact, " Vanity of vanities, saith the preacher, all is
vanity"-there is this blessed result: a clearer, fuller, more undoubted
and abiding conviction of the freeness, fulness, and all-sufficiency of
sovereign grace and rich and unmerited mercy. Oh, if at the commencement of our pilgrimage we could rejoice in the testimony; "By grace
are -ye saved, through faith j and that not of yourselves: it is the gift
of God j not of works, lest any man should boast j" how much more
can we rejoice in it now, after all the many years' proof we have
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experienced of the nature of that grace, in all its richness, fulness, and
freeness ~ Ah! dear brother, could we ever sing as now" Grace taught my soul to pray,
And made my eyes o'erflow ;
'Twas grace that kept me to this day,
And will not let me go.

" Grace all the work shall crown,
Through everlasting days;
It lays in heaven the topmost stone,
And well deserves the praise"?
EDITOR

'I

EXTRACTS FROM GO~PEL MAGAZINE FOR MARCH, 1863.
The physician had said, in allusion to our precious child, "There is a
shade of improvement, but still she is in a most precarious state. Life hangs
in the balance. If she does not go back, but makes as much progress in
the next twenty-four hours as she has in the past, I shall have hope."
I heard this testimony with calmness and composure. Although at one
time, during the previous evening, I seemed not to have a ray of hope
of my dear child's recovery, yet the Lord's communings were such between
three and four o'clock in the morning, and the Scriptures which rolled over
the mind were so precious, that I was lifted up, as it were, out of myself,
above all creature circumstances and the opinions of men. The word that
came first to the mind, after pleading with the Lord for one, was, "This afilictiun is not unto death, but for the glory of God." It came softly-gently. I
knew its suitability, but I feared to lay hold of it. I thought it might be one's
own recollection r'ather than the Lord's special revelation-the creature's cho'ice
rather than the Lord's seal-one's fleshly will, and not the Lord's way. These
thoughts so weighed with me that I felt I could not venture to take the word,
though none could have been more precious or appropriate. Then came
another and another and another: "If thou canst believe, all things are
possible to him that believeth;" "Said I not unto thee that, if thou
wouldest believe, thou shouldest see the glory of God 1" These Scriptures,
with others, were so sweet that my heart was melted before the Lord, and
I began, in the language of Psalm ciii., to exclaim, "Bless the Lord, 0
my soul: and all that is within me, bless His holy name," &c., &c. Subsequently, when my dear wife informed me that, at the very time my heart.
had thus been communing with the Lord, my precious child underwent a
change, and there appeared to be a partial restoration to consciousness, the
word came, "And her daughter was made whole from that very hour."
Since then, however, I have seen I had misconstrued their real import.
What I thought intended death naturally, the Lord meant spiritually and
eternally. Moreover, the Lord was, in the 'most gracious and condescending
way, answering the simple breathings of my heart. I had-not in words, but
in simple breathings and mental whisperings-been asking Him to sustain
and uphold me in the engagements which I had entered into in reference
to the preliminary opening of the schools. I had prayed that, if the Lord
did intend to remove my dear child, I might be spared the stroke until
after my part of the engagement was fulfilled, so that no inconvenience
or disappointment or confusion might arise therefrom. And now, dear
readers, mark how kindly, and tenderly, and condescendingly the Lord gave
heed. I had been wonderfully sustained during the Sunday; had preached
a sermon to young people in the evening, to a very crowded church, from
the words the Lord had given me at my father's grave nine-and,twenty
years before: " A Father of the fatherless, and a Judge of the widows, is God
in His holy habitation;" had sweetly found the Lord's presence at our
Monday morning prayer-meeting; had gone through the various engagements
of the day, and in the evening, at our firat prayer-meeting in the new building,
realized that in very deed the Lord was consecrating that house. I could not
entertain a doubt of it. It was sweetly manifest to my heart and conscience.
] returned homE', and, ig:lOraJJt of the fact. thfl,t a new rhase of my precious.
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'1me's disorder had appeared-that paralysis had now attacked her-I sat down
and calmly wrote off the report of the schools. Had I known at the time
what I knew immediately after, this thing would have been utterly impracticable. My dear wife had concealed her emotion until that was done; and
then, but not until then, I discovered how matters were. The communings
to which I just now alluded a few hours afterwards followed; but when in
the morning I went to her sick-chamber, and beheld that so recently
healthful, cheerful, animated creature lying precisely in the same state of
helpless unconsciousness in which she had been for hours, it appeared as
though my heart would break. Never, methinks, sh&ll I forget that hour.
Precious, precious child! . .
..
.
At twenty minutes to eight I closed that meeting (a tea-meeting for nearly
two hundred aged people, their average ages amounting to 67! years) ; and,
when the dear old people had dispersed, I returned to my house, there to
discover that, at the very minute I was pronouncing the benediction, my
precious, precious, precious child passed away, without struggle, or groan,
or sigh, at the age of fifteen years.
.
Last Sunday I was testifying of the divine faithfulness, love, mercy,
grace, power, and all-sufficiency to my own loved congregation. My morning
text was, "Rejoice in the Lord alway: and again I say, rejoice." I said, at
the time, I took the text with trembling, because suffering and sorrow are
so intermingled with the joy and rejoicing of pilgrims in this vale of tears.
It is so true, "We that are in this tabernacle do groan, being burdened."
However, it was in vain I sought to set aside the text. But, though the
Lord has since smitten me and mine so sorely, I see no reason to change
the testimony; but, contrariwise, I feel we have abundant cause for rejoicing,
in the fullest confidence that our then loved sufferer is now singing before
the throne, "Victory, victory, through the blood of the Lamb!" From the
sweet testimonies of her own dying lips, as well as from the most blessed
assurance from the Lord Himself, I cannot entertain a doubt of this. No,
blessed be God, my loved but mourning wife and I can give heed to the
Apostle's sweet and comforting language, "But I would not have you to
be ignorant, brethren, concerning them which are asleep, that ye sorrow
not, even as others which have no hope. For if we believe that Jesus died
~nd rose again, even so them also which sleep in Jesus will God bring with
Him. For this we say unto you by the word of the Lord, that we which
are alive and remain unto the coming of the Lord shall not prevent them
which are asleep. For the Lord Himself shall descend from heaven with a
shout, with the voice of the archangel, and with the trump of God: and
the dead in Christ shall rise first: then we which are alive and remain
shall be caught up together with them in the clonds, to meet the Lord in
the air: and so shall we ever be with the Lord. Wherefore comfort one
another with these words" (1 Thess. iv. 13-18).

THE "GOSPEL STANDARD."
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.

DEAR FRfEND AND BROTHER IN THE LORD,-Permit me to address
you in the above manner. It would be most ungrateful of me if I
did' not now write to acknowledge the Christian spirit and brotherly
kindness displayed towards me in an hour of adversity, and to tha:-tk
you for inserting my few words of farewell address in your Magazine.
I shall not trouble you by going into particulars. It would not tend
to edification if I dwelt upon a season of painful contention, 01'
describ'ed to you how an altered state of affairs !las been brought about.
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Suffice it to say that, concessions having been made, and a conciliatory
spirit manifested, those contentions which so threatened the peace and
prosperity of a part of Zion have been happily and properly ended.
This will be a subject for thankfulness to the godly mind, and toyourself~
as wishing well to Zion. The true Church has enemies enough without
being rent in pieces by internal strifes. I sincerely hope the Lord
Himself has brought this linhappy contention to an end, and will even
bring good to His glory out of it.
May I not say, in conclusion, that I hope the friendly and Christian
spirit displayed by yon towards myself may produce the lasting effect
of a kindly feeling one towards the other, both of a personal nature,
and in respect to our editorial work~~ Each of us has his particular
sphere of service; each of us must uncompromisingly maintain his own
principles. But, in the grand essential things of God's everlasting truth,
we are, I believe, in accordance. Let us, then, with God's blessing,
wish well to each other. One has well pointed out that the seraphim
around the throne of God, burning with His love, are incessantly inciting
one another to higher degrees of ardour, crying one to another, "Holy,
holy, holy is the Lord of hosts!" Sweet pattern for ministers, editors,
and all servants of Christ! Those blessed ones, amidst all their eyes,
as he remarks, have no eyes of envy.
Well would it be for the Church
of God if we had none, but only eyes of faith and love. Then should
we seek more purely the glory of God; then should we only "consider one another to provoke unto love and good works." Our emulation
would be which could most spread abroad the sweet savour of the
name of Jesus; and, whilst giving all the glory to the Lord, sink, as to
ourselves, into the most complete and conscious self-nothingness.
Believe me, dear friend and brother, your obliged and loving wellG. HAZLERIGG.
wisher,
[We gladly insert the foregoing letter; at the same time we can
truthfully say, we rejoice that the breach is healed. Life is too short to
allow of brethren falling out by the way. We have said before that one
of the first statements we ever put in print, nearly fifty years ago, was
to the effect that, if a regret could enter heaven, it would be at the
recollection that there had been contention on earth among those whose
union and communion above contributed in no small degree to the bliss
of the redeemed and glorified. As our friend and brother says, "Each
of us has his particular sphere of service; each of us must uncompromisingly maintain his own principles." Undoubtedly; but, whilst" in
the grand essential things of God's everlasting truth we are in accordance," there is no reason whatever why, "with God's blessing, we should
not wish well to each other." Sure we are that it is the falling out
about straws and the hair-splitting that has given such vantage-ground
to the enemy. Of this the" foes of our faith," as the late Mr. GRA...'lT
well called them, have availed themselves, and succeeded in obtaining a
fearful foothold through the length and breadth of Christendom.
Where the essential and indispensable verities of our most holy faith
are concerned, personally we would not yield-no, not an inch. "No
surrender! no compromise!" should be our watchword. But., with
respect to minor matters-party names and petty distinctions-in which
no essential truth is involved, let us "differ and agree to cliffer."
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Now, under God, two considerations may help to the realization of
this most desirable state of things: first, the consideration of the position
of many of the Lord's children, with regard either to their circumstances or their mental or physical condition. Not to go beyond the
facts which may be gleaned even from this one present number Qf this
Magazine, the reader will find ample material for thanking God for
His forbearing mercy, His restraining goodness, His boundless compassion, in that in very deed "He stayeth His rough wind in the d(Ly
of His east wind."
Among the many cases which are brought before us from time to
time, there is one alone which, apart from all social ties or family
relationships, gives us personally an amount of anxiety and anguished
wrestling at the throne of grace, the more especially in the nightseason, that no language can express. Before this one special case, an
others seem to fade into insignificance. Now, reader, suppose the Lord
were to substitute such a state of things for yOUT particular trial or
care or anxiety, whatever it may be, what then 1 The next idea, as
a means of keeping us in our right mind, is seeking to cherish the
thought, "How shall I wish I had spoken or acted, when I am looking
back upon the past, as my head is lying (as it soon will) upon my
dying pillow 1" Ah! reader, how very, very differently are matters
viewed in ~he light of eternity! The Lor~. help us to think more and
:
more of thIS.
We do most heartily reciprocate the loving words and sacred wishes
expressed in the closing lines of the 'foregoing letter. May the Lord,
of His great mercy, grant us grace to take heed to His most blessed
word: "Put on therefore, as the elect of God, holy and beloved,
bowels of mercies, kindness, humbleness of mind, meekness, longsuffering;
forbearing one another, and forgiving one another, if any man have a
quarrel against any: even as Christ forgave you, so also do ye" (Col.
iii. 12, 13).
So prays
THE EDITOR.]

Just as we had written the foregoing, the eye fell upon the annexed
lines of the talented FRANCES RIDLEY HAVERGAL, published three
months before she was suddenly called to her eternal rQstONLY, YET ALL.
Only a mortal's powers,
Weak at their fullest strength;
Only a few swift-flashing hours,
Short at their fullest length.
Only one heart to give,
Only one voice to use,
Only one little life to live,
And only one to lose.
Poor is my best, and small ;
How could I dare divide 1
Surely my Lord shall have it all,
He shall not be denied.

All! for far more I owe
Than all I have to bring;
All! for my Saviour loves me so!
All! for I love my King.
All! for it is His own;
He gave the tiny store;
All ! for it must be His alone;
All! for I have no more.
All! for the last and least
He stoopeth to uplift!
The altar of my great High Priest
Shall sanctify my gift.
FRANCES RIDLEY H..lVERQAL.
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"WE WERE BOTH WRONG."

"How is my young friend?" smilingly asked the younger of the
,elder, because that elder was proverbial for a cheerfulness and energy
not often possessed at his age, being hard by his seventy-seventh milestone.
"And how is my old friend?" was the answer. " Well," he added,
'after a momentary pause, "we were both wrong."
"'What a deal of trouble such an admission would save, were it
more generally adopted," said the first speaker.
" Ah! my advice," was the reply, "has always been, in the v;,ordr;
of the Great Teacher, 'Agree with thine adversary quickly.'''
"And are you any the worse for it?" again was asked.
Now, to explain matters, it is necessary to inform the reader that
the elder gentleman of the two was one who had, by his uniform
integrity and business habits, won the confidence and esteem of his
fellow-citizens, and had, in consequence, for many years enjoyed a considerable practice in his profession as a solicitor.
The advice, therefore, from such a source, " Agree with thine adversary quickly," seemed the more strange and contradictory; and it
was rather a bold venture to put the question to a professional lawyer,
"Are you any the worse fot' giving such advice?" Facts, however,
went to prove that" honesty is the best policy" with lawyers as well
as v.-ith other professional men.
But the conversation was followed up by a statement which served
strikingly to illustrate the Scripture, "Behold, what a great matter a
little fire kindleth!"
A certain gentleman was greatly irritated by some neglect or indifference in regard to a railway porter, and, by way of retaliation
for the scolding he had received, the porter took, as the traveller
conceived, an undue advantage of excess of luggage, charging as
"passenger's luggage" what was simply chargeable as "merchandise."
Although the sum in dispute simply amounted to the trifling sum
of ninepence, the passenger in question determined to bring an action
against the company. In vain did the solicitor remonstrate' upon the
trifling amount at stake, and the difficulty of proof in regard to
certain aspects of the case. His client considered he had been insulted
as well as imposed upon, and he was determined to seek redress.
Still the attorney delayed, and again and again sought to appease and
pacify. At length, finding his hesitation was likely to subject him to tho
loss of one with whom he had been in the habit of transacting business,
the solicitor most reluctantly commenced proceedings. Having to be
tried in a court in a distant county, a variety of additional expenses
was unavoidable. The ultimate issue of the case, however, was a
verdict in favour of the plaintiff; but, whilst it subjected the milway company to a cost of between £200 and £300, the complainant
himself incurred a loss of some £50. So much for his ninepence, and
for all the worry and suspense and excitement of litigation!
Reader, was not this one among the many proofs of "what a great
matter a little fire kindleth"?
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May we not, at the same time, add in connection, that if, amid the
many interruptions, misunderstandings, and contentions among men in
every-day life, such an admission as "W were both wrong" were made,
what an immensity of bittern ss and strife would be prevented ~
Reader, don't forget the wise counsel of an ex~erienced lawyer in
extensive practice, "Agr e with thine adversary qUIckly."
D.

STREET WORDS.
COMMENTING upon the whitened hair, whilst passing an old and familiar
face, said I, "We are much whiter than we were twenty years ago."
"Yes," was the reply, "but we shall soon reach home, I trust."
" HOME I HOME!" said I to myself, as I drove on amid the busy
throng; "what a word is that, 'HOME! HOME!'" I was, at the
moment, the subject of deep sorrow of heart on account of a most sad
and sorrowful epistle from a sorely-tried friend and brother. His was
a case which I felt to be far out of the reach of the creature. . In it
he expressed his anticipation of twenty years of the very keenest and
most agonising of suffering, and I felt at an utter loss what steps to
take or arguments to adopt with the view of relieving his tortured
mind and overburdened heart. Intensely did I feel, "Vain is the help
of man." It was a case in which the Lord Himself alone could bring
His mighty power to bear, and raise His servant from "the horrible
pit and miry clay." I felt that it was the Lord, and the Lord only,
could "set his feet upon a rock, and establish his goings," at the same
time "putting a new song into his mouth, even of praise unto om'
God." Yes, this must be the LO'rd's work, and His alone.
But oh, under the circumstances, how sweetly came the thought of
" HOME! SWEET, SWEET HOME!" How the mariner, tossed upon the
mighty deep, encountering rough seas and boisterous winds, longs for
" HOME! SWEET, SWEET HOME!" How the poor soldier, in that land of
swamps and savages where dread war now rages, must think of and
long for "HOME! SWEET, SWEET HOME !" How those who have passed
years and years upon foreign service must long for "HOME! SWEET,
SWEET HOME!" But what comparison do all these varied cases beal'
to the poor worn-and-weary wanderer across the desert wilderness of
time, as he looks and longs for " HOME! SWEET, SWEET HOME!"
where he shall find, not only eternal shelter from all the storms and
tempests with which he had been so many years familiar, but likewise
eternal freedom from all the deadly assaults of an ever-vigilant adversary,
and equal freedom from the strife and the strugglings of his poor fallen
flesh ~ Yea, and infinitely beyond and above even this most welc'ome
freedom, how blessed will be the society, as well as the security, of
that "HOME! SWEET, SWEET HOME!" There will be Jesus; npt now
as the "Man of sorrows, and acquainted with grief," but as He is seated
upon His throne, with the Father and the ever-blessed Spirit, one
glorious, undivided J ehovah ! There will be, too, patriarchs and prophets
and martyrs! There will be "the general assembly and Church of the
First-born, whose names are written in heaven!" There will be many
F F
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-ah! very many-whom he has known, loved, and communed with on
earth. Oh, then,. what a HEAVEN and what a HOME, will that be!
" HOME! SWEET, SWEET H0:r.'£E," indeed!
" There shall he bathe his weary soul
In seas of heavenly rest;
.And not a wave of trouble roll
Across his peaceful breast ! "

Paying a pastoral visit, shortly after the incident aforenamed, upon
one who was only partially recovering from a short but severe illness,
the letter aforenamed from the deeply-tried and tempted friend was
referred to. The case reminded a friend who was present of one upon
whom she once had occasion to call in a way of business, who (to her
surprise) took her into her confidence, and began to tell of the desperate state of mind she was in. Although at the time rolling in wealth
and encompassed by every luxury, she stated that, in place of thankfulness or gratitude, her mind was so filled with cursing and blasphemy that it seemed impossible to refrain from giving utterance to
what she was enduring. She felt, however, that she dare not tell
what she WaS passing through even to her husband, although a most
godly man! Even at the family service her temptations were fearful
beyond expression. At length her husband somewhat suddenly sickened
and died, and then (to her utmost surprise and amazement) she found
she was left a widow, almost penniless, with two growing-up sons to
educate and place in some profession. This state of things followed
their many years' prosperity, and the loss of property to the tune of
many thousands as her own marriage dowry. However, in proof of
what the LORD HIMSELF can do in connection with these otherwise
most painful reverses, He so turned her captivity, in a spiritual sense,
that" her peace flowed like a river." Now, when walking the streets,
only a little removed from absolute poverty, instead of as before
riding in her carriage, she was so joyful in the God of her salvation
that her very countenance was lighted up with an almost supernatural
radiance. When spoken to upon the subject, as being in such striking
contrast to her previous condition in the midst of all her prosperity,
she stated that the Lord's presence and consolations were so great
that, whilst she felt nothing of her reverses, she could but rejoice in
lhe God of her salvation.
But a short time before she was called hence, in the very room
where we were then seated, she was expressing her peace and joy in
the assuran·ce that she was shortly GOING HOl\1E !
Thus, reader, within a short half-hour or so of the aforenamed
remark, " We shall soon nach home, I trust," we had a practical illustration of the blessedness of such prospect, in 'contrast with the socalled luxuries of life!
Reader, say what men may to the contrary, the word of the living
God stands as firm, as full, and as blessed as ever, "There be many
that say, Who will show us any good ~ Lord, lift Thou up the light of
Thy countenance upon us. Thou hast put gladness in my heart more than
'm the time that their com and theil' wine inC1·eased."
D.
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HOME AT LAST!
To the E litol' of the Go 'FeZ lYlaga:,iilc.
My DEAR SIR,-It is my pain ul duty t b ar the sad intelligence
f the departure of our' highl .vaIn d all much-lo\'ed friend, Mr.
LINDSEY, who was unun n J fl' m thi wild I'll
of sin and woe to
the mansions ab v, n . td' day m ruin, un 1st, 1879, about
half-past ten o'cl cl
T him it wa a bl
d _<;h[l,oO' of the mortal
for the immortal-a h Pl y I' lease from a 1 ng ltud pl1luful affiiction of
many year' uro.ti n. His snfferings wer such that think £ w have
\. witnessed; and the pati ne with whi h 11 bore
-ever ex! ri ne
them w tt, I ad d as the affiiction it, elf. I n vel' h o.rd a murmuring word
o.p his lips, He seemed fully to acqui c in th Lord's
<1 ,ling with him, ackuowledging that what his Father did must be
l'i ht.
v ral times, during the last few days, he wept, and, aid he
,(\ afro.i l, if it lasted much longer, he should cast dishonour on his
t·d by b coming impatient, and begged for more grace and more
pati n , rLnd often said, '" How long, 0 Lord, how long 7' , The
'pirit indeed is willing, but the flesh is weak' The Spirit says, 'Strike
hard I' and lay on more, Lord;' but the flesh says, , No; the weight of
.another hair will break the camel's back.'"
The last five days he could take nothing but cold water, and a teaspoonful of brandy; and that at last his stomach rejected. He was
-quite conscious that his end was near, and said on the Friday, "V.,re
may 1ioon prepare to take our farewell of each other." He could talk
hut little, from the difficulty he had of breathing, which, with his cough,
was distressing to hear, and prevented him laying down many minutes
together. He evidently had the restles,'ness of death about him, and
yery touchingly spoke of how he folt for those about him, fearing he
should wear them out beforo he was taken home.
On Sunday morning we ob clTed a further change, and he said to
llS, "~What is this-woI'. e and worse?
Do you notico my breathing 1"
'\Ye a,nswered, "It is yery bad indeed." He said, "It will soon be
<)VC1' now."
We assisted to by him down; a,nd, after a while, his
sister rlslwd him if hc knc\\' hcr, ::md begged him to speak to her once
more, "'hen he replied and said, "Don't disturb me for the world,"
~fter which he spoke no morc, hut breathed his life into the hands of
Him who gave it first, without a struggle or a sigh, as we could not
tell when he drew his last hreatlt. Thus, at the time when the people
were meeting for worship where, in years gone by, he had lllet with
them to preach the V.,rord of life and proclaim salvation all of grace, he
·entered upon "the rest that remaineth for the people of God."
He alllldeu to this text t\l'O or three days before, as dropping sweetly
into his heart, and said, "It -is a 1'Cst 1-enutining, to be entered into and
enjoyed when the labour is ova." His mortal remains were committed to
their last resting-place in the \'estry of the little chapel, the service
being performed by Mr. CATXIN MARTIN, Reigate (a highly-esteemed
friend who, with most of his other friends and correspondents, he had
never been permitted to behold in the flesh), who remained with us
over the Sabbath" and preaclted morning and evening from 1 Peter
i. 8, 9. It was a day long to he remembered by many.
F F 2
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The Church has lost a zealous and devoted pastor; the nation a.
prophet who has many times sounded an alarm of coming dangers; and
I have lost a personal friend, of whom it may be truthfully said, he
was a God-honoured and a God-marked man. It has been my privilege
to be intimately acquainted with him ever since he was brought, in the
order of Providence, to reside in this parish, now more than fifteen
years since. We met entire strangers; but, on hearing him preach, a.
union sprang up, and we formed an acquaintance which ripened into a
friendship, to remain unbroken until severed by death. He had bnt
little of this world's goods to call his own, and, being a confirmed
invalid for the last ten years, was unable to travel and preach to obtain
the things that perish with the using; but, in the solitude and retirement of his home, the Lord directed his pen, and blessed his labours,
through which He, in a most miraculous manner, often provided for
his temporal necessities by unknown friends. He would sometimes say
that he thought he could write a "Bank of Faith" equal to HUNTINGTON, and tell as mnch about the Lord's providential dealings with him.
A favourite and oft-repeated motto with him wasH

When the Lord's people have need,
His goodness can find out a way."

I fear I am trespassing upon your space, as also upon your patience,
therefore forbear to say more.
Many of your readers and correspondents, who httve already been
made acquainted with his departure, have, in their letters of condolence and sympathy,' spoken of his worth, in the gifts and graces.
he possessed, in terms more highly than I feel I am capable of
doing. The text which occurred to my mind as being very applicable to
him, and which may be used with propriety concerning him, is, "He,
being dead, yet speaketh."
With kindest Christian ~egards, and every good wish, believe me,
Yours sincerely,
Linslade, June 12th, 1879.
S. R.
P.S.-I may just state that Mr. LINDSEY was a single man, having
lived all his life with a sister who, since their mother's death, has
held the position of housekeeper, and been entirely dependent upon
him for her support. She is now left totally unprovidecl for, with
the exception of the pamphlets and works which he had on hand;.
and they are not required by the multitude.
[Called home! and, as just described, under such striking circumstances-the people in the act of assembling for the purpose of worship
in the earthly sanctuary, whilst their beloved pastor was, at the selfsame time, being called up on high to worship-yea, personally to
admire and adore, and everlastingly to praise-in "the house not made
with hands, eternal in the heavens."
"Shall not the Judge of all the earth do right ~ " Yea, verily,
although, to our poor little tiny minds, it seems that such champions
for God and truth as was our departed brother can ill be spared, at such
a crisis of the Church and nation as the present.
The decp':lsed, we find, had only reacherl his forty-second year; :Lad
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yet few living men appeared to have had the clear insight into the real
condition of the Church and nation as that with which he was favoured.
Moreover, by grace and power divine, he was kept steadfast to as well
as in the truth. We lay stress upon this, believing as we do that
there is a vital distinction between the two. Men once made partakers of the truth-or, in other words, brought to experience the
quickening power of the Holy Ghost, and divinely caused to pass
from death unto life-are kept alive, according to the gracious promise
of Jesus, "I give unto them etemallije: and they shall never perish;
neither shall any man pluck them out of My hand." Hence they
a.bide in the truth; but, as God's witnesses, to be kept stedfast to
the truth is quite another thing.
Now, we are persuaded that, in the times in which we live-these
latter days-there is the "deceivableness of unrighteousness" of which
the Apostle speaks, and there are the "false Christs," and there are
the "false prophets" of which Christ Himself spoke, of whom He said
they should ., show great signs and wonders, insomuch that, if it were
possible, they should deceive the very elect." Moreover, the Apostle
admonishes those children (children, mark, reader) who are" tossed to and
fro, and carried about with every wind of doctrine, by the sleight of
men, and cunning craftiness, whereby they lie in wait to deceive."
.Now, such are not kept stedfast to the truth; but they ncillate, they
twist and turn, they swerve to the right hand or the left. They
neither act up to nor speak out in accordance with what they have
been personally taught. They" keep back part of the price." Either
from flattery or fea?', they fail to testify of what they aforetime had
been called to taste and handle and feel of the good Word of life.
Courting the smile rather than encountering the sneer of their poor,
falliblo follow-men, they have sought to mako their message palatable
rather than pmcmjul to the "pulling down of the strongholds of sin
and ::latan." They have failed in their comrr.issioll, "Thou shalt speak
My words unto them, whether they will hear, or whether they will forbear." Hence the Lord has a controversy with such, and bitterly shall
they find the truth of His word, "He that soweth to his flesh shall
of the flesh reap corruption."
Ah! reader, depend on it, it is a more dreadful thing than we may
be aware of to dilute or in the leastwise to alter or to compromise
God's message, as entrusted to this or that one of His servants to
deliver. If any such fail, either through what is called expediency or
worldly wisdom or prudence, they will entail upon themselves a rebuke
and a chastisement from above which, for keenness and suffering, shall
far exceed what the honest declaration of the truth, as entrusted to
them, might have subjected them to.
Hence, reador, contemplating the position of even the Lord's own
divinely-commissioned servants (leaving altogether out of the question
those who ]l[tve run without being sent, or such as have taken upon
themselves the priest's office for a morsel of Lread, for name or fame,
position or profession), we say, contemplating the Lord's own divinelycommissioned servants, how great is the mercy if, in these last days of
rebuke and blasphemy, by grace and power divine they are kept
se stedfast and unmoveable, always abounding in the work of the Lord; "
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and why? Because not only do we know that "their labour is not
in ~ain in the Lord,"'but because we know also that such shall receive
from their Lord and Master's own loving lips the "Well done, good
enter thou into the joy of thy Lord."
and faithful servant;.
Without doubt, our departed brother has, of Jehovah's great l11ercy~
received this blessed welcome to his eternal home, and we tloubt not
that the selfsame Lord will be mindful of and take care of the tender
tie he has left behind him in this vale of tears. She has nursed the
Lord's "good and faithful servant,," and the Lord will nouTish her in
return. (See Matthew x. 42; xxv. 40.)
Finally, dear reader, we would add, may the Lord, of His great
mercy, with respect to those of us who are still left in the IDidst of
"this great and terrible wilderness," malee and keep us faithful-yea,
even unto death! For ourselves, old as we are, we unhesitatingly affirm
that we have no power to help ourselves, much less to keep ourselves.,
Never was that truth more deeply graven upon our 11eart thannow~
"Not by might, nor by power, but by My Spirit, saith the Lord f
hosts." Even though we may, by grace and power divine, have been
upheld and preserved to the present moment, yet most fully assured
we are that, unless the Lord is pleased most mercifully still to strengthen,
uphold, and deliver, we should fall a prey even now to the very first,
temptation with which we might be assailed. We, in ourselves and
of ourselves, are no match for the world, or the flesh, or the devil.
We have even greater reason than ever to cry, "Hold Thou me up,
and I shall be safe; keep me, and I shall be well kept. " Yea, we have
as much or more cause than ever to give heed te> the injunctions, "Let
him that thinketh he standeth take heed lest he fall;" "Let not him
that girdeth on his harness boast himself as he that putteth it off."-ED.]

A HINT UPON GIVING AND WITHHOLDING.
To the Editor of the Gospel ~J/!Iagazine.
DEAR SIR,-As we have been many years favoured in taking 'thE)"
GOSPEL MAGAZINE, through which your name is to us very familiar, I
feel I may take the liberty of sending you the enclosed accounts as real
facts that have passed under my immediate notice; but, as the distance
prevents my regular attendance on the means and ordinances at Mr.,
MARTIN'S church, Landport,·1 feel reconciled in hearing him at times,
since I read, in olden times and days of yore, in the Old Testament,
"If the place,' or altar, be too far from thee, thou mayest kill and eat
within thine own gates;" and His promise and Himself realized
spiritually in the heart is one and the same. He always will do as He
hath said, and faith receives and believes the same.
The dream recorded on page 549, GOSPEL MAGAZINE, brings to mind
a similar circumstance which took place some little time since, in the
city of ·Winchester. There was a public meeting, and a collection made,.
and a gentleman farmer, owner or renter of a large area of land, said
to us publicly before the congregation, "The last time I attended a.
meeting of this kind in this room, before I left home I took out my
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purs , :md put some gold separately in my waistcoat pocket tor onnicncc to give at the collection. After I had put up my chaise at
• th hotel, I considered, and f, It my m ney in my pocket ready separated
from that in my purs. Th ill tin wo. ab ut to close, the plates were
ti0ing round, but r littl th u ht atan had pIne d a trap or bait to
rin m iut b ndage, shame, and concatch my unguard d mm 1, t
fusion, by only ju t puttin ff Lu if l"s mat h t my v tous heart, and
the fire caught, a.nd t fir in my pocket, and bum d all up but a little
half-sovereign, for th mon y seemed to m to com into' the collection
very freely, by th ound in the plates, and I £, It, if I "'ave ho.lf-o.sovereign in t a.d f £2, which I had before intend d to do, w sllould
have a pr tty g d sum; and so Satan, and myself Ve'l'y wisely, did
leav th r st of the money for some other time or purpose, and saved
£1 1 . Wh n all was over, I went to the inn, took my trap, and
stnr d for home, and the devil set in upon me, telling m I was a
ov tous hypocrite, and he was a match for me, and I should be
br ught to confusion and shame. Oh, I did wish I had given of my
littl abundance freely and conscientiously; but I went home miserable
an shut up. I could not sleep, and next morning I arose early, and,
as my custom was always to go to the sheep-fold the first thing, while
putting on my shoes and gaiters, I did wish I had got rid of the
plague in my pocket; but no, not ended yet. I came to the fold, and
the first thing I saw was one of my finest sheep laid dead. ' There,'
conscience said in a moment, 'that is for your savings last evening at
WintoD, and a guilty feeling into the bargain.'" Then the gentleman
gave advice and caution to us to beware of a covetous heart and a
close fist in and for the ~ause of God.
y

" If profit be thy scope.
·Diffuse thy alms about:
The worldling prospers laying up,
The Christian laying ant.

" Give glaclly to the poor;
'Tis lending to the Lord:
In secret so increase thy store,
And hide in heaven the hoard.

"Returns will not be scan t,
With honour in the highest;
For who relieves his brethren's want
Bestows his alms on Christ.

" There thou mayst fear no thief,
No rankling rust nor moth;
Thy treasure and thy heart are safe;
Where one is will be both."

Fareham, October 2nd, 1878.

G. O.
[Past seventy-eight years of age.]

[The aforenamed incident reminds us of a circumstance mentioned
to us some years ago. After delivering a lecture the previous evening,
at a village in Wiltshire, a farmer drove us to the train in the morning. In the course of conversation, he said that, soon after he
commenced husiness, he thought he must begin to draw in with regard
to certain gifts which he had been in the habit of making. He wished,
he said, to attain to a certain position, and then he meant to resume
his gifts, and no doubt intended to do great things. Just at this
juncture, and when ruminating upon these matters, he happened to see
a poor minister approaching. He knew his means to be very limited.
All that he and his wife' had to depend upon was £20 a year. He
remembered, however, that he had only half-a-sovereign in his pocket j
and he thought within himself, "Well, I must consider whether to
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give this or not; I'll leave it till the morning." He did leave it till
the morning; and, upon leaving his house to walk through the farm,
the first thing that occurred was, a pig which he said he valued at a
guinea, ran across his path and dropped dead at his feet! "And serve
you right, too!" was our reply; and we believe he thought the same,
for the spirit in which he narrated the facts was quite in keeping
with our expressed opinion.
However, we were determined the matter should not rest there. It
happened that a missionary meeting had been announced to be held at
our school-house on the following Monday' evening. We stated the
facts as above given, and the best collection we had ever had after a,
meeting was the result. We met a gentleman the next day, who said
that, in prospect of the meeting, he had put a something aside in his
pocket to give; but, when he heard the story of the "guinea-pig," as
he called it, he was obliged to fall back upon his reserve.
As our brother, the Rev. S. A. WALKER, held his annual teameeting in connection with his United Oity Mission, a short time
afterwards, we were resolved to try what the poor pig could do there.
Hence, we told the story again at the Olifton Victoria Rooms, and
our brother WALKER told us he never had such a collection at the
Joors as he had that evening.
So you see, reader, the farmer's pig neither lived nor did he die
in vain; and do you know, wc were upon the point of adding that, we
fancy even the poor pig did a great deal more for the good of
humanity than so-called Ohristians who live and die for themselves,
instead of others 1
The narrative with which our venerable correspondent has supplied
us is unavoidably reserved for our next number.-ED.]

OUT OF THE DEPTHS.
{WE gladly give insertion to the annexed letter, with the article
which follows, hoping thereby that a spirit of earnest prayer and importunity may be awakened in the hearts of our readers on behalf of
our deeply-tried and sorely Satan-buffeted friend and brother.-ED. ]
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
My DEAR FRIEND,-I may have sent you the enclosed a fortnight
or three weeks ago. Should. it please the dear Lord to enable me to
write on the two lqst questions, they would be of a more uplifting
and heart-cheering character to the tried family of God; but I have
not been able to do so. I have had four of the best nights' sleep
that I have had for months, although I am still, with the very rarest
intervals, down in the very deeps of despondency, dese7·tion, and despair.
l,You ,will get this by the morning's post, I think; and, if so, please bea7'
;tJnever'lj specially on ymw heart to-morrow.
.' . Your kind printed letter and the extracts ought greatly to encourage
me.. Oh, how I thank you for your midnight wrestlings and pleadings.
.I beg that you will still importune for me, as, the Lord shall help
you, continually. The Lord bless you even as He has never done
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before, and pour out upon you ::t spirit of mighty, prevalent intercession.
Your strong faith expressed at the close of your letter ought to en
courage the poor heart-broken one now writing.
Ever most lovingly and affectionately yours,
June 17th, 1879.
W. S.

"Now no chastening fm' the 'Present seemeth to be joyous, but grievO'US:
nevertheless afterward it yieldeth the peaceable f1'Uit of ?'ighteousness unto
them which are exercised tluweby."-HEBREws xii. 1l.

IT would have been both interesting and profitable to have enIa.rged on
the preceding chapter-the account of the noble army of mn.rtyrs,
and the record of the examples and exploits of mighty faith therein
described-but we will proceed to ask a few questions about the words
which stand at the head of these lines. In asking those questions,
may the eternal Spirit vouchsafe a true answer of peace :1. Who are these "chastened" ones here mentioned?
H. Why are they thus." chastened" ?
IlL When are the benefits of God's chastening manifest 1 "Afterward."
IV. What are the fruits that n.re yielded by this chastening 1 " The
peaceable fruit of righteousness."
I. Who are these "chastened" ones here mentioned? The context
will make this abundantly clear. The words refer and belong to the
suffering sons and daughters of the Lord God Almighty. From
verses five to eight they are addressed in this character. At the
fifth verse it is written, "Ye have forgot.ten the exhortat~)ll which
speaketh unto you as unto children, My son, despise not thou the
chastening of the Lord, nor f:Joint when thou art rebuked of Him: for
whom the Lord loveth He chasteneth, and scourgeth every son whom
He receiveth. If ye endure chastening, God dealeth with you as with
sons; for what son is he whom the father chasteneth not? But if ye
be without chastisement, whereof all (i.e., all the children) are partakers, then are ye bastards, and not sons." It has been well said
that God had one Son only without sin, but never one without
suffering; and, while affliction in itself is no proof of sonship, for man,
i.f left to himself, would, like Pharaoh, grow more callous und~r the
hardening process, yet, on the other hand, the words of the Lord
are blessedly true as quoted in another place (Rev. iii. 19): "As
many as I love, I r~buke and chasten: be zealous, therefore, and
repent."
And observe particularly, beloved reader, who it is that heads the
list of those who, "through much tribulation," are destined to enter the
kingdom, even the First-born Himself among the many brethren, our
glorious Lord J eSllS. In order to comfort those in their manifold
afflictions to whom the Apostle is writing, he exhorts them (and us
also, dearly-beloved reader, who are companions in tribulation) to " consider Him." Yes, to "consider Him who endured such contradiction
of sinners against Himself, lest ye be wearied and faint in your minds."
" Consider Him" who "endured the cross." Ah! eternity itself will not
fully reveal the depth of the meaning of that expression, "He endured
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the cross," when He bare the sins of many, even of all the ransomed
Church of God given Him by the Father in the eternal councils,
when He graciously undertook to bring them all home to glory,
saying, "Here am I, and the children whom Thou hast given Me;"
"Of them whom Thou hast given Me, have I lost none."
n. Our next question is, Why should these chosen and beloved ones be
thus chastened 1 One answer is given in the words preceding the text.
Speaking of our earthly fathers in verse 9, the inspired writer says,
" For they verily for a few days chastened us after their own pleasure;
but He for our profit, that we might bo partakers of His holiness."
Let us believe, then, that it is for our profit that we are thus chastened.
What will not men of the world sometimes do for profit 1 Alas! we
need go no further than the daily journals for an answer to this
question. What will not some men do for worldly gain 1 Time
and ;;pace would fail us in fully answering the question, Why does
the loving Father at times so severely chasten His children, whom He
hath loved with an everlasting love 1 Well, beloved, we must not
shrink from saying that frequently, without doubt, it is for an uneven
and distant walk from Him. Would to God that the testimony to
be recorded of all the living family could be that of Enoch: "And
Enoch walked with God, and he was not, for God took him."
On the other hand, we read of Peter that, at a momentous .period
in his divine Lord and Master's history, he followed afar ofI'. In fact,
he was ashamed, at that particular crisis, of that blessed Master whom,
after all, he dearly loved.
Let us not be misunderstood here. There is nothing penal in this
chastisement of the children. It is not the punishment of the judge,
but the loving chastisement of that Father who "pitieth His children,
knowing our frames, and remembering that we are but dust." All the
penal consequences were, to the very uttermost, inflicted on the head
of our glorious Substitute and Sin-bearer, the Lord Jesus.
" Jehovah lifted up His rod,
Oh, Christ, it fell on Thee;
Thou wast sore stricken of Thy God,
There's not one stroke for me."

But the Father, as we learn again and again from the chapter before
,us, is ':lound in love and pity to chasten His child; and what a mercy,
beloved, is it to know that" When He chastens, 'tis in measure;
'Tis to rid us of alloy."

And, with regard to some of the suffering family of God, the exhottation
seems too good news to be true"Be thou patient,
Soon thy grief shall turn to joy."

Again, another reason for this chastisement is to teach us to "weep
'with those that weep," and this is specially the case with those who
are called to minister the Word of life-to sympathise and truly feel
for those who are in manifold trials. There are those-and the children
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of God too-who have little sympathy with those who are in the fm-nace of affliction-who are passing through some fiery trial-when the
furnace seems, at least to the sufferer, to be heated one seven times
more than is necessary. These dear children of whom we speak will
be found, as a rule, never to have been called as yet to pass through
the FIERY FURNACE OF TRIAL, and, therefore, they C:1nnot speak "a
word in season to him that is weary." But oh, how precious it is at
times to hear and read the sympathising words of some companion in
tribulation, who hath trodden the dark, the rough, aye, and the hot,
scorching pathway before. Read, beloved; 2 Corinthians i. 3-10, as
an answer to this question j and, as it is an inspired answer, we will
leave it there.
Again, another reason for our heavenly Father's chastening is a very
solemn and yet a very precious one, namely, that we may have fellowship,
in a measure, with that blessed One Himself who" trod the wine-presi';
alone: and of the people there was none with Him."
Beloved reader, what know you of these Gethsemctne depressions? Listen
to the cry of the blessed, holy Sufferer in that place of agonizing woe:
"My soul is exceeding sorrowful, even unto death." Another of the
Evangelists tells us that He "began to be sore amazed, and to be
very heavy." "And being in an agony, He prayed more earnestly: and
His sweat was as it were great drops of blood falling down to the
ground," is the Evangelist St. Luke's testimony j while St. John was
inspired to record the following words: "Now is My soul troubled j and
what shall I say ~ Father, save Me from this hour: but for this cause
came I unto this hour." Verily in the days of His flesh He offered up
"strong crying and tears unto Him that was able to save Him from
death, and was heard in that He feared." Another of His" strong cryiugs" was, "0 My Father, if this cup may not pass away from Me
except I drink it, Thy will be done."
-Without enlarging here, let me ask you, beloved reader, whether you
have ever found out that, while it is a very blessed privilege, it is also
sometimes a most solemn thing to pray ~ The writer of this paper,
about fifteen months ago, finding an overwhelming trial fast overtaking
him, was stirred up to cry almost incessantly, "That I may know Him,
and the power of Bis resurrection, and the fellowship of His sufferiugs, being made conformable unto His death." Verily it might have
been said in very truth to him then, "Ye know not what ye ask j ".
for, from that time to the present, he has been in the depths
of an awful depression, compared with which the direst bodily
sufferings, with the light of God's reconciled cOIDltenance, or the
tortures which the martyrs endured for Jesus in their most terrible
forms, with the joy of God's salvation vouchsafed as it was to them,
causing them to glorify God in the very fires, clapping their hands for
very joy as they were being translated to glory-all this, he declares,.
would have been hailed with exceeding joy in exchange for the awful
melancholy and despair which he has endured, and is still enduring,
with the slightest intermissions, to this very hour. Good old J Obll
Newton's hymn seems to contain the faintest foresbadowings of the
writer's sufferings~sufferings which no mortal pencil can depict orpourtray. The hYllln need not be quoted at length, for it is well
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known to the suffering family of God; but two-verses -only may be
permitted here: "Instead of this "-instead of in some favoured hour
having his request granted"Instead of this He made me feel
The hidden evils of my heart,
And let the angry powers of hell
Assault my soul in every part.
Nay, more-with His own hand he seemed
Intent to aggravate my woe;
Crossed all the fair designs I schemed,
Blasted my gourds and laid me low."

W. S.
(1'0 be continued.)

[We cannot withhold a few words of comment upon the foregoing
-a case, we may say in passing, that has given us personally more
intense soul-travail, in midnight sighs and cries, groans and entreaties,
than any case we ever remember to have pleaded before the Lord.
And, first, we would remark that we bless our God, with tears of
heartfelt gratitude, for the blessed testimony which He has enabled our
sorely-afflicted brother here to deliver. We rejoice that he was
led to write the foregoing, and we thank our God that we are
-entrusted with the sacred privilege of publishing, for the benefit of
His dear tried and tempted ones, such practical evidence of how the
Lord can teach and try-at the same time support and sustainHis loved ones in the fire and in the flood. Oh, how that precious
passage presents itself afresh which was given us in the night-season,
,at the beginning of our dear friend's trial, "He knoweth the way
that I take; and, when He hath tried me, I shall come forth as
gold." Here, in the foregoing testimony, we have (blessed be God !) the
signs and tokens of this " coming forth as gold." "Who tcacheth like
iHim 1" and what lessons can compare with those which are learnt in
the furnace of affliction 1
1. Our brother speaks of" Gethsemane depressions." We love that expression, and sure we are that it is in those dismal depths there is at least
~n occasional sympathy with the "Man of sorrows, and Him who was
acquainted with grief," which altogether exceeds in intensity the sadness or sorrow which is the more common portion of those who are
called personally to feel that "man is born to trouble as the sparks
fly upward." As our brother has intimated, who can conceive of what
was involved in the utterance of Jehovah-Jesus, "My soul is exceeding
'sorrowful, even unto death" 1 Moreover, who can imagine what was
,embraced in the statement, as applying to the great and glorious
Mediator and Redeemer, the God-Man Christ Jesus, the eternal,
{)mnipotent I AM THAT I AM, "He began to be sO're amazed and
very heavy" 1 Then in that sweat of blood, and that on a cold night 1
'Oh, to have real, heartfelt, practical, personal fellowship with such a
Master-such a Lord-such a Brother-such sufferings-may well
entail a something in deed and of a truth out of the co=on line of
things.
2. Our brother speaks of having been stirred up almost incessantly
to cry that he might have "fellowship with Him in His sufferings."
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Well indeed might he add, "Ye know not what ye ask" Our longsainted mother nsed to say that those who prayed for "fellowship in
His sufferings" knew not what they were ttsking for in a way of trial
and affliction. So great was the stress which she laid upon this that~
although more than fifty years have rolleu away since she thus expressed
herself, we seldom if ever read or reflect upon the passage without
her words being recalled to the mind.
3. Our brother's speaking of this earnest and ardent desire of his
reminds us of one with whom we are personally very intimate, who"
for a long season, had the words of HART uppermost upon his mind" Let me well my vileness know;
Keep me very, very low."

The Lord at length seemed to take him at his word, insomuch that
his lowness and depression were such as no language can dtlscribe.
Words would utterly fail in depicting the fearfulness of that depression.
He had been-or he thought so at least-constitutionally through a
more than three-score years' pilgrimage the subject of depression, but all
that seemed as nothing to the present state of things. It was bordering
upon the blackness of despair. Even the power of God to raise the
spirits, and to restore to previous hope and peace, was called in question.
To smile seemed presumption-to sing almost an impossibility. Perhaps two words will come as near to the defining the position as.
can be attained-those words are these, GL0011 and DOOM; aye, and
they seemed inseparable, and it appeared that the one would follow
the other to a certainty. But ah! (blessed be God 1) there is such
a thing in our day as there was in the Psalmist's, namely, He-and He alone-now, as then, can bring forth out of "the horrible
pit" (and it is horrible) and the "miry clay" (and it is miry, and
the feet do stick fast in it); and He can (aye, and He does too)
"set the feet upon a rock, and est;tblish their goings."
He does
more (blessed· be His great and ever-a,dorable name !)-He " puts a new
song in the mouth, even praise unto our God." He does more.
He says, with a power that accompanies the word which makes the
previously tried and tempted one to realize the blessedness thereof,
"Let him drink, and forget his poverty, and remember his misery no
more."
Yea, so God-like and all-powerful are His gracious acts that
the deliverance when granted is so complete as to confirm the testimony,
"Thou shalt forget thy misery, and remember it as waters that pass
away;" and this notwithstanding all previous fears to the contrary,
in the event of succour being vouchsafed.
4. There is another fact, which is of the greatest possible moment
and importance, in connection with the teaching and instruction in
these depths of darkness, sorrow, and temptation: it is that it serves,
under God, to cut up root and branch the vain, delusive, unscriptural
ideas of the boasted "higher life," "perfectionism," and the rising above
the sighs and groans, tears and entreaties, cross and conflict, inseparable from the connection between flesh and Spirit-the old nature and
new-Adam earthly and Adam heavenly.
The being "plunged into
the ditch, and his own clothes abhorring him," will tend, under the
Spirit's own divine power ::mc1 sovereign and gracious teaching, to make
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the poor soul to loathe its Pharisaism and self-righteousness, and to
!l.'evel and rejoice more and more in the richness, fulness, freeness,
sovereignty, efficiency, and eternal durability of grace! GRACE!!
GRACE! ! !-EDITOR.]
OLNEY AND ITS POET.
'[THE following letter, addressed to the Northampton lJ![ercury, will be
['ead with special interest.-ED.]
SIR,-I have read wit,h considerable interest your remarks on the
memorials of Cowper at Oluey, hut, curiously enough, no reference is
made to the poet's house, which is still standing; and as it is, anu
has been for many years, in my possession, I may say that it can be
visited, by permission of the tenant, at any reasonable hours, by those
who are interested in the associations connected with it. It was at
this house that Cowper resided from October 14, 1767, to November 15,
1786-a longer term, as he himself tells us, than he spent in any
other dwelling. -While there he issued the first and second volumes
of his poems. It was there that he set up his portahle printing press,
and there that he amused himself hy painting the surrounding scenery.
He wrote" The Task," " John Gilpin," and other works in this house,
and it was while he was living here that the first edition of the
"Olney Hymns," the joint production of poet and divine, was sent
forth "as a monument to perpetuate the remembrance of an intimate
and endeared friendship "-the friendship with Newton, to he with whom
he went to OIney in the first instance. Strangely enough, the "Oluey
Hymns," as a collection, are not now used at Olney. Those who
remember the tribute paid by Robert Hall to Cowper as a letterwriter, describing his correspondence as the finest specimens of the
~pistolary style in our language, may be interested in knowing that
the first letter written by him after his arrival at OIney was to
.Joseph Hill, whom he afterwards addressed in the lines commencing,
«Dear Joseph, five-and-twenty years ago." It was during his stay at
Olney that he wrote, in 1785, to one of his correspondents, "I am
going to tell you a great secret-it is a great secret, that you must
not tell even to your cat-I am making a new translation of Homer."
It was there, too, that he kept the hares, Puss, Tiney, and Bess
{Puss dying on March 9th, 17 6). It is well known that Cowper's
~bject in residing at OIney was to be near his friend, John Newton,
the intimate character of their acquaintance being shown by Cowper's
remark that they were seldom separated for seven hours at a time
when awake. Cowper described the public functionaries of OIney as
'consisting of "One parson, one poet, one bellman, one crier," his own
position being further indicated by the line, "And the poor poet is
the only squire." I note in the letter of your correspondent "E.. H.,"
()f Chelmsford, a reference to Hone's " OIney Walks." I am not
acquainted with this book, and, as a collector of Cowperiana, should
be glad to know something of it.-Yours, &c.,
Hornsey, llfidcllese.r, Whit llfonday, 1879.
VV. H. COLLINClUDGE.
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Triumphant Peace Over Pain. A Memoir. By J. E. LINNELL, Curate
of Christ Church, Burton-on·Tr nt. London: S. VV. Partridge, 9,
Paternoster Row.
WHAT we have se n of Mr. Liun ll's writings, us an occasional and
welcome contributor to Old Jonathan, we have always felt he writes to
the purpose. Th littl work befGre us is no exception. Just one
extract, dear read~r, in support of the title, "Triumphant Peace over
Pa'in" :-" YI[ cannot forget his words one morning, when disease had
just destroy d his eyesi~ht: 'It is all dark now with the body, but
(blessed b God I) it is light with the soul.' He scarcely noticed his
...blindne in the conversation that followed. He could only talk of Him
who had cleansed him from his sin. 'My sin,' he remarked, 'was put
away wh n Ohrist cried out from the cross, "My God, My God, why
hast Thou forsaken Me 1" It was then He tasted death for me.' At
another time he said, 'Bless His holy name, I am saved j and, if the
pain increases, the glory increases too. I never could have borne up, if
it had not been for His support; but, as myoid mother used to say,
"He fits the back for the burden." My joy is often so great that I do
not notice the pain. I have bep-n up here for TWENTY WEEKS, but it
seems not more than TWENTY lIHNUTES.''' ",Ve cannot ~efrain from giving
another extract. Here it is:.
At one of our last visits [says the author] he remarked, "1 am just on the
verge of eternity. I shall soon be with those who have' washed their robes,
and made them white in the blood of the Lamb' "-meaning the souls already
at rest; and yet, though he longed to go, he never yielded to impatience, for he
felt indeed what he said when quoting the words of Holy Writ: "Our light
aftliction, which is but for a moment, worketh for us a far more exceeding
and eternal weight of glory." When at length, however, God's time arrived,
and he knew what was going to take place, he raised himself in bed, and
sang the last song of his pilgrimage, in tones that rang through the house,
startling his sister by his fervour. Again and again he repeated" Hallelujah! hallelujah!
I am on my journey home!"
He never could hear too much of the precious blood of Jesus. "Have
you any doubts or fears?" asked a friend, who stood to watch by his bedside. "What have I to do with either doubts or fears," said he, "when
my precious Saviour is with me?" To the same lady friend he remarked,
as she made some allusion to his blindness, "I don't care now, if it is dark
outside. I can see enough to sar.isfy me." "Don't you see them?" he continued. "Nearer, nearer, nearer they come. How bri/{ht the lamps! and they
still come nearer." A few minutes afterwards, he said to his sister, "If this be
<:alled dying, it is grand to die." "Do you want anything 1" she enquired,
as she thought of his bodily needs. "I do," was the ready reply; "I want
to go to Jesus." These were almost his last words; and, in rather more than
an hour, the wish of his soul was granted.

Sket~hes of Short Tours at Home and AbToad.

By the Rev. T. H.
OLARK, M.A., Olifton. London: Hamilton, Adams, and 00. j Bristol:
T. Kerslake and 00.
VERY matter of fact. A simple record of fourteen short but interest-
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ing tours, not merely in various palts of the United Kingdom, but on
the Continent likewise. These tours embrace short intervals during a
period of eleven years-that is, from 1868 to 1878, inclusive. Many
incidents are recorded which increase the interest of the book.
Among them was a visit to the grave of SAMUEL RUTHERFORD,
whose memory is enshrined in many a heart, on account of the truly
spiritual character of the letters he wrote when a prisoner for the.
truth's sake in the gaol of Aberdeen.
Brave Seth.

By SARAH DOUDNEY. London: The Book Society, 28,
Paternoster Row.
THIS is a boys' book, and may well interest them, from the variety of
its well-told incidents. The striking feature of the book, to our own
mind, is the delineation of character which pervades the whole. In.
deed, we are wont to think that this is a special trait in our niece's
writings.
PASSING DOUBTS.
" Thanks be to God, which giveth tlS the victory through our Lord Jesus
Ohrist."-l CORINTHIANS xv." 57.
Is this the sequel-night so dark descending 1
Is this the goal of hopes so long deferred 1
Here, more than e'er, wall I on Thee dependingThy presence-now so long to me endeared.
Ever before, my footsteps onward urging,
When skies were lowering, and the storm raged high,
Thou wert beside me, coward weakness purging,
Nor missed the pleading of a single sigh.
Oft have I thought, while noontide-sun's hot burning
Was sorely blinding these home-straining eyes,
Of Thine undoubted welcome, and the yearning
Let scarce a wish retain earth's sweetest ties.
I thought to feel Thy restful arms surrounding,
Thy tender hands about my tearful face;
Thy perfect peace, the tempter's wiles confounding;
Thy smile, the solace of the finished race.
Can it be mine 1-that love, for ever loving 'I
Then why this heart, convicted and undone 1
Oh, Thou, my God, who hast withheld my roving,
Thou wilt not leave me dying, and alone!
Oh, faithless one, be still! behold now lifting
The chilling mist that hangs o'er parting life;
See yonder glory, death's dark curtains_rifting;
Drink in thy fill, and quench the sinful strife.
Leave every doubt, these last. brief hours employing
In showing others how to live and die;
Thy Saviour's breast-no hellish foes decoyingThe only pillow of security.
It is enough; and I, no more repining,
Lean on my Jesus till His' will be done ;
Fearless I cry, to Him my soul resigning,
"If Thou be with me, I am not alone."

E. LLOYIJ.

