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OVERWHELMING.
PART

n.

BEFOltE we pass on to the consideration of the other instances
in which the word "overwhelming" occurs in the Psalms, we
will endeavour (as the Lord the Spirit may enable) to contempl::tte
the subject in its relative bearing. The passages upon which we
have touched, and those we have still to consider, may be regarded
as principally having to do with the personal experience of the
Psalmist, and those deeply and darkly exercised in common with
him-those who know something experimentally of what it is to be
"answered by terrible things in righteousness." r:rhese are the
characters who seize with avidity upon such a Scripture as the
following, with the hope that it may include such as themselves,
and throw a ray of light upon their mysterious and inexplicable
path: "Beloved, think it not strallge concerning the fiery trial
which is to try you, as though some strange thiny happened unto
you."
Such will, indeed, regard their position, with its varied complications and perplexities, both strange and unaccountable. They
feel and fear as though none had ever traversed a path so strange,
critical, or inexplicable. :Moreover, they tremble to lay hold of
the attendant exhortation, lest such laying hold should prove to
be but as the grasping of a shadow, or the encouraging of a
vague hope and deception. Nevertheless, in spite of all their,
fears and dark and gloomy forebodings, there is the "but," that,
like a link in the glorious chain of covenant mercy, connects it
with the foregoing loving counsel, "but" (mark this) "but rejoice,
inasmuch as ye are partakers of Ohrist's sufferings."
What an astounding thought! What a response to the solemn
appeal that we should have "fellowship"-partnership-" with
Him in His sufferings!" Of those sufferings we can form but
the most imperfect idea. Still, the cries and exclamations of the
Psalmist prophetically bespeak the actual anguish, the bitter sorrows,
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the agonizing scenes which reached their climax III Gethsemane
and at Calvary!
Surely the apostle had this fellowship or partnership with
Christ in His sufferings in view, when, in addressing the Church
at Colosse, he says: "Who will rejoice in my su(ferings for you,
rtnd fill up that which is behind of the afflictions qf Christ in my
flesh for His body's srt1.'e, which is the Clmrc1t."

Now, to our own mind it seems, as it were, presumptuous to
entertain such a thought as our own personal suffering-s, sorrows,
privations, or what not, bearing, even in the least possible degree,
this stamp of "fellowship"-or partnership--with Christ in His
sufferings. Assuredly the only ground upon which it can be
regarded as "fellQwship" or partnership is not that which admits
of even the smallest possible degree of merit, or in the leastwise
as a procuring cause of Divine favour. Such an idea would be
Such
to detract from the perfected work of the Lord Jesus.
would militate against His dying exclamation, "It is finished!"
Such would be to share with Him His Mediatorial work, sacrifice,
and offering. Oh, no, no; away with such a thought!
The "fellowship" - the partnership, therefore - is that of
sympathy, fellow-feeling; the entering into, in the smallest, tiniest,
most insignificant measure and degree, by riflection and revieu;ing,
as to what were the personal sufferings-what the personal travail
-what the personal heart-anguish of Jesus, as, in the fulfilment
of His covenant engagements as the Surety, the Substitute, the
sacrifice and offering up of His own blessed person, He was called
to undergo, in His personal obedience to the law, and His
atonement for transgression by the shedding of His own precious
blood.
Well, then, upon this footing-and this footing alone-we
recur to the passage: "But r~joice, inasmuch as ye M'e pm'takers
of Ohrist's st!/fiwings; that, when His glory shall be revealed, ye
may be glad also with exceeding joy."
Now, beloved, keeping most prominently in view the distinction
we have sought to lay down, there comes out very beautifully
and blessedly the recognition, upon the part of the Lord, of this
You
sympathy or fellow-feeling of which we have spol(en.
remember the testimony respecting Paul: "I will show him how
great things he must suffer for lily name's sake" (Acts ix. 16).
Mark this; and see, moreover, the blessed response in regard to
the apostles who were brought before the council, imprisoned
and beaten: "They departed from the presence of the council,
rejoicing that they 1081'e counted 11Jol,thy to sl,~!lel' ,~hame for :IIis
name." Here was "fellowship with Him in His sufferings"-

sympathy indeed t
And what was it but this that stirred up the souls of Paul
and Silas, and set both heart and lip in tune, when we read that
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i night, when thrust into the inner prison, with their feet
in the stocks, they "pro.y d and sano- praises unto God,
n the prisoners heard th m"? It was heir "fellowship"th ir sympathy-their folL w-~ ling-th i1' " ounting worthy to
[fer shame for His nom "-that led to those mllrvellous scenes
f suffering, and that r n. iness, upon the part of the tried ones,
to yield themselves t almost every description of oruelty depicted
at the close of th 1 v nth of the Hebrews.
Now, beloved, had we the power of analyzing our varied
0xperiences, sur ware that we should find those moments of
true sorrow, d p oompunction, self-hate, sin-abhorrence, holy
admiration, astounding surprise, would 'all be identified with a
.~acred

vOI1tlwing witltin the precints of Gethsemane and a glance at
Oaz,va?'Y!
ot in a tangible manner, or, in any men,sure or degree,
aft l'
m rely human or fleshly way, rot, under the sacred
fellointings of tlte Hol:1f Ghost, when the Lord J ehovah is pleased,

in some small measure and degree, to fulfil His word: "And I
will pour upon the house of David, and upon the inhabitants of
rusalem, the spirit of grace and of supplicatious: and they shall
look upon Me whom they have pierced, and they shall mourn for
Him, and shall be in bitterness for Him, as one that is in
bitterness for his first-born."
Ah, this is a sacred sorrow! a divine compunction! a repentance
that needeth not to be repented of! and why? Because it is a
God-begotten and a God-infused repentance! It differs from
ihe legal or the flesh-stirred sorrow and regret and lamentation,
[1,S widely as light differs from darkness!
It has to do with that
essential and indispensable feature of' the covenant of grace spoken
of in the fifth of the Acts: "Him hath God exalted with His
Tight hand to be a Prince and a Saviour, for to give ?'epentance to
Ismcf, an(l forgiveness of sins." Mark this, dear reader.
How is it that you and ourselves are so often cold and
heartless, hard and indifl'erent? Oh, is it not that we are looking
the wrong way-into ourselves, or at our fleshly shivings-for
that which is esscntially the Lord's rnlt, and to be obtained
wholly and solely f110111 Him? Dcpellll upon it, that with regard
to meekness, or contrition, or a tn18 scriptural sense of our real
state and condition, that verse will hold good to the very end of
the chapter. It will be at lrest as it was at first-·yea, it will
uear upon all shades of' experience:
" The more I strove agninst sin's power,
I sinned and stumbled but the more,
Till, late, I heard my Saviour say,
, Come hither, soul; I nm the way.' "

Reader, you may be assured of this, whether you now feel it or
not, we shall have to come back to the starting-point, to whatever
height we may fancy we have climbed-to whatever length 01'
C C 2

388

The Gospel flfagaz£ne.

breadth we may suppose ourselves to have reached-the "bringing
down our hearts with labour," the reducing process, the" turn about,
oh, son of man" ordeal, it will all instrumentally bring us back and
bring us down to CHRIST, as theWay, the Truth, and the Life; that we
may realize in very deed it is "of Him and through Him and toHim are all things, to Whom be glory for ever, Amen." Such truths,
we are aware, are easily spoken or written, but it is a totally
different thing to have these verities engrafted into our innermost
soul-for them to constitute as it were our very life-blood-in a·
word, for Christ in very deed, to become OUR ALL AND IN ALL.
There is, however, in connexion with "overwhelmings" of soul,
a condition which we wish by no means to overlook. It consists in
sympathy and felloUJ~feeling with the members of Christ, as well as with
Christ Himself. We will endeavour to show how this operates.
The feeling may be so rare as to be little understood. Still we
doubt not there are those of our readers who will follow us in
what we are about to say.
In a recent Number we intimated that the weight, the care, the
responsibility of Editorship had been mostly identified with soultravail and mental anguish, on behalf of certain tried and tempted ones:
whose cases, from time to time, were brought before us. How
great that weight-how intense that anguish-the Great Searcher of
hearts alone knows!
Nor should we think much of a professed servant of Christ whoknew little or nothing of what soul-travail or heart anguish was, on
behalf of at least this one and that one to whom he was called
to minister. If he be savingly taught and rightly led, he weeps with.
those who weep, and rejoices with those that do rejoice. Their distresses become his, and theil" deliverances his likewise. How striking
is the language of the apostle Paul, with respect to this soul·travail
and heart-anguish of which we speak, as recorded in the opening
of the ninth chapter of his Epistle to the Romans. Mark his
words, dear reader: "I say the truth in Christ, I lie not, my
conscience also bearing me witness in the Holy Ghost, that I
havo great heaviness and continual sorrow in lily heart. For I
could wish that myself were accursed from Christ for my brethren,
my kinsmen according to the flesh" (Rom. ix. 1-3).
Again, in
writing to the Galatians, he says: "My little children, of whom I
travail in birth again until Christ be formed in you." The figure he
there uses, it need not be said, is most emphatio, and oontains an
immensity, as setting forth the intensity of his concern for and on the
behalf of those to whom and of whom he wrote.
Now, although in the day in whioh we live there may be laoking
this. soul-travail, as a distinguishing feature in the Christian ministry,
still in past times that feature has existed in a marked manner.
There has been a link between pastor and people in this respect.
The really spiritually-called and divinely-commissioned servant of'the
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'igh does know, personally and ,'p rim ntn.Jly, what heart~
n ui 11, intense soul-labour, and importnno. Wl' tling are. These
b w l of tenderness and compassion ar 1" U d nnd nkindled in
ll. tw fold way-that is, both spiritually (Lnd
mpol'l1lly. The
'vl1nt of God" travails in birth" spiritually, nu h ID his very
ul he afterwards labours circumstantially-·that i ,h wrestles at
the Throne, he pleads on their behalf at the meroy-s at, and he
wl1tches with intense interest and anxiety for the time and th manner
in which the Lord is pleased to grant them succour and deliv ranee.
His travail is not in talk! His efforts are unseen, and His labour
unknown, as far as his fellow-man is concerned. He does business
in secret, and that with the Lord, and the Lord alone. His
movem nts may appeal' strange and unaccountl1ble in the eyes of
his :£ 11 w-men, and this very fact subjects him to misconception
and in turn to misrepresentation, oensure, and reproach. But
-ev n tlli , under the wise and wonder-working hand of the Lord his
God, ho.s wrought for good, because it has helped to bring him into
.cl s r ommunion and sweeter fellowship with the Man of Sorrows.
Tb. blessedness of appeals to Him who" endured such contradiction f sinners against Himself," ana who said, "It was not an
n my that reproached Me, then I could have borne it," must be
felt in order to be personally understood.
Moreover, such
experiences, however painful and mortifying in a certain sense)
.11re sweet and salutary in other respects. They tend to show by
comparison what might have been. They show, likewise, the Lord's
most mercifully restraining hand and preserving power. How
.sacred have been those seasons in the experience of the Lord's dear
children-His ministering- servants especially-when reproval or
misinterpretation and misrepresentation have instrumentally brought
them to the footstool of mercy, there to appeal to Him who seeth
not as man seeth, and who then and there (in spite of felt sin
and deserved judgment, in manifold other respects), can testify to
this charge or the other censure, "LOllD, THOU KNOWEST."
How blessed it is, and how additionally sweet, when the Lord
the Spirit is pleased to vouchsafe the grace of faith and patience to
wait and watch for the Lord to fulfil His own word, "He shall
bring forth thy righteousnes as the light and thy judgment as the
noonday." It is upon these grounds that the Lord's children have had,
in all ages, abundant caUEe to bless and praise Him for every enemy
that they have been called to mett, for every difficulty they has
had to encounter, for every danger to which they have been exposed.
All, all, under His own wise-and-wonder-working power, has
l'edounded to His glory and His people's good; and without such
enemies, difficulties, and dangers, ill the Lord's" afterward" (Heb.
xii. 11), they discover what losers, rather than gainers, they would
have been, had they lacked this their blessed Lord and Master's own
mode of teaching and instructing.
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But the special blessing attendant upon soul-travail on behalf of
others which we were about to name is twofold: first, in connexiolli
with that holy wrestling and ardent importunity there is, sooner or
later, the personal witnessing of the divine faithfulness and allsufficiency of our God. '1'he fulfilment of the promises, " My grace
is sufficient for thee," and "As thy days so shall thy strength be,"
has been followed, in due time, by the delivering hand of the Most,
High! He who 81Istaiued has subsequently released!
By way of illustration we may mention a case which has occurred
since we sat down to the writing of this article. Somo years since
we spoke in this Mngazine of one who had heen sorely afflicted fOl'
very many years. It had been our privilege occasionally to visit
her, and astonished have we again and again been, in the contemplation of the sustaining pau'er of our God, in regard to one wh(}
was so sorely afflicted with varied bodily ailments. How she was
upheld and sustained, upon that bed of suffering, from week to
week, month to month, year by year, used perfectly to astound us ~
and, withal, to contemplate her brightness and cheerfulness undol'
the Lord's afflictive hand, added, in no small degree, to our
amazement. Never was there the semblance of a murmur, but the
cheerful smile, the calm surrender, the childlike acquiescence, that.
seemed to say even more emphatically than mere words, "It is
the Lord; let Him do what seemeth Him good;" "The cup that
my Father hath given me shall I not drink it?"
Well, some ten days ago, a dear and devoted friend of this
suffering one said, that she had just been to see her; and that
there had come such a change in the nature of her malady, that it
gave her intense pain to witness; so much so, that she thought she;
would not be able to visit her again.
Now previously we had personally rejoiced in this case, and'
occasionally had publicly referred to it, as being a striking proof
of the all-sufficiency of our God, in the strength and submission
vouchsafed under such protracted sufferings. But now there came
a change, and we were exceedingly anxious that the Lord would,
if it were His will, cut short His wor]" and take His dear suffering child home. The patient began to fear lest her mind should
give way. This would, in no small degree, add to the gravity ot
her case.
How grateful, 1hen, under the circumstances, were the tidings,
that the Lord had quietly and peacefully taken her home!
Reader, at the time of her burial wo w I' not personally well
enough to attend at the grave; but, wh n we saw her precious
remains carried Py to their last resting-place, we could but rejoice
on her behalf, as we contemplated wbllt our God had been and
what our God had done; she had spent nearly half of' her threescore years and three, upon the beel of' pain and anguish. Ah, yes,
there is a sweetness and a blessedness, especially in days like these,.
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in witne~sing and testifying to the faot of what Ollr God is andwhat our God does.
We may add, however, that thus another of our praying readers
is withdrawn from us. We do value the prayers of such; and,
humanly speaking, whilst we rejoice on behalf of thes viotors over
sin and suffering, death and the grave, we feel, personally, that we
can ill spare those who have been wont, month after month and
year after year, to bear us upon their hearts at the meroy-seat. As
a rule, if we mistake not, there are more watchers than wrestlers in
the times we live; we mean watchers to "make a man an offender
for a 'word," rath r than wrestlers at the mercy-seat, that the Lord
would be pI ased to give all needed wisdom, grace, and strength to
those who have to stand in the fore-front of the battle.
Take another example of the blessed fruits at least occasionally
given, in return for the soul-travail of which we have spoken. The
writer, under date April 6th, after testifying of two of the most
marked answers to prayer of which we ever heard or read
says:" I am the one whose letter. you, in March GOSPEL MAGAZINE, 1880, inserted
under the heading, 'Where am 11 What am 11 Whither am I going?'
Oh, I was almost in despair, and in such rebellion. Thin5s had reached a
climax; but your replies were the means, I believe, of causing a hope to spring
up which led me to pray without ceasing, as it were, with the exception of a month ago and a fortnight ago; but the Lord has been pleased
again to let prayer flow forth. Ah, we can't pray just when we like. I was
at a loss all day, but I thank the dear Lord I never qt~ite left off panting
after Him. I am still, though, without a sense of inward sin, or a revelation
of the Lord Jesus; but I can sometimes wait with gbdness His time. Twentyone years is a long time to be seeking. I try to read over a portion of your
replies to me every day. I am daily brought intl) such pass,'s that none but
God call deliver me out of. Indeed my daily life is a contil1LllLl series of
answcrs to prayer. I know of nothing that awakens such delight within me
as tho prospect of a few minutes' converse with a saint-though I never see
but one-or f\ little godly reading. I do indeed love Himself, His Word, His
people, and His ways, as f<J.1' as one can who knows Hot the Saviour, but I
shall know Him, I believe. 'Oh, Thou Holy Father, draw me,' I pray often,
for Jesus says, , No m~tn cometh unto Me, except tho F ..ther draw him.' My
treasure, if it is not in h01Wtlll, certainly is Hot ill any wi5e in the things
of this poor perishing world. My eyes are turned to His holy temple.*
., \\'0 would just here st!1te by way of note, that tho remarks of our correspoudent briug vividly to remembran<.:e thc words of Jesus, when, in reply to
l'hilip, lIe said; "Have I been so long time with you, and yet hast thou not
known .He, I'hilip? he that hath seen Me hath seen the Father, and how sayest
thou, tlWll, show us the Father?" Now, althongh the eyes, so to speak, of our
corrQspoml<.:nc arc holden, so that she does not, as she feign would, clearly see
and rejoice ill .Jcsus, yet it is Himself that leads-Himself that has and does, in
such a wOllll<.:rful way, hear and answer her prayers. Yea, she owns Himselfshe lovcs Himself-she worships Himself in His word, His ordinances, His people.
It is bemmsc His imag\J is refiected therein, that she follows, admires, and adores!
Although she fail" as yet to realize the glorious fact, nevcrtheless, He is to her
in very deed, "Thc <.:hiefest among ten thousand, yea, the altogether lovely."
Our correspondent is exactly where Mary was. She had riseu early; when it was
yet dark, she had gone to thc sepulchre, in quest of the body of Jesus. Ere she
was aware, JESUS HIMSELF drelV nigh. She saw Him, but even then" knew not
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. Subsequently to the receipt of the letter from which we have
just quoted, it has been our privilege to receive another testimony
which has indeed rejoiced our inmost soul, and drawn it forth
in earnest entreaty that the Lord would "strengthen the weak
hands and confirm the feeble knees" of our unknown correspondent.
Upon reading his most welcome epistle, we felt ourselves
repeating the loving words of our own long-sainted mother, as
expressed to us fifty-five years ago: "It is a warfare, but the
Lord has promised complete victory through the blood of the
Lamb/' May our correspondent be strengthened and encouraged
to look to the Lord-to follow on-rejoicing in the fact thn.t He
hath pledged Himself that He "will not break the bruised reed,
nor quench the smoking flax." Blessed be His name, "He will
not forsake the work of His own hands." It is as glorious a verity
now as when first expressed by the apostle: ".Being confident of
this very thing, that He which hath begun in you a good work will
perform it unto the day of Jesus Christ."
"Grace will complete what grace begins,
To save from sorrow and from sins;
The work that Wisdom undertakes
Eternal Me?'cy ne'er forsakes."

Here is the letter of our correspondent ;Sm,-I now take up my pen to tell you that God in His
mercy has blessed an article in your GOSPEL MAGAZINE to my soul, and made
it an instrument in His hands of drawing me "out of the horrible pit" of
sin and infidelity, and placing me on the l~ock Christ Jesus, "Whom to know
is life eternal." I was ill, and sorely troubled over a matter that threatened
to give me great inconvenience, when a friend-an infidel as I was at the
time-brought in a copy of the February Number of the Magazine, then just
.out, saying that it had been given to him, and, as it was not worth reading, I
REV. AND DEAR

that it was Jesus." He spoke, and very tenderly too. "vVoman, why weepest
thou? what seekest thou?" Even now she fails to recognize either Himself or
His voice; "Supposing Him to be the gardener." How remarkable! "Was Jesus
angry? Nay. She saith unto Him, "Sir, if thou have borne Him hence, tell
me where thou hast laid Him, and I will take Him away." W"hat an idea! We
lutd almost called it one of the extravagances of love, for in very deed it was love
that prompted Mary to act as she did. But now comes the climax, and a blessed
climax it was. "Jesus saith unto her, Ma,·y." That was enough! He unveiled
Himself! He revealed Himself! He spoke to the Magdalene at that moment" as
never man spake," and with that one word there was a power and a persuasiveness and a blessedness, that brought instantaneously to Mary's heart a sweetness,
.a solace, a satisfaction perfectly supernatural. It is for this word, then, that
{lur correspondent wait~. Meanwhile, however, may it bo hors to recognize the
,great fact, that it is non oth l' than Jesus Himself hath wooed and won her
heart; that He it is who hath holotrd and an 11' l' d prayer, and that so con"tinuously, so remarkably, so bless dly; and that, as in the case of the affianced
Ruth, the heavenly Boaz "will not bo at rost until ho hath finished the thing
this day." In the interim, may it b at 01
tho m rcy and the privilege of our
correspondent to creep softly to His bl sse 1 f et-to put up the plaintive plea,
"Spread Thy skirt over 'rhine handmaid, 1:01' Thou art a near kinsman." Thou
art Jesus, my Bridegroom, my Husband, my Friend. Oh, may" she lay at His
feet till the morning," till the shadows Hce away-the night of darkness and gloom
has passed-and He manifestly "betrothos her unto Himself in righteousness,
and in judgment, and in loving kindnesses and in mercies."
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might give it to my little girl to tear up. When he had gone, I took up the
Magazine and began to read the "Family Portion." And, as I read, I thought
how good if it were possible that God would make the "crooked places
straight," but, thought I, if there is no God, He cannot go before us; then,
as I read on, I saw that here was a man who experienced in his life that
God did go before, and I asked myself, could it be possible that any man
might persuade himself these things if they were untrue 1 and, as the Spirit
of God worked within me, I felt as I never had done before, that I was a
lost sinner, and that there was no hope for me. Then I feIt how Christ had
died just for such as me, and I went down on my knees before Him and
asked for pardon, and before I arose I had indeed got pardon and the witness that all my sins were gone. Since then my life has been one of entire
trust in God. 1 took my trouble to Him, and He made it all right, and now
I live as a little child. My Father does all things well, and I leave all
things to Him to do. As I am only twenty-three years old, I hope He will
spare me to tell many of the good things He does, and to lead many to Him
before He calls me. But, if He should call me at any time, I can say, "Thy
will be done," for" His grace is sufficient for me," and I am quite ready to
meet my God. I have written this because I think it might interest you; and
now, praying that God will bless your work and you, even more than He
has already done,
I remain, yours in Christ Jesus,
JeTsey, May 16th, 1881.
W. H.

We may further illustrate and simplify what we mean by soultmvail and deejJ heartfelt solicitude, by a case that has been familiar
to us from very childhood, and the recollection of which has vividly
foHowed us through life. During the war that was then raging, a
certain person named RADFORD, was taken by a pressgang at
Exeter. The fact was made known to that servant of God, Mr.
TANNER. He was brought into deep travail of soul in consequence,
:md pleaded ardently and importunately on behalf of his impressed
hearer. At length, in a most remarkable way, R.<\.DFORD was
liberated; and when his being set at liberty was made known to
Mr. TANNER, his memorable answer was, "I could havc told you
that at tln'ce o'clock this morning." Reader, do you know anything
of this pleadiJlg and prevailing with God ?-aye, and having the
earnest of the auswer before there is the veriest sign or token of
it? Blessed, heart-warming, God-glorifying seasons these! seasons
with respect to which the Lord never disappoints.
The other mercy, ill regard to soul-travail and kindred feeling,
is that holy jealousy for God and trutll which are so closely identified with it. This is a matter of immense moment. It must be
realized to be understood. It is so distinct from persond interest.
It is so inseparably connected with a reverence for J ehovah's
<Jharactcr and a regard for His covenant.
Now, we contend that both Moses and Joshua were the subjects
of this holy jealousy and esteeJr. for the name and fame of J ehovah,
in a pre-eminent degree. At two most critical junctures in the
history of Israel, in a holy reverence, but at the same time a
iJ.·ighteous solicitude, "Moses besought the Lord his God, and said,
Lord, why doth 1'hy wrath wax hot against Thy people, which
Thou has brought forth out of the land of Egypt with great power
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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.
Remember Abraham, Isaac, and Israel, Thy servants, to whom Thou
swal;est by Thine own self, and saidst unto them, I will multiply
your seed as the stars of heaven, and all this land that I have spoken
of will I give unto your seed, anu they shall inherit it for ever"
(Ex. xxxii. 11-13). At one equally-critical crisi8 in the experience
of Israel, after having- rent his clothes and fallen upon his face
before the Ark of the Lord until the eventide, did Joshua exclaim:
"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 Lord, what shall I say, when Israel turneth their
back 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 from the earth: and what wilt Thou do unto
Thy great name?" (Jos. vii. 7-9).
There are times and there are experiencesin which the Lord J ehovah,
in connexion with heart-travail and intense soul-solicitude, is tested
and proved, and wherein He, sooner or later, stamps with His
divine approval the zeal and the love and the holy jealousy for
His great name and fame which the Holy Ghost Himself enkindles
in the heart.
THE EDITOlt.
St. Luke's, Bedminster, Wli.il-Sundcty, 1881.
CALLS FO R PRAISE.
COME let us praise the God of grace
For all His love to man;
Which lay in His eternal breast
Before the world began.
A man He made with nature pure,
Yet liable to fall;
Ere long he broke God's strict
cornm~tnd,

And ruin 'brought to all.
Though Adam sinned and thus his race
Lost sinners all became,
The love of God towards His own
Is found to be the same.
To wretched man our God displays
The wonders of His gntce j
The Lord Himself came down from
heaven
To take the sinner's place.
The Son of God, the Son of ])ibn,
The righteous law obeyed,
That we "the righteousness of God"
In Jesus might be made.
Southb01'ough, Tunbridge l¥ell.>.

lie on a cross was crucified,
And laid within a grave;
J ehovah Jesus stooped to die,
That sinners He might save.
The guilt was ours, the shame was His,
Who wrath divine endured,
And by His all-atoning detlth
Eternal life secured.
But now the Saviour lives aboveThe sinless One who died I
The Church's Hetld was raised again,
And we are justified.
When taught of God, the sin-sick
soul
To Jesus casts His eyes;
alvation finished, full, and free,
The pirit testifies.
Thus "heirs of God" the saints are
now,
Through sovereign grace alone;
And all the praise to Him bclongs
'Who sits upon the throne.
ROBERT J. NOYES.
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THE LIFE CRY OF A REGENERATED SOUL.

,

.

" Ye hctve received the spirit of wlopt'ion, whereby we C1'Y Abbtt, Father."
ROMANS viii. 15.
THE real cry of a living soul is thus described: It is a received cry
--a cry that is put into the heart by the L01'd. It is the result of
the impartation of the life of God by the power of the Holy Spirit;
its reality is shown in that it at once flies upwards to the Throne of
Grace with the aspiration: My Father! The cry thus is, because we·
have "received the spirit of adoption," whether we seem to realize this
fact or not. vVh'tt is adoption 1 What is spiritual adoption 1 It is tQo
take one by choice. It is the Father's choice. It is to make one
manifestedly a son who was in the purpose of God a son from all
eternity; this is the Holy Spirit's work Knowest thou, dear reader,
what :mch a cry of the heart is 7 If so, all is well-the adoption is.
clear - the relationship certain - the choice eternal- the salvation
secured.
"The righteous cry and the Lord heareth them." Now I ,vant, as
the Lord shall lead, to have a little talk by the way with the Lord's
"crying ones," and to distinguish their cry from the cry of the unregenerate, and of those who are not born of the Spirit; and I want to
do this, to cheer, comfort, and if possible establish them, as to their
adoption into the farnily of God, because I find the most secure are the
most t,rembling; the most believing really feel most their unbelief;
and those who are "crying day and night unto the Lord," are often
doubting as to their being the children of God at all. Come, come
then, tried one, may the Lord make profitable our converse. "VC shall
want Jesus; if He make not one of the company it will not be well.
We shall have to tell of Him, for there is no sn'! vation in any other,
and whatever point of the great matter of our eternal salvation is
brought to view, wc shall find Jesus is the basis of it, ::md the brim of
it, and the fulness of it, even in this matter of crying "Abba, Father"
at the throne of grace, proving thus our adoption. No man can come
to the Father otherwise than through and by the Son of His love.
Well, dear friends, then wo aro to talk together (seeking for the
presence of Jesus) of tlte clutmcle1·i:;tics ot' the li'cing cry of a loving child ~/
God, in order that such 111 ay g"in the assurance of their adoption into
tho family of heaven; but' bo£ol'o doing so it will be well to refer to
others who are not born of God, who are yet found crying to God, as
this will tend to bring out the difference in the cry. Well, there i~~
for inst:wce, "the C1'y of feet1'." "\Ve read: "The cry of the city of
Ekron went up to heaven" (1 Sam. v. 12). Now how was this 1 'Why,
the men of Ashdod and Ekron traced all their trouLle to the presence
of the ark. Very different this to our feelings, belolred. We trace
all our joy to the divine presence of JeBus, and can get no comfort when
He is absent. Bnt the men of Ekron, as we have said, tracing all
their trouble to the presence of the ark, wanted to get rid of it, and
they said to the lords of the Philistines: "Send away the ark of' the
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God of Israel, and let it go again to his own place, that it slay us
not and our people" for there was a deadly destruction throughout all
the city; and the cry of the city of Ekron went up to heaven. There
was nothing then of a spiritual cry here. It was one of terror and
fear. They could not in tlw face of their sins and iniquities face the
symbol of the divine presence, so they cried, "Away with it, away
with it."
. Then there is the en) of conviction, which, I think, is even before ofttImes anything of the new birth is experienced, especially as wc
know it frequently ends in nothing. Generally speaking, this sort of
·cry is the result of excitement, and the work of free-will enthusiasts
upon weak and simple-minded persons. Not that mere conviction is
·confined to this class, for taking it from another point of view with
regard to the upper classes of society-" Almost thou persuadest me to
be a Christian," said King Agrippa to Paul. All! there may be the
persuasion as to the truth of Christianity, but to be a Christian is
~mother matter. To make a Christian in heart and in deed is the work
of majesty, and not persuasion, and we fear there are thousands of
." pers~taded" Christians around us, who have never fel t the prevailing
power of divine grace. It is with such a matter of intellectual argument, which "persuades" into the truth of the thing, while all along
the heart remains untouched and unsanctified.
But, to go a step further in cries that need caution, there is not
merely the cry of fear and the cry of conviction, but there is also the
,cry of conversion, which still may proceed from an unregenerate heart.
I know I shall be thought by some to be a dreadful heretic to dare to
assert that there can be anything like falseness in "the cry of conver,sion," but I must be forgiven for being censorious upon this point, when
I have seen so many fall away who havf1 professed to have become
.converted, and given momentary testimony that they have found Christ,
who, when the excitement of the meeting or occasion has passed away,
have been found back again in their old haunts, wallowing in the
mire as heretofore. Of course I only speak here of when the work is
,one of excitement, and, therefore, only as a house built upon the
sand. If conviction oj sin is accompanied by a deep prostration of self,
~md a fervent repentance before God, it is a different matter, and there
is then a strong evidence that the work is the work of the Spirit of
God. Far be it from us to gainsay the real work of grace, but I am
satisfied caution is needful, and we have need to discern betw ell the
cry of nature under natural excitement, and the cry of graco und r the
humbling hand of God.
Have you given your lleart to the Lord 7 Such is the question
frequently asked in the present day. Do not be astoni 'hed when I
tell you I never recollect the time when I gave my heart to the Lord.
I remember the time, and the spot, wh n le came with kingly
power and took it Himself; when H by Hi Spirit broke my heart
.all to pieces, and then revealed myself to myself as a sinner, and then
,revealed Himself to me as my Saviour; just the one needed. So that
instead of the common cry, Have you given your heart to the Lord 7 I
am obliged to put it in the scriptural and experimental way of tho
following lines :-
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"I came by Christ, my C:J.ptain led,
On board electing love,
He took the helm, and smiling said
I will your Pilot prove."

But possibly out of this line of thought there might spring the enquiry ~
Well then, ought we to be importunate with unregenerate sinners't
Certainly! but not importunate in pressing upon them a lie, and
demanding of them impossibilities. They are dead, and cannot do a,.
living act until they are born of the Spirit. We should be importunate
in calling them to the means of grace and the sound of the Gospel,
if happily the Lord has a blessing in store for them. We should beimportunate in laying before them the whole counsel of God, whether
men will hear or whether they will forbear, leaving the Holy Spirit
to do His own work in His own way, when and where He pleases. We
should be importunate in laying the creature in the dust and exaltin-oa preciolls Christ. We should be importunate in telling sinners if they
feel their need of Him, to resort to prayer in the closet, and crave of
the Lord for His grace and mercy.
But then, we know it will be said if you follow this course and lay
before them" the whole counsel of God," they will be offended-a good
thing too. The cross of Christ always will be an offence. He came
not to send pen.ce but a sword, and if the offence of the cross makes
them stumble and brings them into the dust, we have hop(l. If the
Sword of the Spirit pierces even to the dividing asunder of soul and
spirit, and proves a discerner of the thoughts and intents of the heart
-all the better.
It is a wretched policy to cry peace when there is no peace; a wretched
daubing of the wall with untempered mortar; a wretched attempt
to try to bring" a clean thing out of an unclean;" a fruitless occupation
to try to change the skin of the Ethiopian, or take out the spots of
the leopard. Tell such the plain truth, that they are helpless in the
matter of their eternal salvation; that it is all of God and all of grace
from first to last, and nothing will effect the mighty and needed change
but the almighty power and work of the Spirit of God.
'Well, then, in the cry of fear, which has been referred to, and in
the cry of a natural conviction of sin, which vanisheth when the cause
is removed, and in the spasmodic cry of conversion so common in thepresent day, there is no recognition and realization of God as our Father,
consequently the cry ooes not spring from the spirit of adoption. If
we cannot experimentally look up to the Throne of Grace and tearfully
yet thankfully say, My Father! the cry is still the cry of bondage
and the cry of slavery. The real child of God can say and must say:
Abba, Father; true it may be tremblingly-all the better-still it is
trustfully, and proves a real change of heart; and in order to show
this more fully that such may be comforted and encouraged let us
trace some of the characteristics of the genuine cry of a child of grace.
It is the cry of helplessness. For really I can no more command a
spiritual thought or do a spiritual act of myself, than I could when I
was dead in sin; the Lord has brought me to very poverty of spirit;
to feel that without Christ I am nothing. Therefore needing the help
of the Spirit, craving for spiritual things because of the life from
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above, I must cry in my very helplessness to tlle Author of every
good and perfect gift. Then again, surrounding circulI1stances often
m:1ke us feel our helplessness, for the child of God is as a bmb amidst
wolves; as a babe in the woods where lurk venomous serpents; an
heir of glory, a special mark for the fiery darts of the evil one, he
will ever therefore be a crying one-crying to his deliverer for help
from above. His must be the cry of helplessness: "Save, LorJ, or I
perish." Poor Peter, he thought he was strong enough to walk on the
waves of the sea, because he saw the Master doing so. There was a
mixture of love, zeal, :Uld presumption in the attempt, but the Lord
let him try it, that he might learn the lesson of his own helplessness
when creature strength is trusted to. He stepped forth on the briny
deep with the feeliug: I am Peter. He smile to learn the lesson: I
am nothing; and he lived to prove that where Peter's feet fail, the
Lord's arm is omnipotent.
But again, with regard to the cry of Go<l's elect, it is the cry of
00njession. It must be so. The plague of the 01(1 nature within, with
its proneness to sin and tendency to err, must Jri\re us to the Throne
of Grace as sinners, and this continually :" Nor for an hour, a day, or week
" K or is it such a dismal thing
Do saints repentance own,
As 'tis by some men named,
But all the time the Lord they seek,
A sinner may repent and sing,
Itejoice and be ashamed."
At sin they grieve and groan.
Then, again, it is Cb cry oj clin!7ing, or perhaps to speak more correctly,
with the cry is the clinging. The vessels of small quantity hang npon
our strong .Eliakim, from the vessels of cups even to all the vessels of
flagons-all hang upon Jesus, the weakest as well as the strongest.
The hand of faith, feeble as it may be, still grasps at Jesus' omnipot nt
power, the safety not depending upon the feeble faith, but upon the
omnipoten~ power.
He will never let one fall that clings to Him with
full purpose of heart. The ivy may appear feeble in its tendrils,yet it
pertinaciously clings to the oak. "I will not let thee go, except thon
bless me," is often the cry and clinging of the child of grace_ Oh,
friend, do you not know what such clinging is ~ It is safe clinging.
Furthermore, with regard to the characteristics of the life cry ot' the
child of grace, it is the cry of hungc1-. Oh, the comfort of a sound
gospel sermon to the Christian who seldom gains that privilege. 11
huugers for the bread of life, and drinks into David's experienc. "My
heart !tnd my flesh c1'ieth out for the living God." He did not ry ut
for the shewbread, the golden candlesticks, or the altar f ioc nse, for
the tabernacle was not then built. He did not cry out for a high
ritual or gorgeous priesthood; no, it was for th living od; it was
for the presence of th Most High. My b art and my flesh cried out
for the living God-th pr n e of J' sus. Did y u vel' notice the
graciousness of our Lord's pr mi :" Wh r tw or three are gathered
together in My name, ther am in th 1 idst" ~ He does not say
where fifty are gathered together; tbis w uld make void the promise in
many a case; nor d0es He say where ton are gathered together ther
am I; this also would exclude many a smaller company from th
promise; but, coming down to the Iowe. t possible number that could
form a gathering, He says: "Where two or three are gathered tog th l'
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y I1nme, there am I" This is jllst like Him-thoughtful, and full
Then, again, with l' gard to the cry of hunger,
th Lord's dear people are said by th it, Lord Himself to "hunger and
thirst after righteousness," Wbat ll. UI'.i U di. 11 to crave for, The
world stands amazed at su 11 0. ra.ving, but th l' i 0. sweet secret under
this cover-" righteousn s ,"
f n man d sir s purity, holiness, righteousness before God, it is pl' tty rtai.n, yea, a conclusiv proof, that the
Lord has giveu him a piritual appetite, aud that ho is born again;
and where will 1J. find tbi purity, holiness, and righteousness 1 N at in
himself, this h ho.
xp rimentally found out j no, he will find it in
Christ, it is to Him he will look Ohrist's imputed righteousness is the
thing craved.
uch things sustain the soul and become its meat and
its drink, th l' fOl'e blessed is the man that is found thus to hunger
and thirst aft r righteousness, verily he shall be filled. The desire is a
real want, which shall find its satisfaction in Ohrist.
But, arrain, with regard to this cry, it is the CTy of j·elationship. The
child's cry is for its parent. My mother. No, nothing else will do,
W 11, but give the child a pretty plaything, will not that do? The child
throws it aside when the mother is the object sought; so, spiritually, we
may know the genuineness of the cry by the Object sought. The cry is
after Jesus-the nearest and dearest of alL vVell, but, child, look here,
and look there. No, the child of grace spurns all, "it is Jesus I want,
He is my beloved." Mr. Baxter, in the last issue of the Gospel Advocate,
puts this relationship of love in a very precious way. I am sure he
will permit me to cull the paragraph referred to. He is speaking of
Mary's appeal to him whom she supposes is the gardener or garden
watcher, and she says: "Sir, if thou have borne Him hence, tell me where
thou hast laid Him, and I will take Him away." Adding:" Mary does
not mention by name the Person she desires to find." It is only" Him"
she speaks thrice of. She takes it for granted that the Beloved of her
soul, who had been crucified on Oalvary and entombed within the garden
sepulchre, must be understood as the Object of her desire and search.
Her absorbed feelings have no room for misunderstanding on this point.
The glorious loving "Him" was all and all to her! Oh, dear reader, is
not this so with us 1 vVe mention ofttimes no name but "Him." It is
a blessed token of relationship. Ah! dear reader, we love tokens and
tests in the matter of our eternal standing, and we need them. There is
one token and test I always derive comfort from-namely, the inward
rejoicing when C/wist is hon01t?'ed. For instance, suppose we attend some
religious meeting, the real child of God will be watching for something
to be brought out that savours of Jesus j all else is dull and dreary,
Certainly there may be much spoken to gratify an intelligent mind.
The child of God wants something beyond intelligence. Ah! then,
let the right string be touched; let the chord be one of praise to His
Redeemer; the heart is then alive and the spirit melted. Why all this ~
Oh! it is a token and a test that there is love to Jesus in the
heart.
I was thinking also this morning of another test and token, which is
a comfort to my soul-namely, that whatever coldness of heart has
been experienced since fint I knew the Lord; whatever wanderings and
waywardness, yet I never recollect the moment when the name of Jesus
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was distasteful to me, or the title of Saviour was cast from me-no,
never. On the contrary, that name has broken many a spell, dispersed
many a cloud, and dispelled many a fear. Well, then, this is a proof
of our love to Him, a proof of our adoption, and an evidence of our
salvation. His name is as ointment poured forth. It is a fragrant,
precious, healing name to us. And why the result 7 Solomon tells
us: "Therefore the virgins love thee."
Yes, we do love Him, tracing
all to His first loving us.
And then, again, refening to the true cry of a child of Goel, ,it is
the cry of hope. It always seems to me that the word "hope" is one
of the most precious words given us by a gracious and merciful God.
And, if the word itself is precious, how much more its realization! It
seems to bring mercy clown to one of lowest estate, pouring balm into
the wounded spirit. I feel I am a very nothing. I can do nothing,
and sometimes am led to question if I know anything savingly, yet I
have hope. Ah! and" Hope is the offspring of a king,
Akin to faith and love;
It stoops, and on its heavenly wing
Wafts trembling souls above."
A true and genuine hope may always be known by the Object it is set
upon. The Ohristian's hope will be set upon the salvation of the soul 7
the righteousness of 01}rist; the resurrection from the dead; the glorious
appearing of Ohrist and eternal glory; and yet though this is the ease,
and the very fixedness of heart upon these things shows one in possession
of a "good hope," yet our wretched hearts of unbelief often find us
full of fears and forebodings, and this too throughout the journey of life,
for may it not be observed that a Ohristian in years is often found
doubting if he or she is "one of the elect" at all 7 To others, their
standing in Ohrist is certain, but to themselves most uncertain. Why
is this 7 I think it is because the Lord keeps His own nnxious, that
they may be driven to Himself and kept llependent upon Him. vVere
they well assured and freed from anxiety, such is the frailty of the
creature that it is most likely they would become heady and high-minded,
possibly puffed up with spiritual pride, with the feeling" Loole at me!"
No, the Lord keeps us anxious that we may" Loole to Him," therefore take,
friend, thy very anxiety as a blessing in disguise, and an evidence that
the Lord is at work for you and in you. Probably, and most probably,
assurance will come, when flesh is well-nigh done with; then there will
be less danger of the evils referred to, and a placid falling through very
helplessness into His hands. Be assured then all is well. Reckon not
thine anxiety as against you, but rather for you-a token for good rather
than evil. The Lord has promised to perfect that which concerneth you,
and so He will bo true to His promise. We want Him to do it in a.
flesh pleasing way, instead of which He knows that it is b~st He should
do it in a flesh crucifixion IL'aY. vVe are crucifi d with Him, and die daily 7
but we shall" rise with Him." I-lis exaltation will be ours, for Ohrist
and His Ohurch are one-we have then, hope.
But, again, the life cry of the living child is a cry of unsettledness.
God has put a thorn in the nest, that there may be no nestling
in worldly repose, which is hurtful and insecure.
"God maketh
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my heart soft, therefore the Almighty troubleth me;" troubleth
m to my profit; keeps me anxious and on the alert; will not
let me settle on the lees of earthly stupefaction. Then, again, the
Christian is restless and in doubt ofttimes because he does not get
what he craves. Ah, beloved, have we not often to say amidst lite's
mul tiplied cares: How little of Christ have I realized this day 7 Yet
there is that sign of life "the cry," and, although apparently crushed
under the weight of care, tho uprising is yet after Him who is the secret
object of one's inward joy. And then, too, with regard to this restlessness;
while it is a cry of unsettledness, we may yet call it settled ~msettlednes .
Bettled upon the Rock, yet as unsettled as the dove that Noah
'Sent forth from the ark, and which found no rest for the sole of her
foot. A position paradoxical enough to the professing Church, but well
understood by the children of God. \'Ve are resting in Christ, and yet
find no rest here. We shall always be as clamorous as craving birds till
we nestle in the perpetual repose of heavenly rest. It is the absence
of the Master that makes us thus constantly crying and craving. Jesus
promised: "I will come again," and our joy never will be full till He
does, ftnQ we enjoy His presence personally and eternally. And then,
too king at this unsettledness from another point of view, if we could
bo half-hearted and ad vocate froo will and free grace, and be all things
t.o all men, we could get on smoothly enough; but, standing out for
Lhe doctrines of grace and declaring ourselves free-grace men, there will
be no bed of roses for us, depend upon it. We should be courted if
we could go with the multitude who are crying, Lo, here is Christ; Lo,
there is Christ, and who are given over to believe a lie. But, standing
'Out for the truth, we must remain contented to be like the Master,
« despised and rejected of men."
But, again, thinking of the real cry of a child of grace, it is the
cry of continuance. If there is not much singing there is much sighing
after the Master, and the upward cry of the child of God is as conLinuous as the chirping of a bird. Set times for prayer may not be
found, but the sot time for cryir.g to God is always! Did you ever
notice that Jeremiah describes the cry of the children of God as "a
breathing," as if every breath was a cry to God and thus continuous
and constant, not merely daily and hourly, but momentarily 7 He says:
« I called upon Thy name out of the low dungeon, Thou hast heard my
voice, hide not Thine ear at my breath-in:;, at my cry" (Lam. iii. 56).
It is so frequent, that when unexpressed it is going forth to God in
the very breathing, hence it is, as we have said, the life-cry of a
child of God. And, if throughout the life after the work of grace has
begun in the heart, I am sure it will also be continued to the end,
for what can a poor soul do whcn the light is flickering in the socket,
.and thc life breath getting harder and harder, and the life's moments
fewer and fewer 7 He can only cry then. The utterances, if any, will
<mly be in cries then, but they arc real, simple, and earnest. As the
soul struggles to be relieved from its caged and clay tenement, the
dealing with the throne of grace is direct, and ofttimes brought down
to the simple heartfelt acknowledgment and prayer, "God, be merciful
to me, a sinner."
And these thoughts bring us to another with regard to the children's
DD
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cry, it is the cry of anticipation. The anticipation of rest, sweet rest,
in the heavenly home. No more family cares; no more thistles and
tares; no more brain throbbing; no more comfort robbing; no more
Monday mornings; no more storm mornings; no more old nature
fighting; no more back-biting-no, none of these things to mar one's
peace will enter there. It will be a hallowed relief; not brief, but
eternal; and I think these words must be written over the heavenly
gates
REST.

PEACE.

JOY.

GLORY.

For surely they will be experienced within. How sweet the prospect!
How bright the anticipation! Nor will it be a fruiMess or disappointing
anticipation, for"All J ehovah's chosen race,
Redeemed with precious blood;
Sanctified by sovereign grace,
Shall be brought home to God.

I"

Tried and tempted on their way,
As to glory they proceed,
Strength is suited to their day,
And grace for every need."

But we must close. vVe trust we have rendered clear the distinction
beween the real life-cry of a child of God, and the mere natural cry of
fear and conviction, or even the clap-trap cry of conversion. In doing
so, we have seen that the heart-felt and grace-melting-life-cry of the
child of grace possesses such characteristics as these. It is a cry of felt,
helplessness. "Lord save, or I perish." A cry of confession-for we
must ever he grieved with the tendency and temptation to sin, the
plague of the old nature within. It is the cry of clinging-clinging
to Jesus as the only refuge for the poor sinner. A cry of hunger for
pure gospel food. The Holy Spirit has created the appetite, and the
soul longs for the bread and water of eternal life. A cry of relationship.
It is "Him"-the beloved of our souls we want-because He is the
nearest and dearest in the highest and best sense of relationship-such
tokens and tests being valuable and precious to us. It is a cry of
hope, that sweet word which brings mercy down to onA of low estate.
A cry of unsettledness-settled on the Rock, yet as unsettled as the dove
that N oah sent forth from the ark, and which found no rest for the
sole of her foot. A cry of continuance-a breathing after God; and a
cry of anticipation, and not a fruitless prospect either.
Many more characteristics might be added, but we trust these are
sufficient to bring the child of God to respond: "Well, I know these
things are what I feel and realize, and therefore if such a cry is the
result of 'the Spirit of Adoption,' I must have that hallowed Spirit
whereby I can claim God as My Father!" Oh, dear friends, I want
to be right for eternity myself, and it is the anxiety of my life that
others should be so too. It is, therefore, I write things, calculated by
the blessing of God to bring about this assurance. May He seal home
His own work to the good of His own, while we subscribe one's-self
nothing, Himself "all and in all."
G. C.

BuTion-on-Trent.
WE need God's golden cords and bands of promises reaching from
"Cast down,
heaven, to enable us to defy stumbling or downfall.
but not destroyed."
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DIVINE CHOICE.
THE fallen condition of man, and the inherent rebellion of his will to
the mind of God, is seen in its true colours by the enmity and opposition universally manifested to the doctrines of grace. For several purposes; for merciful and kindly arrangements in a fallen world, God
has provided that some amiable and estimable qualities shoull be
portioned out amongst mankind. DifI'erences in disposition are visible
among the beasts that perish; and among the human race, whether
savage or civilized, the same varieties appear-whereby as far as this
world is concerned, mortal creatures benefit one another. It is wise
and well to discriminate between the moral and mental qualities that
establish a position in the earth beneficial to one's-self and others, and
the spiritual nature communicated to a portion of mankind that fits
and prepares them to understand the mysteries of the kingdom of
grace while on earth, and to enjoy the full fruition of eternal blessedness in the kingdom of glory. Some time ago the examiner of a
large class of boys gave an outline of the life of a laJ who had been
educated in the school, and had conducted himself in every respect to the
entire satisfaction of his teachers. Truthful, diligent, amiable, conscientious,
the examiner added: "And where do you think he is now ~" With one
voice the boys exclaimed, " In heaven, SiT." "'Veil, not yet," said the examiner, "but he is in the Town Council." Whether or not the lads might
have considered his success a step heavenward, is not known, but there
are various mistakes made upon this point; natural amiability, good
conduct, and a little formal religion; deceive many who live and die
in the belief that heaven is the reward of these advantages.
Some thinking minds who are concerned that benefits, moral and
mental are not qualifications to live with God, try to solve the problem
why it is some possess spiritual fitness for a life in heaven which
others with the same advantages never realize. That there is something elective in the matter is plain, but does this choice originate with
God or man ~ This is the testing point which decides between free grace
and free will; divine gift and human choice. The various views put
forth upon this all-important subject, for the most part have but one
tendency-to give man a prominent place by some supposed merit or
fitness as the cause of his election. The religion of human nature is
from man to God-the religion of the Bible is from God to man, and
the distinction between the true and the false may be detected by
the answer to the simple inquiry-Who begins, God or man ~
To be well-established in the scriptural truth of man's fall by the
light of the Sprit on the heart, is the first step to a gracious acceptance
of the doctrine of election. A sinner who is brought to see his own
ruin in the fall, and his helplessness by experience, is not far off from
a humble and thoughtful acknowledgment that God's choice preceded
his, and was the moving cause of his choico of God. Partial views of
the faU lie at the root of the heart's enmity to the 110~trines of grace,
DD 2
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but when sin m its depth, its magnitude, its bitterness, is discovered in
the breast, and all creature comeliness turned to corl'llption, then, and
not till then, the power, grace, and love of God, in choosing, calling,
and keeping a sinner, become endeared to the soul from felt necessity.
They arc not received as opinions, nor held as views, nor believed by
a mental faith; they are maintained as divine truths that have a living
place in the rescue and salvation of the feelingly ruincd, wrctched, and
utterly lost child of All am. There is no room for human merit or
creature fitness, so" they embrace the rock for want of a shelter."
The pride of the natural heart rejocts this great foundation truth,
that God must begin, but man to his last sigh will assert his right and
his ability to help in the matter of sal vation, unless grace opens the eyes
to see that the purpose, plan, and performance, are all of God from first
to last. A hearer of Mr. Cecil complained to him that she could not
endure his high doctrine. He replied: " Then you have not been brought
low enough-such only value what you call high doctrine."
It is an immense favour when God the Spirit bren.ks down the carnal
enmity of the heart to the doctrine of election; but a still higher favour
is bestowed when divine mercy is realized, and the words of Christ are
fulfilled in the experience: "Ye have not chosen me, but I have chosen
you."
With many of God's people their objection to this truth may bo traced
to the fact that they are not sure they have an interest in it. The
relative or friend who has been left the largest share in a will is the
last to find fault with the testator. Objections and law proceedings
belong to the parties omitted, or only scantily provided for; and this
figure, employed by Scripture (Heb. ix. 15), illustrates tho natural
opposition of the heart to a truth that can only be enjoyed by the
testimony of the Spirit: "Peace I leave with you, My peace I give unto
-you;" this is the legacy of the Mediator of the New Testament, "that
.,they which are called might receive the promise of eternal inheritance."
. All opposition and enmity to the doctrine of election breal(s down when
·intimation is given: "Son, thou art ever with me, and all that I have
is thine." The heart is then filled with gratitude, love, and praise,
·for an unconditional and unmerited salvation; and Why me? is the
sole enquiry raised, that must remain unanswered for ever.
Many assert that they firmly believe in the doctrine of election, but
· deny the pro pT iety of teaching it. " Whn.t saith the scripture 1" is the
· only reply to those who set up their judgment in opposition to the
-revealed will of God. There are others who maintain they fully receive
it for themselves, but are timid with regard to those who are ne~r and
-dear to them, but in nature's darkness, living in sin and enmity to God.
The only cheerful ray of hope for such is God's election: "I, the Lord,
both search My sheep and seek them out," and if He does this, it is
n.ccording to His eternal purpose in Christ that can never be broken.
The Covenant of Grace, "ordered in all things," secures the salvation of
all the elect, and, though sunk in sin and filled with enmity, it may be
asked-"Who has surveyed the sacred roll,
And found thcir name not written there 7 "

The Snrety and Acll-ocatt of the \\'hole election of grace cannot lose the
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w rat or the least of His chosen ones for whom lIe <lied. "My sheep
h (Lr my voice, and I know them, and th y follow Mc;" "For that which
is impossible with men "·-as far as tit il' state and sunlwn condition are
concerned-"is possible with
d." But, if mercy is never manifested,
the refuge of faith is the s v I' ign will of God. " hall not the Judge
of all the earth do right 1" and the effect of faith upon the heart is,
to bring the soul into submi sion to the will of God, and to say with
the apostle: "But we are sure that the judgment of God is according
to truth," and with the Head of the Church: "Even so Father."
Many look upon the doctrine of election in a collective sense only.
A writer of note in our own day gives his opinion in these words: "The
election to eternal salvation is always predicated of the Church or of believers
collectively. The doctrine, therefore, should always be st.ated wi th
application to a plural, not a singular number. When an individual is
said to be chosen of God, it is to special office or work It is the Church
which is chosen to everlasting life. We give no countenance to a ready
and vain-glorious confidence on the part of this or that individual in
hi being a particular favourite of heaven-chosen to eternal glory."
This seems an easy way of getting rid of the offence of the doctrine,
but it soon falls through before the Word of God and vital experience.
cripture not only testifies the election of the Church collectively, hut
individually, as set forth ill Hebrews xi., and also the last chapter to.
the Romans, where individuals are named with the honourable and noteworthy distinction" In Christ," and "In the Lord." But, to come to
experience in the matter, all evasive arguments against the doctrine
break down before an inwrought sense of total depravity. When a
sinner falls before God, under the felt need of salvation, the great point
is: Shall I be saved or lost 7 Am I His, or am I not 7 The sinner is
made willing to be s::wed, but the point of distress is : 'Will God save
me 7 Without bying down rules, or measuring degrees. all the family
of God who have found a Saviour, felt they were lost, and needed
salvation. The doctrine of collective election will never satisfy the soul;
nor can plural numbers give security and peace in the conscience. Sin
is a persoual bunIen, and the sinner needs persollal pardon and an
inward assurance of the love of God. Professurs may be content with
the doctrine of election in its collective form, as in the case of the Jews
nationally or officially, as in the instance of the twelve apostles; but a
sensible sinner needs a feeling token from the Lord of individual interest
in the love and choice of God. This is the experimental use of the
doctrine, as the Seventeenth Article of the Church of England declares:
" They which be endued with so excellent a benefit of God, be called
according to God's purpose, by His Spirit working in due season." The
working of the Spirit is made manifest when anxiety begins in the soul,
and nothing short of divine testimony will satisfy the believer and give
well-founded peace.
"But," says some objector, "setting aside the carnal enmity of the
world to this doctrine, how is it that so many who profess and call
themselves Christians are opposed to it 7" There is a solemn answer to
this question. Said our Lord: "Many be called, but few are chosen."
Said the apostle: "They are not all Israel that are of Israel." "Profession
is not possession, and woe unto him that striveth with his Maker."

406

The Gospel lI!faga::;illc.

(Isa. xiv. 9).
Bitterness of spirit against this truth confirms the
statement of Scripture: "The election hath obtained it, and the rest
were blinded." But the fact is, all the regenerated family of God are
belie el'S in election, for, however ignorant they may be mentally, or opposed
to the term by the influence of others, they all either desin or enjoy a
personal interest in the love of God, and this is the core of the doctrine.
" Who loved me and gave Himself for me," is the goal the sinner longs
to reach when life divine is implanted j and, when the believer can say
"I am my Beloved's my Beloved is mine," there is no enmity then to
the declaration of the Lord Christ: "Ye have not chosen Me, but I have
chosen you."
There are many unconscious Calvinists amongst the children of God
scattered through the world in various sects and parties, groping their
way as the blind, through ignorance, error, false teaching, and ties of
association; but ask them-Did they begin with God, or did God begin
with them 1 Was it by their will and choice or by divine grace alone
they obtained the favour of God 1 Did He seek them or did they first
seek Him 1 The chord struck vibrates, and the answers prove the origin
and unity of the faith of God's elect.
The ehoice of God in election is the separating line between the
Church and the world (Gen. iii. 15 j John viii. H; Psalm xxii. 30 j
Matt. xiii. 38) ; and the call of every sinner by regeneration is the result
of God's eternal purpose which He purposed in Christ Jesus (Eph.
iii. 1]); "and which God, that cannot lie, promised beFore the world
began" (Titus i. 3). This sovereign act secures their preservation
through time, and their entrance finally into life everlasting. The
Holy Ghost by Isaiah declared: "All thy children shall be taught of
the Lord j" and Christ Jesus, quoting this Scripture, comments upon
it in these important words: "Every man therefore that hath heard
and learnt of the Father, cometh unto Me j " and the cause of the
sinner's coming is thus declared: "No man can come unto Me, except
the Father, which hath sent Me, draw Him j" which confirms the Old
Testament truth revealed to Moses: "I will show mercy upon whom I
will show mercy, and be gracious to whom I will be gracious." God
takes counsel with none of His creatures in this m'l.tter. He acts
according to the rectitude of His own sovereign will, irrespective alike
of creature helps or Satanic hinderances, and according to the unalterable
covenant of grace "ordered in all things and sure." Blessed are those
whom He has put in the Rock, Christ Jesus, and covers with His hand,
while He makes His glory to pass by (Exod. xxxiii. 21, 22). Blessed
are they who can see God's glory in His election of some of mankind
to salvation when all deserved to perish, but more blessed are they,
who favoured by divine grnce are given to I' alize their election of
God, and taught "by the Spirit to cry Abba, Father," and have
received proofs of adoption int th family of God which carry the
surest persuasions that they wer hos n in Christ, and eternally loved
of God. They, at least, have no quarrel with the doctrine of election;
they have no merits to present, no righteousness to produce. Sinners to
the last sigh, they find in the sovereign discriminating choice of God
their only right and title to tho blessings of redemption, regeneration,
justification, and salvation; and the cause of 9.11 this may be summed
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up briefly in the words of the royal Psalmist: "Because He liked me."
God will give no account of His matters, nor can the elect solve the
mystery why they were chosen of God:
"A woman's logic answers best,
It is so, because it is so."
The history and the creed of the whole election of grace gathered
home to glory are comprised in these words: "We love Him because
He first loved us."
DEW-DROPS.
"He whom Tho~l lovest 'is sick."-JOHN xi. 3.
THE sweet narrative before us is well known.
The peaceful home,
the happiness of the united little family within, have often been read
with int rest. The gloom which spread over the fond sisters as a
black cloud at the sickness and death of their only and loved brother,
nd the characters of the sisters, have taught us many a lesson.
Often have we had to class ourselves amongst the Marthas-" cumbered
about many things "-whilst we could not but admire the character and
posture of Mary-a learner at the Master's footstool. But, beloved,
there is always a freshness and sweetness about God's Word. All are
parts of the one "old, old story" which is for ever new. The sweetness
<:onsists in our glimpses of Jesus, whose precious name might ever be
the theme of our discourse, and yet prove inexhaustible. See how
many instances we have in God's Word of Jesus being the subject of
His people's conversation. ,Yould that there were more of it now-a-days •
Two disciples are on the road to Emmaus. As they walk they are in
,earnest conversation, and Jesus is He of whom they talk. A Stranger
joins them in the way, walks and talks with them as a Friend, and
,questions them as to the sadness of their countenances, and the
quietness of their intercourse t,hey are holding together "concerning
Jesus of Nazareth." Oonstrained to go in with them to their home, after
«expounding unto them in all the Scriptures the things concerning
Himself," "as He sat at meat with them, He took breau, and blessed
it, and brake, and gave to them." Then their eyes were opened; they
knew that it was He of whom they had talked, and whose sweet
,company and conversation had made their hearts burn within them.
Notice, too/that little assembly in an upper room at Jerusalem. They
had met together to talk of Jesus, and of the time when He was
with them. In Samaria we reau of Philip talcing Jesus for the theme
of his discourse: "And he preached Christ unto them." Yea, beloved,
thero is such a depth we cannot fathom, such hidden beauties that
arc still to be unfolded to our wondering gaze, such love which we
may well search for in our beloved Jesus, that talk of Him as we
will, every day, every hour of our lives, He is still our sweet and
endless subject, in whose character is fresh loveliness, fresh beauty,
and fresh glory each time we think and ponder upon His name. The
poet was right when he sang" Dear name, the rock on which I build;
My shield and hiding-place;
My never-failing treasury, filled
With boundless stores of grace."

408

The Gospel M agazillc.

Jesus, the sinner's Friend! And what a Friend! A Friend that
"Ioveth at all times," that "sticketh clo. Cl' tlHln a brothcr "-a Friend
who is "touched with the feeling of our infirmities," who sympathizeiideeply with us in all our sorrows, who loved us long bcfore we knew
or loved Him, who watches over us tenderly as a fathcr over his
wayward child. Yea, we might go on to enumerate His altogetherloveliness, and still, as thc bride in Solomon's Song, havc much to say
of this sweet and precious Jcsus. "Yea," she sums up, "He is.
altogether lovely. This is my Beloved, and this is my Friend, 0
daughters of Jerusalem."
But to return to our narrative. The peaceful happiness of that,
little home in Bethany is broken in upon by the death of one of it3
members. Mary and Martha did not know all the secret wisdom anel
wonder-working power that had caused them to be bereft of their
brother. In trouble they send word to their Master, who at the time
was preaching beyond Jordan, beseeching Him to come to them in
their grief: "Lord, he whom Thou lovest is sick" "He whom Tlwtc.
lovest." Oh, what blessed comfort was there in the realization of
this to the sisters! " Jesus loved Martha and her sister and
Lazarus," and could He permit anything to comc to them but for
their good 1 There is something very precious and comforting in
that verse, where each in the little home is known and loved bX
name. Jehovah says to Moses, "I have called thee by name; thou art
Mine." Can Litt,le-faith look up, and in confiding assurance say ~
"Abba, my Father" 1
The message of the sisters has reached the Mastcr, and now see.
Does He immediately hasten to the bereaved ones 1 "He abode two
days in the same place where He was." " Carest Thou not, Master, that.
we perish 1" was the cry of the disciples in their alarm amid the angry
waves. "Carest Thou not 1 " Has He forgotten 1 Has He ceased to.
care for us 1 Not so j our Jesus is never forgetful of His sheep; but.,
have you not remarked that He often keeps them waiting and
watching for His answer 1 It surely comes at last, though they ar~
oft giving up in despair. It is hard to flesh and blood, but what is
the little waiting awhile compared to the full realization of all His
love and mercy 1 You may have besought the Lord again and again
for some one thing which your heart desires. You may be very low,.
very poor, and very weak, but are you left thus to perish 1 Is the
tiny spark of life allowed to die out, or you permitted to resign all
hope 1 Does the Master care that you perish 1 Beloved, ask yourself
the question: Has He ever permitted one of His own little ones to.
perish in despaid Nay"His love in time past forbids me to think
He'll leave me at last in trouble t sink;
Each sweet Ebenezer I have in review
Confirms His goud pI I1SU1'6 to h lp me quite through."
You may be surrounded with temptation, disheartened with waiting
and watching the tarrying of His love-tokens and answers so long j.
you may be thirsting for more of the Spirit's teaching, and longing:
for more light from above j you may be striving, struggling, wrestling,
till your heart is ready to sink within you j and what then 1 "Master"
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carest Thou not that wo perish ~ And lIe :l.I'OSO, :l.nd rebuked the wind~
:l.nd said unto the sea, Peace, be still. And the wind ceased, and there
was a great calm." Oh, beloved, how often has tho Master's gentle
rebuke been said to you, " 0 ye of little faith, wherefore didst thou doubt ~ "
Having abode two days beyond Jordan, after He had received the
message from Bethauy, He saith unto His disciples, "Let us go into Judea.
again." They know how He has been sought after for evil, and
beseech Him not to go again into danger. But He came to do the
will of His Father, to fulfil all that was required of Him and to glorify Him.
On His nearing Bethany He is met by Martha in her grief, who cries.
unto Him, "Lord, if Than hadst been here, my brother had not died."
The absence of bel' Master made all the difference to Martha. Hio
presence would have saved her brother's life. In His absence the dark
cloud had broken in all its force over their little home. Why had Hanot come to them when seut for ~ Why had He tarried yet" two days
in the same place where He was " ~ "Why has He taken that which was·
so dear from me ~" Doubtless many Marthas trouble themselves with
like questions j but, beloved, God's sovereign will to His children needs
no questionings j His sovereign ways need no searching into of the why3.
and wherefores. For them He is acting as their God of lovo, who" doeth
all things well." Take courage. If He is disciplining you here, it is that
you may be perfected hereafter. Do not think because that He is your
Go 1 of love, He might spare you some of your trials and crosses. ID>
bringing you into them, and through them, He is doing infinitely more
for your good than you could have asked or desired. He loves you far'
better than you love yourself j He cares for you far better than you can.
care for yourself j and He will send you nothing but what can be for
your good and His glory. His special mercies may come through some
of your darkest clouds, and the opportunity of His loving purposes bp.,
revealed when you are in your extremity. It is "all "-not " some" but
"all "-" things work together for good to them that love God, to them.
that are tho called according to His purpose." llemember the sickness.
was sent to Lazarus, whom" Jesus loved." Yea, is it not a token of
His 10ving-kil1llness when He is remembering us, and that for good ~ If
He lays you asido for a season, it is not there to leave you to yourself.
If He tries you oft or severely, it is not to forsake yon j or, if He keepsyou low, it is the very best for you. llemember," He knoweth our
frame," and, in keeping you low, you will one day own that it was the'
very wisest treatment your loving Physician could have prescribed you..
You are there to learn many lessons which you could not otherwise
have learnt.
Well, now, beloved, if you have culled any little comfort from these
words, give Him the glory, whilst yOll journey on, thankful for the past,.
hopeful of the future, remembering that"It is enough: Thy tender smile
Till I behold Thee there,
Shall ch<:Jer me through the 'little while'
Of waiting for Thee here.
"When Thou shalt speak the gladdening word
To bid us rise to Thee,
Then we will fiy to meet Thee, Lord,
And all Thy glory see."
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(Continued from page 359.)

AFTER the minister had read the text, I felt such a solemn feeling
eome over me as if I were in the immediate presence of God; and my
heart seemed to exclaim as Jacob did: "Surely the Lord is in this
place; this is none other but the house of Goel, and this is the gate
()f heaven." And it seemed that I had no right there; I felt like the
one whom our Lord spoke of who went into the feast not having on
the wedding garment, and it seemed somehow that I must be presently
turned out, as he was, as not worthy to be present, but, as the man
went on with his subject the way and plan of salvation was opened up
to my mind. Clearly I saw the doctrine of electing love, God the
Father's choice of His people in His Son Christ Jesus before the world
began. I saw the fall of man in Adam involving them in utter ruin,
dead in sin without the power or the will to arise therefrom; but that
they all "Went astray from the womb telling lies;" that they had all
incurred the wrath of a just and holy God, both the elect and the non.elect; that there were none that did anything or were able to do
anything in their fallen state which could be pleasing to God. I saw
the grace of God in Christ Jesus towards the elect, that, though they
fell in Adam, yet in the purpose of God the Father they were preserved
in Jesus Christ in the covenant of everlasting love, and that, though
they had become children of wrath even as others, and thus had incurred
divine vengeance, yet God the Father said: "Deliver them from going
down to the pit, for I have found a ransom." I saw the love f God
the Son, in that, according to covenant engagement with His Father, He
~ame forth in the fulness of time to rescue His beloved ones from the
,dire condition in which theY'had placed themselves in the fall; that He
fulfilled the broken law for them; that by His passive and active
<lbedience to all which His Father required of them, He stood as their
Surety and Substitute; and, having done all this, He offered Himself
up as a sacrifice for their sins, as "Without the shedding of blood there
is no remission;" and, as the blood of beasts was not sufficient to
atone for sin, He shed His own most precious blood to satisfy offended
justice, and thus became the ransom of and for all the election of
grace. Thus He is "The end of the law for righteousness to everyone
that believeth" in Him, and that faith is the gift of God and the
operation of the Spirit. I saw that He arose from the grave, having
.conquered sin, death, and hr,ll; having "finished transgression, made
.an end of sin, and brou&ht in an everlasting right ousness which shall
be unto all and upon all them that believe." I saw God the Holy
Ghost, the Third Person in the eternal Godhead, going forth according
to covenant engagement, to quicken and call by grace from a death in
sin to a newness of life in Christ, one by one all the election of grace;
and all the means and instruments hy which this work is accomplished
are in His hands and under His control; and none can work effectually
but as they are ordered and led by Him. I saw that each one was led to
see and feel their sinful state, to coufess their sin and to repent of their
.sins against God, and to have a desire to forsake them; but, feeling
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their own weakness and helplessness by reason of the sinfulness and
corruptions of their hearts, they are led to cry for mercy; yet they
cannot see how mercy can be extended unto them, how God can be a
just God, and show mercy unto such sinners as they see and feel themselves to be; but He who has begun that good work in them to enable
them to see and feel this, brings them, in the appointed time and way,
to see Jesus, and what He has done for poor sinners. Here they view
by faith the justice of God satisfied in Him, and what He has done.
The poor soul stands amazed and astonished at the sight of His
sUfferings; when the sweet voice of the eternal and ever-blessed Son
of God Jesus, the Saviour of sinners, says: "Sinner, this was done for
thee." The sweet Gospel invitation is spoken to his poor soul. " Oome
unto Me, all ye that are weary and heavy-laden and I will give you
rest;" <I Thy sins, which are many, are all forgiven thee;" "I have
loved thee with an everlasting love; therefore, with loving-kindness
have I drawn thee."
It is then the poor soul is enabled to see how God can be a "Just
God, and yet the Justifier of the ungodly." It is because all their sins
were bid to His account, and He had willingly taken them and suffered
in the stead of His eternally-loved ones, that He may present them
unto His Father blameless in love, clothed in His righteousness; and
then the soul finds Him to be the Man who is as an "Hiding-place from
the wind, a covert from the tempest;" as "Rivers of water in a dry
place, and as the shadow of a great rock in a weary land." Then sweetly
drawn into that peaceable habitation, he finds rest to his soul, and the
sure dwelling and the quiet resting-place, and can sing:
"Should storms of sevenfold thunder roll,
And shake the globe from pole to pole;
No flaming bolt could daunt my face,
For Jesus is my Hiding-place.
" On him Almighty vengeance fell,
"Which must have sunk a world to hell;
He bore it for a chosen race,
And thus became their Hiding-place."

On that night, while that blessed man was speaking of the sweet
peace which flows into the soul of a poor sinner, when he is led to
believe in Jesus as His own Saviour, and, like the beloved Apostle J aIm,
he is enabled to rest his weary head on the bosom of everlasting love
by faith, and there to unbosom aU his sorrows, and to find there a
heart to feel and sympathize with his grief, a human as well as a
divine person, who "Had been in all points tempted like nnto himself
yet without sin," He was "able to succour those who were tempted," for
He knell' all the wiles of the wicked one practically, and thus was
able to Jcli vcr out of His hands all His beloved ones; and when the poor
sinner is led, with Thomas, to see His precious wounds, he exclaims,
«My Lord and my God."
What a sweet peace fills the soul. "The peace of God whichpasseth
all natural understanding," and in the fountain opened for sin and for
uncleanness he is enabled to take a plunge; He feels and exclaims
~'The blood of Jesus Ohrist, God's Son cleanseth us from all sin."
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It was sweet to me to hear it, although I could not hear it for
myself j no, it did not refer to such a sinner as I was. It belonged to
others j yet I felt a pleasure in hearing it for others, especially my dear
mother, to whom I could see it was a sweet messago of peace and love j
and, oh, how my heart did rejoice on her account. I looked around the
chapel, and saw many who seemed to be indeed "With joy drawing
water out of this well of salvation," and my heart rejoiced to hear that
God had such love to sinners. Somehow I seemed to forget for the
time my own sorrow of heatt in my joy in hearing this love spoken of,
and to see what joy it brought to others, yet I felt a little melting in
my own soul before the close of the sermon, and I cried out in soul
feeling: "Lord, if it is possible, do have mercy upon me, even me, the
chief of sinners j" and somehow I did. not feel my burden quite so
heavy; and the sweet hope came again: "WllO can tell if the Lord may
yet be gracious even to me 1" and, when they sang after sermon that.
precious hymn beginning:
"Sons we are through God's election,
Who in Jesus Christ believe,"

my heart and voice joined in singing along with them, for somehow it
seemed that I was not beyond the reach of mercy; but that, in God's
time, He would enable me to sing with assurance also j but for that I
had yet to wait, yet I felt it sweet to hope for it. I could not then
have put it in words as I have been able to do so since j and I could
not have told anyone if they had asked me, yet it is sweet to remember
it now, and to be able to make a record of it.
There was a girl in the choir with the singers whose voice sounded
very sweet. I could hear it above all the rest, and I thought, "What a
happy creature that must be. I wish I was like her." She was about
my own age. That same girl, grown into a woman, is now sitting by
my side as I write. We have travelled along the path of tribulation
together for the past twenty-three years; and, though her natural voice
is broken, and affliction and sorrow have wrinkled her face, and a few
grey hairs adorn her brow, yet she can sometimes sweetly and feelingly
sing, as we pass along on our heavenward course:
"E'en down to old age My people shall prove
My sovereign, eternal, unchangeable love;
And when hoary hairs shall their temples adorn,
Like lambs they shall still in My bosom be borne.
"Boast not, ye sons of earth,
N or look with scornful eyes;
Above your highest mirth
Our saddest hours we prize;
For, though our cup seems filled with gall,
There's something secret sweetens all.
"His love in times past forbids me to think
He'll leave me at last in trouble to sink:
Each sweet Ebenozer I have in review, .
Confirms His good pI ll.sure to help me quite through."

And we are often able to traco back to the times of our early days, and
sometimes to look with wonder at the goodness of the dear Lord towardsus, and especially to talk of that "Good hope through grace," that whetl
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we shall h:1Ve endured together to the end all our Heavenly Father's
will, we shall spend an eternity together singing the song of redeeming
love "unto Him who hath loved us and washed us from our sins in His
own hlood, and made us kinlYs and priests unto God and His Father, to
Him be all glory and domimon, now and for ever. Amen."
As my dear mother and I were walking home that night after the
service, our thoughts were very sweetly, though differently engaged.
She was rejoicing in the manifestation of the love of God in her own
soul, and enjoying the sweet peace which had been spoken by the dear
servant of God; and her mind sweetly stayed upon God and the sweet
promises of the Gospel; and enabled to "Cast all her care upon Him,
knowing that He cared for her;" and she said: "Yea, Lord, I will t1'USt
Thee, though I cannot always tmce Thee." My thoughts were engaged
in wondering at the things which I had heard, and the revelations which
had been made to me while heariug it; and my heart rejoiced at the
good news that God had appointed a way and plan of salvation in and
through the person and work of His dear Son, whereby poor sinners
lost and ruined in the fall could return unto Him, and be saved from
their sins. I rejoiced that my poor mother had received that salvation.
I felt love to God for what He had done for and in her. I felt a love
to the man who had spoken such good things that night. I felt a love
to all God's people, and to the 'Word of His grace and truth, and to
Jesus Christ for what He had done for sinners, and to the Holy Ghost
for what He had done in them. In fact my heart seemed filled with
love; and I appeared for a time to forget my own trouble, under the
contemplation of the wonders God had wrought; but, before I reached
home, it was brought to my mind that I had no personal interest in
these blessed things; no, it was for others I was rejoicing, for I had
neither part nor lot in the matter, and I felt that this was true. My
burden of sin seemed to return in all its force, and under the felt presBnre of its weight I groaned out: "0 wretched man that I am, who
shall deli vcr me from this body of sin and death 7 Do, Lord, be
merciful unto mc." Those words then came with power to my soul, and
gave some relief: "For the vision is yet for an appointed time; but at
the end it shall speak and not lie; though it tarry, wait for it, because
it will surely come, it will not tarry" (Heb. ii. 3).
I continued to go with my mother to the chapel as often as I could,
and felt an increasing lovc to the place, the minister (Mr. JEFFERY
MOODY), and the people, and loved the truths I from time to time
heard there; and there was a minister who sometimes cantC there to
-prcach on a week evening; his n:lme was \iVILLIAJ\I CROMWELL; he was
a farmer living at Oldford, near Frame; ::md he was the stated minister
at Providence Chapel, Bath. His preaching was blessed many times to
my soul at Nash's Street Chapel, and in after years at Bath, of which
I shall tell you in due time (n.v.) From that time to the present moment,
nearly thirty-nine years, my faith has stood firm in the good old doctrine
'Of free, unmerited, sovereign grace to the chief of sinners, as it stands
settled in the covenant of God's everlasting love, as saith the apostle:
~'For by grace are ye saved through faith, and that not of yourselves
it is the gift of God; not of works lest any man should boast" (Ephes.
ii. 8, 9). I have been in many lands, in various parts of the world,
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and have been mixed up with nearly all sorts of professed religion in
some way or other, yet my faith has never once wavered j in all my
wanderings, in all my sins, and with all my connexions, and all my
associations with the world and religion, I have always since then
believed firmly in those great, grand, and glorious lntlhs,. yea, and
often defended them whenever I have had occasion or opportunity so
to do, without any fear of the consequences. Perhaps some onc will say,
"He is boasting now." If so, my friend, I can assure you I am not,
as far as I myself am concerned, but, as I write this in the sight of God,
I can say, if I do appear to boast, it is in a spirit of thankfLllncss to
the dear Lord that He kept a firm hold of me; if He had left me to
myself and my own free will, as men are so proud to talk about, to
choose or refuse as I thought fit, I shudder to think where I should be now.
But I bless His dear name He did not leave me, for He "Led me about
and instructed me and kept me as the apple of His eye;" and I feel
Him speaking to me now as I write; and "Thou shalt remember all
tho way the Lord thy God hath led thee these forty years in the
wilderness, to humble thee, to prove thee, to know what was in thine
heart, whether thou wouldest keep His commandments or not; and He
humbled thee and suffered thee to hunger, and fed thee with manna
which thou knewest not; neither did thy fathers know, that He might
make thee know man doth not live by bread only, but by every word
that proceedeth out of the mouth of the Lord doth man live; " and my
heart answers: "True, Lord, it is Thou hast done it all from first to
last. Thou hast wrought all Thy work in me, and in Thy own time hast
enabled me to work it out by Thy Spirit which has worked it in m
according to the good pleasure of Thy blessed Will, and to Thy dear
name be all the glory, for it is by Thy grace I am what I am. So, my
friends, my boasting consists in the poet's lines, which I can sing
sometimes sweetly:
" 'Twas grace that kept me to this day
And will not let me go."
I must now relate something about my mother which I forgot when
I wrote her obituary. Perhaps the Lord had a gracious design in my
forgetting it then that I may bring it out now; if so, His blessed will
be done. After she and I had gone for some months to the chapel
at Frame, there arose a persecution against her in the village; and she
was taunted with going to that place where they believed that th y only
would bc sav d as they were the elected ones; and they could live in
sin and do as they liked; they would be sure to go to heaven; and
all the rest, however good they were, would go to hell j and they also
believed tlw.t there were infants in hell not a span long, and much more
to the same effect; and they said of my mother she has lost four infants
by death herself; and what a wretch she must be to believe that it
is possible for them to be in hell. The Wesleyan class-leader and others
of that profession came to hor to try to convince her of the wickedness
of going to such a place, but she was nabled to give them all a reason
of the hope that was in her, and to point to the change in her life
and conduct, which they could not deny; and thus she was enabled, by
grace, to "Put to silence the ignorance of foolish men." The Vicar also
came to see her on the same subject; and, from her respect for him,
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his position, and character, she told hi:n how the Lord began the work
of grace in her soul, and what He had done for her; in fact, she told
him a great deal of her experience. Sho also told him he knew what
she was before, and he could see what she was now; and he acknowledged
that there certainly was a change for the better in respect to her conduct,
"but to go with those people at:B rome who held such erroneous views,
he did not like it, and to take this boy with you. I had hoped to make
a good churchman of him, and if he do continue to go there with you
I fear he will be spoiled." My poor mother, with tears in her eyes, thanked
him for his kindness to me since he came to the village, and she said:
"Sir, I shall never cease to pray to the dear Lord for you, that His
blessing may rest upon you and your family in both providence and
grace, to reward you for your kindness to my poor boy j but he must
go with me, and I am glad to see that He sems to love to go, and pays
great attention. May the Lord hear and answer my prayers on his
account and save his poor soul, as I hope and trust He has saved mine
by His grace. The Vicar then left, and, as he was going he said, "Don't
always pass by the house of God." I was a witness of all this, and I
cannot describe my feelings as I listened to it; my love for my dear
mother, and my love and respect for the dear Vicar, for what he had.
done for me, and my love for those blessed truths which had been
revealed to my soul, and of which I could not speak for a time, I did
not know what to do j but I inwardly prayed for help, and it came with
these words: "He that having put his hand to the plongh, and looking
back, is not fit for the kingdom of heaven." That decided me, I must
go with my mother where those blessed truths were preached j and
this was my deliverance. In my next part I have a few more remarkable
events to relate in connexion with my mother, and then I will pass
on (n,v.)
(To be continued.)

LAST APPEARANCE OF CALVIN IN THE PULPIT.
THE last time he appeared in the pulpit was on the 6th of February,
1564. On that occasion he was seized with so violent a fit of coughing
that it brought the blood into his mouth, and stopped his utterance.
As he descended the stairs, amid the breathless silence of his flock, all
understood but too well that his last words in the pulpit of St. Peter's
had been spoken. There followed weeks of intense suffering. To the
martyr when mounting the scafrold the Reformer had said, " Be strong,
and play the man." During four months of suffering, not less severe
than that of the scaffold, was Calvin to display the heroism which he
had preached to others. The more violent attacks of his malady were
indicated only by the greater pallor of his face, the quivering of his
lips,the tremulous motion of his clasped hands, and the half-suppressed
ejaculation, "0 Lord! how long 7"-From The History of Protestantism,
by the Rev. Dr. Wylie.
WE may expect God's protection so long as we keep within God's
bounds.

-:'lit6
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DIVINE GOODNESS AND GUARDIANSHIP.
J,ETTERS TO A FRIEND.-NO.

U.

BELOVED IN AND OF THE LORD,-The remark with which I closed
my last, as to the perpetual need of the watchful eye and gracious care
(If our God, so as to ensure our safety from day to day, and moment
to moment, was suggested by a fact named to me, just as I had posted
the proof-sheet of that letter. A gentleman, who has just completed
his threescore years and ten, one of the trustees of St. Luke's Church,
was walking through one of the streets in London, when he was knocked
down by some passing vehicle, and suffcred a compound fracture of
the leg. Hence we see our momentary dependence upon our Divine
Guardian, Preserver, and Upholder! No skill, no experience, no watchfulness upon our part, can, for one moment, insure our safety. For
years and years this gentleman had traversed the self-same locality,
without any such calamity befalling him. Little did he, or any of his
family, on their parting that morning, apprehend what awaited him.
I can desire for him, as he lays upon his sick bed, at least a measure
of that sacred tranquillity and supernatural submission which that
sorely-tested one experienced of whom I spoke at the close of my last
letter. Marvellous was the grace and the strength vouchsafed to him,
maimed for the remainder of life as he was by the calamity that so
(SUddenly befell him. "Is there anything too hard for the Lord ~ " If
it so pleaseth Him, He can in one moment make the loser of health,
property, or kindred, to say with ·Job: "The Lord gave, and the Lord
flath taken away; blessecl be the name of the Lord."
This, dear sister, you know by experience, and what is there like
personal proof and personal experience ~ No arguing out of that. No
mere guess-work or speculation here. "Tasted, handled, felt."
Sure I am, beloved, that it is only in the light of eternity we shall
discover the numberless hairbreadth escapes we had whilst on pilgrimage.
Nay, did we see (as the Lord Himself sees) the dangers, as well as
the mercies, which perpetually beset our path, we should be so terrified
:and alarmed as to be completely paralyzed in our movements. The
blessed ROMAINE was wont to say: "If men in general knew the construction of the foot, for example, they would be afraid to tread." I
-could quite understand this personally, on and after the occasion of my
dislocating my ankle and toes, in one moment and that by a single step.
That, as probably you are aware, brought me to death's door, and to
the use of crutches for many weeks. But oh, dear sister, how this
very fact fills me with self-loathing and reproach now. Then, as I began
to recover and lay upon the sofa, how I envied the passeI' by, and even
the working men as they went to and from their meals: mentally I
would exclaim, "Oh, you happy men, who have the use of your limbs.
.oh, would that I could walk as Y02t do. i Should the Lord be pleased
ever to restore to me the use of my foot, so that I might again
walk as heretofore, I surely IlCV r shall forget the lessons I am learning
now." But, alas! alas! I have forgotten them, in so far as a constant,
vivid, becoming recollection of the boundlessness of His love, the
tenderness of His compassion, and the matchlessness of His mercies, are
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[:oncemod. Oh, what shame-shame-l take to myself when 1 contem.plate my sad forgetfulness, my base ingratitude, my fault-finding, my
.distrust, and my ever-constant readiness to sit in judgment upon His
acts, and to call in question His wisdom, love, aud goodness, because
I-le chooses to frustrate my purposes, disappoint my expectations, or
thwart my designs. And yet these contrary and perverse workings, in my
deceitful and treacherous heart, are in the face and in the full knowledge
of the kindness and the tendemess and the compassion which prompted
Him in the past to pursue this very line of things of preventing and
preserving goodness, as far as my plans and purposes were concerned,
in order that He might, in His own time and by His own means, open
up and open out a far, far more grateful and satisfactory course-a
.course with which even one's-self was ten thousand times better pleased
than one would have been, had one been permitted to have had his
own will and to have gone on in his own way.
N o~v, beloved, in the face of such experiences as these, to feel one'&-self
hankering after this or desiring the other, in placo of simply seeking
to fall into the Lord's hands as a little child, to be led and fed, guarded
.and guided by Him as hitherto,. 1 say, these discoveries of the wretched
workings of poor vile fleshly self, how it fills one with self-hate and
abhorrence.
One thing that probably has served to intensify this state of mind
at the presp,nt is this: 1 am, as you are aware, engaged in reprinting
CONVERSATIONS BY THE WAY. Well, as the proof-sheets come before
me, 1 am at once brought into contact with what 1 wrote nearly forty
years ago, when in the deepest depths of trouble, temptation, and
exercises of various kinds. Well, as 1 read 1 weep-literally so. But
for certain undeniable facts 1 should not know myself or my utterances.
I could no more now come up to the same standard of hope, joy, blessed
and unshaken confidence, as then realized, than 1 could stem the rising
.tide. No, it is a thing of the past! I covet those precious experiences,
but, oh, 1 lack the faith to meet the trials that were ordained of God.
to lead to those blessed issues and marvellous enjoyments. Oh, what
upliftings they were! What access to the throne! What besieging
.the mercy-scat! How heaven was taken by storm! Oh, it was
« walking and talking with Jesus" in very deed then! Such unbosoming!
.such arguments and entreaties! Such pleas and such power! Such a
venturing within the very holy of holies! Such a holy determination!
.such a blessed resolve! Such an "1 will not let Thee go, except Thou
bless me." Ah, how little does one know of this kind of thing now,
.except at certaiJl times and seasons, and these in immediate connexion
with His own blessed work.
But, beloved, did 1 not know that you are personally familiar with
most of these deep, deep exercises, 1 should be prepared to hear you
ask, "How do you account for that peculiar order of things, and
those special indulgences of which you speak 7" You will, however,
anticipate my answer to the supposed enquiry. "Oh, it was because
I was in the depths of trouble, and that in dark places 1 needed special
.support, special soothing, special words of comfort and assurance." Our
God does not fritter away His gifts. He knows when they are needed
and when and why appreciated. Hence He reserves them according to
E E
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His own wisdom and boundless love, that both by His own words
and His own works He may cause His voice to be heard and His own
hand to be seen. And thus a God in Christ brings glory to His own
great name as the Triune Jehovah, Father, Son, awl Holy Ghost.
But I have thus been unintentionally running on. I must now,
however, seek to return to the line of things I was pursuing in my
previous letter.
I was about, then, to say, of what little avail is all on1' planning and
scheming. In what numberless ways ha,s the Lord been te:whing me,
for well nigh sixty years, tho absolute folly of seeking to bo beforehand
with Him. It has been my bane, through the greater part of my
married life, to strive to striko out a course whereby I might save my
children the troubles and perplexities which I have been called upon to·
encounter. Such eflorts, however, h:we always proved vain and fntile.
Moreover, my folly iu this particular has been the more marked, when
I have been led to consider, that it has been by means of trial or difficulty
or affiiction of some sort, I have been taught, or instrumentally brought
to know, anything of the Lord and His leadings and dealings in a
personal and heartfelt way. I look this fact in the face now in my
reviews and recollections of the past, and clearly perceive and most
readily admit, that, humanly speaking, the Lord could not have dispensed
with the veriest trouble or affliction, loss or cross, with which He, in His
infinite wisdom, saw fit to test and try me. No, I am quite at a point
as to the fact-yea, more and more convinced-that every jeather's weight
1vas absolutely and indispensably necessary. Of this I am as certain as I
am of my own existence. Hence I am brought to justify Him in anl!
for all. Oh, when I think of certain conclusions at which I had
prematurely arrived, as to dark and gloomy dispensations in prospect,
I am as it were lost in admiring wonder and amazement at the Lord's
marvellous patience and forbearance. How astounding has been His
longsuffering and compassion. I must havp. weariell any but a God
like unto our God.
But, in addition to the well-considered conclusions to which, by calm
and deliberate reflection, I have thus arrived, I am the more deeply
humbled when I find, as just now intimated, the same ever-constant
proneness to judge hastily and harshly of my Lord and Master's doings,
if such happen to cross my plans or defeat my intentions. Now, in the
face of all one has been taught in the past, and when one is compelled honestly to acknowledge the wisdom and the love and the power
which h:l.ve been invariably in most merciful and gracious exercise
throughout the entire of one's pilgrimage, thus to prejudge the Lord,
in regard to any ne\v and untrodden path, does seem vile in the extreme.
I cannot use a milder term, for so I believe it to be.
After a season, recently, of very gl:eat indulgence, in which the Lord's
hand was so marked and merciful, I was of a sudden overtaken bywhat shall I call it 1-one of those fits of doubt and misgiving which
led me for the time to imagine all I ever could say, in His blessed and
adorable name, I had said. I fancied the little cruse was exhausted;.
that the spring had run dry; and that thus never again would be
the fulfilment of the promise, "It shall be in him a well of water,
springing up into everlasting life." Oh, that springing up! How often-
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without numb r-hav I b en in that state with
Jllllllit and editorial wor] . and y t-blessed be His' nam
11 I l' labour has aO'ain ' i l l round, there has been th
IlJl fI in spite of all pr vi tl ly dark and gloomy forebodin
[ ! alas! had w n t u h deceitful, treacherous, thankl
w hould long in lu~v I arned, at least in some little 11\ I 111'1
1/1 tl''!WJt an unseen (l, t b li vc He would be true to His W ni, .. 1
\ ill bring th bJjml by n. vay that they knew not, I will lead th 01 n
p ths that th y hn.
u t known; I will make darkness light h f<
b tu, and r k (\ hin" straight. These things will I do unto th m,
l\ud not £ rsn.l
h rn."
W It d 1 !'I'1ll ml l' a word given me by one who had been sor Iy
affiiot d-l)/unl v. (l-for fourteen years. "In quietness and in couti·
hAil b nu' trength." Now, what an immensity is contained in
d n
th
rcl' nd how blessed it is when the Holy Ghost is pleased to
hl'in (Ill
his slVcet resting-place. The mind stayed upon Him!
1\1 ill
i h, waiting upon Him! Oh, how sweet are those words, "Thou
ilt k c p him in perfect peace-peace, peace-whose mind is stayed
1I1)()1l Tit ,because he trusteth in Thee."
lld, b loved, have we not proved the fact again and again-yea,
t 11 th usancl times over ~ There has been no calm, quiet resting, or
l' I
iog, whilst tee have sought to put a haed to matters; but, on the
utl'ary, when thoroughly brought down, and obliged, from sheer
necessity, to wait jor, as well as upon, the Lord-to "staml still and
see His salvation "-oh, how blessed then! He has always wrought,
has He not? Never did He disappoint or forsake! Did He ~ " No,
never! never!" I know will be your reply.
Again, for the present, adieu! Yours, affectionately in Him,
A FELLOW P ILGRUL

u
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occasion, never to be forgotten by some, speaking from
n's ong ii. 3, he described a weary soul, burdened with a view
fits wu sin Itnd trausgressions, the Spirit hltving convinced of utter
inability to obtain l' t ill any creature doing, and becoming more and
more weary of' s If aD 1 It wild.erness world, its feverish excitement
increasing the yearning for repose. He llwelt on the glorious finished
work of the Lord J lIsns hl'ist as "tho slULdow of a great rock," and
turned to the blessed position of one who, looking back on the time
when It faith's view of Him ha 1 b en given by the Spirit of Revelation, could describe the effect in those three words, "I sat down!"
Blessed repose, resting from creature doing! "His jr1£it," this tree
of lif , yicllling fruit every month. Sweet indeed to the taste!
That ono at least in that congregation could "set to his seal" that
it was true was manifest; for, before the week was out, a letter was
put late ono ovening into his letter-box, containing only those three
words, "I sat down," and twenty pounds in notes-a timely help
when, as clergymen know after induction to a new sphere, expenses are
so heavy, before any receipts from -the income of the Church can be
received, and proof' that the sender reaped his "spiritual," and freely
ministered" carnal things."-Rev. Thomas Owen.
EE2
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THE PRAYER OF A SAINT.

"?'I'eSeTVe my soul; for I am holy: 0 Thmt my God, save Thy seTvant
that tTusteth in Thee."-PsALM lxxxvi. 2.
THIS Psalm is entitled" A Prayer of David." By" prayer," of course,
is meant an address to the Almighty, consisting of petition, thanksgiving, statements of present necessities, confession of sin, &c., &c.,
which constitute the expression of the various needs and feelings of
the soul. Doubtless, the reader has often noticed how large it portion
of God's Word is occupied with a record of the prayers of the saints.
The Book of Psalms is indeed but little else than a collection of
the pourings forth of the writer's heart to the Lord. Unquestionably
most of the Psalms prophetically point to the Lord Jesus Christ
in His humiliation; nevertheless, the union between Jesus and His
people is such, that the language of the Psalms is exactly the language
of their hearts. The verse we have transcribed above is a portion of
one of these prayers; and, as we conceive it contains especial instruction, we purpose, with the Lord's blessing, offering a few thoughts
thereupon. Taking the words in their consecutive order, here is- .
1. The 1J1'eservation: "PRESERVE." Manifestly, the writer felt his
need of the Lord's preserving hand. David had been taught by bitter
and painful experience that he could not preserve himself from sin.
It is a truth, that there is no sin so great but that the most upright
may fall into it, if he is not continually "kept by the mighty power
of God." If the Lord leaves the brightest saint but for one moment,
the consequence is-a fall. The consciousness of this will assuredly
lead to the unceasing heartfelt petition, "Hold Thou me up, and I
shall be safe." The greatest safety is found in thus creeping, as a
poor weak creature, to the feet of Jesus for preservation.
The true-born child of God feels that sin is his greatest enemy.
The temptations of Satan, the allurements of the world, the constant
proneness of the heart to wander from the Lord, the ever-present
liability to stumble-all these things give an emphasis to this prayer
of one word-" PRESERVE." We might profitably inquire how the
Lord preserves His children ~ Even before they are called by grace
" 1:-1e leads the blind by a way that they know not, and in paths they
have not known," as the poet sings" Preserved in Jesus, when
My feet made haste to hell;
And there should I havo gono,
But Thou dost all things well ;
Thy love was great, Thy m roy free,
Whioh from the pit d liv rod mo."

r

And how much mol", 11ft l' th
hsw b n br ught to know the Lord,
do they find this wisdom
rOI d in th ir pr servation!
If a father is aware that Ilia
11 will
llcounter serious danger by
travelling a certain road to any pIa
whither he may be going, he
will often judiciously send him another way. So the Lord preserves
His people from the dangers of those paths along which perhaps they
may be very eager to travel, by frustrating their plans, crossing their
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schemes, and making them go anotlwr way to that which they would.
We believe the IJord, in His gracious providence, very frequently adopts
this course with His children to presorve them from temptation and
danger; though, perhaps, they greatly murmur and repine because
th y are not permitted to travel the path which appears so desirable
and pleasant. Moreover, when the pilgrims are journeying by the right
road, they sometimes faint by reason of the toilsomeness of the way,
and are ready to die; then how mercifully He spreads a table for
them in the wilderness! A crumb from the Master's table-a sweet
promise applied with divine power-is found and eaten, and, on the
strength of such support as this, the poor soul is able to strugglelon
for many days.
Moreover, the frnits·-the graces of the Spirit-have to be preserved
from corruption by the salt of ndt'e1'sity. Adversity is a wonderful
preservative of humility, love, repentance, contrition, a prayerful spirit,
patience, faith, and hope. It would not be unprofitable to show the
effect of adversity applied to each of these precious fruits of the Spirit;
but suffice it here to state the true (although somewhat uncouth)
saying of an old divine: "It is better to be preserved in the brine
of adversity than to rot in the honey of prosperity." The Lord does
hear the cry of the saints for preservation, Through all the changing
scenes of life, amid the ever-varying vicissitudes of the path, how
wondrously the Lord works, both in providence and in grace-the end
of His working being the preservation of His children! Their bodies
are preserved from harm.
" N at a single shaft can hit,
Till the God of love sees fit."

Again"How watchful is the loving Lord,
How sweet His providential Word
To children that believe!
Your very hairs are numbered all ;
Not one by force or chance c:m fall,
·Without your Father's leave."

If such care be taken of the casket, how much more especially will
God preserve the jowcl--the soul1 David's greatest anxiety was for
this, hence we havo2. The explanation: "l\'IY SOUJ,," David knew that "no man can
keep alive his own soul;" he knew that the spiritual life God had
given him conld only be preserved by its Author. He was anxious
about the preservation of his soul, because he knew the devil WCLS after
it, "Satan goeth about as a roaring lion, seeking whom he may
devour;" and, whom he cannot destroy, he will annoy. To the
careless and the unconcerned we would press home this truth-that
this advorsary, this crooked serpent, this old dragon, is after YOUR
SOUL; and, if you are not delivered from his power, if you are still
under his dominion, and nmain the1'e, when death seizes thy body, he
will take possession of thy soul. May the Lord the Spirit apply this
simple fact with divine power to the conscience of some hitherto
careless one, so that the cry may be forced from a heart convinced of
its clanger-" Preserve my soul!" This prayer is also suitable in the
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after stages of experience. Though assuredly preserved from final
destruction, the child of God wants daily and hourly to be preserved
in a spiritual mind-" to be carnally minded is death j to be spiritually
minded is life and peace."
The Psalmist next brings forward a reason why his soul should be
preserved according to his desire, which is3. The assertion: "FOR I AM: HOLY." On the face of it, one would
think that such a statement in the mouth of a believer-brought
forward, too, as a reason why the Lord should answer his prayer-is
contrary to the whole spirit of the Gospel. Undoubtedly, it is primarily
the language of the Lord Jesus Christ; still, it is applicable to, and
may appropriately be used by, a child of God. The Hebrew word
here translated "holy" also signifies-r.s is intimated in the margin., one whom ThOlt javou1'est." "Now," sa.ys the petitioner, "1 am one whom
Thou favourest with some 'ma.rks of election, and tokens of grace j ,
with a praying spirit, a hatred to sin, a desire in my soul after the
Lord Jesus. I trust I am truly seeking Thy face j this alone is of
Thy special favour. Then, as Thou dost thus favour me, I beseech
Thee' Prese1've my SOltl ' " , From Thy gifts I'd draw a plea,
And ask Thee still for more.'''

Sometimes,

III

the spirit of that beautiful hymn" Jesus, Thy blood and righteousness
My beauty are, my glorious dress,"

the saint is enabled to take higher ground still, and, realizing his
standing in Jesus, can say, '" I am black, but comely j' though defiled
throughout by sin, and most unholy in myself, yet in HI1\! 'I am
holy.''' Thus he can approach the majesty of' heaven as a sinner
saved by grace, and is enabled to plead his standing in Jesus in a
sweet apprehension of the fact-which, by t:te way, is always a fact,
whether we can apprehend it or not"When we approach to God,
'Tis He, instead of us, is seen."

Now, the mind is led away from the contemplation of the coming,
praying one, to the glorious Being to whom he draws n~ar. vVe now
notice4. '['he invocat'ion: "0 THOU." The ancient people of the Lord had
a far higher, greater, and more exalted idea of the exceeding majesty
of God than is current among us at the present time. Vve fear that
an almost undue familiarity is often implied in the expressions which
are commonly used in approaching the " high and lofty One that
inhabiteth eternity;" and we sometimes think the old Hebrew prophets,
zealous for the great honour due unto His name, would be somewhat
shocked could they be pres nt at our m etings 'for prayer. It is true
the Lord stands in the rAlation of a Fath l' to His own dear people j
but so He did under the old tlispensatioD, though we admit the glorious
relationship is more clearly r veal d in thi, the Gospel-day, in the
person of the dear Saviour.
everthel ss, He is the same HOLY LORD
GOD ALMIGHTY whom His ancient people worshipped with reverence
and awe. A proper sense of His greatness, holiness, and power tends.
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to subdue our spirits, and solemnize our minds. The Hebrews had
several names by which they set forth His majesty. In the beautiful
language of the chosen people, the first and principal name of the Holy
Lord God was JEHOVAH, which implies His essential being-a name
among the Israelites of such solemn import that, according to their
traditions, no mortal lips might give utterance thereto. In spealcing of
the Deity they used the word ELOHIM, which expresses their sense of
the essential power of God, and in which they beheld the Almighty
Lord in the greatness of His strength ruling over all. To adequately
set forth His infinite perfections, the term SHADDAI is employed,
signifying self-sl~fJicient-the great "I AM: THAT I A~I." The exaltation
()f the majesty of God is represented in the name ELION, meaning The
ilIost High-of fr quent occurrence in the Psalms; whilst EL-SABAOTH,
the Lord.. of lIosts, sets forth His universal sovereignty. Let the reader
pause ovel' th se names, which are wonderful definitions of the nature
and attributes of that God with whom we have to do; let him inquire
whether he has an adequate sense of His greatness and majesty; then
let him remember that he will have to meet this great God one day,
and b hold Him as He is, for we must all appear before the judgment
seat. These reflections imbue the mind with a solemn and becoming
awe wh n w come before the Lord with the invocation, "Cl 'I7wul"
Happy are those who are able to claim some affinity to Him, great
and holy as Ho is, and who, with the Psalmist, can make the following
statement, viz.5. The confession: "My GOD." The idol self is the god of many.
Gold, honour, an empty profession, learning, popularity, fame, or one
-of the many "false Uhrists" that abound OIl every .hand from others
-of the idols which men carve out for themselves, set up, fall down to,
and worship. What a solemn thing it is to be an idolater! for such
"shall be cast into the lake that burneth with fire and brimstone."
It is only the true Israelite, the chosen, renewed, and quickened son
()f Zion, who really worships the true God. He alone can say, "The
Lord is my God." Naomi was a worshipper of the true God; and
H,uth, by grace divine, "choosing rather to suffer affliction with the
people of God titan to enjoy the pleasures of sin for a season," was
brought to make the touching confession and profession of her faith,
"Thy God shall be my G'od." The eyes of her understanding were
enlightened to see, by divine illumination, that it was far better to
go portionless, a stranger in a strange lal1l1, serving the Lord, than
to turn again to her idols. How sweet, efficacious, and powerful was
that grace which caused her to choose the better part! Let us here
alOte a distinction. This choice of hers was not· SALVATION-her
.salvation consisted of God's choice of her; but it was an EVIDENCE
.()f salvation; it proved that God's power had been exercised in making
Jler wilt-ing (which Orpah was not) to leave all and follow the God of
Naomi, as it is written, "Thy people shall be willing in the day of
'Thy p@wcr:." Oh, sweet confession-et My God.'" Now, after thus
.confessmg whom he worshipped-not the idols of the nations of the
-earth, SQme of which we have enumerated above, but the Lord of
Hosts-he proceeds to state what he wanted his God to do for him.
'This brings us to the next point, which is-
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6. The salvation: "SAVE." This is what David prayed for, longed'
for, and desired. He wanted to be saved. There may be some who·
will read these lines, caring nothing about salvation. To such wewould say, "If you are not brought to know by experience what
sc~lvation means, you will ere long know the horrors implied in the
opposite." Reader, ponder this truth well. Many, however, by the'
sweet teaching of the Spirit, do know something of God's salvation.
" Salvation! oh, the joyful sound'Tis pleasure to our ears."

The word salvation is comprehensive and most blessed. It conveys thetwo ideas of pl'evention and del·ivemnce. Suppose a person is about
falling into a pit; another takes hold of him, and, preventing him from
thus falling, saves him from the pit; but suppose, again, he has fallen
in, and another extricates him, then, in thus clelivel'ing, he also may be
said to save him from the pit.
The Lord saves His people from hell by a preventative salvation.
The Lord Jesus stands (as it were) between the believer and thebottomless pit, and, by blessed preventing grace, as the Mediator,
effectually and powerfully saves him from falling therein. " Deliver
him from going down to the pit: I have found a Ransom." But
then the sinner has fallen into the pit of sin, and into the gulf of
iniquity. Well," the Lord's hand is not shortened that it cannot
save, neither is His ear heavy that it cannot hear" the voice of th~
poor convinced sinner, crying "out of the depths," "SAVE!" He
stretches forth the hand of His delivering grace, and pulls His poor
praying Davids out of the horrible pit, and out of the miry clay~
puts a new song in their mouth, and turns their captivity as the
streams in the south.
The children of Goel daily experience something of the plague of
their own hearts, in base backslidings, heart-sins, and inward faHings,.
though outwardly things may be kept pretty straight. Oh, it is these
heart-iniquities that bring guilt upon the conscience, and plunge the
poor soul into a deep pit of depression and gloom. Here they cry.
" Save!" Thus, in their daily experiences, the living people of God,
learn the bitterness and the sinfulness of sin, and the blessedness and
sweetness of salvation. Here we might enlarge, and show the soune
of salvation-the love of God; the channel by which it comes-the·
Lord Jesus Christ, in His person, offices, and character; and the
effective Agent-the Holy and ever-blessed Spirit. But we must restrain
the pen, and proceed to notice7. l'he submission: "THY SERVANT." If we understand this as the·
language of David, hero is a king, laying aside all his dignity, pomp,
power, and authority, and submissively owning himself a servant,' aye,
and feeling it, too, his higbest and noblest title. If we understand it
as the language of Jesus, then here infinit 1y greater condescension"
humility, and love meet on our adoring gaze. The King of kings
stoops low to sel've those who had b en the slaves of sin and Satan j'
as He saith, "I am among you as ono that serveth." It was testified
of Him in the language of prophecy, "Behold My servant." If He·
thought it not beneath Him to take upon Him the title and office of

~
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a servant to the saints-yea, even to the washing of His disciples' feethow is it there appears amongst those who profess to follow Him such
unwillingness to serve one another ~ It is an honour to be "a servant
of the Church," in ever so humble a measure; it is an exceecling greCtt
honour to be "a servant of Jesus Christ." Neither earth nor heaven
can afford a greater. Those admitted into His service, of whom it
may be said, "One is your Master, fwen Christ," are not only servants,
but sons; "heirs of God, joint heirs with Jesus Christ." "Behold,
what manner of love the Father hath bestowed upon us, that we
should be called the children of God;" children permitted to serve
Him and glorify Him here below, and to reign with Him above when
the toilsome service here is ended! What a solemn personal question
it is·-" Am I a servant of Jesus, or a slave of Satan ~ " It is either
the one thing or the other. David here names a very sweet evidence
of being a servant of Jesus, in the closing words of this text, which
constitute8. A profession of faith; ." THAT TRUSTETH IN THEE." Trust.
means confidence. The Apostle Paul speaks of some who had "n<>
confidence in the flesh."
The trust of the unregeneratec1 man is
either in an empty profession, carnal reason, creature ability, or natural
gifts; that is to say, "in the flesh" in some form or other. The chilc1
of God is brought to give up all these false confidences, and many
are the exercises of his soul when the Lord cuts off "Tight hcmd "'.
dependencies, so that he is brought to be helpless, and loses all confidence in his doings; and great are his distresses when the Lord
plucks out "j'ight eyes," and he finds it is not enough to have a clear
insight into the doctrines. This vain imagination has to be destroyed.
It is a solemn thing to be thus emptied from vessel to vessel, unti~
at last the poor sinner comes empty and helpless to Jesus to be filled.
Some talk of this emptying work in a way that proves how little
they know of it by experience. It is, however, only when all false
confidences are destroyed, that there is a real trusting in the Lord.
Moreover, in proportion as the children of God are brought off from
trusting in themselves does their trust in Him grow. In proportion
as they feel thoir weakness do they lean upon Him. The less confidence they have, either in solf, or any creature, the more do they
trust in the Lord. The more their inability is felt, the more will
His ability be prized. The more foolish wo feel, the more shall W0
value His wisdom.
It is along the path we have here indicated the Lord leads His
saints into a greater knowledge of themselves, and of Him, till they
each are able to make the blessed profession-" Thy servant that
tnlsteth in Thee."
Slenfonl.
E. C.
SPEAK of people's virtues-conceal their infirmities.
no good, say no ill of them.

If you can say

If we expect to live 1cith Christ in heaven, we must live to Him
on earth.
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DEATH OF THE REV. J. KNAPP.

IT is with deep regret, which we feel sure will be shared by many of
<lur readers, that we announce the death of the Rev. John G. F. Knapp,
late Vicar of St. John's, Portsea. The sad event took placo at St.
James's Vicarage, Shaftesbury, yesterday morning, after a comparatively
brief illness, although the deceased had for some time past been in an
indifferent state of health. The immediate cause of death, we believe,
was jaundice, complicated by an internal disease of long standing. It
is only about a fortnight since that the rev. gentleman had a cClnsciousness
that his illness was assuming a serious character, and we understand
that he wrote to this effect to Dr. Cousins, requesting his professional
advice, which was subsequently given. Early this week the symptoms
became very grave, and death ensued, as we have already stated,
yesterday morning. It is impossible not to be struck with the melan(lholy circumstances which attended the removal of the rev. gentleman
to his Dorsetshire home, if that could be called a home which had such
brief and painful associations. In the first place his wife died a few
days after paying a visit to the scene of her husband's future ministrations, and Mr. Knitpp himself, it may be inferred from his fatal
illness, did not derive that benefit from the rest and change which
doubtless had it dominant influence in determining him to sever his
long connexion with his old Portsea pitrishioners. The rev. gentl man
became connected with this borough at a somewhat early age, and his
ministrations were continued for a period of twenty-eight years. At aJl
times he was a staunch Evangelical, and an ardent advocate of the
school to which he belonged. During the early portion of his ministrations at St. J ohn's-and, in fact, for some years-that place of
worship was filled to overflowing with congregations which stamped the
Vic!lir as a popular preacher, and his congregation as an appreciative
one. Of later years it has been no secret that the congregation has
grown palpably less, and the fact was apparent to no one more than to
the late Vicar, who from time to time in his pulpit utterances, and morc
particularly on the occasions of his anniversary sermons, spoke in painfully-pointed terms on the subject. This, to a great ext nt, was no
doubt owing to the opening up of Hew ecclesiastical districts, particularly
in Southsea; and so recently as his twenty-fifth anniver ary, Mr. Knapp
expressed to his congregation that, considering all things, he did not
know whether it would not be better that he shoull make place for
some one else, who might in the ordinary course of modern changes
perhaps revive the condition of the Church. If h thought for certain,
the rev. gentleman added, that such would b the case, he would at
<lnce resign. On the completion of his pastorate of a quarter of a
.century, Mr. Knapp was presented with a testimonial by the congregation. From time to time members of the Church bad wished for sundry
.changes to be made in the mode of worship, particularly as regarded the
introduction of a surpliced choir, but, although some alterations were
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made-advantageously in the opinion of the majority-in the matter of
the services the deceased gentleman always refused to entertain this
particular question. Indeed, it cannot be very far wrong to say, that
the latest representation on the subject from the congl'eO'ation-which
met with a like result to former appeals-probably had something to
do with Mr. Knapp resigning the living in favour of the one in which
he died. The rev. gentleman many years since obtained prominence by
his active efforts in conducting religious services on Sundays ill Sanger's
Circus, then pitched on land which is now occupied by the Arcade,
Landport, and between that and Fountain-street adjoining. Associated
with him in that undertaking was the Rev. J. C. Martin, who was then
curate, but, on the erection of the Church in Surrey-street, which took
the name of the amphitheatre in question, Mr. Martin became and still
continues minister of the place. In his ecclesiastical district Mr. Knapp
worked zealousy, but he was not what what may be called a very
prominent figure in public life. He was for years connected with the
Royal Sailor's Home, the directors of which recently presented him
with a handsome testimonial on his leaving the town. He was also a
couple of years ago president of the Literary and ::3cientific Society,
of which he was an active member, being a regular attendant and
speaker at its meetings. Nothing definite has as yet been arranged as
to the funeral obsequies, but the Rev. Lindsey Young, who succeeded
Mr. Knapp, has signified to the relatives that, should the funeral take
place at Portsmouth, the old Church in which the deceased gentleman
so often officiated will be open for any service that may be desired.
Reference will also be made to the sad event by the present incumbent
to-morrow (Sunday).-Hampshi1·e, Teleg1'aph.
AT REST, AND THAT FOR EVER!

IT falls to our lot, at the present time, to record the fact that, within
a week of each other, three of the Lord's dear children, well known
to ourselves, have been called to their rest! In regard to their earthly
sojourn, how very varied was their position, but, with respect to the
duration of that sojourn, there was not so wide a distinction: their
several ages were fifty-eight, sixty-three, and seventy-two. The first
was most actively ongag0,d in his Lord and Master's service for more
than half his life! The second was confined for nearly half her sixtythree years to the bed of pain and languishing. The third had walked
in humble but active life to very nearly its close, scarcely knowing what
ache or pain was. Hence their varied position, but all taught by the
same Spirit, in the same school, and are now gone to unite in the same
praise and adoration in the same eternal home!
Now, we shall begin with the first-named, spoken of in the previous page,
the Rev. J. KNAPP. Seldom, if ever, have we been more taken by
surprise than when we heard of his sudden and severe illness. Having
enjoyed such uninterrupted health throughout his life, cne W:1S less
prepared for tiJings of a sickness which, within a very few Jays,
proved to be "nnto death," as far as the poor frail tabernacle was
concerned. "Moreover, only some four or five montlls had passed, since
he had entered upon his new and interesting sphere of labour.
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Did time and space permit, we might give very lengthy details in
regard to our departed friend and fellow-labourer, which we doubt not
would be both interesting and profitable to our readers.
Our personal acquaintance with the late Rev. J. KNAl'P began· about
the time of the "Circus Church" movement at Portsmouth. Never
shall we forget a prayer-meeting held at six o'cloclc in the m01"?//ing of the
first anniversary of the old Circus-building. As we stood together in
the little room under tho platform, used as a vestry, we said, "How
many do you expect, fifty?" "I think we shall have five hundred,"
was his reply. "Then you have more faith than f," said wc. As,
just after, wc stepped on to the platform to the minute, the place
(which held above two thousand souls) was more than half full! That
scene and that service has never been-nor can it be-forgotton by at
least the writer. Oh, how much does it, and the varied scenes which
. followed, call up to our grateful remembrance. We have often said,
and still more frequently thought: "The Lord will bless M1'. Knapp, if it is
only JOT that great CiTCUS movement." With a holy zeal for God and
truth, and a love for immortal souls, he originated it, and up to the
present moment, after the protracted period of some five-and-twenty
years, the Lord's most gracious smile and covenant blessing has rested,
and does rest, upon that most important and God-glorifying undertaking.
As far as Mr. KNAPP personally was concerned, it subjected him to
great sacrifice. By degrees, soon after the opening of the Circus for
preaching purposes, his crowded congregation at his old church began
to diminish; from some two thousand it by degrees dwindled down t()
a very few hundred. Not only had numbers of his former worshippers.
gone to the Circus, but a large proportion of the former attendants at
St. John's had likewise gone to reside at Southsea and other parts
remote from the church where their fathers and they attended. But,
although the Circus was crowded, and that with so many of his own
people, and St. John's was comparatively forsaken, the tone of mind
and general spirit uniformly exhibited by Mr. KNAPP was oftentimes to
ourselves a matter of peTject astonishment ! We believe that the most
captious and fault-finding of Mr. KNAPP'S hearers would have been
compelled to testify that he throughout exhibited a most Christian
spirit. By contrast we have numberless times said, that humanly
speaking, we never could have submitted, and that with such meekness
and resignation,! as he did. We should have construed such a state of
things into "marching orders" years and years before he did. The
like spirit, moreover, Mr. KNAJ9P manifested in regard to the bitterness
displayed by the admirers of a former curate, a most popular preacher
at the Circus, and from whom Mr. KNAPP was compelled to sever
himself on account of his intemperance. It was only his personal
friends knew how much he had to un lergo on this account. His own
domestic trials were neil;her few nor light. A delicate wife-a numerous
family, numbering eighteen or twenty, mostly dying when very younga daughter of about nineteen or twenty years of age, in whom his very heart
seemed prospectively to centre, callod away after a few hours' illnessanother domestic trial that was enough to break any father's heartand, finally, just as he was about to enter hopefully and happily upon
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his new sphere of labour, the wife of his bosom.-the shareI' of his joys
and sorrows for so many, many years-taken from him as in a moment!
The whole was met and borne without the shadow of a murmur,
as far" as we ever saw or heard. In a word, Mr. KNAPP'S whole
bearing was that of a patient sU1Tencle1", which, as far as our experience
and observation have gon , was unequalled.
Having, however, said this, we should not be faithful to our trust if we
did not at the samo time testi fy that there was, to a certain extent, a
falling off in spirituality and power in the latter years of his life. We
attribute this, in great part, to his love of the Continent. Constituted as
his mind was, our departed friend revelled in the picturesque, the
sublime, the vast, the beautiful.
Minds of the ideal and the sentimental character need special checks and more than ordinary restraints,
or, ere such are aware, they become captivated and ensnared.
A
certain infatuation seizes upon them, and the sober and the spiritual,
at I ast in measure and degree, subside.
We do not hesitate to say, that, without additional grace and peculiar
keeping, men tread on enchanted ground when they venture on the
continent.
Doubtless we shall be deemed narrow-minded for giving
expression to such a statement, but the little we have personally seen
of the continent, and the little we know of ourselves, has long brought
us to the deliberate conclusion that, to say the least, certain minds
need extra restraint and control, especially when thus, by circumstances, exposed to more than ordinary temptation.
We wish our readers perfectly to understand that we are not writing
with respect to our departed friend, to the exclusion of ourselves
personally. Nay, it is the knowledge of our own former leanings and
longings that prompts us to write as we do.
Our intense desire to
visit foreign lands, and to see and hear and judge for ourselves of the
scenery, the people, and their mode of life, in far-off climes, we long
have felt has had a wholesome check; that check we have had in
ow· natural clreacl of the sea! But for this wc know not to what
extremes the love of sight-seeing might have led.
Sure wo aro, that it is in the light of eternity alone we shall
discover tho wisdom, the love, the goodnoss, and the mercy of our
God, in regard to His divine appointments, as bearing upon all our
wilderness-course. 'Ve shall thon sce, as, alas! for most part we now
fail to do, what an indispensable necessity there was for each trial,
and every crook and cross.
The curbs and the checks, the wei.ghts
and the cares, the dark clouds and the gloomy dispensations, -the
sicknesses, sorrows, and sufferings-the each and all, in the brightness
and the blessedness of that better world, we shall see to have been
a positive essential for our personal good, and for J ehovah's glory.
No other path, no less discipline, no easier lessons, would have
sufficed for our profit or security, or. the Lord's praise and honour.
Ab, reader, if privileged at last to reach that eternal home, and the
Test that remaineth, we shall not only testify that He "hath done all
things well," but that He had "led us by the right way, that we
might go to a city of habitation."
But we were about to say, in regard to our departed friend, that
he was peculiarly constituted in certain respects. Although a man of
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considerable power and special pulpit ability, he was not what we
would term a 1 eading man.
He did not, as somo, dive into or
POUl' over books.
In place of this, he was a grolLt oUSe1've1', and he
had, moreover, a peculiar facility, and a special tact, for turning to
account what he saw and heard.
Little, if anything, oscaped his
shrewd observation. He studied in the streets! His mind was 'working
while his feet were walking.
His contact with his fellow-mon, and
his aptitude in conversation, led to his gleaning and his giving out
that which was practical and matter-of-fact. 'With a mind, therefor,
thus constituted, and taking in material to interest and to profit,
we can understand Mr. KNAPP'S love for the continent, witll its
numberless associations, the more especially when it is rememberod
that he not only was singularly gifted in depicting what he had seen
and heard, but, in addition, the pencil came to his aid. Our departcJ.
frienrl would return from his continental tours, furnished, after each
visit, with sketches made by his own hand. These added a charm to his
lectures as given to his people upon his return to them, from time
to time. Then there was his natural buoyancy and healthfLll, vigorous
constitution, which tended, in no small degree, to intensify his delight
in his continental researches, rambles, am! exploits.
Hence, we maintain that a mind constituted as Mr. KNAPP'S was,
and with so social and affable a temperament as he possessed, to
say the least, without very special grace and additional ballast of
some sort, the mind would be thrown off its balanco, and the heart
affected, as to a true spiritual and healthy tone. "Can a man take
fire in his bosom, and not be burned 1 "
What did the truly spiritually-minded WILLIAl\[ ROMAINE deelal' ,
but that he was obliged to decline dinner parties, and the s cial
visiting in which he had once indulged, because of their nslaving
and captivating influence 1 What is the testimony of a recent
writer with respect to the pre-eminently talented author of "Theron
and Aspasio"1
Thus writes Mr. R. MAY:
0

The Rev. JAMES HERVEY is well known to have been an ele~ant
scholar, and a believer in the Bible, with its most distinguishing tr~thll.
When he apprehended himself to be near the close of life, and stood, as it
were, on the brink of the grave, with eternity full in view, he wrote to 0.
friend at a distance to tell him what were his sentiments in tht\t awful
situation.
"I ha.ve been too fond," said he, "of re:J.ding every thing
valuable and elegant that has been penned in our language, and been
peculiarly charmed with the historians, orators, and poets of antiquity; but
were I to renew my studies, I would take leave of those accomplished
trifles; I would resign the delights of modern wits, amusement, and
eloquence, and devote my attention to the Scriptures of truth. I would sit
with much greater assiduity at my divine Ma8ter's feet, and desire to know
nothing in comparison of Jesus Ohrist, and Him olluoified." After this,
when his dissolution drew still noarer, he )laid to those about him; "How
thankful am I for death ~ It is the pa.ssage to' the Lord and Giver of
eternal life. 0 welcome, welcome death! Thou mayest well be reckoned
among the treasures of the Christian! '1'0 live is Christ, but to die is gain!
Lord, now lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace, according to Thy
most holy and comfortable Word; for mine eyes have seen Thy precious
salvation." .
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But, having said this much, by way of accoullting for the falling
off' for some time in the spiritual life of our departed friend, let
ns contemplate him under another aspect. As previollsly intimated,
he had just been presented to a country pari'h by tIle Earl of
Shaftesbury. He and his beloved wife had visited the sphcre of his
future labours. They both rejoiced in the prospect of changing a
clos(\ town residence, with all the painful reverses to which reference
has been made, for the freshness of a new and country parish, when,
of a sudden-in the most distressing and altogeth"r unexpected wayhe was bel' ft, as iu a moment, of the long shareI' of his joys anJ
sorrows. Now, mark his language, dear reader; when writing to a
friend upon the subject, he says:
Thank you for your loving words of sympathy.
My blow has been a
sudden and heavy one; but I trust I can realize "My grace is sufficient for
you." Your little verses* came home to me very strikingly. Only a few
weeks ago Mrs, KNAPP went with me to see her new home, as she
expected it would b~, and was full of glad anticipation upon entering her
new and beautiful abode, She has entered into another, far more beautiful
and more permanent. He7'e, in this one, she would ha'7e still much of life's
sorrow and life's anxieties,
There, in the new-found home, into which
she has entered, sorrow and trials are for ever passed away. Like Moses,
she was permitted with her eyes to behold her earthly Canaan, but not to
enter. Like him, too, she has fallen on sleep and entered into that which
is far more glorious. Thank you very much for so kindly thinking of me
in this season of trial, and believe me to remain ever, most sincerely yours,
St. John's, Portsea, Nov. 25, 1880.
JOHN KNAPP.

Our beloved niece, to whom the foregoing letter was addressed,
whilst on her way to Bristol, happened, during part of her journey, to
travel by the same train as the Rev. J. VEYSEY, Vicar of Pm'ton. He
took the train at Salisbury, being on his return home from Shaftesbury,
whither he had gone at his deceased friend's wish to preach on the
Sunday, and officiate at his funeral. The following is the substance of
what passed, whilst journeying between Salisbury and Westbury:I went to spend a few days with my dear brother about a week before
his illness, and took a Bible-class for him, He expressed sorrow that he
could not take some long walks with me, which he had been anticipating,
but said his digestion was out of order. His pmyers, both ?1I07'ning cmd evening,

*

The annexed were the verses above referred to ;-

HERE AND THERB',
"For our light affliction which is but for a moment, worketh for us a far
more exceeding and eternal weight of glory" (2 Oorinthians iv, 17.)
Hel'c amid the din of battle,
Hc,'c opprcss'd and daily weeping
O'er the troubles of the way;
Toil and sorrow, pain and grief;
Thcrc, the feeblest saint is victor,
Thcrc in Jesu's presence keeping
Perfect peace and glad relief.
One eternal joyful day.
IIe,'e with burdens ofttimes weary,
Hcrc our loved ones fade and wither,
Death is stamped on all below;
Groaning 'neath a weight of care;
Thcre no shade of sadness lingers,
Therc beside the crystal river,
All is light and glory thcrc.
Life immortal thou shalt know.
Iit!l'c, then, faint not, still pUl"suing ;
IVatch! nor lay thine armour down;
Therc for Him that overcometb,
,Vaits [\ bright nnfadillg crown.
Lovedean, March 7, 1880.
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'were most nfreshing to me, and their savour still ab'ides with me. His conversation, too, was so spiritual, indeed, he seemed overcome with g1'atitude to God
f01' giving him such a beautiful home. I little thought then that, within a
fortnight, I should be summoned at his especial request to commit his body
to the tomb. My feelings were indescribable. I could not keep up, especially
on seeing his Church crammed with eager listeners, and hiB coffin literally
covered with flowers. His dear son told me, at the first part (If his short
illness, he was restless and uneasy; but, immediately he knew his case to
be hopeless, he was perfectly cetlm, collected, and peaceful. His first remark
was, "How mysterimts to be brought here, and so soon called away: then,
all is well." He told his son to note down on paper, certain things necessary
with regard to his affairs, and clearly stated his wishes. The impression
left on the minds of his children was-all peace, sweetly resting on the
Bock of Ages.

In reply to a line of condolence, addressed to the son, ere we had
heard of the result of his beloved father's illness, he writes:DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-OUr blow is very severe, but not too severe, as our
covenant God is showing us daily. My father had hoped to spend many
happy years among his people, and was dearly loved by them. Yet do we
know that when our great Master calls His servants up, it is because their
work is fully done; He gives them His blessing, they rest from their labours,
their works do follow them. Almost his last words we1'e, "L01'd, now lettest
Thou Thy servant depart in peace .
. for mine eyes have seen Thy
salvation." And in peace he did depart; like a little child, he "fell
:asleep." May God give me grace so to follow my dear father's steps, in so
far as he followed Christ.
Believe me, yours very truly,
St. James, Shuftesbury, June 7th, ]881.
MARTIN A. KNAPP.

To his grandchildren, from his sick-bed, he sent this striking message:
«Tell them their grandfather is not afraid to die. 'Perfect love
<easteth out fear.'"
The aforenamed facts, in regard to the so unexpected removal of
~)Ur departed friend, reminds us most forcibly of the language of the
apostle, as recorded in Romans xi. 33: "0 the depth of the riches
both of the wisdom and knowledge of God! how unsearchable are His
judgments, and His ways past finding out!" One word more. We
have ever been wont to say, and we hope never to fail gratefully to
feel, that it was Mr. KNAPP'S Circus movement that first suggested to
<Jurselves the idea of the setting up of our temporary wooden building
in Bedminster, prior to the erection of the permanent Church. The
gatherings and the services beneath the roof of that humble and
unpretending structure, were attended with a savour and a blessing
that can never be erased. Mr. KNAPP, on one occasion, officiated
there, and, in remembrance of his early prayer-meeting, we likewise
had one at the same early hour. If we remember rightly, he was
present. With regard to the two meetings, however, there was this
difference: his was held on a summer's morning, ours in winter, with
an attendance (as far as we recollect) of about 300 souls.
Having occupied more space than intended, we must reserve till our
next particulars of the other two glorified ones mentioned at the
commencement of this article.
June 11, 1881.
THE EDITOR.
- - - - - - ----

To be low is the safest and comeliest posture for sinful creatures.
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NATURAL RELIGION-WHAT IS IT 'WORTH 1
IN these days of "Lo, here is Christ!" and "La, He is there," when
persolls of every age and sex seem so earnest in the pursuit of an undefinable something bearing the name of religion, a something signifying
an act done for God, a something done for the cause of God, a
something that will advance the glory of God, extend His kingdom,
reclaim the fallen, subdue vice, and effect a moral reformation in society,
we are brought to a standstill-often led to ask the question, "To what
is all this zealous activity-this, as it has been styled, gipsy, gadding
religion-tending? ]irom whence does it spring 1 Is it from heaven or
of men 1" If we could believe it was from heaven, most heartily, prayerfully, and thankfully would we bid it "God speed;" but, if it be from
men, we ask the question, what is it worth 1
Its value can only be tested by "What saith the Scriptures 1" and to
that blessed volume of inspiration are we again and again obliged to
apply for a solution to what, we confess, often leads us to look, not
only with a jealous suspicion as to the grounds of our own individual
safety and salvation, but to contrast our own apparent want of zeal,
prayerfulness, devotion and devotedness, with the outward and visible
signs of that religious fire which has been kindled in the professing
Church.
As before observ!,\d, to the sanctuary do we retreat j not to the
sanctuary of the so-called "retreat" of Rome, but to the retreat of
the holy Word of God, the centre of all truth, the only infallible
guide, and the only revelation of God's will, worship, and ways which
man requires, or will receive, until the solemn sound of the angel is
heard from pole to pole that "there should be time no longer" (Rev.
x.6).
It was often saicl by that eminent servant of Christ, the late David
Fennel', that we were in the "Sardian state Church, having a name to
live, but dead j" and, being an able expositor of Scripture, as well as
in many respects a correct interpreter of prophecy, believing also
as he did that the Seven Churches in Asia, as given in the Apocalypse, were descriptive of the seven different stages, or eras, of the
professing Church of Christ from its commencement to its close, wiH
not a sad, though prophetical explanation be given, in these days of
outward religious celebrations, in the shape of daily prayers, chora1
services, harvest festivals, missions and decorations, as well as the
dramatic display, alas! too often exhibited in the pulpit 1
Were not the injunction given, "Believe not every spirit, but try
the spirits whether they are of God" (1 John iv. 1), and the injunction
mercifully followed by a necessity for this close examination and comparison with what we see and hear taught, a comparison with the
W onl of God, so complete is the transformation of the minister ()f
darkness into the minister of light, that were it possible even thE\
" elect" might be deceived thereby. Our blessed Lord also most
emphatically warned His disciples to the end of time, against believing
in those false prophets or teachers who would arise and come even in
His name, saying, "I am Christ," and thus deceive many. Most important, therefore, is the inquiry, How can the imposition be detected 1
F F
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How can "the poor of the flock" discern the wolf in sheep's clothing
from the true under-shepherd 7 and, if Satan appear arrayed in Samuel's
mantle, how can it be known that after all it is the spirit of all evil
and not the servant of J ehovah 7 We do not think we are wrong in
assuming that a false prophet may be distinguished by his presenting
(£ Christ to his followers, but not the Christ of the Bible-a Christ
who wants a repetition of "long prayers;" a Christ who will only listen
to the petitions of the pOOl' sinner except through the mouth of a
priest; a Christ who is shorn of His power as Governor of the nations,
and therefore appoints His vicar to transact His affairs on earth; a
Christ who can be pleased with the tolling of a funeral bell on the
day nationally set apart to commemorate His death by a "moveable
feast;" a Christ who can be represented as a Bambino at Rome and
eaten on the Anglican altar. What said the prophet Isaiah 7 (viii. 20)
"To the law and to the testimony: if they speak not according to
this word, it is because there is no light in them." Is it possible
therefore, that this Christ can be the Christ of the Bible 7 Weaver
it is not! "The kingdom of God cometh not with observation"
(Luke xvii. 20). The work of the Holy Spirit in the heart is a secret
transaction between the soul and God; it is the work of the closet,
not of the "inquiry room." "Enter into thy closet," said our adorable Teacher, "and when thou hast shut thy door, pray to thy
Father which is in secret" (Matt. vi. 6); not pray as the Pharisees, "to
be seen of men," not as the worshippers of Baal did, "crying aloud,
o Baal, Baal, hear Ufl !" but as the Psalmist did, as Old Testament
saints did, "pour out the heart unto God" (Psa. xlii. 4; Isa. xxvi.
16). God is a Spirit, a,nd He requires spiritual worship or the affections
of the heart. "Son, give Me thine heart" is the divine request; but
giving the heart to God cannot be that easy sort of thing that every
son of Adam can do at pleasure, or as if it could be as easily done
as to exchange presents with a friend. No, man by nature is "dead in
trespasses and in sins." A dead heart is motionless and without feeling,
but with spiritual life is given the broken and contrite heart which
God will not despise; for, as this contrition comes from God the Holy
Ghost, what comes from God will return to God; and all so-called
religion besides this will do no more than foster delusion and end in
eternal destruction. Religion that will save from sin and from "wrath
to come" must begin with God, and come f1'om God; "for every good
gift and every perfect gift is from above, and cometh down from the
Father of lights" (James i. 17). Man at the fall lost all power, a,ll
inclination, and all will to return to the service and companionship
of his Maker, and from that time to the present the language of his
heart is, "Depart from us, for we desire not the knowledge of Thy
ways; " and the longer man lives, unl ss rescued by omnipotent
grace, the more infatuat cl he b come with sin, and more closely
are the chains of the world, th fl sh, and the devil fastened on him.
To return, however, to our startinO" point. If such be man's state by
nature, whence is all this running hither and thither, this sensational
epidemic; whence this outward zeal for religion 7 From whence flows
the continuous stream of charity, the munificent <subscriptions for the
restoration of churches, for the erection of chapels, for organs, for
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surpliced choirs, for bazaars, and for the support of charitable institutions 7 Without deviating from the Gospel declaration, "Whatsoever
is not of faith is sin" (Rom. xiv. 23), we reply we fear the source is
natural religion; and, if it be so, we may then understand why it is
so universally fashionable, and why it is the religion of the multitude.
Having hitherto endeavoUl'ed to draw the distinction between true
and false, natural and supernatural religion, we will proceed to answer
the question, "What is it worth 7" and without hesitation we reply,
nothing, simply nothing! As it regards the soul, the price paid for
man's redemption is so precious that only Jesus, who was very God
and very man, could furnish it. Only Jesus could pay the ransom,
with no less a price than His own humiliation and death. He only
could cancel man's debt to law and justice, pay the penalty due to sin,
release the debtor, and proclaim his freedom.
It being the determined plan of J ehovah that all who are ·redeemed
by the precious blood of the Lamb shall remember all the way in
which the Lord their God has led them in the wilderness, we will
now attempt to prove by experience that natural religion is worth
nothing; and more especially would we record those steps in our days
of unregeneracy wherein distinguishing grace and divine sovereignty
seem most conspicuous.
It is now more than fifty years ago that, in the hey-day of life,
we were invited to spend some time with relatives in London, in good
position in society; and, although in the summer season, when town is
said to be "empty," there were yet enough acquaintances left behind
for those who liked to have parties and for sight-seeing; but, from
circumstances of a purely earthly nature, these outward attractions and
sources of pleasure failed to captivate; and, after some weeks, we
were not sorry to find that our dear parents had arranged for us to
visit another relative residing in a county town some distance from
London. On looking back, never perhaps could we say that three weeks of
OUI' life were more pleasantly passed.
Was it that we were no longer
in the smoke and noise of the busy metropolis 7 It might have been
so, but be this as it may, during those three weeks we became conscious
that our relative was happier than ourselves-that they were in possession of a something which we were not-and we felt that religion
must have made the difference. Then followed the reflection, "If religion makes my relative happy, I will be religious too!" With this
determination, we gladly anu cheerfully accepted a supply of small religious
works, which were carofully packed away in our trunk for use, at the
end of our visit, which was now rapidly approaching. Neither steamships nor steam carriages were known in those days, so we. had to coach
it again back to town, where our visit was to be for a short time prolonged. Well do we remember our feelings as object after object met our
gaze, feelings of satisfaction, as the thought ever an,l <Ul0l1 arose, "I
am religioLUl," or "I am going to be religious;" mill it is astonishing
how sul>Jued were our feelings with the thought. A certain amount of
interest and attl'tll~tion felt before had vanished, an,l a degree of sober
and seclak rellcction had come instead. vVhen, for instance, we felt
disposed to give way to youthful liberty, the thought, "Oh, but I am
religious .now," checked the impulse. ·When night came on we resolved
F F 2
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to carry out our determination to be religious in this way-namely,
to read one chapter in the Bible before we knelt clown, and read
tho evening prayer in our little book given by our relative. The
chapter was read, but without interest or desire for spiritual instruc-tion, and with an understanding as dark towards divino things as
the darkest hours of midnight. The task accomplished, we lay down
to sleep perfectly contented, but all the while as ignorant of God, ex-cept what had been taught us educationally or by natural conscience,.
as the brute that perisheth.
Our resolution to be "religious" returned on the following moI'll-·
ing, which we carried out in the same way as on the provious
evening; thc chapter and prayer were read as before, but, as days.
passed away, we felt an increasing weariness in the self-imposed duty_
Sometimes, too, we felt too sleepy, sometimes were too much carried
away by tho remembrance of where we had been, or what we·
had heard in the day, but, like a jaded horse, on we went, though.
reluctantly, with these religious, we may add irksome, duties, for a
fortnight. At the end of this time our relative in London proposed
taking us to see Covent Garden Market; so we went, and, after wandering:
between the stalls, looking at an exhibition of tempting fruit here,.
admiring the taste with which beautiful and fragrant flowers were
arranged there, the variety of vegetables offered for sale, we stood close
to a stall set apart for nuts, and probably no fruit could have had
greater attractions for us than the simple hedge and hazel nuts before
us. Our friend having purchased some, we thought we would buy a less.
quantity also for ourselves, which we did, and, on our return, with a
selfishness almost amounting to greediness, carried them to our bed-room
and deposited them in a drawer. When bed-time came, so great wasthe temptation that we sat down, and with a penknife opened and eat·
nut after nut until, being overpowered with sleep, we felt we must as·
soon as possible collect the shells and get into bed. Too sleepy to·
attempt to read a chapter, too sleepy to kneel down and read the prayer,.
we got into bed without doing either, but possibly with the intention
of resuming the practice the next morning. But, when morning came,_
the inclination was gone. vVe went down to breakfast without feeling
the slightest compunction at the neglect. The wish as well as the
intention to be "religious" had disappeared, and, after a fortnight, wesaw the end of our natural religion, and returned to the service of theworld, in all its varied phases of vanity, with greater love and zest
than before.
Are we not, therefore, entitled to repeat the question, What is naturah
religion worth 1 We have told you what it was worth in our own
case-simply nothing-and we tell you that it will be worthless to all
in a dying hour. Most thankful have we been, on looking back to this
season in life, that fourteen lays numbered its existence; for it might
have been otherwise. We might have been permitted to have gone on
year after year weaving for ourselves a fancied righteousness of good
works, and with this flimsy covering have dared to face a holy and
righteous God, had not grace and mercy prevented. N one could by
nature have been more blind to spiritual truth, none more averse t()
reading the Bible, none more intent on grasping amusements as they
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oCame within reach, no heart could be found more estranged from God,
0110 heart more in love with its idols, and none whose affections were
more earthly. But, "when the commandment camo"-when a sense of
:sin, before dead, was revived-when the Holy Spirit convinced of sin, and
()f the truth of God's unerring Word, that "the wicked shall be turned
into hell and all the nations that forget God" (Psa. ix. 17), and that
there was a day coming when the secrets of the heart would be manifested, that all mankind would be judged according to the deeds done
in the body-not a trace could we find of natural religion within us
rthen. The refuges of lies had been swept away, and not a semblance
f anything good could we see in our heart or life. We were brought
~n guilty before God, and taught that, unless restitution could be made,
.:1, way of escape be found, the bottomless pit must be our portion for
·ever. Glory be to distinguishing grace, praise to the Hol)' Spirit, we
were not left to die under the curse of a broken law. The Spirit
fulfilled His gracious office. He directed the soul-stricken one to Jesus, bade
iUS, with His "still, small voice," ask Jesus to save us.
In the extremity
·of n ed, with only Christ betwoen us and hell, as the last resource we
'Wore mercifully led to flee unto this precious Saviour, this only Refuge
It r perishin~ sinners, and graciously realized the truth of that blessed,
hI ssed proclamation, "Him that cometh unto Me I will in no wise cast
1>ut."
As a moral principle, we admit that natural religion is of value,
!inasmuch as it is very profitable unto man. It furnishes an example in
good works worthy of imitation. It clothes the naked, feeds the hungry,
-visits the fatherless and widows in their affliction. W'e are delighted
Ito give honour to whom honour is due, to admire and esteem those who
strive to carry out the Apostle's admonition, "Do good unto all men,"
~"1nd who are ready for every good word and work, but there cannot
be a more subtle and soul-destroying delusion than to confound natural
with supernatural religion. The mistake is a fatal onc -a mistake not
for time, but eternity-and yet is one which we have too much reason
to fear is, in these days, decoying thousands-yes, multitudes who
!imagine themsel ves in the way to glory, "having the form of godliness,"
but who, in reality, "know nothing of the power thereof." Naturally
.also we have, alas! too just cause to fear lest tho Pagan-like offerings
to Jehovah now in voguo un lel' the namo of religion, when viewed in
,the light of God's Wonl, must be as insulting and offensive to Him
.as were the five golden mice whicll were placed in the ark by the lords
,of the Philistines, as a trespass offering, or a propitiation for the removal
of the plague of mice which had" marred the land." In like manner
's Lhe truth of God's Word being nibbled and nibbled away, until
scarcoly one portion remains unattacked. "Will not God bo avenged
·on such a nation as this 1"
A. H.

THE heart of man is such a barren soil, that no good can grow
therein, unless Almighty grace plant it.
GRACE is an immortal seed, cast into an immortal soil tb,t brings
forth immortal fnut.
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LIGHT DIVINE.

To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
THE following are a felV scraps of very imperfect thought on the
person and finished redemption work of the Lord Jesus Christ, as.
set forth and described in the attribute, metaphor, or word Light in
the Scriptures of truth, and not only so, but as the true source of
that inestimable and refulgent blessing, both in nature, grace, and.
glory-past, present, and to come.
1. Christ is most emphatically the uncreated Light of Eternity,.
the brightness of tho Godhead and the express image of his person
(Heb. i ;»). This light was not only seen on Mount Sinai in the giving
of the law, but also on the Mount of Trallsfiguration, and there it
discovered itself as a subdued glory emanation, when it shone forth
through His perfect and pure humanity, a true representation of theultimate state and blessedness of the Church of the first-born in their'
glorified and happy position in His presence and before the throne for
evermore (John. xvii. 21-23). This light in a most mysterious way
was eclipsed or withdra>vn from our Lord in the garden and on the cross,
where He not only endured the absence of the light of His :E ather's countenance, but also the very blackness and horror of the powers of darkness that
surrounded Him and had possession, as it were, for a time, of His very
body, soul, and spirit (Oh, the wonders of redemption) but He triumphed!
over all the accumulated powers of the enemy, even in their very
death-grip of His body and soul, and this was accomplished by His.
finished work and perfect obedience; and having obtained thGlreby, as.
it were, the renewed powers of His glorious complex nature, He did
there and then (blessed be His person and His name for ever and ever).
not only shake off their infernal grasp and power and obtained an,
eternal victory over them all, although in that God-man struggle with
the justice of God, the devil, and our sins, He lost His life, but it was
to obtain light, everlasting light for His Church and people. And.
when He arose from the tomb on the third day morning (very significant) it was in the power of the eternal Light of His Godhead,.
holding in one hand the blood-stained charter of His finished redemption
work, and in the other the full and free justification of His Church and
people, aud that for evermore.
"LIGHT, MORE LIGHT; I LOVE THE LIGHT."

2. Christ the Light of the covenant of grace and salvation, both in
its order and council. The inception and final issues of that covenant,
were in that Divine Light order cl in all things and mad sure. NOTEThere can be no darkness ther in : th d Cl' s of that council are based
upon eternal sovereignty and the most inviolabl righteousness and true holi-'
ness, thereby fulfilling some groat d sign of the eternal mind and wisdom.
No! There were no clouds to obscure that Light, when all the elect
were chosen in Him, and their nam s written in the Lamb's Book of
Life, for saith Christ to His Father, "Thine thl:ly were and Thou gayest
them Me.'
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"LIGHT, :MORE LIGHT; I LOVE THE LIGHT."

3. Christ the antideluvian Light in its oarlier manifestations, as discovered emanating from the eterual Godhead, tho Trinity in Unity, for by
Him were all things made. And God looked upon and into the chaos,
and the Spirit of God moved upon the face of the waters, and God said,
"Let there be light," an 1 immediately light sprang forth as from the
womb of the morning, and said, Here am I. The foregoing was accomplished by the word of His power as the eternal God, and that which
follows after is not less so, but comes streaming and shining as uncreated
light through the pure and spotless humanity of the God-man, Christ
.Jesus our Lord. Christ was in the pillar of fire (light) to the children of
Israel in their d sert wanderings, but was clouds and darkness to the
Egyptians and their many foes. Christ is the Light of His Church in
the world, the old, the tried, the everlasting Light, and not the new lights
of the pr sent or former ages, for there have been false lights in the
world, and so there will be to the end of time. It was a ray of true
light that struck Paul to the ground at the gates of Damascus, and
discovored to him hidden things out of the darkness that followed this
divine manifestation. It is that same light in the ministry of the
bl ssed Spirit, that not only opens the eyes of the spiritually blind, but
imparts to them the grace of life, as well as the grace of light, even
to behold the greater darkness within, that very nest of all uncleanness
which was not discovered before, and yet this light is so divinely tempered
as not to consume or destroy, but creates a looking, loving and longing
desire to discover more of its source, and also for further manifestations
of its glorious :power in the soul, and by which, we sometimes behold that
light in the grace of a living and loving faith in the promise and
precepts of the divine testimony, even light in life, light in love, light in
desire, light in a calm heartfelt trust in the veracity and faithfulness
of God, light in hope, light in confidence, light in joy, light in peace,
and not less so. He is the Light in our afflictions, Light in our troubles,
Light in our bereavements, Light in our crosses, Light in our losses,
Light in ouI' heavy burdens, Light in our deliverances; ye;)" a loving heart
can soo in that Light, very many things in our Heavenly Father's hands
which the worldly wise Imow nothing or care less about experimentally.
It is wondrous how small a ray of that Light will clear away the fogs and
darkness of unbclief, which at times soem to envelope the soul: some
indeed there are that walk in the light of the sparks they have kindled,
but their end will be sorrow and oternal (larkness; not so however with
others for whom light is sown, and of whom it is said" that at eventide
it shaJI be light." They indeed bogan their race with the Light of Life in
thoir sonls, and we are assured that the end of such a journey shall be
to possess the glorious light of eternal day. Oh, may we, while here
below, be often privileged to sit down under the shadow of that Light
with great uelight, even that glorious shadow which is caused by
the rays of tho eternal Godhead shining through the pure humanity of
our precious .Lord. Oh, that my sonl could love and adore that Light with
more sincerity of heart and feeling.
"LIGITT, MORE LIGHT; I LOVE 'fIlE LIGHT."

4. Christ is the Light of !lJl the divine testimonies and. prophesies
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"for the testimony of Christ is the spirit of prophesy; they, (i.e.)
the prophets, wrote and spake of Him according to the amount of divine
illumination given to them for that purpose. Abel ill that. Light made
his offering to God, and was accepted. Enoch walkell in that Light,
and was not, for God took him to behold the greater manifestation of
tllC same.
Noah built the ark, entered into, and came forth out of
it by the rays of that Light, and his first act was to offer a sacrifice in
recognition of it. Abrah:llu beheld that Light in his son Isaac. ,Jacob
also saw that Light, which should be more developed when Shiloh came.
Moses, Samuel, David, and all the prophets pursued their course as
reflected lights, in the rays of that Light, and longed for its further
manifestation. Yea, it was the desire of prophets and kingd to see the
blessed daylight of Christ's coming on the earth, they loved the fainter
rays and rejoiced therein j we indeed have that blessed Light which they
so earnestly sought after, and I am fearful without that loving gratitude
in our hearts that they felt, nevertheless we love the sweet manifestation
of the Light in our souls.
"LIGHT, MORE LIGHT; I LOVE THE LIGHT."

5. The Lord secs fit, in inscrutable wisdom, but principally in the way
of correction, that the children of light, for some of their dark deeds
should be sometimes encompassed with, and in the clouds of darkness,
when the beasts of the forest are permitted to come forth, whose number
is legion, and whose names are doubts, fears, misgivings, evil imaginations, distrust, self-pity, ungrateful surmisings, with many other
,creeping things of the pit within, and the enemy without. Oh, how they
,swarm about" Feel Gate," ·x· and what with their howling and rav nous
,appetites, the dear children of God arc sorely worried and tormented,
. and frequently (to their shame), ntter expressions unadvisedly with their
lips, added to which their very hearts . eem hard n u with a r bellious
spirit: it is then that the hour and power of darkness and temptation
prevails, and have the mastery for awhile. Verily at such seasons there
. seemeth to be a very hell within as well as one hereafter, which makes
the dear exercised one cry out, " Oh wretched man that I am, who shall
deliver me from the body of this death 1" NOTE.-I am well satisfied
that there are but few of the children of God but what know, more
Dr less, what this order of experi~nce is, to their sorrow and confusion.
But let there be in such seasons, but one ray from the Lord the glory
Sun of Righteousness enter the soul, and then these horrid beasts of prey
retire and shrink back again to their holes and dens. It is truly marvellous
llOW they disappear before that Light, while the poor soul exclaims
(and well it may), "Light, more Light; I love the Light" that frays and
scatters these vile Cl' ping things away, and gives me again to enjoy
peace and quietness in th Light of my adorabl Lord and Redeemer's
countenance. Then, ah th n, th ir desir is, that by prayer and faith,
as lights in the worlu, whose light Cll.nnot be hid, y a, to "let their light
so shine before men that they may s th it' g d works and glorify their
Father which is in heaven."
" , Tis no precarious light that shines n Zi n'8 hill,
'Tis God's essential light itsclf, and therofore cannot fail." -Gad<by.

)Welb01tme; 8th April, 1881.
BtmYIlll's lIoly ·WIll'.

J. F. M.
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NOTHING TO SAY," AND YET" NOTHING TO PAY."

To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR EDITOR,-On the Lord's Day, March 13th, while partaking of
the Lord's bounties at our family dinner, my youngest son asked me
why I did not invite occasionally, at our house, the supplies who
minister to us in holy things at our little sanctuary 1 I replied, "Well,
my boy, I have some little diffidence in interfering with arrangements
made for themj" but added, "I have another reason for not inviting them.
I am a curious Christian, for I should have little to say to them." A
few minutes passed over, when my conscience bitterly reproved me for
such an ungrateful expression, little to say, after sixty-four years the
recipient of the Lord's kind and gracious care, providing for me every
needful good j blessing me with almost uninterrupted health; delivering
me from troubles which over and over again threatened my ruin and
disgrace in commercial life, delivering me from temptations in the days
()f my youth, which everyone of my young companions fell victims to,
and which brought them to an early grave j but, far and above all those
favours, a hope in my soul that I have an interest in those eternal
merci s which are treasured up in the Lord Jesus Christ for His
{"ed emod and chosen family. Have" little to say." When I look back
to family ties and remember that gross darkness and ignorance of
divine realities have been conspicuous in all my family connections,
how marked, how signal the mercy that has snatched me-unworthy me~tS a brand from the burning.
'Little to say of the Father's love act, when before all worlds He
-cl lOse the Church in the Person of His beloved Son, and registered
!thcir names in the Lamb's book of life, and at times have given me
a hope, yea, in years long past away, more than a hope, a sweet
~ ssurance that my name was thcrc among the redeemed out of every
Jlation, tribe, and people. Little to say of that dear Saviour of poor
.guilty sinners. He who was rich bccame poor, that they, through
His poverty, might be made rich. Little to say concerning that
matchless scene of suffering which "He," the mighty God, the
-everlasting Father, the Prince of Peace, when taking the children's
Jlosh and blood, and becoming the man of sorrows and acquainted
with grief, taking upon Himself and braring in His own body as the
::lurety of His people, the vast acculllulation of the mighty load of sin
4)f tho whole election of grace, a number which no man can number.
:Fellow-sinner, when we contemplate our personal individual transgressions,
can wc enumerate them, either in nUlllber or enormity 1 Even the heart
,sins of onc day confounds us j what must the sum total of our lives
be, and remembering the solemn declaration that "whatsoever is not
-of faith is sin?" Our poor minds pall before the awful state and condition
.before a jll t and Holy God. 0 what must, then, be the sins in thought,
word, and deed of the whole election of grace j and everyone of those
-sins and trangressions had to be atoned for, and fully atoned for, by that
glorious God-man mediator, the Lord Jesus Christ, ere one soul could
be accepted by infinito purity and holiness. Well might the apostle
say, "To you that 1elievc He is precious"-
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"Ye that pass by, behold the man- "See there His temples crowned with
The man of griefs condemned for
thorns,
you,
His bleeding hands extended wide,
The Lamb of God for sinners slain,
His streaming feet transfixed and torn,
Weeping to Calvary pursue."
The fountain gushing from his side."

Why this scene of sufferieg woe 7 Why should God's eternal Son,
Holy, harmless, and undefiled, in whom no stain of sin could ere be
traced, thus suffer 7 Gaze upon Him in Gethsemane's garden, His soul
in an agony, sweating great drops of blood streaming to the ground
from mental anguish, while the dolorous cry ascends, "0 my Father,
if it be possible, let this cup pass from Me; nevertheless, not My will,
but Thine be done." View His sacred person spit upon, buffeted,
crowned with thorns, His sacred temples pierced, and torn, and led as fL
lamb to the slaughter, as He climbs the rugged heights of Calvary to
expiate the sins of wretched traitors. Why, again let us ask, this
mighty, matchless scene of suffering woe 7 The poet explains"For love of whom of sinners base,
A hardened herd, a rebel race,
That mocked and trampled on Thy blood,
And wantoned with the wounds of God."

Again"That Zion might be free
The angry powers of hell,
As settled by decree
Upon the Saviour fell.
'Twas in this way the Lord did show
VI'hat His Almighty love could do."
How sweet the mercy, beloved, that the L~rd so mercifully bears

with our manners in the wildnerness; the mind is lost in wonder,
love and praise, for this unspeakable mercy, when we l' member even
a little of the matchless grace and love of a Triune J hovah, and our
miserable ingratitude and hard-heartedness; how little we valne the
mighty work of redemption in comparison to the immensity of its
blessings, yet the Lord, in infinite compassion, remembers we are but dust.
How precious, then, the work of the ever-blessed Spirit manifests itself
to those who are exercised and brought to see and feel their absolute
poverty and needy condition-the very ingratitude, darkness, and
heartlessness, which the Lord's dear children have to mourn over,
endears the matchless love, mercy, and grace that saves such guilty,
miserable sinners from just condemnation and eternal banishment. Their
very exercises, tri<Lls, and sorrows enhance the sover iguty and discriminating truths which professors of religion treat with scorn anry derision.
Not many days since, one of this class, writing in reference to the
church where the late Mr.
UNN used to preach, remarked, "He set
forth the doctrines which have well nigh died out," Bless the Lord,
while there is one on the arth for whom the deal' Redeemer shed
His precious blood, one tbat th eternal Spirit has to regenerate by
invincible power, the doctrinos of fr 0 and sov reign grace, and the grace
of those doctrines, will stand again·t th malice of men and devils,
for the foundation of God slaml th sure; the Lord knoweth them
that "are His." But the mind has rambled off from the first remark
_ C l Little to say."
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Well, my beloved Editor, the writer has little to say as to the
personal enjoyments of spiritual blessings-dear Hart's language is
often mine:
"Of feeling all things show some sign,
But this unfeeling heart of mine."
And sometimes I have to go back to the little one's ory"'1'is a point I long to know,
Oft it causes anxious thought;
Do I love the Lord, or no,
Am I His, or am I not 1"
This and similar soul exercises ofttimes cause "Little to say." But
allow me, in conclusion, to ask my dear fellow readers to pray and watch
against this spirit: it is only an artifice of the evil one, and, as onc
that has be n in the net, try, beloved, to avoid. With shame I confess.
that for twelve 01' fourteen years the prayer-meeting was neglected
from fear of being called upon to engage in prayer. How much
spiritual benefit has been lost cannot be told. May the Lord graciously
inc!ine our hearts and voices, in prayer and supplication, with thanksgiving, to make our requests known unto Him; and, like the disciple'"
of old, speak often to one another of those things we have handlerl
and felt of the good word of life.
Manchester.
So prays, W. W.
THE COMFORTING OF LAZARUS.
COMFORTED at last, 0 Jesus,
Oh, 'tis worth a weary living,
'Twas a word of Thine;
Comfortless to be,
He has found Thy living presence,
Tears and agony and dying,
So God comfort me.
Comforter divine:
Sweet exchange-the sores, the hunger, Oh, Thou wonderful Redeemer,
And the stony bedMighty, changeless, true;
For the love, the warmth, the resting,
Comforter of Lazarus, hear meWhere the angels tread.
I'm a LaZ<1rllS . too I
Be Thou near rde, to· forgive mC 7
Oh, how many of Thy children,
Till I raise my head
Lord, are comfortless!
In the company of mourners
Sins within them, sins about them,
Thou hast comforted.
Canker and distress.
Thou canst make, as Thou hast made it, And the sweetness of that comfort.
Quiet on the sea;
Is that it abides:
Hope, at Calvary born, breathes eager,
Glory's ocean of enjoyment
" Jesus, comfort me."
Knows no ebbing tides.
When the farewells all are spoken,
Not below; I dare not ask Thee
·When the sin is o'er,
For remission here;
When the eye has looked on J esus~
Sore I need these wearing sorrows,
Care can spring no more.
And this bitter fear;
But beyond the power to grieve Thee,
Looked on Jesus, be it heeded,
And the grieving past,
With a look of love,Oh, to succumb to Thy mercy,
With a look which oft has sought Him
Comforted at last.
Ere they waked above.
Oh, eternity of anguish
Many a strengthening word is given
Crowns their waking fear,
As I pass along,
Who have never felt that Jesus
Stronger this than many another,
Is a comfort here.
Nor less sweet than strong:
(l\'1RS.) T. CHA1>LIN.
Great BaddolV.
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GOSPEL BOOK MISSION TO THE ARMY AND NAVY.
To the Editor of the Gospel JJ![agazine.
My DEAR FRIEND AND FELLOW LABOURER IN THE GOSl'EL,-It is
just wonderful how the Lord, in some way or other, supplies the need
{If this Mission; even to-day I have to thank you*' very heartily, for the
.noble grant of two hundred copies of that excellent little book, "Helps
for the Halting," by M. L. M.; also, a nice lot of Old JowLthan and
GOSPEL MAGAZINE. Last April twelvemonths, you very kindly sent
llle four hundred copies of "Wa,lks and Talks with Jesus" Sm'ies, some
·{If which had been made such a blessing to many seamen forming the
Mediterranean and Eastern Squadrons (see my letter in the January
,number of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE), other copies of them were much
valued and blest in Afghanistan and South Africa, during the late terrible
wars in those far off parts of the earth; the same thing lllay be said
oof a large grant of "Noon-Day Meditations," by M. L. M., in December
last, and other kind donations from other friends.
.
I thought it a remarkable coincidence that your box of books should
have arrived this morning, at the very moment that a letter was put
into my hand from an agent, who last year circulated with his own
hand about one hundred copies of "Vvalks and Talks with .Tesus," &c.,
saying: "I shall be so glad of another large box of reading, as the
books have been so well read, and have been so largely blessed of God
to many a poor soldier or his wife."
This being the period for training the Militia, we are anxious, as far
as possible, to put sound gospel truth before this much-neglected class
-of men. The following letter from one who labours amongst them, and
who receives a monthly parcel of thirty GOSPEL MAGAZINE and one
IlUnclred Old Jonathan for his work among the regular troops, will be
read with interest, and with practical results, it is hoped:
"DEAR MR. BRIDER,-I am now again fully occupied with my Militia
work for the county. I explained, I think, my work amongst the troops
il;he last time I wrote. I have still four regiments under my supervision, being reader for the county. Your va,luable monthly parcel for
the regular troops has been :ot great assistance to me personally, and a
large blessing in barrack rooms, hospitals, and married quarters. I
trust that God's blessing will still rest on your valuable work, and that
'you and your family may have the smile of our Heavenly Father."
Prior to last month I had been begging of the Lord to supply the
Mission with a regular lot of wholesome tracts, to circulate where
magazines and largflr books could not be accepted for want of space
.and on account of their weight. Musing one morning on this felt want
·{)f the Mission, I received the following generous letter from a printer,
and which unasked, for offer I gladly accepted, with thanksgiving to
Almighty God for such a timely and marvellous answer to prayer.
"DEAR FRIEND,-I havo be n 'thinking somewhat of late of the power
a printer has in his hands for good or evil. I could wish, and I have
thought how easy it would be if I had a form of tracts which could
.. Thanks are due to "]\f. L. M." (the writcr of the Letters) and not to us, for
.thc gift to which our correspondent l'efer~.-];;Il.
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be put on at leisure time, and run a few thousanlls off. Then there is.
the cost of the paper. I could not afFord very mucll in that way, but, if it
could. bo spread over a number of individuals in any way, it would be
easy enough. Can you offer any sugg stion, or is thero anything wecould do for the Mission in that way-viz., pal er to lie charged at cost
price: laboU1' Fee? Excuse me troubling you, but there is no one elseI know of to whom I could mention the subject. You will sec that it.
is not from any sordid motive on my part, but simply a desire to beof some use. With kindest regards, yours, &c."
As soon as the former letter came to hand, a tract entitled, "The
Battle of Life," wai> sent to its author, that he might begin such a.
noble work for the Mission at once, and the result has been that he
has in less than a month's time sent me 20,000 four-page tracts, f0l'"
the small sum of £1 15s.-viz., three and a half reams of double demy
at 10s. per ream. Surely the Lord's dear people who know the value,
of living bread and unpoisoned water, will render all the aid they can.
to help this good. work amongst our solliers and sailors. Address all
communications to any of the auxiliary helpers in the various counties,.
or to me, at the Old Gaol Chapel, Salisbury, where all don~tions will
be thankfully received.
Yours, in gospel bonds,
.

CHARLES BlUDER

[The more the minds of our readers are stirred up in this great auc1
good work, the more our heart rejoices. Time is short. "How soon
the place that now knows us will know us no more for ever." May
the Lord, of His great mercy, give us grace to remember that we am
not our own. May He powerfully convince us that neither time nor
talents are our own, but precious loans from Himself, and as it were
but for a moment
Reader, how soon shall we be called to give an
account of our stewardship. Amid all our sins, frailties, ancL shortcomings, may it at last be found that we have not abused the sacred
loan of time and talents with which we have been cntmsteJ, or to have
lJxpended both the one and the other upon ourselves rather than upon
others.-En. ]
THE GOSPEL BOOK MISSION TO THE ARMY AND NAVY.-r.
OUR soldiers! what food shall we give them 1
Our sailors! hall' victual the ship'/
Pure bread 'I or with mixture of puison 1
Good meat? or with taint for the lip?
Their minds needing food as their bodies,
Must starve if on trash they are fed.
Shall we, who by truth have been nourished,
Send forth to them heavenly bread?
In faith as good King Hezekiah,
From Gihon the water course brought
To the city of David, expecting
Hereafter to see what God wrought!
","'hen the upper pool conduit he made
He could not a thirsting create;
But he brought them pure water so nigh;
The deed is recorded as great! (2 Ohron. xxxii. 30.)
• Manager, Mr.

CHARLES BRIDEl',

Salisbury.
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So bin would we set truth before them,
Turn out the good books from thc shelf,
Spread forth what has fed us so often,
The morsel enjoyed by ones'self.
We draw forth the bow at a venture,
God's Spirit directs to the mark;
He finds out the joints in the harness,
To light brings the soul from the dark !
Grace divine reached a soldier this way:
A book brought to hospital bed,
Flashed EtC1'nity's tcrrors within!
Thus BrideI' to Jesus was led. '1:'
The "King's Own" now his new life devotes
'1'0 care for his comrades abroad,
For his daily maintenance trusting
To J ehovah-Jireh! his God.
Her Majesty's ships, tons of reading.
Now yearly take forth on the main,
Reaching solclier and sailor; on deck,
In hospital, camp, or the plain.
The cup of cold water so potent,
Is never to lose its reward:
Shall we s,eek to share in the blessing
Of bringing some sinner to God 1
Reveal, Lord, Thy sweet love in dying,
To many a soldier's hard heart,
And let him not rest till persuad€d,
In Thee, he has surely a part.
May burden of sin lead the sinner,
To cry to the "Mighty to save,"
The Oaptain whose love for His soldiers,
A ransom His precious life gave.
The soldiers cast lots for His vesture,
To ascertain " whose it shall be,"
Indeed each may well ask the question,
Say, "Is it for you and f(;r me 1
'Tis perfect !-we never must rend it,
Lord, let this best 1'obe us surround,
Our naked souls then shall be covered,
And not e'en a blemish be found! "
For us, too, the sailor imperils
His life, doing business in deeps;
Lord Jesus, bid many like Peter
To "Come," on the boisterous reefs.
Crying, "Save, Lord, I perish," for Thou
Still stretchest forth that loving hand,
Stilling tempest without and within,
And bringing the storm-toss'd to land.
What! though days of tumult and darkness,
Be needful to drive them to Thee;
The" Anchor of hope sure and steadfast,"
Fails none to the refuge who flee.

*'

See" Historic Stones," by C.

BRIDER.
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The promise and oath of Jchovah,
(Impossible he can e'er lie,)
Are pledged to give strong consolation
To souls that to Jesus draw nigh!
Come, Christians, then open your purses,
You've freely received, freely give;
A life-time were well spent in sowing,
By this means if one soul should live.
How many are "ready to perish,"
Who serve us by sea and on land,
'Twere honour indeed, if permitted,
Salvation's sweet wine-cup to hand! (Prov. xxxi. 6.)
E. M. OSMOND.

THE CLAIMS OF POPERY.
PAPAL Rome now comes before us, as openly almmg to regain
her ancient dominion in Protestant England, and erect her throne in
the isles in more than her former strength and splendour. Let no
man be decbived by the idea that religion, in the sense which we
usually attach to the word, is her aim. The scoffing jeers of the Irish
priests against those whom they call "swaddlel's," "soupers," and
"jumpers "-that is, the earnest Protestants and their convertsevidently show their hatred of everything spiritual and godly. His Holiness the Pope; the Holy Catholic and Apostolic Church; the holy nuns
who espouse themselves to Jesus Christ, and devote themselves day
and night to His service; the holy priests who offer the sacrifice of
the mass, and confess and absolve weeping penitents; the holy altar on
which the consecrated wafer is laid; the holy water with which
every devout Catholic sprinkles himself i-all these have a show of
holiness. In all this outward assumption there is nothing really
spiritual, nothing which savingly changes the heart, renews the spirit,
or purges the conscience. It is only an outside holiness necessary to
attract the eyes, and subjugate, as by superstitious charm, devotees who
find, some in rites and ceremonies, others in rigid austerities,
others in a fervour of idolatrous worship, something to appease the
gnawings of a guilty conscience, or satisfy and gratify the cravings
of a self-righteous spirit. Of these religious adherents there is a large
band whose devoted allegiance Rome finds needful to win and maintain, and, therefore, uses all these arts to secure their affection and
obedience. Many, if not most, of the clerical perverts who have joined
her communion from the Church of Engl:1nd, have been drawn to
her by these motives, hoping to find in her bosom rest and peace. To
gain such she may put forward religion; but that is not her real aim.
Power, as we have already shown, is her grand aim, and power to a
nature of which there never was a parallel. The world has seen, at
various times and in different ages, the prevalence of almost every form
of ambition. Tyranny, oligarchy, democracy have all claimed dominion
over men, and asserted their claims with various degrees of success.
But these forms of government have been usually satisfied with ruling
men's bodies, anu extracting money from their purses. As long as they
could command the bodily services of their subjects in war and peace,
and obtain supplies for their own support, their luxury, or their
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ambition, they were content. But to obtain this llominion over meu';;
bodies, or even over their purses, would but half satisfy Rome.
These, indeed, she takes good care to obtain; but she has far deeper
and more ambitious views.
To rule our minds, to subjugate our
consciences, and to control our thoughts; to claim such an absolute
authority that every dodrine which she teaches is infallibly true, and
every doctrine which she denounces is infallibly false; so to hold the
keys of the kingdom of heaven, that whatsoever she binds on earth
shall be bound in heaven, and whatsoever she looses on earth shall be
loosed in Heaven-is, according to her views, her special right aud
undeniable prerogativo, the gift to her as Christ's representativo OIA
earth. Language cannot express how deeply laid is the scheme, how'
subtle the policy of this claim.
J. C. P.
"I CANNOT DIG, TO BEG I AM ASHAMED."
I "cannot dig" about, nn prune,
N or graft this barren tree!
The heavenly Husbandm:1n I find
Must do it all for me
I cannot cause the sun to shine,
Nor bid descend the dew;
He, who at first the tree did plant,
Must fructify it too.
Blest Jesus, prune me; make me grow
For Thee till life's last day;
And, all the fruit that I can bear,
At Thy dear feet I'll lay.
Then, oh, my Lord, transplant me, where
The weeds cnn never spring !
Thus, bloom and fruit will please Thee well,
For of Thine 0 u;n, I'll bring.

*

*

*

*

*

*

Oft too, I feel "ashamed to beg;"
Foul and in tatters, quite
Proud'Xo though my wealth has "taken wing,"
And I'm not worth a "mite."
But wherefore feel "ashamed to beg?"
Or ask of heaven's kind King,
Who neve1' yet refused to bless
The poorest guiltiest thing!
It is the weak, defiled, and poor,
Most welcome He doth make;
When helpless most-most pleased He
To aid, for His own sake.

IS

Then I will venture-though ashamed,
That so defiled I am ;
Since He is not ashamed of those
'Who trust in His dear name.

Cardiff·
;I<

By nature.

J. P C.

