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trouble, by the comfort, wherewith we ourselves are comforted of God."-2 COR. i. 4.

FB,OM BETHEL TO BETHANY, BY WAY OF
BETHLEHEM, BOCHIM, AND BETHESDA.
DEAR reader, in our. April number we left the patriarch at Bethel,
and promised (the Lord permitting) to join him again on his way to
Bethlehem. We reminded you that Betlwl signified "the house of
God," and Bethlehem, "the house of bread."
Reader, it is highly important that we should ever keep in view
God's order in His Word as well as in His providence. Mark, Jacob
starts on pilgrimage from Bethel, the house of God. He is called
into the house; he is made manifest as one of the seed-royal, a
member of the household of faith, before he enters upon his spiritual
career. We repeat, it is of immense moment that we should keep
this in view. Otherwise, such sad mistakes and such fatal confusion
follow. You remember how solemnly the Lord Himself insists upon
this; the rightful and legitimate beginni1tg of things is laid down in
the first five verses of the tenth chapter of John: "Verily, verily, I
say unto you, He that entereth not by the door into the sheepfold,
but climbeth up some other way, the same is a thief and a robber;
but he that entereth in by the door is the shepherd of the sheep. To
him the porter openeth, and the sheep hear his voice; and he calleth
his own sheep by name, and leadeth them out. And when he putteth forth his own sheep, he goeth before them, and the sheep follow
him ; for they know his voice. And a stranger will they not follow,
but will flee from him; for they know not the voice of strangers."
The same indispensable truth is set forth in John iii., under the
character of the new birth.
Reader, be it ours to look well to this, in the exciting and most
deceptive times in which we live.
Moreover, we find "that, when J acob discovered where he was, he
vowed a vow, saying, "If God will be with me, and will keep me in
this way that I go, and will give me bread to eat, and raiment to put
on, so that I come again to my father's house in peace; then shall the
y
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Lord be my God." Now, in this vow the patriarch sought for two
things-protection and provision. And (blessed be God!) both these
are included in the covenant of grace, in which every member of the
household of faith is etern~lly and unalienably interested. J ehovah,
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, have pledged themselves both to protect and provide for every spiritual pilgrim-every wayfarer from the
city of deshuction to the heavenly inheritance. The Lord has promised to be" a wall of fue round about His people," so that no
beast of the forest shall come near to injure them; and He has promised, likewise, that" their bread shall be given them, and their waters
shall be sure." Further, He has said that" their shoes shall be iron
and brass, and as their days, so shall their strength be." If the
reader would have a more express and definite description of the
pilgrim's armour, with which, in the covenant of grace, he is supplied for his journey, with all its conflicts and besetments, he will
find it in the last chapter of the Epistle to the Ephesians, where the
Apostle exhorts, " Put on the whole armour of God, that ye may be
able to stand against the wiles of the devil. For we wrestle not
against flesh and blood, but against principalities, against powers,
against the rulers of the darkness of this world, against spiritual
wickedness in high places. Wherefore take unto you the whole
armour of God, that;ye may be able to withstand in the evil day,
and, having done all, to stand. Stand, therefore, having your
loins girt about with truth, and having on the breastplate of righteousness; and your feet shod with the preparation of the Gospel of
peace. Above all, taking the shield of faith, wherewith ye shall be
able to quench all the fiery darts of the wicked. And take the helmet
of salvation, and the sword of the Spirit, which is the Word of
God; praying always with all prayer and supplication in the Spirit,
and watching thereunto with all perseverance and supplication for all
saints" (verses 11-18).
The last, but by no means the least, requirement in the aforenamed list is " the sword of the Spirit." This is a feature of the
Christian armour which cannot be too much thought of or appreciated, especially in the times in which we live. The brighter it is
kept, and the more the wearer wields it, and seeks to make himself a
master in the use and practice of it, the better. To allow it to rust,
or to fall into disuse, will be fatal, at least to his comfort and satisfaction, not to speak of his security. The more prompt his laying
hold of" the sword of the Spirit," the sooner will he put every enemy
to flight whom he may meet on pilgrimage.
In considering the course of Jacob, the spiritually observantreader
will not fail to mark the good providence of God in leading and
guiding, as well as protecting him. Special stress may be laid upon
the" then" with which the 29th chapter of Genesis opens: "THEN
J acob went on his journey," or, as it is in the margin, "lift up his
feet." Ah, reader, what an uplifting, stimulating, strengthening
power has s,uch a visit and such a manifestation as that with which
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the patriarch was favoured. How fear-assuaging and how reassuring
are such seasons. Calling off the heart and mind from all the gloominess of earth and the sadness of creature-things, to a holy contemplation of divine majesty, and power, and goodness. What an
instantaneous response to such whispers of love and mercy is, at
least, the mental ejaculation, "The Lord is my Helper; I will not
fear what man shall do unto me." Fear of some sort is such a
characteristic of Zion's pilgrims; but, when the Lord Himself condescendingly and graciously drops one of His precious" Fear-nots "
into the heart, what l\ special blessing follows! However deep previously the regret that one should feel one's-self to be so much the
subject of this weakness, and fear, and timidity, yet how changed
the feelings, and how anything but regret, when the Lord, in His
own timely, sweet, and precious way, whispers, "Fear not, thou
(little-Ooverdale) worm Jacob, and ye men of Israel; I will help
thee, saith the Lord, and thy Redeemer, the Holy One of Israel."
Do mark, beloved, the terms in which the Lord speaks. Oh,
what a cluster of these precious" Fear-nots" there is withm the
compass of the few verses in Isaiah xli., one of which we have
quoted. See the previous verse (the fourteenth), "For I" (Who is
the I? Why)" the Lord thy God" (Jehovah, thy God; and what
more ?) "will hold thy right hand" (the right hand, the first and
foremost in the act of defence or defiance; will hold it up, to sustain
-will hold it back, to restrain; and what more ?), "saying unto
thee, Fear not; I will help thee." .
Dear reader, mark the condescension and the compassion of God.
Ah, "who so great a God as our God?"
How very, very different must have been the feelings of the
patriarch on the morrow, upon leaving Bethel, to what they had been
the previous day, upon travelling towards it! He had companion. ship now, and what a companionship! What a friendship had he
formed, or rather had been formed, with and for him! If, as he awoke
from his slumbers, he exclaimed, " Surely the Lord is in this place,
and I knew it not
this is none other but the house of God,
and this is the gate of heaven," depend upon it, beloved; not only
the savour of that visit, and the sacredness of that memorable spot,
xemained with him; but, as he traversed the path to which that
" gate of heaven" was the entrance, he was the subject of a satisfaction, and he was the partaker of a blessedness, to which hitherto he
had been a stranger. Be assured, as he " went on his journey," like
Enoch before him, he "walked with God."
Ah, dear reader, do you know anything of it? Do you know
what it is for the Lord, either in the midst of the loneliness or the
desolation with which the patriarch had just before been familiar, or
when immersed in the turmoil, the trouble, the distraction, and the
distresseS of the world, to be, as it were, suddenly arrested with
the Lord's sweet, soothing, savoury, "Fear thou not" (so very
pl/Jinted and pQrl!onal) ; "for I am with thee: be not dismayed ; f~r I
y
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am thy God: I will strengthen thee; yea, I will help thee; yea"
(how blessed the" yea"-" all the promises are' yea' and' amen' in
Christ Jesus ")-" yea, I will uphold thee with the right hand of my
righteousness," or, as Coverdale renders it, "with this right hand
of mine"?
Oh, how unutterably blessed are such seasons, and how i:cstantly
they rectify all tha.t seemed wrong, and adverse, and perplexing, and
apparently destructive, just before. The Lord's whispers and theLord's marvellous ways ma.ke all the difference imaginable. Not the
slightest change, it may be, in the position or the circumstances, but
only the Lord's smile, and the Lord's sweet whisper, "Fear not," or
" It is I," or " Be not afraid," clearing up all doubts, scattering al1
clouds, removing all obstacles, silencing all foes, infusing new strength,
and possessing with fresh courage, in a moment--yea, in the twinkling of an eye! Reader, again we ask, do you know anything of it,
personally and experimentally? Oh, how infinitely better to be in
the depths of trouble,.with the felt presence of one's God, than in
the plains of ease, or in the midst of creature-comfort and luxury,
and no realization of divine peace and consolation. Be assured, dear
reader, the Lord never fritters away His gifts, but always reserves
the manifestation of Himself, His love, His grace, and His
power, for times of trial and emergency. Then He knows that both
Himself and the discoveries of His goodness and compassion will be
estimated, in some small measure and degree, as they deserve to be.
Beloved, in pursuing the chapter and noting the progress of the
patriarch, how marked are the providentialleadings of God! How
evident that He had" gone out before him," and prepared and opened
up the way for His servant. Yea, the Lord, as it,were, placed J acob's
feet in the very footprints whicn his great and gracious Leader had
foretrod on his behalf. And, reader, had we but eyes to see, and
patience to wait, we should trace the selfsame thing in our personal and
happy and heartfelt experience. It is only the grace of faith and
patience is lacking, in order to behold the selfsame gracious fulfilment of the Lord's promise, "Seek ye first the kingdom of God and
His righteousness, and all these things shall be added unto you."
We have verily the most Scriptural grounds and the most divine
warrant for the assurance;
" Make you His service your delight,
Your wants shall be His care."

We are as sure of this, reader, as we are of our own existence.
Wherever the Lord begets this spirit in a man, He will honour it;
yea, He will prove to a demonstration that the less shall indeed
follow the greater-the' temporal, in due course, come after the
spiritual. " Your heavenly Father knoweth that ye have need of all
these things, before ye ask Him." Moreover, He is so liberal a Paymaster, and so generous and gracious an Employer, that He will
never allow any to serve Him for nought. He will duly pay them
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their wages; aye, and in due time, make them most thoroughly content
therewith. Those wages may not come in the form of worldly
'advantage or earthly gain'; but, nevertheless, His servants shall
be abundantly recompensed and supernaturally satisfied, in a way
that the carnal cannot comprehend, but which appertains to that
" secret which is with them that fear Him, and to whom He will
shew His covenant."
The observant reader will, doubtless, mark the simplicity which
characterizes the history. In fact, this is ever most apparent in
regard to the Lord's leadings and guidance of His people.
However mysterious or complicated the early or first aspect of the
Lord's work in or for His children, they, sooner or later, always open
with simplicity, so denoting the handiwork of One who is infinite in
wisdom and omnipotent in power. All that is underhand, or crafty,
or subtle, belongs to Satan and to us poor fallen creatures-not in the
least wise to God! As expressed in our previous paper, there was
no lack in J acob of these sad signs and evidences of the fall; the
two distinct natures-the natural and the spiritual-the carnal and
the divine-were most manifest in the patriarch. And it behoves us,
reader, carefully to draw the line between these irreconcileable opposites, in the consideration of his character and conduct. Without
this analysis, we shall be in perpetual perplexity, and never arrive at
any right judgment in regard to one whose conduct seems so contradictory. " That which is born .of the flesh is flesh, and that which
is born of the Spirit is spirit," is clearly evidenced in those early
days, as well as in all after times. And such will be so to the end!
In verse 20 of the 29th chapter, we read that which, dear reader,
we think may well rebuke us, as the followers of the Lord Jesus
Christ, and as professedly serving for Him. We there read, " And
,Jacob served seven years for Rachel; and they seemed unto him but a
few days,for the love he hctcl ~tnto her." What shall we say to such a
statement as this, in regard to poor selfish J acob, when we think of
01t?' oft weariness and fainting in the service of such a Lord and
Master as ours? Did He, the Lord of life and glory, whilst serving
and suffering-and, oh, what a serving and what a suffering was
His !-think but little of either time or service whilst keeping perpetually before Him for whom He served and suffered? Did He
who, for" the joy that was set before Him, endure the cross, despising
the shame"? Alas! alas! dear reader, what shall we say of our:selves, who are so often" wearied and faint in our minds "? How
commonly is it with us, as with Israel of old, of whom we read,
" And the soul of the people was much discouraged because of the
way." What a mercy, in the face of this, beloved, is the fact
that, " Like as a father pitieth his children, so the Lord pitieth them
that fear Him; for He knoweth our frame; He remembereth that we
.are dust."
It would detain us too long, and occupy too much space, were we
to enter minutely into the details of the history of J acob, fraught
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as it is with teaching. We must, therefore, merely remark, in passing, that the facts of his history clearly show the law of retribution,
and may well rebuke even the veriest approach to excusing or justifying what is commonly called depth, or craft, or subtlety-in plain
words, dishonesty-on the part of any-much less such as profess to
be followers of God. J acob had deceived his father, and by his
father-in-law he was himself, in due course, deceived; and a most
painful and mortifying deception it was, too. Nor, as the reader
well knows, was this deception a solitary instance in the lifetime of"
the patriarch. He was deceived again and again; he, as a son, had
deceived, and by his own sons he was deceived, and that repeatedly.
Reader, be assured that there is not the veriest ground for trifling
with sin, or making light of iniquity. "With what measure ye
mete, it shall be measured to you again." Some may count this legal.
If it be so, it is the legality of the Bible; and it is that which has
sent many a child of God limping with broken bones to the grave.
"I know, 0 Lord," said the Psalmist, "that Thy judgments are
right, and that Thou in faithfulness hast afflicted me."· And we,
believe that, just in proportion as a child of God is led by the Holy
Ghost into a knowledge of the depths of iniquity of his own heart,
will he say the same; and testify, moreover, that, directly or indirectly,
he has " procured unto himself" the various trials and afflictions with
which he hath been chastened and exercised. It was the voluntary
admission of that eminent, well-taught servant of God, the late
venerable J ORN W ARBURTON, that, more or less, he could trace all
he was called to pass through, in a way of trouble or rebuke, up to
his own sins and shortcomings. Rely upon it that this dear old
saint's_ was not an exceptional case.
There is one other fact, dear reader, to which we would call your'
attention, in passing, with regard to J acob, and that is, what is
spoken of in the 24th verse of the 31st chapter-" And God came
to Laban the Syrian in a dream by night, and said unto him, Take
heed that thou speak not to J acob either good or bad." How clear
it is, that in certain straights and difficulties, where human wisdom
and strength fail, the Lord does, in such a marked and manifest way"
take matters into His own hand. That this was so specially the
case, at this juncture of Jacob's history, is evident from what
Laban himself said, at verse 29-" It is in the power of my hand to
do you hurt; but the God of your father spake unto me yesternight,
saying, Take thou heed that thou speak not to J acob either good or
bad."
We believe that the last great day alone will disclose countless
similar interpositions in the experience of the Lord's children. At
present they have scarcely the veriest conception of the Lord's.
restraining and overruling hand, by which, imperceptibly yet most
effectually, on behalf of His people, He diverts carnal men from the
most hostile intentions, and the most thoroughly determined purposes
with regard to them. In spite of themselves, and notwithstanding'
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their previously fixed and apparently immovable resolutions, they
are led to say and do directly opposite things; so much so that they
are marvels to themselves, and secretly obliged to admit in substance,
if not in so many words, what Pharaoh was compelled, in his last
and decisive extremity, to acknowledge: "Let us flee from the face
of Israel; for the Lord figlttethfor them against the Egyptians." Ah,
how many a worldly man-how many an enemy of God and His
truth-has felt the prayers of His people were compelling them to
a course of action, not only directly contrary to previous purposes
and intentions, but equally at variance with their own wish and will.
.They. have, as it were, been spell-bound, and have had no more
power over their previously-formed wills and purposes than an infant.
Thus, as in numberless other respects, the Lord J ehovah proves that
He hath "power over all flesh."
.
Just as old George Ill. valued the prayers of God's people, and
reposed more confidence in them tp-an in all "the old wooden walls
of old England," so there are men, with a superficial light into the
character and conduct of the Lord's people, who have a dread of their
prayers, lest such should bafHe their plans and frustrate their purposes.
The conduct of both Laban and Esau may well furnish lessons to the
dear tried/and men-oppressed children of God; and such may rejoice
in the fact, that" their times are in the Lord's hands," and that they
have to do with the selfsame Almighty and all-gracious One as had
the patriarch.
.
Believing reader, have yOlt not, in your own little measure and
degree, proved in your own experience the truth of the remarks we
have been making about the bearing and conduct of certain men of
the world towards you? You have trembled in prospect of meeting
them, or being brought into business contact with them. You have
felt the immense disparity between them and yon. You have known
full well that yOlt were no match for them, in regard to their keenness,
sluewdness, business tact, and energy. You have felt, as it were, a
very moth, as you have stood prospectively before them; and it has
appeared as though one word from their lips would crush you outright, or one piercing glance from their eye wonld strike home to the
very heart's core, and expose in a moment all the distressiJtg fears
and agonizing conflicts through which you had previously mentally
been passing. Ah, could chambers speak, or the bed upon which the
poor sleepless one has turned echo the sighs, the groans, and the tears
which it has witnessed; could walls and doors and other places, to
the shelter of which the poor distressed one has resorted, as J acob did
when he passed over the brook J abbok, or as Hezekiah "when he
turned his face to the wall. and cried unto the Lord "-we say, could
these resorts testify of the agonizing cries, the implorings, the
entreaties, the beseechings, the pleadings, the arguments, which have
been offered there, such would fill the listener or the observer with
amazement. Aye, and such would see how true the declaration now,
even as it was true of old, that, through the power, imperceptibly yet
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most effectually, imparted, it might be said of such a holy and ardent
wrestler as it was said of the patriarch, "by his strength he
had power with God; yea, he had power over the angel, and prevailed."
Sometimes these wrestlers have had the earnest and the pledge of
success and victory before they have come in contact-face to face
and hand to hand-with the much-dreaded one; s.nd, in the strength
and holy confidence and blessed assurance thus imparted, they have
gone on, David-like, with a holy courage and a blessed boldness, yet
childlike meekness and simplicity, to confront the enemy. At other
times this assurance has been lacking-the prior battle ha.s not been
fought, at least not so vigorously and decisively as to realize the
victory in faith; moreover, there may have been a felt weakness and
a trembling of heart arising from a sense of heart-backsliding, deadness, coldness, worldliness, and carnality, which ha,e all run counter
to the childlike approach, the ardent appeal, the fen"ent wrestling,
the intense importunity, which have been attendant upon the close
"walking with God" experienced at o~her times. The consequence
has been additional sinking of heart and recoiling of soul, in prospect
of coming trial, or the confronting of a known opponent ,of God and
truth, when the business of life has necessitated such contact.
And who but those who have realized for themselves what the
eIl:1otions are when such an ordeal awaits a poor trembling child of
God who, as we said just now, feels that he is no m&tch for a keen,
shrewd, Scripturally unprincipled man of the world? And yet such
a poor timid one-even this felt-guilty, helpless, trembling one-is
positively amazed and astounded, afterwards, as he contemplates the
timely strength, the marvellous coura.ge, the special 'wisdom, vouchsafed just at the very nick of time, and in the most critical of circumstances. Oh, how does such an interposition, and such marvellous
kindness, and sucl: tender foroearance, pity, and compassion, enhance
the character of grace, and endear and glorify the God of all grace!
Yea, these tender dealings and marvellous lovingkindnesses meeten
and meeken the soul a thousand times more readily and effectually
than mere chastisement; or the rod, or rebuke. It is under such
gracious, loving, compassionate dealings the poor sinner in very
deed
T

" Weeps to the praise of the
Mercy he's found; "

and sings, in all the fulness and sincerity of his heart,
" Oh, to grace how great a debtor
Daily I'm constrained to be ! "

Beloved, touching upon these deliverances of which we have just
spoken, that is a remarkable utterance of the amazed and adoring
patriarch: "And Jacob said, Nay, I pray thee, if now I have found
grace in thy sight, then receive my preseut at my hand; for thM"ifore
I ha-oe seen thy face, as though I had seen the face of God, and thon
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\

Tlte Gospel Magaz£llc.

289

wast pleased lcith me." "Seen thy face, as though I had seen the
face of God!" That is, J acob had so marvellously seen the interposing, delivering hand of God, in regard to his brother, that it, as
it were, reflected J ehovah's very image upon the object whom He
had made 'use of for the display of His Almighty power, and in proof
that He in very deed hears and heeds the cries, importunities, and
beseechings of His poor and needy ones. Reader; have you ever so
seen the Lord's tenderness and compassion, in these the marvellous
displays of His pity and His power, that you have be~n for a season
utterly unfit for the duties and engagements of earth, and been compelled to "keep holy day" with the Lord, in sweet and blessed foretaste and foreview of what you will eternally realize and enjoy in
His own 'immediate presence above? Oh, precious seasons these!
blissful antepasts these ! Well may the immortal Toplady sing:
" If such the sweetness of the streams,

What must the fountain be,
Where saints and angels draw their bliss
Immediately from Thee?"

"

Dear reader, here again for a season we are compelled to part company with the dear old patriarch, as he journeys between Bethel and
Bethlehem. Next month, if the Lord will, we will join him again.
Meanwhile, may thE> Lord have you and ourselves in His holy care
and keeping.
St. Luke's, Bedminstel', May 5, 1875.
THE EDIl'Olt.

THE Duchess of Gordon's end was rather sudden (says the Rev.
Moody Stuart), and she left no parting words, and bore no dying
testimony; for she was not aware of the approach of death, when she
became unconscious to all that was passing around. One of her great
delights for several years had been to commit hymns to memory. 'l'hese
she loved to repeat at any time; till her strength failed she would sing
or hum them over in the early morning hours before she rose, and when
weaker would rehearse them mentally. There were two which she had
repeated with great earnestness to her friends within the last fortnight of
her life: One was that founded onthe dying words of Samuel Rutherford,
" Glory dwelleth in Immanuel's Land," commencing thus : -

,. The sa~ds of time are sinking,
The dawn of heaven breaks;

The summer mom I've sighed fOl)
The fair sweet morn, awakes."

The other is entitled" Rest," and begins" My Saviour, Thou hast offered rest,
Oh, give it, then, to me;

I

The rest of ,ceasing from myself,
To :find my all in Thee."

Before sinking into unconsciousness and lying down in death, the'last
words sb e was heard to utter were taken from this hymn-" In Thy
strong hand I lay me down." Having' this spoken, she fell asleep in a
deep insensibility to all around; and two days later, on the Sabbath
evening, she fell asleep in Jesus.

290

The Gospel M agazille.

SAFE, BUT NOT SOUND; OR, LOOKING INTO CHRIST.
"It pleased the Father that IN Ht:m should all fulness awell."-CoL. i. 19.
BELOVED, we th~k we ought to tell you why we have headed our paper
thus, and perhaps the following letter from an unknown, yet well-known,
brother will best introduce our explanation : DEAR SIR,-I have read the GOSPEL MAGAZINE for the last eight years,
and have been much pleased with your" Wayside Notes." I drop these lines
to make a request, and I hope it may be pleasing to the J:;reat King and Head
of the Church to lead you to accede to it. There are false views prevailing
here, and in many other places, reRardin~ the doctrine, the nature, the experience, and the effects of sanctification. My request is that you would write one
or more pieces (" Wayside Notes "), according as your discussion of it may
require, on this all.important topic. By so doioCl' you would write to the
edification, and secure the gratitude, of many.
0
Yours very truly,
Aberaeen, Feb. 25, 1875.
WELL-WISHER.
'Ve are sure our readers will feel with us that this is a request which
must be acceded to. At the time of its arrival an article from our pen;
entitled "The Two Natures and their Warfare," was in the press, and
appeared in the March number of this Magazine. This aid somewhat
deal with the subject of sanctification, under the text: "And Israel shall
know everyone of them the plague of their own hearts." That article
has been enjoyed by many, but has given offence to some who think that
they can attain to a holiness through faith in this world. Witness the
subjoined : DEAR SIR,-In your article, "The Two Natures and their Wa~fare" ("Wayside Notes "), in this month's number of the GOSPEL MAGA.ZINE, you quote
two verses from Hart's valuable hymns; the one commencing with-

" What tongue can fU:Uy tell
That Christian's grievous load?"

and the other"When an this is done, aud his heart is assur' d
Of the total remi~sion of sins;"

every line of which I cordially receive. But he has also written another
precious hymn, ;which I will now transcribe, headed,

DIFFERENCE

A~1)

" He that believeth Christ the Lord,
Who shed for man His blood,
By giviug credence to His word,
Exalts the truth of God.
So far he's right; but let him know,
Further than this he yet must go.
" He that believes on Jesus Christ
Has a much better faith;
His Prophet now becomes his Priest,
And saves him by His death.
By -Christ he finds his sins forgiv'n,
And Christ has made him heir of heav' n.

~-------

---

DEGREES OF FAITH.
" But he that ')Ito Christ believe3,
What a rich faith has he !
In Christ he mo,es, and act~, anti lives,_
From self and bondage fre~.
He hath the Father and the Son,
For Christ and he are now but One.
" Till we attain to this rich faith,
Thouoh safe, we a"e not sound;
Though~e are say' d from guilt and wrath,_
Perfection is not found.
Lord make our union ,loser yet,
And let the marriage be complete."
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I would observe, it is into the" rich faith" of the third verse that Mr. PearsaIl Smith desires to lead the children of God, assuring them that till they
" attain" to this, "though safe, they are not sound."
This I believe to be his only aim. In his little work, "Holiness through
Faith," he clearly states that daily conflict is the experience of every believer;
but equally so, daily vido1'y, if he can, or is enabled to, lay hold on the
strength which is in the" Captain of their salvation," Christ Jesus.
I beg to subscribe myself, yours sincerely, in Him,
Batk, March 9, 1875.
M. J. E.
We will draw attention to some points in this letter presently, but
would now say, the testimonies received to the contrary are very many.
We will subjoin a few, selecting only from letters of those known to us as
well-tried and well-taught children of God.
" C. B.," of Cockfield, writes:I can truly endorse every sentence of dear Mr. Cowell's subject in the
GOSPEL MAGAZINE for this month, "The Two Natures and their Warfare: r
Often do I find that "the good that I would I do not; but the evil which I
would not, that do I." And it is this warfare which drives us nearer to Christ,
feeling that it is only by His righteousness we can stand. And what a mercy
that it is so, that He may be glorified."
" S. H.," of Holloway, writes : This month's" Wayside Notes" (" The Two Natures and thei.r Warfare"»
were most lJrecious to me, and to feel we can go to Him with nothing in our
hand, and know that He will supply our every need, this is sweet indeed.
To the same point, " P. B.," of Birmingham, "S. C.," of Clapton, and
others write; and we mention these things not in any ostentatious spirit
(God forbid), but merely to show that we are not being carried away by
any fresh sentiment of the day, but abiding in " the good old paths," and
spreading the faith once delivered unto the saints, and such truths as tile
matured of Christ's family understand and realize.
But, to come to the matter in hand, our unknown, but esteemed, correspondent of Bath has drawn our attention to dear Hart's hymn upon
"the different degrees of faith "-that there are those who believe Christ,
and others who believe on Him, but who, though safe, are not sound
until they believe" INTO Christ."
.
"But he that INTO Christ believes,
What a rich faith has he ! "
Beloved, that is just our point. No language can describe our view
better, and none more than dear Hart felt how vain it was to look anywhere else for holiness but" into Christ," and which made him doubtless
acknowledge, with regard to the inward corruptions and spiritual wickedness which continually perplexed and harassed him: "From me they ar&
not removed, though I once hoped, with many others, that I should get
rid of them. All I can do is to look to Jesus." But, beloved, I pray
you mark where the difference lies, which, to our mind, is most important.
Dear Hal't says, and we follow him fully"But He that' INTO CHRIST' believes,
What a rich faith has he ! "
Our Bath friend, advocating the principles of Pearsall Smith, writes,.
"It is into this rich faith he desires to lead the children of God."
Observe, faith is made the all, while we desire to make and see in Cll1'ist.
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:the all. Let us, therefore, proceed a little in detail to note what it really
is to "look into Chn·st." And, to begin at the beginning, as far as divine
~xperience is concerned, and a personal knowledge of Him, we must
look into Him for regenf>ration, and we are careful to put this first and
foremost, because Christ puts it so. " Except a man be born again, he
(Jannot see the kingdom of God." Regeneration must precede faith, and
all faith that precedes regeneration is not the like precious faith of God's
-elect. Well, then, we look into Christ as regards the new birth. " IN
HIM WAS LIFE "-not merely natural, but spiritual, as it is written, "And
this is the record that God hath given to us eternal .life, and this life is
IN HIS SON," which fact explodes that deadly error of the day, "that by
faith in Christ we are born into the family of Gael." We must be born
again into, the family, which life is in the S:m; then will faith in Him
flow forth as a fruit and effect. " In this was manifested the love of God
toward us, because that God sent His Son into the world, that we m£ght
live through Him." "And this is the record that God hath given to us
eternal life, and tl,is life ~'s in His Son."
Surely this is a deeper work altogether than we hear of nowad ys,
when" pious papas and mammas" ask their children just to take Christ,
and they take Him. Oh, how different it was with us! "Where sin
abounded, grace did much more abound," Nor was this accomplished
without spiritual throes, and wrestlings, and agony which will never be
forgotten as long as life lasts. This life, then, is "in His Son."
And the same will bear good of everything connected with salvation.
, We must find it in Him, and look into Him for it. Take further, for
instance, RIGHTEOUSNESS. We shall want a righteousness whereby we can
cStand before God; and, mark, it must be a perfect righteousness. Now,
where can we look for it? Certainly, not in ourselves. N ay, more, can
we find it associated with all that we have received and drawn from
Christ? I speak this with reverence and thankfulness for all that He has
granted and given; but, I ask, has it resulted in our being able to find in
{)ur heart or soul a perfect righteousness? If not-which I believe must
be the confession of' every Spirit-taught soul-then again I must look into
Christ, and then do I understand at once the assertion, "Their righteousness is of me, saith the Lord."
Dear Doctor Hawker draws our attention to a very gracious fact to
the point. He tell us that while in Jeremiah xxxiii. 16, it is written,
" And this is the name wherewith' SHE' shall be called, The Lord our
Righteousness," in the twenty-third chapter of the same prophecy, sixth
-verse, it is said, "And this is the name wherewith' HE' shall be called,
The Lord our Righteousness." Oh! this shows us the identity, the oneness,
the relationship, and how the Church stands in virtue of her union with
her covenant Head and Husband.
Now, beloved, may the Lord grant that you may lay hold of this
~ssential point, that the Lord is our Righteousness; not will be by any
development or progress, but is. I see Him, in looking into Him as
the righteous One, and His Church one in Him. Nothing can darken
or dim His Person and essence. Clouds may intervene as far as we
are concerned, and gloom that shuts Him out from our view; nay,
the upgoings of our faith may not be able to penetrate the thickness,
but the fact is unalterable, "He is our Righteousness," "the same
yesterday, and to-day, and for ever." For "He hath made Him to be sin
for us who knew no sin, that we might be made the righteousness of

The Gospel Magazine.

293

God in Him." What is it to be righteous-in simple language, to do right?
and where is the man that can say, before the scrutiny of the Most High,
" I have done right"? No, it is only the God-Man that can say this. And
so we might go on in detail with everything that is connected with our
salvation. He is made unto us all. But we are anxious to come to the
main point of our reflection, namely, Sanctification: where shall I find it ?
Now, we know that the word is frequently used in the Scriptures to
denote a " setting apart for a holy use." The tabernacle, the altar, the
priest, the sacrifices, and the vessels of the sanctuary, under the law,
were thus set apart, and even under the Gospel dispensation (so called).
We know that it is said that" the Lord hath set apart him that is godly
for Himself;" but we prefer to deal with it now as meaning nothing more
nor less than" HOLINESS;" and the very word, as we express it, bids us
look away from the creature to Him who is indeed" the Holy One of
Israel;" concerning whom it is written, that Christ" suffered without the
gate, that He might sanctify His people with His own blood." Mark, not
merely redemption by blood; but sanctification by blood-a fact so
blessedly shadowed forth in the mingling of the oil with the blood (see
Lev. xiv. 20).
And now comes the question, Is sanctification a progressive or
oomplete work? for, of course, those who believe that we can attain to
a position of holiness in after years, which we cannot in younger days of
experience, must believe in progressive sanctification. But sure we are
that those who truly know what" the plague of their own hearts" is, whatever they may have attained to, will still have to cry out with an old divine,
" Lord, keep me from this evil man, myself;" and with the Apostle, " Oh,
wretched man that I am ! " The fact is the seed of the bondwoman will
ever be carnal, though Abraham be the father of it. "The natural man
receiveth not the things of the Spirit of God, for they are foolishness unto
him; neither can he know them, because they are spiritually discerned."
And it has been well asked, "If the natural man can neither receive nor
know the Spirit of God, then how can the natural man be sanctijied by
the Holy Ghost? An entirely ruined thing can never be sanctified." Well,
then, if holiness cannot be attained by any progress or renovation of
the old nature, which we have'shown cannot {;lven "receive the things of
God," it must be a work done by another, and, if that other be God, it
must be complete and perfect, for the Scriptures assert" whatsoever
God doeth, it shall be for ever; nothing can be put to it, nor anything
taken from it" (Eccles. iii. 14).
Taking our stand upon such a position and assurance as tbis, we can
. well understand how the Word shows us that sanctification is a work
DONE" ONCE FOR ALL;" redemption, justification, and sanctification, linked
as one act. Thus Paul addresses those that are "sanctified in Christ
Jesus, through the offering of His body once for all." If done once for
all, it cannot be progressive. "Now are ye sanctified;" that is, by virtue of
your union with the Lord Jesus Christ. And, again, it is declared that
" Christ loved the Church, and gave Himself for it, that He might sanctify
it," &c. (Eph. v. 25). Mark that He might, not that the Spirit might. Oh,
"beloved, does not this show us, with all honour to the Spirit, that sanctification in this respect is Christ's work, and that the Church in Him is" clean
every whit"? " He hath perfected for ever them that are sanctified." Can
anything be clearer? And then we point you to those wonderful and
gracious words: "Both He that sanctifieth and they who are sa-actified
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are all One." Christ, He that sanctifieth; the children of God, they who
are sanctified-the lesser drawn up into the Greater. Oh! see how this
:;;hows us the Church's holiness as she stands in the Greater; and by virtue
of her absorption in Him-bride and Bridegroom, Husband and wife,
are One. And, while thinking upon this drawing up into Jesus, I have
been much struck with the expression in Solomon's Song, "The King
hath brought me INTO His chamber It-not sent wine and provision out
to me-this were a gracious act ; not merely sent messages of love to methis were 'a merciful performance; but closer, and better, and higher than
this, "The King hath brought me INTO His chamber." Beloved, that is
where you wiU learn more- of Christ than anywhere, and see more
beauty in Him. Oh, to be brought into His chamber, and to behold in
Him everything we need for time and eternity. Now, with such teaching,
we see that sanctification, like every other part of the grand scheme of
salvation, is the Lord's work, and that work is complete, and not progressive. As dear Hart, who has been so strangely referred to as
teaching that by faith we can attain to holiness, on the contrary, sings" That we're unholy needs no proof,
We sorely feel the fall;

I

But Christ has holiness enough
To sanctify us all."

And now let me say that I have carefully read the little work that has
(lbtained some degree of notoriety in our day, entitled" Holiness through
Faith, " by R. Pearsall Smith; and I at once unhesitatingly record my
conviction that that book is written by a man of God, sweetly led by the
Spirit of God, and whose practice I have no doubt comes up to his'
profession.
The one error which seems to me to prevail in his teaching is making
faith do what Christ has done, and thereby creating a stumbling-block
to many a weak one, whom I am quite sure it is his desire to lead and
not mislead. I am only able to refer to an instance or two of what I
mean; e.g., a hymn is quoted on the first page of that work, intended
.doubtless as an authority for wh!!'t is to follow. The first verse of that
hymn runs thus" 0 Faith, thou workest miracles
Upon the hearts of men,
Choosing thy home in those same hearts,
We 'know not how or when."
Do you find your faith works miracles, beloved? or does Christ work the
miracle for you? Are you a monument of faith's workings, or a monument of His grace and mercy? Again, the sixth verse"0 happy, happy that I am!
If thou canst be, 0 Faith,

The treasure,that thou art in life,
What wilt thou be in death 7"

Well, the writer has stood by the bedside of many a dying Christian, and,
as far as he has observed, faith is nowhere; or, at all events, at a very low
ebb. But Cbrist changeth not; He abideth faithful, though even we are
faithless. And this difference-or, what we may reasonably say, this
making a Christ of faith- runs through the whole work. .
Just one more instance. A very blessed testimony of a Christian
physician is given-one who has discovered that he cannot keep himself,
and who. had given himself wholly to God to help, finding great comfort
from those words in our Lord's pllayer, "Thine is th" power," adding,
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" The work was all done then-no more striving," &c., "but simply day by
day Jesus keep me; for Thine is the power and the glory, and then I
rest and am kept." I could not help exclaiming "Amen" to this testimony; but Mr. Smith spoils it all by stating that he gives this as an
instance of the victory of our faith. I should put it as an instance of the
victory of Christ. I know it may be said, "You seem to make little of
faith, and much of Christ. Does faith do nothing in the matter? " We
reply, "Oh, yes, it does." But, to be clear upon its actings, let us first
notice very briefly what faith cannot do, and then what it can do.
"Ist. It never produces life. The idea that by faith in Christ we are
born again into the family of God, we do not hesitate to affirm is an
error, contrary to the teaching of the Bible; and, if closely analyzed,
contrary to the experience of living souls who are born again of the Spirit.
No, "this is thp, work of God, that ye believe," the work of God the Spirit
being to regenerate; and then faith in Christ will be put forth as an
evidence of that life-the fruit and effect of it. As we have before
observed, life must precede faith; and not faith, life.
2nd. Faith never produces holiness. The people of God are holy only
as they stand in Christ, and by virtue of their union with Him. Trials
and afflictions tend to sanctify, mature, and fructify, but cannot be
depended upon. We have seen them produce, even with God's people,
abidiIig peevishness of spirit, rebellion of heart, and fighting agamst
God, and not always followed by "the peaceable fruits of righteousness."
But see what faith can do! It draws from the fulness of Christ, which,
while it never produces life or makes a man perfectly holy, mortifies
the flesh, keeps under the body, fights with the old man. True, it can
never expel him this side of the grave, but it will subdue hiIn; it can
never make proud flesh perfect, but it will lay it in the dust; it will never
renovate the old nature, which is irretrievably ruined, but it will mortify
him and keep him under. But all this, and everything so mercifully
received, will never enable us personally to present ourselves ., without
spot, or blemish, or any such thing." Christ Will do this with His Church.
"Ye are complete in Him," and He will say, "Here I am, and the
children Thou hast given me."
The tendency of the teaching referred to might bring us to say,
" Lord, look at that perfect man, myself," but poor trembling sinners
like the writer must be satisfied with looking at the only perfect Man,
Christ Jesus. Oh, when we look into ourselves, must we not say, "There £s
death in the pot"? But, looking into Christ, we can l'ejoice that there is
life in the casket.
Precious Jesus! Oh, to hang upon Thee all the glory of Thy Father,
and my Father's house! Have I life divine? It is in Thee. Have I a
righteousness whereby I can appear before God? It is only in Thee. Have
I sanctification that renders me completely holy? It is only as seen in
Thee. And it does appear to us that the nearer we approach Him, and find
Him our all, the more peace, comfort, and joy we shall realize. It may
be said, and must be said, "Why, you are makino- Clwist all." I am;
and He shall have all the praise. What was it th~t constituted the glory
and ble~sedness of the Jewish temple ? Was it the altar, the golden
candlestICks; &c.? No, none of these. The Shechinah formed the whole
blessedness. So, with rQgard to the spiritual Church, Jesus is the 8hechinah, the blessedness, the glory, the all to His people.
Very preciously have those words flowod into thfl soul, "He hath
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shewed His people the 'Power of His works." Oh, beloved, this is what
we want-the Lord showing us all, the Lord unveiling Himself and
His power. Sure we are, the more deeply we see into His showings, the
more shall we desire to look unto Him. "My people shall be satisfied
with my goodness." Dear Lord, show us Thyself. Poor Thomas's
faith was nowhere until the Lord said, "Reach hither thy finger, and
behold my hands; and reach hither thy hand, and thrust it into my side:
and be not faithless, but believing." Then could he say, "My Lord
and my God."
Christ, in His incal'llation, became the poorest of the poor for His.
Church. We are reminded that upon earth He borrowed everything
-the manger in which He was placed, the beast on which He rode, the
sepulchre in which He was laid. But may we not reverse the order of
things in connection with His exaltation? Now, the Ohurch (if I may be
allowed the expression), b01TOWS everything of Him; the life realized, the
righteousness she stands in, the sanctificatiorr she appears in, are all
derived from Him.
There is nothing like bringing things to the test. Words are nothing,
sentiments are nothing, but the test is everything. It is wonderful how
pretty things look on paper, but how "brought to nought" in practice.
Now let us deal with this matter of faith practically. I am told t(}
exercise it, and so obtain holiness. Well, I sit down for the express
purpose. I bid faith ascencl; I want to be holy; I should like to be
delivered from every sinful thought. Now, faith, go to work. Well,
what is the result? Oh, of course, some say, if you really believe, you
will be wonderfully holy. So be it; but how do we come out of this
ordeal? I will tell you how I came out of it, reader.
" A poor sinner and nothing at aD,
Ohrist Jesus my all and in alL"
But have I not become holy? Not a bit of it; it is a myth, it is a delusion.
All the faith in the world has not made me holy. I cannot feel it, I
cannot find it in any other than He who is all my stay and all my salvation, the Lord Jesus Ohrist. Ah, beloved, this living in an atmosphere
of holiness is all very well for easy-going Christians who live under
favoured circumstances; but let a man be buffeted about in the world,
and from pecuniary pressure reel to and fro and stagger like a drunken
man; let him be compelled, from anxiety, to put his hand to his brow and
feely verily at "/;is wits' end," and I fear his faitlt would scarcely attain
to that holiness we hear so much of. Jesus, and Jesus alone, will solacB
then.
Dear Mr. Walker, of Wymeswold, writes upon the pointTo speak my mind freely upon the subject of "the perfection and habitual
victory over sin," so much commended nowadays, I believe it is all as an
unclean thing, and all such righteousness is as filthy rags in God's sight;
and that it is "a provocation of the eyes of His glory," "a smoke in His nose,
and a fire that burneth all the da,y." * ,
Well, beloved, if these things be so, and we know our own faithlessness
and frailty, to whom can we look but unto Jesus? In Him is all. Ah!
'/:' If, dear readar, you wish to pursue this subject, I should recommend you to obtain
the tract from which these expressions are quoted. It is entitled, "New Year's Address
for 1875," by the Rev. Robert Ws.lker, M.A., Vicar of Wymeswold. To be had of the
author, price 2d.
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and we may remember for our abounding" consolation that there is another
who is looking into Him also; namely, the eternal Father. "Look upon
the face of Thine Anointed, and accept us in the Beloved." Oh, can
we, dare the most ripened and matured of the family, ask the Father to
look into us ? Whatever grace has done for us, or, if you will have it,
whatever faith we have exercised, could we stand the gaze? No, the
meeting-place must be in Him; our heavenly Father can look there with
pleasure and satisfaction. May we, living, live in the Lord, and,.dying, die
in the Lord; and, living and dying in the Lord, we shall rise in and with
Him, for"If sin be pardon'd, I'm secure,
My rising, too, in Christ is sureDeath has no sting beside;
He rose as well as died."

I

But we must draw to a close. Had not our paper extended to the
length it has, we should like to have dwelt upon sanctification as it bears
u;pon glorification. Why shall we sit down at the marriage supper of the
IJamb, and be welcomed guests? Because, as the prophet Zephaniah tells
us, "the Lord ltath sanctified I1'is guests." But this we must reserve for
another time, if spared.'
And now, dear reader, do you discern the difference between the
teaching of modern theology and our old-fashioned style of things?
Modern teaching makes out that by faith in Christ, or even, if you will,
into Christ, perfection is to be attained in creature experience. We hold
that faith, looking" into Christ," sees that perfection in Him and everything
else necessary to salvation, and which never will be found in the creature,
be his advancement and attainments what they may. In a word, isfaith
to be aU, or Christ aU? Perfectionists imply the former, we assert the latter.
We hope we have rendered ourselves clear upon this important point,
and must leave our readers to judge whether we, as implied, "are merely
safe, but not sound," or whether, with such teaching, they think us both
" safe and sound." One thing, in conclusion, we desire, namely, that those
of the dear family of God who, like ourselves, are feeling, daily and hourly,
"the plague of their own hearts," may take encouragement from the fact,
that it is as they stand in Christ that they are both" safe and 8ound."
May the Lord add His blessing for the Redeemer's sake.
Derby.
G. C.
DEATH OF THE REV. SIR CHRISTOPHER LIGHTON, BART.
IT is with the very deepest regret that we have to record the death, at the
early age of fifty-five, of this eminent servant of God. Within a few days
he had been in his usual health, busy with his ministerial work, in his
much-loved Derbyshire vicarage of Ellastone, when he was seized with
a bronchial attack, which passed into congestion of the lungs, and
terminated fatally. No danger was apprehended until the day preceding his decease; but, short as this warning was, it allowed time to
gather the whole of his large family around his bed, and, in the presence
of his wife and nine children, he peacefully passed away. His last words
were, "Cling to Jesus, and cling to each other." Sir Christopher was a
'most lovable man, and as €lnergetic as he was genial. He had been
connected with the Irish Church Missions from the commencement of that
important movement, and his place as honorary secretary will indeed pe
difficult to fill.·-Rock.
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A LOOK WITHIN.
" LET us take our friends to see some of our country' lions,' " said our
host, and soon the carriage was at the door to convey us to the almost
regal residence of a peer of the realm. It was not to be wondered at that
the owner of such a house and splendid domain should be the subject of
conversation as we drove to - - Park. The whole family were
notorious in the neighbourhood for enmity to religion, profanity, and
reprehensible conduct. The hand of God had fallen heavily upon them,
from time to time, in the loss of their younger children; but the heaviest
blow was the death of the eldest son, a fine youn~ man, who was killed
by a fall from his horse, and was followed shortly after by the death of
the second surviving son, by which stroke the parents were left childless,
and a distant and unloved relative was heir-presumptive to the honours
and estate of the family.
At length we reached our journey's end, were shown over the
splendid mansion, saw some curious hiding-places full of historic
interest, looked out upon beautiful scenery intersected by wood and
water, and, finally, we were taken to the housekeeper's room to view
some specimens of ancient tapestry. But what was our surprise to
see on the table the well-known covers of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE and
Gospel Standard. The magnificence of all we had beheld indoors, and
the surpassing beauty of the broad acres that stretched before our eyes,
faded away into insignificance at the magic glimpse of these two pamphlets.
The contrast of all we had heard of the owners of the house and this
silent testimony of their servants struck the mind with wonder. Pointing
to them, one of the party said, "Are such books read and valued here? "
"Yes," said the housekeeper, calmly, "I bless God they are;" adding, with
a smile, "Coosar had some in his household who feared the Lord, and it is
the same in this house." " Who takes these books in? " was next asked.
"A good many of us take in books of this kind. These are mine," 'said
the housekeeper, "but the house-steward, the butler, the head gardener,
the gamekeeper, with someofthe female servants, are Christians, and value
much these messengers. We gather in this room as many as twelve, and
sometimes more, on Sunday evenings, and we read the Scriptures, and these
books, and have prayer together." "Have you no interruptions from the
household?" was asked. "No, the Lord has enabled us to serve them
faithfully, and they let us go on our way," was the reply. This was
sufficient; further questioning would have been improper.
The conversation then turned upon the stat~ of the village, and it
appeared that a godly, truth-loving man had been the incumbent for some
years; amidst the bitterest persecutions from the godless, among high and
low, he had scattered the seeds of truth by a preached Gospel, which the
Spirit of God caused to take root in the hearts of some of the hearers.
The removal of the minister was a bitter trial to these quickened souls,
but "whom the Lord loveth He loves unto the end;" and never was the
promise, "They shall all be taught of God," more strikingly fulfilled than
in the little parish of H--. Those who were called by grace were
thrown upon the Lord for teaching and comfort, and the household of
- - presented the same results as the preaching of Paul effected in
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'Coosar's household. These few were made blessings to others, aud
many in that village, without any earthly teacher or human help, were
kept alive and zealous in the truth of God.
This most unexpected circumstance preached some Bible lessons to
the visitors. It was as a voice that said, "The election hath obtained it,
and the rest were blinded." It declared, not many wise, mighty, 01' noble,
.are called. It proclaimed this truth, "A seed shall serve Him," and by
the foolishness of preaching the Lord gathers a people, who" shall be to
the praise of the glory of His grace."
The circumstances under which God's people, everlastingly loved, are
graciously called to know Him present something peculiar in every case
that mark the special and personal dealings of God with each individual.
A man who has recently been called to his rest, an opulent tradesman,
was receiving some goods late one Saturday night from a distance; and,
as the carrier was leaving the shop, he said, "There, master, that may
suit you," and tossed upon the counter a copy of Old Jonathan. The next
-day, being one of leisure, the merchant read it. He had long been in a_
profession amongasetof dead freewillers,buta page in OldJonatl.an, entitled
" A Bit forthe Old Folk at Home," attracted his attention. The doctrines
-of ;grace, which were therein unfolded, were new to him, but a divine
power accompanied the truth, and he was made willing in the day of
God's power to receive the truth as a little child. The GOSPEL MAGAZINE
,being advertized in Old Jonathan, he was led to think the same doctrines
would be found in its pages. He ordered it, and from that time became
its warm supporter, and all other periodicals of the same description.
Gradually the eyes of his understanding were opened, and his heart
humbled to receive the truths of the Gospel. It was a terrible wrench
when he renounced the free-will system that he had so long supported,
.and avowed his belief in the despised doctrines of grace.
It is a remarkable 'feature in the divinity of our day that the
sovereignty of God in the choice and call of sinners is completely hidden
from view. Oonversions are plentifully recorded, it is true, but where is
the first cause? What is the origin of these results? Are they pro,duced by the will of God, or by the will of man? Some will dare openly
to say by the power of man. Others say it slyly, by implication, or by
appeals to an imagined will, which man really lost when Adam fell.
But the great secret of the false divinity afloat is-experimental ignorance
(If the truth of man's total depravity. As this was the first doctrine
feelingly realized at the fall, so is it the first doctrine taught by the Spirit
to a quickened soul. When a sinner is taken in hand by God, he is made
sensible of his lost state by nature and practice. This is the first stone
laid in the building of mercy. Such a sinner needs a Saviour; all else
are titular sinners, and need only a titular Saviour. But a convinced
sinner needs a real Saviour, and this brings out the living cry, " Save,
Lord, or I perish!" But what do the religious public of our day know
,of condemnation for sin, of the fear of hell, of being cursed by the law, of
deserving damnation'? No, the religion of the day is described by the seed
.s own in stony ground, "Who hear the Word, and anon with joy receiveth
it, yet hath he not root in himself." A foundation must be laid in a
sense of sin, more or less; for misery felt precedes mercy found, and those
who never knew misery because of sin and the fear of hell never knew
the sweets of mercy and the blessedness of a royal pardon. When the
fountains of the great deep of sin and ruin in Adam are broken up, and the
z 2
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sinner feels himself lost, he knows something then of total depravity, but
not to the full extent as in an after day, when the light of the Spirit falls
upon his righteousness, upon his religion that he began to have some
hope from and takes comfort in. The light that shows him his" rig1deousnesses are but filthy rags" is another discovery that makes him see theextent of grace that can save, despite his utter depravity by nature, by
practice, and profession. The history of every believer is described in
these few words: "And you hath He quickened who were dead in trespasses and sins." That" the dead know nothing," everyone will admit;
and, if this is the spiritual condition of every unconverted sinner, we must
see how opposed to God's testimony of man's state are such expressions.
as-" For the life of me, I cannot see why men and women should not love
Christ." "There is no reason why everyone here may not be saved if
they will." "Make up your mind that this shall be the night of your
salvation." This delusive divinity ignores man's fallen and dead condition, and treats him as if some remains of spiritual power still lodged in
his hands, to exercise according to his voluntary will. But God's beginning in the soul is to give life, and to make sinners willing in the day of
God's power; and men who acknowledge that God first began with them
clearly run against their own conviction and experience when they speak
to sinners in a way God never spoke to them. God, when He meets with
a sinner, strikes a blow at the root of his pride and imaginary power, and
brings him to His feet as a fallen, guilty, helpless sinner. This makes
Jesus the" one thing needful." But, in setting up as the starting-point
the ability of man to come to Christ, the Spirit's work is disowned, and
the fallen condition of man is denied, and the ancient parable of J otham
to the men of Shechem is but repeated, "Then said all the trees unto the
bramble, Come thou and reign over us." The Gospel, of all things in
heaven or earth, is only valuable by a sense of need, and that is.
effected by a sight of sin. This strips us of all supposed power, and lays
the sinner, as a poor ruined, helpless thing, at mercy's door, to cry for
mercy. This is God's beginning in the soul-not as to degree, but. in
kind, and those with whom God thus begins "remember the wormwood
and the gall." It is not at the bidding of a fellow-sinner that dead.
sinners live, no\' is it t~e Word of God repeated in their hearing that
gives pardon and peace. It is the voice of God in the Word, that comes·
by the will of God to the sinner shut up in the grave, or bound in the
prison-house of condemnation. Jesus must say to the dead, "Come
forth," and to the bondaged soul, "Loose him and let him go." Some
sneer at " God's waiters," others scold, and many coax them, while the
poor convinced sinner kicks, frets, rebels, and is ready give up the
ghost in despair. But God's religion at every step is a personal act.
It lays hold of the ~nner, brings him up before the bar of God, to be dealt
with for the deeds done in the body, as also for his standing in original
sin, as a child of fallen Adam, born in sin, introduced into the world with..
a corrupt nature, at enmity with God. This the light of God's Spirit
makes manifest in the conscience, and those who never felt misery
because of sin and fears of hell never knew the sweets of mercy and
pardon. Of what worth is medicine to the healthy? Of what value is
alms to the rich? Of what importance is pardon to the guiltless? Even
80 is Christ Jesus and His great salvation valueless to the whole-hearted..
and unbroken and unrenewed world. Amidst the great varieties of
religions spread all over the globe, there are but two, God's religion and.

"
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the devil's religion." God's religion has its beginning in and from God. "I
will work, and who shall let it ?" " I the Lord will both sear0h my sheep
and seek them out." The devil's religion, in all its vast variety, begins
with man, and preaches from the old text, "Ye shall be as gods." And
this divides the false from the true-this separates the chaff from the
wheat. There may be marvellous or ordinary means used in the conversion
.of souls, and there may be life divine amid heaps of rubbish, hut all true
teaching that comes from the Spirit of God begins with the feeling,
"God, be merciful to me, a sinner," or, as it may be rendered, the sinner.
A professor of ancient history and theological lecturer gives the public
his opinion of the doctrine oftotal depravity in these words: "According
to the theologians of Calvin's school, human nature is a mere compound
of vices, and all our better instincts are filthy rags." If ever there
was a period in the annals of the Church of God when professors had need
to look to their beginnings, it is at the present time. The excitement
about religion is so strong, and the devices of the enemy so subtle and so
'attractive, and in some cases so close an imitation of the real and the true,
that God's people had need to watch and pray, and fall back in spirit
upon the old injunction, "As ye have received Christ Jesus, so walk ye
in Him, rooted and built up in Him, and stablished in the faith." A
modern Caiaphas has prophesied that" Calvinism is dying out; " and, if
left to judge after the sight of the eyes and the hearing of the ear, we
might believe it true. Right religion is based upon right doctrine, and
the two fundamentallruths that run through Scripture, and are manifested throughout time, are man's depravity and God's sovereignty.
Every act of sin proclaims the former, and every true conversion displays
the latter; and both confirm the testimony of God in His Word, whether
men see it or not.
While we do not deny that God can make use of any instrument He
please, and, further, can bless what of truth may be proclaimed, yet the
clang.er at the present time is that men will value numbers above doctrine, and therefore will sacrifice the truths that are unpalatable to please
1he carnal mind of man. To get rid of doctrine is to undermine the foundations; ': and, if the foundations be destroyed, what can the righteous do? "
But God will have all His own, whose names are in the Lamb's book of
life from before the foundation of the world. Not one can be now added
io that sacred roll, neither can one name be removed. Regeneration, which
brings a sinner to life and repentance, is the proof of the eternal choice
of the Father, the purchase of the Son, and the quickening work of the
Spirit; and these are matters of experience to such as are Spirit-born and
Spirit-taught. Men may go to heaven without a creed, but no man can
enter heaven without ascribing all the glory of his salvation, from first to
Jast, to the sacred Three in One.
REV. EBENEZEa ERsKINE.-When one of his elders said to him, "Sir,
'you have given us many good advices, may I ask what you are now doing'
with YOllr own soul?" "I am just doing with it," he replied, "what I did
forty years ago. I am resting on that w rd, 'I am the Lord thy God.' "
Another friend put the question, 'Sir, are you not afraid of your sins? "
-"Indeed, no," was his answer. "Ever since I knew Christ I have never
thought highly of my frames and duties, nor am I slavishly afraid of my
Bins. I know that, when my soul forsakes this tabernacle of' clay, it will
fly as naturally to my Saviour's bosom as the bird to its nest."
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CHRIST, THE SIN OFFERING.
(LEYITICUS

iv.)

of the surest signs of spiritual (lecay is a feeble apprehension of
sin, and yet it is to be feared that this is a state of soul which much
of the teaching of the present day tends to bring about. What everychild of God really needs is a deeper sense of sin, a more abiding.
consciousness of the plague of his own heart, that he may set a higher
value on the all-sufficient work of Jesus.
The five offerings described in the early chapters of Leviticus show us
much of sin in its root and different manifestations, and also the fulness
of that one offering whereby all that believe 'are perfected for ever. To
one of these, the sin offering, described in Lev. iv., it is my purpose toinvite the attention of the readers of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE, in this paper.
And at the outset let me note that each offering reveals a distinct aspect,
or result of sin, each of which is met by the efficacy of the one sacrifice.
The burnt offering shows the lack of devotedness, the failure in service,
which man may indeed overlook, but which must ever be unrighteousness
in the sight of God. How blessed to know Christ as One in the perfectness of whose faultless devotion to the Father we stand accepted! The
meat offering brings out, as I believe, that perfection of character wherein
we come so lamentably short. And yet here again, thank God, we
rejoice to look at another who has presented Himself for us, and who, in
all His excellence, is one with His people before God. The peace offering refers us to that which is the source of outward evil, namely, the
jndwelling sin, the carnal self; comprising all that we are by nature,
which prevents our having peace with God, save by the blood of
atonement. But here, again, Jesus "is our peace," for "the chastisement of our peace was upon Him."
The sin offering deals, it seems to me, with the same root of evil, but
as showing itself in sins of ignorance-sins which our blindness prevents
our recognising as sins. Yet all has been atoned for by Him, who was
"without the camp," for us. The trespass offering has reference to
transgression or disobedience. Now, is it not significant that only one of
these five offerings has to do with what man is apt to consider the only
sin, namely, personal disobedience? Ob, reader, pause, and see whether
this day your course has not been marked not only by actual, palpable·
sin, but also by failure in devotedness, by imperfection of character, bythe uprisings of the evil nature. If you are not conscious of these things,..
then may God have mercy on: you. May you be led to study these early
chapters of Leviticus on your knees, till, by the Spirit's teaching, you
begin to see something of God's view of sin therein set forth. May yow
.be taught to mourn over that ignorance which, like a thick veil, has
hidden your deformity from you. But, if you are humbled by the knowledge of self, and do sorrowfully confess to shortcomings and failures
without number, then take courage, and remember that the blood of
our adorable Jesus has answered for you, and that it cleanseth the feeblest.
of the family of faith n:om all sin.
But to return to the sin offering. In Lev. iv. 2 we read, "If a soul
shall sin through ignorance," &c. And that a soul might indeed do
this is clear, because an offering was appointed-the sin offering. To
sin ignorantly is a solemn thing. How often we do this in our most;
earnest pleadings at the throne of grace!
How often in' our work
ONE
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for the Lord! How often in our estimate of others! It is solemn also
to notice that not only might one of'the " common people" (verse 27) thus
sin, but also the ruler, who is presumably better instructed (verse 22) ; nay,
more, the "whole congregation" (verse 13). Nay, more terrible still, the
anointed priest, wh:ose life is devoted to the things of God, may sin thus
through ignorance (verse 3). Well may WE serve with deepest humility.
How constantly should WE feel that our prayers, our tears, our repentance,
n ed the precious, precious blood to cleanse them from the sins of
ignorance attaching to them.
But let us see what was to be done in case the priest thus sinned. A
bullock is brought without blemish, aud upon this the priest shall lay
his hand. The word here rendered "lay" has the force of "lean" (as
an able writer has pointed out where the same word is used in connection
with the burnt offering) ; and thus we have sin in figure transferred to the
substitute. By the act of leaning, the two-sinner and victim-become
identified; and ~hus the death of the latter avails for the former. "Thy
wrath liet/I" (or leaneth, the same word as here) "hard upon me," is the
cry of our Divine Surety, but, thank God, that wrath having" leaned"
on Him, and there spent its force, shall never come nigh to His saints.
No, their pl'ivilege it is to come up from the wilderness, day by day,
leaning on the loving arm of Him who tasted death for them.. After the
typical transfer of guilt, the bullock was slain. "Without the shedding
of blood, there is no remission of sins." But our attention is especially
directed to the application of the blood. It was, in cas!;} the offering was
101' the priest or congregation, disposed of in one way; in case it was for
a ruler or common person, in another. Let us take the first two. Here
(6,7, 17, 18) are three ceremonies. 1. There is a sevenfold sllrinkling
before the vai!. This was the vail between, the Holy and Most Holy
Place. Sprinkling here shows that sin h:as penetrated even into J ehovah's
presence, and must be met by blood. The congregation representatively,
and the priest individually, have right of' access here; and thus the taint of .
their evil spreads here also. It will be noticed that the expression here
used is "sprinkle of" the blood, while, in reference to the burnt offering,
it is always "sprinkled." The Hebrew words are different, and, as has
been shown by Mr. B. W. Newton, the force of the former is to sprinkle in
small quantities, of the latter, to scatter largely. In the latter case, the preciousness of the blood to God is pointed out, in the former (the sin offering), tlie efficacy of each drop as able to counteract gui t. But can our sin
penetrate into the Holy Place? Reader, this is a solemn thought; but,
according to Heb. ix 24, heaven is the antitype to these ''.holy places,"
and so our sin does penetrate even there; yea, even the guilt of our sins of
ignorance! But, thank God, the blood is there too sprinkled once for ever;
and, in virtue of its efficacy, the sin is pardoned; yea, in it we may serve
an all-holy Go(l. with calm confidence. It cleanseth fully from every
speck of d.efilement. 2. Next, blood is applied to the horns of the altar
of sweet incense. The taint of sin must be removed ere again the sweet
savour can come up with acceptance before God. This altar is referred
to in Rev. viii. 3. By it is stationed an angel (the Angel of the covenant, I think), who "adds to" (margin) the prayers of the saints
the incense of His own merits. Only in virtue of the blood can we
make use of this altar. 3. The remainder of the blood is poured out
at the base of the altar of burnt offering, which stood in the centre court.
Its foundation must be reset in blood, because of sin. In the pouring·out
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of the blood I recognise an allusion to the awful nature of sin which
demands such a complete sacrifice. "Witho~t shedding of blood is no
remission," or, as the Greek (alpam':XVITIt;;) literally is, "Jlouring out of
blood." As is well known, some hold that the resurrection body of our
Lord was bloodless. If this were really the case, would it not seem as if
all the blood had been" poured out" as an atonement for sin?
If, however, the sin offering were for a ruler, or "one of the common
people," no blood was brought within the tabernacle. either for sprinkling
before the vail or putting upon the golden altar. No, they had no right
of access there; they must not pass the outer court. Consequently, their
sin did not penetrate within the Holy Place. In their case (verses 25,30)
the horns of the burnt offering- altar were anointed, and then the rest
of the blood was poured out at the altar's base. May we not learn from
the distinction between these different cases the increased re\lponsibility
of inc~eased priyilege? Every child of God now has acce~s even ~ithin
the vail. But WIll he 'not be humbled as he feels that the sms of hIs holy
things penetrate, as it were, even there? And yet, praise our God, dear
brother, the blood of the once-offered sacrifice avails to cleanse from every
taint.
But the inward fat or suet (verse 8)-not the outer fat, as in the bu:'nt
offering-was after this burned upon the altar. This calls our attentIOn
to the inward holiness of Jesus as opposed to our inward sin. There was
no evil prin?iple in Him, all was essential perfectness; and he;rlCe He ,;as
a meet sacrIfice for the fire of that altar which could not feed III anythIllg
save spotless holiness.
'
What, however, was 1'10 remarkable about the sin offering was this:
after the selected parts had been burned on the altar, the body of the
victim was carried without the camp, and there burned ("erse 12). It was
taken as something upon which the curse rested, and outside the ~wellin~
place of Israel consumed. The word here rendered" burn' (F)'11!l) IS
not the same as that used in reference to the burning of the burnt offering.
That is a word which means to burn as a sweet savour-as something
acceptable unto God. This means to burn under wrath-something
accursed. It is used in reference to the death of Nadab and Abihu in
Lev. x., where Israel are exhol'ted to "bewail the burning which the
Lord hath kindled." It is applied in Josh. vii. to the burning of
Achan. It is also used in Num. xxi. in reference to th~ fiery serpents
sent as the executioners of divine wrath against Israel. They are called
in the original "serpents," "blunin g ones." On the cross, without the
city, was Jesus, our sin offering. There He was made a curse for us.
There did He bear up to judgment the sin of His Church. There was
all the sustainment of a Father's love withdrawn as He drained the bitter
cup. Man cannot conceive the horror wherewith He regarded the very
thought of sin, and yet He consented to have His people's sins bound up,
as it were, upon Him. He answered for them as if they were His own.
There is much, to my mind, deeply affecting in the thought that tbe Holy
One literally reckoned the sins of His body as His own personal transgressions. And yet this is what the Psalms clearly teach. Take, for
example Paa. xxii. The spiritual eye will recognise that the Surety
is here ID'tking His complaint to the Father, 'as in Psa. xxii., "Thine
arrows stick fast in me, and Thy hand presseth me sore." Who can say
this in its fulness but Jesus? But why? "There is no soundness in my
flesh . . . because of MY sin" (verse 3). "For MINE iniquities are gone
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over my head" (verse 4). "I will declare MINE iniquity," &c. (verse 18).
Again, take Psa. xl. Here, again, Christ is the Speaker. This can be
proved by inspired testimony. In verse 6 the speaker says, "Sacrifice and
~ffering Thou didst not desire: mine ears hast Thou opened."
Now, in
Heb.x., St. Paul distinctly shows that Christ is the Speaker, and none other.
"When He cometh into the world, He saith, Sacrifice and offering," &c.
But in verse 12 of this Psalm the Lord Jesus plainly says, " Innumerable
evils have compassed me about; MI:NE iniquities have taken hold upon me,
so that I am not able to look up. They are more than the hairs of my
head; therefore my heart faileth me." Similarly it can be shown. that
our Lord is the subject of Psa. xli, "Yea, mine own familiarfriend" (He
says there, in verse 9), "which did eat of my bread, hath lifted up his heel
against me." This in John xiii. 18 our Lord plainly said of Judas. Yet
in this Psalm, also, the Divine Speaker says (verse 4), "Heal my soul, for
1 have sinned against Thee." Once more, the same thing is seen in Psa.
lxix. Here, also, it can be proved that He is speaking. See verse 9 compared with John ii. 17 and 21, "'fhey gave me also gall for my meat," &c.,
the fulfilment of which is recorded in Matt. xxvii. After describing His
agonies in xxv. 1-3, the Lord Jesus says,," Thou knowest MY foolishness, and MY sins are not hid from Thee." Now, dear reader, in these
cases we have our blessed Jesus bewailing, confessing, suffering for our
sins as His own. Do we realize this? By imputation, all that evil
which is so hateful to thee, all that black stream of iniquity in thy heart,
all the manifestations of that in thy life, all were bound upon Him, so
that He answered for all. And yet He shrunk from even the thought of
evil! What adorable love is here! Must it not call forth our adoring
gratitude? Remember, too, what this imputation of sin involved. He
must bear that the mere thought of which in Gethsemane made His
holy soul cry out in an agony, "Let this cup pass from me." Yes, He
must be made a sin offering, the fire of divine wrath must feed upon
the Victim; yea, He must be "burned up," as one under the curse of God.
"Is it nothing to you, all ye that pass by? Behold, and see if there be
any sorrow like unto my sorrow, which is done unto me, wherewith the
Lord hath affiicted me in the day of His fierce anger. From above hath
He sent fire into my bones, and it prevaileth againiSt them: He hath
spread a net for my feet: He hath turned me back: He hath made me
desolate and faint all the day. The yoke of MY transgressions is bound
by His hand:. they are wreathed and come up upon my neck" (Lam. i.
12, 13).
There is one other point which may well be noted in connection with
the sin offering. It is this-the place where the victim was burned is described (in verse 12) as "where the ashes are poured out." These are the
ashes of the burnt offering (see chap. vi. 9, 12). Now, that represents a
totally' different aspect of Christ's death, and shows Him as an offering
acceptable, well-pleasing to God. And is it not significant that, where the
ashes of that offering are poured out, there the sin offering is to be
burned? Is it not to remind us of the fact that they both point to differ,ant aspects of the same sacrifice? Shall we not remember that, while
Jesus was under the curse and wrath of the Father, He was even then
infinitely acceptable, as carrying out, even to death, the will of God?
True, all MANIFESTATIONS of a Father's love were then withheld, but even
then was that Father's heart yearning with affection towards Him. "Therefore doth my Father love me, because I lay down my life for the sheep."

306

The Gospel Magnzi11e.

And, III conclusion, there is, in the consider,ation of this wonderful
subject, precious consolation for the believer. Reader, dost thou feel, attimes, in fear because of thy many and grievous offences? If so, look .tothe sin offering. Were they not all m~de over to thy Jesus? Did not
He make full atonement for them? Oanst thou dishonour His blood,
His agony, by supposing that they will not avail? Impossible!
" The sting, the curse, the wrath were His,
To set the members free."
But it may be that thou art called to walk in a perplexing path, and thou
art tempted to question the love which marked out that particular way, in
preference to any other. Anything would have been more acceptable
than that. If so, go, dear friend, consider the sin offering. Mark how,
for thee, so sinful, so ungrateful, thy Jesus makes His soul an offering for
sin. See how He endures the curses of a law broken by thee. Note
how He bears all that the hatred of men, the malice of devils, can inflict,
and all this while the Father's face is hidden in judgment. And He
suffers all for thee! Oanst thou doubt His love? Oh, grieve Him not,
dishonour Him not by so doing! Be still, unbelief! Hush, every repining thought! Jesus speaks, amid the agonies of Oalvary, in accents of
deepest love to thee, my soul. "Oan a woman forget her sucking child,
that she should not have compassi<)J] on the son of her womb? Yea,
they may forget, yet will not I forget thee. Behold, I have graven thee·
upon the palms of my hands; thy walls are continually before me."
Bristol.
J. BENNETT.
"WHAT SAITH THE SORIPTURES?"
WE all naturally love to have a Pope of our own, and are :far too ready
to think that, because some great minister or learned man says a thing,
therefore it must be right, without examining whether it is according tothe Scriptures or not. Most men dislike the trouble of thinking for
themselves; they prefer following some leader. This weakness has led
many: astray. What are the best of ministers but men-dust, ashes, and
clay-CC men of like passions with ourselves," men exposed to temptations,
men liable to weakness and infirmities? Remember that word of Scripture: "Who is Paul, and who is Apollos, but ministers by whom ye
believed, even as the Lord gave to every man? " The greatest errors
have been begun by ministers. The Word of God only is infallible, and
the Spirit's teaching thereby i3 truly safe. In His divine" way the wayfaring man, though a fool, shall not err," but do not place implicit confidence on any man's opinion, however godly he may be. Peter, thegreat Apostle, was a man of mighty grace, yet he could err. Your own
minister may be a man of God indeed, and worthy of all honour for his.
preaching and practice. But do not make 9. Pope of him, nor place hie'
word sidll by side with the Bible. Do not spoil him by flattery, or let him..
suppose that he can make no mistakes. Do not lean your whole weight on
his opinion, or you may find to your cost that he can err. It is written of
Joash, king' of Judah, that he" served God all the days of Jehoiada the
priest." Jehoiada died, and then died the religion of Joash. Just so
your minister may die, and then your religion may die too,. he may change,
and your religion may change. Oh, be not satisfied wit1~ a 1'eligion built 111101•
man! Be not content with saying, "I have hope, because my minister
told me so." Seek to be able to say, "I have hope, because I find it.,
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thus and thus written in the Word of God." If your peace is to be
solid, you must go yourself to the fountain of all truth. If your comforts
are to be lasting, you must visit the well of life yourself and draw
fresh water for your own soul. Ministers may change, the visible
Church may be broken up: but he who has the Word of God written in
his heart rests on a foundation which will never fail him. Honour your
minister as a faithful ambassador of Christ, esteem him very highly in
love for his work's sake; but never forget that infallibility is not to be
found in him, but in the Word of God.-J. C. Byle.

THE PILGRIM'S SONG.
(HOSEA ii. 15.)

[The annexed lines were forwarded to our former correspondent,
"CRISPIN" (the late J. POYNDER), by his beloved daughter. Upon receiv-·
ing them, he told her that she had written bis requiem.-En.]
I'll! coming, I'm coming, ye ransom'd on high,
Oh, will ye not welcome a soul to the sky?
Escap'd from earth's weariness, warfare, and woe,
And all that belongs to the sojourn below.
I'm coming, I'm coming, farewell to the night,
And years are revolving to hasten my flight;
They are laden full well with the changes of time,
But each brings me nearer a happier clime.
I'm coming, I'm coming, though rough is the way,
'Tis better, or else I might linger to stay;
The bluden that presses, "the thorn iu the nest,"
But makes me more earnest in longing for rest.
I'm coming, I'm coming, sustain'd by my God
With strength for the day and supplies by the road,
I hold on His arm, and, when tempests blow strong,
The closer I cling, and He bears me along.
I'm coming, I'm coming, no matter the vale
"Of the shadow of death," for Thy staff cannot fail;
It is but to tread where the Crucified trod,
It is but to sleep, and awake with my God.
I'm coming', I'm coming, Thou Saviour mine own,
To see Thee, be lik'e Thee, and know as I'm known;
To live on Thy blessedness, rapt in delight,
And walk with the worthy ones, wash'd and made white.
E.M.L.H.
THE YOUNG COTTAGER.-"I wish, sir," said she to Mr. Richmond, "when
I am gone, you would tell the other children of the parish how good the·
Lord has been to me, a poor sinner-tell them that they who seek Him
will find Him-tell them that the ways of sin and ignorance are the
ways of sin and hell-and tell them, sir, from me, that Christ is indeed
the Way, the Truth, and the Life. He will in no wise cast out any that
come." At another time: "Give thanks for me to him-my soul is saved-'
Christ is everything to me." " My child, are you resigned to die?" said
Mr. R. "Quite." "Where is your hope?" She lifted up her finger,
pointing to heaven, and directed the same downward to her own heart, .
saying successively as she did so, "Christ there, and Christ here."
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"SUFFERING WITH LONG PATIENOE."
(JAMES v. 7.)

IN the month of February last we received a memorial card to the
·following effect : -

Elt <afftctiOltiltc htclltcmocamc of

EMMA

FRANCIS)
Oj Woodjora,

WHO DIED FEBRUA:RY 26TH,

1875,

Aged 28 Years;
Btwied in the Churchyard Dj St. Paul's, Woodjo'rd Bridge, Match 3rd.
"As for me, I will behold Thy face in righteommess: I shall be
satisfied, when I awake, with Thy likeness."-PsALM xvii. 15.

Vividly did this intelligence bring to view the chamber of affliction,
where this dear one had" suffered with long patience." Yes, not merely
-day after day, or month after month, but year after year, did this young
creature lay a prostrate form, like a piece of beautiful white marble, yet
.animated with a sparkling eye which would flash the fire of love at the
name of her beloved Jesus.
Never but once during the series of years we were privileged to know
her did we see her out of that chamber of suffering; and, on more than
..Qne occasion, that spot has become a little Bethel to one's soul.
With regard to her life when in health, it was not marked by any
.extraordinary detail. A few words from the pen of her kind and loving
sister will suffice upon this point, our anxiety being to lay before the
Church of Ohrist extracts from this afflicted one's diary, which was found
written in pencil in a drawer by her bedside, after her death. Hei.- sister
writes : It was not until she was nineteen she saw her lost condition, or tellt great
conviction of sin; from that time she cared little for worldly society, though,
~being of a very lively disposition, and accomplished, she was sometime. per.tmaded to spend the evening amongst worldly friends, thOllgh it afterwards
grieved her that she had not been firmer in her determination not to spend
any of her time with minds so different from her own.
It was most surprising to us, and I believe it will be to many others, that,
while going through the terrible illness in 1871, she was capable of writing
in her diary, but, at the time she was writing, she would be in a state of great
"excitement, which was generally followed by attacks of extreme exhaustion,
when she could only .speak in a whisper, her breath coming in gasps. No
wondp,r she feared passing through another such an illness, though she was
so supported, and often would say to me, " Ah! no one could see the things
I saw and live," for it was like heaven opened to her. But after that she was
to go through much sorrow and darkness, as I so well remember you saying,
when you came to see her the first time, such you believed would be the case.
"Though she lived, she never more came down amongst her family as before,
and always said everything to her had a terrible look; nothing ever looked
-the same again. The last two years, as you know, she never left her bed,
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and gradually did less and less. Her books were put away one by one, till it.
left only her Bible and one hymn-book. Having had her Bible under her
pillow so long, without being able to look into it. she reluctantly had it put
into her drawer with the others. The Psalms are much marked, and Job,
and Lamentations, and the end of Revelations. The year 1874, being thetime she was incapable of reading it, the January and February numbers·
of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE I found under her pillow when she died.
She looked into the January one I know, though could not read it, as she
wrote the text of the " Wayside Notes," "I shall be anointed with fresh oil,"
in a little pocket-book, on the first of January, as her text for the year. On
my return home last autumn, I found her much weaker, and from that time
she gradually sank. For the last fortnight of her life she suffered much pain
and restlessness, at times slightly delirious. I think she did not feel at all
sure about dyin~. from a remark she made, saying she did not like to say she.
was going to die, as she had been mistaken once; though she added, "No
doubt, if I get better again, I shall feel a little disappointed." I know shewould have been rejoiced to have known she was going home so soon, for
when suffering greatly she would say, " Ah, mine is not a vital disease." rtold her if no one had ever died of it before, and it pleased God to take her,
He would, and she seemed rather comforted at the thought. Though withher so much, I knew only a little of her sufferings, as she was always very
reticent about them, and the same with what was passing in her mind. She
said she had been very dark the last year, and that she did not feel strength.
enough to pray. She was reminded" Prayer is the soul's sincere desire," and
she replied, "Oh, yes, I did not think." The nurse heard her say, in a feeble
voice, about ten minutes before she died, "Come, Lord Jesus, and help me."
The nurse said, "No one else can help you," and she answered firmly, "No
one," and, in a few minutes without a sigh or struggle, saw her Lord face toface.
To the foregoing we would add, as a sweet evidence of the way theLord the Spirit had led her, we found her familiar with many of the names
"the watchmen on the walls of Zion," who, in this day of rebuke, are,
not ashamed to "declare the whole counsel of God." She was especially
familiar with the GOSPEL MAGAZINE, and, I believe, held the Editor and
his fellows in much esteem.
But we now come to her diary, concerning which we believe the reader
will say, "She, being dead, yet speaketh."
.August 23rd.-I have been to church this morning, but have not met
my Saviour there; have read His Word, but have not seen my Lord in it.
For days and weeks there has seemed a spiritual death in everything, no
asceIlBion in prayer, unable to ask even for what I want. Lord, help me.
Flesh seems to triumph, for I have lost sight of Jesus. I know He changes
not, His work remains the same; but I want to see Him, to feel my
interest in what He has done and suffered; for, when Christ is absent, the
world is present, and engrosses my thoughts and affections. Oh, that L
were more earnest in seeking the Lord! Oh, grant, Lord, that it may be
my one desire to know Christ and Him crucified.
,
Oct. 7th.-I feel sure the Lord will grant my petitions of this morning,
for Jesus' sake. I have asked to be more weaned 'from the world, which
lately has much drawn my thoughts away from my God-the means I
leave with the Lord. I must have trouble and disappointment in the
flesh. Lord Jesus, make me willing to suffer with Thee now; but, as
troubles abound, may Thy consolations also abound. Oh, increase my
faith.
.
Oct. 8th.-Distracted and wlmdering in reading and prayer. How the.
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merest trifle takes my thoughts! 0 Lord, give me to see the vanity of
earthly things. How I sin in thinking so much about my dress! Lord,
I thank Thee that I do find earthly things insufficient to satisfy my desires
for happiness. I am indeed ofcen drawn away by my own lusts and
enticed; but, oh! dearest Lord, I desire:again to return to Thee, my rest,
my portion. Make me Thine, be Thou my only happiness. My friends
'say, and it is true, I am very impatient. Lord, give me grace to keep
under all impatience, and to be kind to all-not out of a wish to appear
amiable to my fellow-creatures, but because it is Thine own command to
be patient to all men, and to be kind one to another. Lord, I look for
help to Thee.
Oct. 11th, Sunilay.-A da,y of much worldliness and conflict. I do feel
the flesh is contrary to the Spirit. I cannot do the things that I would;
ewis always present with me. Sometimes I feel tempted to give up, but
·do not, Lord, give me up. Thou knowest how strong my enemies are, and
how very weak I am to resist them. I have sought to serve two masters,
Christ and the world. I have been seeking for happiness in forbidden
things, but I want to forsake the world. I dread the means the Lord may
use to tear my heart from the world, but, Lord, make me Thine at any
cost. Restore unto me the joy of Thy salvation, Lord Jesus. Again I cast
myself at Thy feet, with all my fresh-contracted guilt. Oh, speak peace to
my soul this evening. I desire to give myself entirely to Thee, Lord.
Thou hast conquered for me, wilt Thou not conquer in me? Oh, crucify this
flesh, enable me to mortify the deeds of the body; make me watchful and
prayerful. Holy Comforter, lead me to Jesus. May I see it was my sins that
nailed Him to the tree! If my eyes were fixed on Jesus, I should not be
pursuing so earnestly the things of time. Oh, that I may look away from
every earthly thing, esteem all of no value, sell all that I have, for the
pearl of great price! Pardon my sins, Lord, particularly this besetting
sin of vanity; give me the strength to fight against it: make me Thine.
Oct. 13th.-Sorely troubled this morning by my own worldliness and
;insensibility to divine things. I read the Word with a wandering and
distracted, mind, and can I expect any profit? Lord, I can do nothing,
,and feel nothing, without Thee. I was somewhat comforted in reading
the words, " He is able also to save them to the uttermost who come unto
'God by Him." I come alone in the name of Jesus. I would make
mention of His righteousness only, though I have no sweet view of Him
in His Word, no sense of His presence. All I seem to feel is my unprofitableness, apathy, sinfulness, and worldliness, and I cannot mourn over
that. Lord, I wait for Thy revivings. Oh, keep me from forgetting Thee
this day.
Oct. 19t1•.-Very busy yet with the affairs of this life, but grant, Lord,
that I may realize Thy presence in my morning's retiJ:ement. I wait a
visit, Lord, from Thee. I have been much distressed lately with
wandering thoughts in prayer. Dear mamma asks for the blessings I seem
to need so much~better than I can sometimes for myself; yet I am so
distracted. I feel, Lord, I cannot pray without Thy Spirit; my " desires are
faint and few." 0 Lord, come and help me; overrule all this wintry
experience to my soul's eternal good. I thank Thee for the health I am
now enjoying; this time last year my dear sister was ill, and I in a weak
state. Thou, Lord, has restored m, and spared the life of mamma. If it be
Thy will, continue these blessings; but I would hold all earthly things:
with a loose hand. The words came to my mind this evening, "I will

Tlze Gospel ll[agazine.

311

aeanse them from all their idols." Oh, fulfil this promise tome. The means
I leave with Thee. Thou mayest see fit to deprive me of the temporal
goods I now enjoy it shall be well. Make me Thine at any cost. Oh, happy,
happy, when the wilderness is past, and sin no more shall trouble me.
"There shall I see His face,
And never, never sin."
But do, Lord, grant that I may have somewhat more of Thy presence
than I have had hitherto in my journey homeward.

(To be continued.)
A BRIEF SKETOH OF FOUR MINISTERS OF THE GOSPEL,
WHO WITHIN A :FEW DAYS OF EACH OTHER WERE RECENTLY CALLED HOME.
No words can convey what at times we feel when called to comment upon
the removal of one and another of our readers or correspondents; but
when, as in the present instance, we have to notify the fact that four
personal friends-all connected with the ministry-are called away within
the compass of a few days, our readers can easily imagine what additional
strain is laid upon us. It tells indee.d of the fleeting nature of that
life through which one and all are passing; and most forcibly does it
testify to the fact of the rapid running out of the few remaining sands
of mortality. How soon-yea, how very, very soon-will the place that
now knows both reader and writer know them no more! How soon
-yea, how very, very soon-will those short, but most significant, words,
whicll we meet with no less than eight times in the fifth chapter of Genesis,
by applied, not merely to one here and another there, but to the whole
human family: "AND HE DIED!" In a remarkable volume of sermons
by the late Rev. OHARLES VINCE, of Birmingham, he records the striking
fact, touching upon mortality, that in the previous fifty years no less.thau
500,000,000 had passed away!
On Sunday, the 9th inst., we had to commence the labours of the day
by reading the burial service over the grave of a departed fellow-creature.
As we walked through the cemetery, which lies like an amphitheatre, and is
the most picturesque spot for a burial-place with which we are acquainted,
we thought that such an engagement as that which awaited us was a
good commencement of the labours of the day. At our feet, and round
and about us, lay mouldering the bodies of within a few score of 40,000
of our departed fellow-creatures, with many of whom we had been personallyacquainted. We could but be struck with the ravages which sin
and death hath made, and yei, notwithstanding, there gprang. up reflections of the most cheering and reviving kind, as the burial service opened
with, "I am the Resurrection and the Life." The thought of Ohrist Himself becoming the Resurrection and the Life, through His personally
passing through the ordeal of death and the grave, was very cheering.
Upon the principle of union to, and identity with, Himself, as the Head
of His body, the Ohurch, and He having, in His own person, risen as the
firstfruits of them that sleep, it is so sweet to hear Him declare, "My
flesh also shall rest in hope," with which there is a blessed corresponding
testimony, "But if the Spirit of Him that raised up Jesus from the
dead dwell in you, He that raised up Christ from the dead. shall also
quicken your mortal bodies by His Spirit that dwelleth in you."
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In this view of the case, well might the immortal WATTS exclaim"Why should we tremble to convey
There the dear flesh of Jesus lay"
Their bodies to the tomb?
And left a long perfume."
With respect to the four beloved brethren to whom we have already
referred as having passed away so near together in pJint of time, we may
say, in reference to our dear friend and brother, the l~ev. WILLIA.:\f DUNOAN
LONG, that our personal acquaintance with him commenced upwards of
twenty years ago, when he was incumbent of St. Bartholomew's Ohurch,
Birmingham where we firslr-"-and on sundry occasions afterwards-preached
for him. He was a man of a warm heart, as may be seen by the affectionate
letter he wrote, in answer to a line of sympathy which we addressed to'
him upon hearing of his illness. Our readers will remember the letter'
to which we refer. Doubtless many of them were struck, as we were"
with the tone of submission which characterized it, expressing as it did
that medical testimony clearly intimated that the residue of his days
upon earth would be fraught 'with great suffering.
,
We are indebted to a kind correspondent for the annexed particulars of
our departed friend.
'
THE LATE REV. WILLIAlIf DUNOAN LONG
died at his vicarage of GO,dalming, Surrey, in the early morn of the
12th instant. His father was the Rev. J ames Duncan Long, M.A.,
a well-known clergyman of the diocese of Dublin, who for many
years held the incumbency of Drumcondra, a large parish, but small
living, adjoining the northern suburbs of the city. William was
the eldest son of the family, and was born at Kilmore Lodge,
his father's residence, on the 30th September, 1816. From his
early youth he was intended for the ministry, for which sacred calling he
had ever manifested the most decided inclination, and in due course he
matriculated at Trinity Oollege, Dublin, where he soon evinced that
knowledge of the Scriptures which in such a great measure characterized.
his after ministry, by carrying off what is still called a " Oatecatical "
premium. During his college days he was a frequent attendant at the
church of the Rev. John Hare, a clergyman who was still amongst us
until four years ago, when he died at an advanced age, and who was a
faithful exponent of those Gospel truths which Mr. Long so well loved.
The good Dr. Sumner, who was afterwards Archbishop of Oanterbury, was at that time Bishop of Ohester, and by him the young
clergyman, who had graduated RA. at Dublin two years previously,
was ordained deacon in 1839, and priest in 1840, obtaining at the former
ordination a title to the curacy of Davenham, Oheshire. This was his first
ministration, and he Rubsequently filled positions of great usefulness
and responsibility in various parts of the country, in Liverpool, in
Birmingham, and in Ireland, where he held for a short time a small
living in the diocese of Armagh. Many were the blessings he experienced,
and many the friends made in each of these places, while, as one has well
said in his case, "Eternity alone will disclose the results which have
been effected through his instrumentality." But it is chiefly in connection
with his open-air preaching that our dear departed friend will be
remembered; and this system of reaching the Ohristless, non-churchgoing'masses he commenced after his removal to London, whither he
first went as Ourate to the Rev. William Oadman, then Rector of St•.
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George-the-Martyr, Southwark, and was at the same time appointed
minister of St. John's Chapel, London Road, where he remained until
presented by Bishop Sumner with the perpetual curacy of St. Paul's,
Bermondsey. Ill. Bermondsey he worked unremittingly for ten years,
four years at St. Paul's and six as Rector of Bermondsey, to which vast
and important parish he was instituted, under private patronage, in 1859.
We should be afraid to say how many times he preached during those
ten years, how many evenings, both on Sunday and through the week,
when, after a trying service in church, he would start off to "catch the
people outside." It is no mere figure of speech to say he preached in and
visited almost every hole and corner of the parish; and, although such
gigantic labour could not have been but most trying to his physical
strength, still he never gave up, but persevered on and on, sustained by
his delight in preaching and by his love for the good of souls, conscientious
and consistent, "instant in season and out of season." Of him it never can
be said that he was ashamed of his Master.
In 1865, the same venerated Bishop of Winchester, Dr. Sumner, who
had collated him to St. Paul's, presented him with the country benefice
where he passed the last ten years of his useful and laborious life. The
last year of that life was marked by much suffering in the flesh.
Apparently a robust and vigorous man, his health had previously been
so good as not to cause his numerous friends the least anxiety; but in
March, 1874, grounds for uneasiness began to be developed, and in the
following month he was seized with a severe attack of inflammation of
the lungs. He rallied, however, from this, although he never completely
recovered; and it was not until some months later that his medical attendants, to the great grief and surprise of his sorrowing family, pronounced
his disease to be hopeless and incurable. Then it was that his great
faith and strength of mind peculiarly asserted themselves, for during all
those months of mortal agony-and such agony as we are told
medical science fails to gauge-no word of murmur ever escaped him.
"I cannot complain," he writes in his tenth pastoral address to his
parishioners, which with rare strength of character he completed in bed,
and left ready for the press the week before his death. Knowing his
malady to be 'a hopeless one, and that recovery, therefore, was out of the
question, he cheerfully resigned himself to the divine will, feeling himself to be "a sinner saved by grace." And, with a mind undisturbed by
things temporal, he longed to "depart and to be with Christ." For, as
he had latterly been almost altogether deprived of the power of speech,
he felt he could no longer tell others of those glad tidings the truth of
which he had himself experienced, although by his hourly patience on
his bed of pain, to which he was entirely confined for eleven weeks, he
was preaching such a sermon as he had never excelled in his most
vigorous days. And at the very last he was summoned to enter into
his rest so very gently that even she who had been his wise and valued
helpmate for more than thirty-three years, and who had never left his
side, did not know that he had gone home.
THE LATE REV. EDW.ARD LILLINGSTONE

was Incumbent of St. George's, Edgbaston, when our personal acquaintance began. So greatly did bis people appear to be attached to his
ministry that we never remember to have been taken more by surprise than
when we heard of his removal to Cheltenham. We recollect his paying
AA
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us a short visit just about the time of the change, but, as far as memory
serves, no allusion was made to it.
It was never our privilege to hear our departed friend preach, but we
perfectly remember the animation of his countenance as he presided at a
Bible-reading in his own house at Edgbaston, some twenty years ago.
His whole soul seemed to revel in the covenant truths it was his deligat
to draw forth from the law and the testimony.
From his remarks at that time, and from the contents of the volume
which we reviewed in this work a few months ago, being selections from
his sermons, we should emphatically pronounce our departed friend to
have been a seG/reller of the Word. His preaching, we imagine, was fraught
with much teaching; and, as far as we could judge from the occasion to
which we have referred, his inmost soul was so warmed and animated with
the precious marrow of a covenant salvation as to cause his face to beam
with an almost supernatural radiance and delight, Who that has
listened to the venerable W ALLINGER but must have been impressed with
the selfsame fact? Both the one and the other bringing back most
vividly to mind the heavenly smile of the saint€ld WILKINSON.
As was the case with the dear brother, the Rev. W. D. LONG, so with
Mr. LILLINGSTONE, his last days were marked with extreme suffering.
We have understood that such was his prostration, in consequence of
heart disease, that he could scarcely bear footsteps across the room where
he lay.
.
How very different was the case of the third friend and brother of
whom we are about to speak.
THE REV.

JAMES

ROLLINS,

some years the junior of those just named, was a man of uninterrupted
health and possessed of marvellous energy. During his married life of
some three or four-and-twenty years, we have been informed, he had
never kept his bed a single day. Re was most emphatically the poor
man's pMson. The scene at his funeral fully demonstrated this. But a
few days before he passed away we sat by his bedside, having called upon
him in consequence of his earnest request that we would preach for him
upon a certain Sunday evening. He had been overdone, he said, at a
'recent week's mission in Yorkshire; and, according to his doctor's
testimony, had had a narrow escape from typhoid fever. At his request,
we prayed with him, neither the one nor the other for a moment imagining it was our last meeting in the flesh. He was considerably better
the Sunday night on which we preached for him; and never were we
more taken by surprise than when we learnt by the papers on the Thursday following that he had passed away ou the previous (Wednesday)
evening. There were facts in connexion with his removal which were of
the most painful character. His now bereaved widow, he told us, had
gone away to Birmingham for change of air, in consequence of extreme
prostration: he said they had kept his illness from her, lest it should
retard her progress, and hasten her home. Little did he, or anyone,
imagine that, in the course of a few days, a telegram (Oh, those telegrams!)
wduld summon her home, but, alas! too late to see alive the loved one
she had left, a few weeks before, in apparently the most perfect ,health!
But as we sat, two days afterwards, sympathizing with that bereaved
widow· and four out of her six fatherless ones, how astounded-at the
same time how rejoiced and thankful-we were to hear her say, "I have
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not an anxiety about the future! " With her prospects, and those of her
loved children, thus of a sudden cut off, we thought, "Oh, what a Goel
is our God! How able to sustain! how all-sufficient to make up every
loss and to supply every need! Oh, who would not trust such a God? "
tho~ght we; "who would not rely upon such a Friend-one so Almighty
to defend and to deliver?" Oertainly we shall not easily forget such a
remark from such a source aud at such a time. " I have not an anxiety
about the future! " The Lord will own and honour that faith; yea.
(blessed be His name !), He has already done so.
Our departed friend made a remark to us, some fifteen years ago,
which we have never forgotten. In common with most newly-appointed
incumbents, he had to collect for the erection of schools, the enlargement
and endowment of his church, and so forth. Said he to us, "I began
fJegging upon my knees.". Aye, and a I:I!0st successful beggar he proved
himself.
In a very interesting little work published by him, some years ago,
~ntitled, "Pastoral Recollections," he says: "Ah! how much annoyed we
·often are at what in very deed, though we little think it at the time,
prove the most gracious providences of Him
" , Who moves in a mysterious way
His wonders to perform.' .
How rebellious our spirits often have been, often are, at the crosses of
life; and yet all are permitted, and all are regulated, by One too wis e to
err, and who, moreover, dealeth with us as a loving father dealeth with his
.children. Oh, if we had but eyes to see how big with blessings the
>{Jlouds have been we so much dreaded-how full of a Father's love the
thing which vexed our spirit was-surely in every fresh trial the language
of our filial submission would be, 'Not my will, but Thine, 0 Lord, be
·done.' "
We lighted upon this passage just after the interview with the
weeping widow and the fatherless ones to which we have alluded. We
thought what a bearing the language thus penn~d, some twenty years
ago, had upon the present position of his bereaved widow; and yet how,
nevertheless, is she supported and sustained.
Reader, is not such a God worthy of all trust· and dependence? Be
.assurAd He will to the very end of the world maintain His great.
covenant name, "A Father to the fatherless, and a Judge of the widow,
is God in His holy habitation;" "Leave thy fatherless children; I will
preserve them alive; and let thy widows trust in me ;" "Thy Maker is
thy Husband; the Lord of Hosts is His name."
We have one more dear friend and brother in the Lord to speak of,
•
.and that is,
THE LATE REV. JAMES JAY,
of Oamberwell. Our personal acquaintance with him commenced at
Birmingham, when we first went to preach for our dear brother LONG.
We met (if we mistake not) at the house of "THE OLD PILGRIM OF
BIRMINGHAM," the late Mr. MOENS. From our first interview we felt the
·bonds of brotherhood in the Lord. There was a simplicity and a meek,ness and a mellowness of character about him which could but commend
itself. We never remember to have heard him preach but once, and
A.A
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that was at the Grove Ohapel, Oamberwell, where the savour of his:
prayer, and the dew and. unction of his pulpit testimony, served fully toconfirm our previous thoughts of his :Jharacter. Of course men are but
poor shortsighted creatures; but, as far as we could judge, we should
have supposed Mr. JAY about one of the most unfit of men to hav~
followed that Boanerges, the late Rev. JOSEPH IRONS. Yet, in the
providence of God, how often these things occur. A mere stripling in
point of age and experience (the Rev. THOMAS OWEN) succeeded at St..
Clement's, Manchester, that giant in divinity, the Rev. WILLIAM NUNN.
It was against, however, Mr. OWEN'S previous ardent wish and desire that.
he consented to the appointment. He entered upon his first curacy, after'
being ordained, upon the express condition that he should never be sent
to St. Olement's to take duty; and it was only iu order to avoid the
alternative of the church being closed upon the Sunday after Mr. NUNN'S
death that dear OWEN consented to officiate. It was that day's services,
however, that led to his successorship of the beloved Mr. NUNN. OWEN,_
therefore, was an exception to the frequent wish of ministers to follow
men of mark and notoriety. Humanly speaking, a greater mistake could
not be made, because comparisons are sure to be drawn; and" comparisons.
are odious." Hearers,. in general, fail to note" the diversity of gift,"
in their anxiety to seek after and to nourish certain pet features or
characteristics. Similar mistakes are made upon the part of many
ministers, who, because in their occasional visits to the great London
they are well received, come to the conclusion that London is the
place for them; but, in most cases, they soon discover their error. As a
rule, we believe that London professors have "itching ears," the which
is greatly fostered by the various opportul'lities they have of hearing
different men, and from the fact that certain chapels where the truth is.
preached are supplied by various ministers, and have no stated pastor.
Now, failing, as we have intimated people do, in keeping in view "the
diversity of gift, but the same Spirit," we believe that this going from
place to place, or the constant hearing of different men supplying'
merely f6r a season, leads to a most unhealthy and unprofitable state of
~~

-

'Ve dwell the more upon this because, during our fourteen years'
residence in London and its suburbs, we saw so much of it; and we have
ever since felt that one of the greatest trials the Lord could lay upon such
ministers as are really acquainted with London would be to send them
there, statedly to labour. As a rule, personally, we shrink from occupying
any pulpit but our own; and this the more especially applies to London.
Hence we can easily conceive that it was with depth of feeling, and after'
intense anxiety of soul, dear JAY accepted the pastorate of Grove Ohapel;
but as, in the providence of God, he was sent there, without doubt the
Holy Ghost owned his labours, the which the great day alone will fully
reveal.
.
We have received no particulars of Mr. JAY'S last days; but we extract.
the following from the Earthen Vessel for May:Mr. Jay had now become much worse, and had taken to his bed; the time
could not be long for his departure. This was a season of prolonged bodily
and mental affiiction. He suffered deeply in his soul, and the powers of darkness were allowed to "assault his soul in every part," yet he never ceased topray- during this long- season of tempestuous night; his unremitting entreaty
to his deacons and friends when they went to see him being, "Tell the
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'brethren to pray for me; remember me at the prayer-meetings. 'The effectual
fervent prayer of a righteous man availeth much,''' &c. &c. In this distressed
state he continued for fully six months or more, with scarcely any intermission
{)f light or soul relief. There can be no doubt but that his physical condition
had much to do with this; but it is also certain that the dear Lord permitted
this heavy trial, and the angry powers of hell and sin to have this temporary
victory-temporary, we say, for so itwas. "For the poor shall not always be
.forgotten, and for the sighing of the needy now will I arise, saith the Lord,
to set him on high from him that puffeth at him."
HIS DEATH.-The end now drew nigh. About a fortnight before his death
::he woke out of sleep, and, calling to his afflicted and weary partner, he commenced, in such language as this, exhibiting a remarkable soul deliverance.
He said, with much joy in his manner, "Jesus has come; His presence fills
my chamber; He has come for me. Oh, blessed Jesus! it's precious to have
Jesus near. Oh, now I long to be gone!" Turning to his wife, he said, "It
will not be long. I'm going, I'm going! This is glorious!" &c., &c. The
woman who was nursing him was deeply moved, and shed tears abundantly.
He continued, Mrs. Jay says, about two hours in this frame, during which
time he seemed filled with solid joy and peace in realizing the promise, "I
""ill see you again; and your heal't shall rejoice, and yom joy no man taketh
;from you." This manifestation of the divine goodness to His poor affiicted
servant was a most marked and conspicuous one, for all human power had
utterly failed in raising him one tittle out of his spiritual troubles. Fro~
-this time he fell back into a state of coma or torpor, out of which he never
truly rallied. He spoke but few words to any, but the snare was broken, the
furnace had performed its task, the metal had passed through the ordeal, the
Refiner had done His work. He now lay passive in His hands; and on Tuesday
morning, April 6th, about five a.m., he passed quietly and sweetly away in
-the arms of Jesus to his everlasting rest.
A correspondent has forwarded the annexed lines, with which we close
this imperfect sketch of the aforenamed servants of God : In a"fectionate ?'e71te1nbmnce of the late REVS. E. LILLINGSTONE and W. D.
LONG, fonnerly of St. George's, Edgbcr,ston, and St. Ba?·tholomew's, Birmingham.
Farewell, ye heralds of God's sovereign grace,
Zion bereft may weep the mourner's tear;
While you in glory now behold the face
Of Him who was your strength and glory here.
Here you proclaimed salvation of the Lord,
Here for brief space your lot was sweetly cast;
To you is now fultill'd the promise of the Word,
The victor's palm is yours, your conflict's past.
Ye did not court the smile nor fear the frown
Of those who loved smooth things to heal';
Taught of the Lord to feed His own,
Ye now in robes of white appear.
Your preaching was all Ohrist, beginning and the end;
His all· sufficient grace the glory of your song:
May God in mercy still be pleas'd to send
Pastors so loved as LILLINGSTONE and LONG.

Men of dissent and helpless sinners lost,
Gladly the trumpet heard with no uncertain sound;
And join'd to praise the Oaptain of Israel's host,
From whom alone our fruit is found.
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God's Spirit wl'ought in you the faith that worketh love,
From strength to strength increas'd with good effect;
As on your labours here, with blessings from above,
This faith was manifest, the faith of God's elect.
The covenant love of God your theme, your joy,
Secur'd for you a place amid the ransom'd throng;
With song of praise your sweetest, best employ,
While everlasting ages roll along.
Farewell, farewell, we look not to the tomb;
We hear, as though an angel spake, "They are not here,
But higher up, far above earthly gloom,
In heaven their peaceful rest, 'Be of good cheer.'"

O. F.
NOTES OF THE LEICESTER OONFERENOE.
THE REV. J. ORMISTON.
REV. 1st chap., 20th and preceding verse.-Who is it speaks? God'sservant in the Isle of Patmos; his vision of J esu!'! in resurrection glory.
It was made to John, to whom, more or less, the other Apostles looked.
About the betrayal, John was the one that was told. Ohrist appeared'
here in His official capacity as High Priest (Psalm lxviii. 18), "Thou
hast received gifts" (margin, In the man-not/or man). "One Mediator
between God and man;" a link oflove and nature between ourselves. Thegifts received (Eph. iv. 8). The Holy Ghost has alone the right of
varying expression. Sometimes a passage is altered in the New Testament so as to throw light back upon the Old. This is a blessed subject.
The perfect man (1 001'. xv.), Ohrist in union with His Ohurch. All
wisdom, love, riches, brought to bear on this.
The seven stars here mentioned were the seven officers of the Ohurches.
A comforting thought for God's poor needy people; the Lord has resourcesat His right hand. He ordains in the power of the Holy Ghost; and, in
love, sometimes takes away-withholds His ministers. If you desirea God-sent ministry, betake yourself to the Head of the Ohurch. Why
does He call them stars? We must go back as far as the first of Genesis:
"He made the stars also." Gods sets them in the firmanent, knows.
them, telleth the stars, calleth them by name. Ministers just what He
makes, according to His pattern. First, they are needy sinners led to
Ohrist; in power of His strength, they go forth to speak good of His
name. Nothing short of experimental religion will do; therefore doctrinal, clear and distinct. I don't believe in a believer getting out or
conflict. They are always poor, standing in need of every promise of the,
Holy Ghost, the Interpl·eter.
.
Stars do His will: "All are my servants." We are under orders; but,
blessed be God, we are not sent on a warfare at our own charges. Thereapomibility is His-the blessed certainty of His keeping our thoughts,
words, and life. " He keepeth the feet of His saints." He holdeth the-'
stars in His right hand." Left-hand blessings, riches, temporal good,
but dealings 8S well. Isaac reversed his hands; the Lord does this as
well sometimes-the blessing is given to the younger. But the crooked
things are to be made straight. Terrible things Job experienced: "I go·
forward on the left hand." "Be knoweth the way that I take." Ministers.
are put into the furnace, but they are consoled by the balm of the Spirit,
that they may comfort those who mourn. Luther said, "It takes three'
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things to make a minister-prayer, meditation, temptation." In Jude,
stars who preached error are called" wandering stars." Oontrast those
perfect ministers in Lord's hands, discriminating seven fixed stars. We
are to be careful what, how, and who we hear. The Lord Himself
dwells amongst the golden candlesticks; the Lord knew the number,
because He ordered, arranged, settled them. A reference, mystically, to
the seven epistles-outstretched application to us, seven visible communities. We may have a wick, and oil, but what if no light-all dark?
Lord, wilt Thou be the light, and that in the Holy Ghost? By-and-by, He,
as the Lamb, will be light. Holy Spirit, now manifest Thy light, that all
may see. Is ours shining? You say, "Only a flicker." He gives more
grace. The oil will not stay until the last electing vessel is called out.
The Lord will secretly, noiselessly supply the oil. "If ye yourselves
know how to give good gifts.
" Ask to be blessed with the
Spirit; pray for God's sent servants.
DR. HEWLETl'.
A few words on the person who holds the seven stars. In two more
words He appears to John, "I am Alpha and Omega; " the first and last
words of the Greek alphabet. Lord Jesus first in covenant; first in the
heart of J ehovah; first in the hearts of His people. Over and over it is
said, "I will love Thee." Why? Because covenant is complete in Him;
the terms and conditions, Jesus Ohrist undertaking, on behalf of His •
Ohurch, to meet all demands of the law. The eternal Father speaks by ttre
Psalmist, "Lo, I come to do Thy will." He assumed our nature; He.
was the representative Man; "Head over all." The law of God had th:'ree
parts-precept, penalty, promise. Ohrist met every command, every
precept; He paid the penalty (Rev. iii.). It is written, "Oursed is every
one that hangeth on a tree." Ohrist has" redeemed us from the curse
of the law, being made a curse for us" (Isaiahliii.). "Turned everyone
unto his own way." He receives blessing. He asked life eternal for His
people: "I will, those be with me where I am, 0 Father," in hop A of
eternal life promised to His co-eternal, co-equal Son. Gifts promised
and given-Proverbs, as Wisdom. Isaiah xlii.: "Behold mine elect."
Three times the voice said, "This is my beloved Son;" and at the day
of Pentecost, "Therefore, being by the right· hand of God exalted"
(Acts ii. 33).
The growth of God's people. Wherever the Spirit has touched the
heart, it has turned men right round. He feels his own sin, but the
purity of Jesus; his weakness, but Ohrist's strength-brought at last to
say, "Whom have I in heaven but Thee?" Declaration,-The ministry
shall be upheld, cheered, and comforted. Like stars held in the firmament, all kept moving and shining in the reflected light of the Great
Morning Star. He walketh amongst them. Where His people are,
"There am I;" even with the" two or three," and whether they feel it
or not. Preaching is for enlightening, stirring up your affections, comforting yuur hearts. Ministers are often brought through great troubles,
like those who walk in darkness. God takes them into the wilderness,
deprives them of idols, that He may speak comfortably unto them; He
makes up to them every loss.
2ND DAY.-THE REV. G. W. STRATON.
Glorification of Sons of God in Common with their Head. John xvii. 24.
Ohrist demands it as His right-as due to Him. Verse 24: "Father,
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I will." We dwell too much on our own nothingness and inbred
corruptions, then look beyond on those things which shall be revealed.
"I reckon the sufferings. . . ." What a word for us! God's children
could not sustain, unless they got a glimpse of what shall be (1 Pet. v. 1).
If we know this, we shall act truly. What is glory? We have no idea
of it; positively, it overwhelms flesh and blood! " Ye cannot see God's
face and live." When Isaiah saw the vision, the effect was, "Woe is
me!" When Ezekiel saw One in the likeness of a Man, he was prostrate.
John in Patmos, he "fell at His feet as dead." But in the glory destined
for God's peculiar people, there will be no flesh to be overwhelmed. We
shall see Him as He is, because " we shall be like Him." This explains a
good deal. There will be a total change in our persons, as well as what
has been before in our spirits (Rev. xxi. 4, 5). Isaiah gives us a hint.
He will "swallow up death in victory." The necessity for a ministry
will have come to an end. " They shall no more every man teach his
neighbour." "The wolf shall lie down with the lamb." Inanimate
creation is to be delivered. "Earnest expectation of the creature"waiteth for man. "The whole creation groaneth," in the bondage into
which it has been brought by sin. The wretched condition of earththe diseases amongst fruit, animals, &c.,.,.-from all of these He shall
deliver. We have indeed misty views of heaven, but we know that it is
" an inheritance incorruptible, undefiled, and that fadeth not away."
G. WILKINSON, OF ASHBY, KENT,
SUBJECT.-Liberty of Children of God.
1st. IJeliverance from the Bondage of the Law.-" Brought into the
kingdom of God's dem.· Son." There is a fashioI!.able book called
"Modern Christianity;" we may read it with profit. A heathen wants
to know what he is to give up in adopting Christianity. The strictmes
are well deserved. Religion of the world-fashionable lady, Arminian
plan, are here described. Not terrors of law, but constraining love to
Christ, draw us to heaven. It delivers from the dominion of sin-particular, individual, besetting sins. The drunkard is a drunkard no more;
the thief gives up thieving; they have overcome, by the grace of God.
He is a sinner to the end of his life, but it will not have dominion.
2nd. It IJelivers the Children of God from the Fear of IJeath. He can
say, "Death, where is thy sting?" There was a rich man I knew. I
said to him something about his prosperity being fleeting and unsatisfying.
His answer was, "I don't feel it. I am only grieved that I have not more
time to live." The very next week he was taken ill and died. No man
will give up what he has unless he has something better in reversion.
"Perfect love castElth out fear."
.
3rd. Freedom from the world and the love of it.- When we are born we are
entirely dependent on those around us for everything we need. Contrast: when we are born again we can sit loosely to the things around
us. H orne says, it is only worldly interest keeps worldly people
together. I have just received a letter from one whose only sin is
poverty. He applied to three rich men for help. They said to him,
" Go, and sin no more." They gave him help that time, but dared him
to ever come again. The friendship of the world is as nothing; we
must we an ourselves from it, trusting in God. " Our conversation is in
heaven."
I was in a palace once, and the conversation consisted of the
greatest trivialities and follies. Well may the Ritualists need a retreat;
THE REV.
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but we need them not, for the world will retreat from us, until we are
left as a sparrow alone on the hOllsetop. It is a good thing for man to
be /tlone.
4th. Freedom from the bondage of thoughts.-Further restored liberty of
them. Depend on it we shall pay dearly for the friendship of the world.
We are to be separate, but to love the brethren, and that makes a man
put his hand into his pocket to help them.
REV. THOMAS DAVIS, W ALTON, CHESHIRE.
A precious thought about believers in Christ, Jeremiah xxiii. 6: "He
shall be called, The Lord our Righteousness." Ten chapters farther on,
in the 33rd chapter, it is said, "And this is the name wherewith she
'shall be called, The Lord our Righteousness." There is the betrothal in
faithfulness and love. Earthly marriage is a source of strength. The
bride takes his name; in course of years her maiden name is forgotten,
and she would be insulted to be called by it. The earthly is but a type
of the heavenly. As the sinner goes on, looking to Christ, his name is
lost sight of. It is not J acob, "the supplanter," but Israel. Our minds
are looking forward to glory) when" we shall be like Him, for we shall
i1ee Him as He is "-see our title clear. There is a wonderful picture in
this chapter. The mind is led on from point to point, till Pisgah opens
to our view. Now, no condemnation. Nothing affects God's will; the
very spirit dwells in us by that will. If the spirit of Jesus dwell in you,
ye shall pe quickened at the resurrection. If partakers of the Spirit, we
cry, "Abba, Father." But the chapter goes on a point. The spirit of
adoption-"-we cry-in our hearts we realize this. We want a child's
simplicity of conduct. If we pray, and commit our own way to God,
'smallest detail is not too small to take to Him. As a ray of light is
needed to fill up the sunshine-a drGp of rain to do its little work-so
there are avenues of comfort whereby flow riches of grace. If children,
fellow-heirs. A discipline of suffering nature abhors-we avoid; yet
there is great mercy in suffering. It is a friendly voice-evidence of
something wrong elsewhere. We must tread the same path of willing,
loving obedience, "if so be we suffer with Him." We often say, "No
cross, no crown." Let us look not at the breaking and spoiling of our
plans, if it brings us nearer to Christ. An hour of patient suffering for
'Christ is better than a whole year's busy, active life without Him.
2 Cor. viii. 23, "The glory of Christ." The hearts that sink, even now,
this should be the means of lifting them up. The heirs of a king
amongst the dregs of society. These things have drawn us together.
How blessed such a company! But our expression, joy, peace, and hope,
'nourished in our hearts. May you drink of these precious things.
MR. HARPER, EDITOR OF "GILEAD."

I would speak to anyone who is saying, "My soul is fast in prison,
that I cannot come forth," Isaiah xli. "To bind the broken-hearted."
Do I say unt,o Jesus, "Come unto me, all ye that labour and are heavy
'laden" ?-that is but half the Gospel. What I like is, the Samaritan,
who came down himself to the poor man and lifted him up.
" He comes to set the captive free,
Then .why, my soul, why not for me P"
'There was a rich man passing along a street, who saw a man with a lot
-of birds for sale. " How much for this one?" said the rich man. Having
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bought it, he immediately opened the cage and let it go free. He bought
one after another until he had given liberty to them all. The bystandersasked him what he meant? "Ah," he said, "I was a captive once·
myself, and I know the misery of it." I tried all sorts to get peace;
scaled Sinai, tried to keep the law, but it was all of no avail until I was
brought to the foot of the cross. Jesus must set free. We still have
doubts and fears. You say you would have liberty, but you are still shut
up in Doubting Castle. " I would pray, but cannot. I would sing, but
have not the power." We flee into the wilderness in despair, like Elijaha still small voice comes, "Loose him and let him go." But remember
that Mr. Despondency and Miss Much Afraid got to heaven as well as
Mr. Great-heart. If I were to say to you, "Is it nothing to you, all yf}that pass by ?" finless you felt the burden, you would not care for its
release-there would be no unction, no power. Walking in London the
other day, a fire-engine passed us at full gallop. We hardly noticed it;
but, if the fire had been in the street, how interested and concerned we
should have been! 'Ve preach a full Christ to empty sinners. If you
do not feel true liberty in Olu:ist, still, to "know Him and the power of
His resurrection" is all that is necessary for your salvation. That
word" liberty "-of the glory-we talk of it-of" sweet fields beyond
the swelling flood," but how little we know of it! There were two
friends here last year-they are gone home now. Of one of them it
was said,
~
" One gentle sigh his fetters broke,
We scarce could say; 'He's gone,'
Before his ransom'd spirit took
Its mansio near the throne."

.

" Oh, glorious hour! oh, blest abode!
I shall be near a~d like my God;
And flesh and sin no more control
The sacred pleasures of the soul."·

One word more to those who may stray, and feel outside the true
Church; like the publican, look wistfully-afraid to venture near; say,
"How goodly are thy tents,O Jacob." I pray you may come with
simple faith, and by free Almighty grace. Christ will demand your
salvation as His right. What a mercy to be a child! All yours. No
more a servant, but a child at home.
Afterwards the Rev. F. Littlecot, of Rushall, near WalsalI, and
Mr. Noyes, of Manchester, and others" addressed the meeting.

GOD and His angels take notice of every tear of our devotion.
GOD begins_early to season their hearts with fear whom He means to
make eminent instruments of His glory.
IT is too much tenderness to respect the censures of others when we
have a direct word from God.
FELICIA HEMANs.-" I feel as if I were sitting with Mary at the feet
of my Redeemer, hearing the music of His voice, and learning of Him
to be meek and lowly. The plan of redemption was indeed a gloriousone: humility was indeed the crowning work. I am like a quiet
babe at His feet, and yet my spirit is full of His strength. When any
one speaks of His love to me, I feel as if they were too slow; my spirit
can mount alone with Him into those blissful realms with far more
rapidity. "
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EXTRACT FROM A SERMON
J?REACHED IN ST. LUKE'S CHURCH, BEDMINSTER, BY THE EDITOR, ON'
SUNDAY EVENING, APRIL 18, 1875.
As you are aware, I have had occasion very lately to speak of several
who were once regular and devoted attendants at this church who have.
now, according to the words of our text, "entered into peace;" yea, who
now, I doubt not, "rest in their beds, each one walking in his uprightness."
In proof of the recent very great mortality, as I stated this morning,
three of my own personal friends--all ministers of the everlasting Gospel
-are at this moment lying dead. Two of them were many years younger
than I in point of age. Hence such facts seem to bring one's own end
very near.
But I wish to speak a little of the two friends who were formerly both
regular worshippers with us-one of whom was an attendant in this·
church within the last three or four months.
Mr. HEAVEN had nearly attained the ripe age of fourscore years; in
him was richly verified the promise, "And even to your old age I am
He: and even to hoar hairs will I carry you: I have made, and I will
bear; even I will carry, and will deliver you" (Isa. xlvi. 4). Again, that
sweet Scripture was fulfilled in him, "They shall still bring forth fruit in
old age: they shall be fat and flourishing; to shew that the Lord is
upright: He is my Rock, and there is no unrighteousness in Him"
(Psa. xcii. 14,15). The attendants at our prayer-meetings will rememberthe holy fervour with which this dear old disciple used to pray. How
ready was he to acknowledge the goodness, the faithfulness, the long.suffering of the Lord. How his language bespoke an ever-deepening
sense of the continuous debt of gratitude he owed to rich and free and
sovereign mercy. Who more ready than he, at that ripe age, still toexclaim"Oh, to grace how great a debtor
Daily I'm constrain'd- to be" ?
At the moment I record the fact, I seem afresh to catch the earnest,
fervent, plaintive tones in which he would lead our united petitions at
the footstool of mercy. It will be long, I am sure, ere we shall forget
our dear old friend as one of our pleaders before the throne. When
once speaking of him in London, at an annual meeting of the Aged.
Pilgrims' Friend Society, as one whom the committee had allowed me to
nominate as a pensioner upon their funds, in recognition of my occasional
preaching on behalf of the society, I said, "His name was Heaven j andthere was everything in his conduct and conversation to indicate that he
was on his way to heaven." Pardon m 9, if I add to you, :iny dear people,.
that I do most sensibly feel the calling away one by one from our midst of
those who, in no small measure and degree, "strengthened my oft weak
hands and confirmed, my frequent feeble knees" by their prayers and
supplications. One of the greatest supports instrumentally, and one of
the most cheering features of a spiritual ministry, is the pleading on his
behalf, upon the part of one and another of these Spirit-quickened'
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wrestlers, that wisdom, grace, strength, and courage, may be vouchsafed
from on high.
Of the last moments of my departed aged friend I am able to say but
little, because towards the end he lay in a state of unconsciousness.
However interesting and encouraging filly such particulars might
have been, they were unnecessary. "Tell me not," said one of old,
''',how a man died, ,but tell me how he lived." If life, therefore, were an
indication of how a man would die, according to that sweet Scripture,
"Mark the perfect man, and behold the upright, for the end of that man
is peace," )Ne may have the fullest confidence in the departure of our
·dear old friend. Like Enoch of old, he "walked with God." He was a
beautiful illustration of that passage in Isaiah (xxxiii. 16), "He shall
dwell on high: his place of defence shall be the munitions of rocks: bread
shall be given him; his waters shall be sure." He confirmed another
.Scripture (Job v. 26), "Thou shalt come to thy grave in a full age, like
as a shock of corn cometh in in his season." And now, I doubt not, he
realizes that blessed promise (Isa. xxxiii. 17), "Thine eyes shall see the
King in His beauty: they shall behold the land that is vei:y far off."
Of my departed friend, Mr. JAMES MASON, I can but speak likewise with
very great interest, although of late years he was only an occasional
,attendant at this church, nominally belonging, as he for many years had
done, to another section of the one great body, the Church, or the one
family household of faith; yet I can but now think of him with peculiar
interest and special satisfaction.
.
If spared till the first of next month, it will be the sixteenth anniversary
{)f the opening of our never-to- be-forgotten temporary church, the commencement of my stated ministry among you. The opening of that
humble wooden structure had been fixed for that day, but its erection
having been somewhat delayed, bills were printed announcing the postponement of the opening for another week. As God would have it, the
bills (by some means called" oversight)" were not distributed. At a late
hour on the Saturday evening sundry friends arrived from Plymouth, in
,order to be present at the opening. When they heard of the postponement, it was a matter of the very greatest disappointment. This wrought
deeplyupon mymindj so that I went to bed in painful suspense and anxi!lty.
This anxiety arose in great measure from the fact that the roof of the
building (not as yet being covered with felt) was not in a fit state to
resist the rain, which, during the few days previously, had fallen copiously.
However, at five o'clock on the morning in question (May 1, 1859), I
.awoke, and, to my surprise and gratitude, found it was, a beautiful sunny
morning. I immediately arose; and, as I then lived so near, I at once
went and roused my friend, Mr: MASON, determined (if it were the will of
God) to make the attempt to open the church. He at once got up, and
we went to the building, the floor of which was covered with shavings,
just as the carpenters had left it; the seats l::Icattered in every direction.
We both turned to sweeping and arranging, and by nine o'clock all was
in very fair order. As I left to return to my house, "Now, Mr.
Mason," I said, ., please ring the bell at half-past ten." And never shall
I forget the' sound of that little unpretending announcement that the
·iloors of the house of God were open, as it fell upon my ears from my then
.study. It was not then the musical and most harmonious notes by which
we are now summoned to the sanctuary. When I entered the building at
.R few minutes to eleven o'clock, thinking that possibly I might find some
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fifty or sixty persons there, to my perfect astonishment the place wait
nearly half full.
I took as my text, upon that memorable occasion (as some now present
may possibly remember), Haggai ii. 9, "In this place will I give peace, saith:
the Lord of Hosts." And now, in the review of my humble labours in
that lowly building, I hope, and venture to believe, that the Prince of
Peace did Himself speak peace to many a troubled conscience there; yea,
that in contrast to that humbling truth, "There is no peace, saith my
God, to the wicked," He did, by the Holy Ghost, say to many a burdened
worshipper, in that temporary church, "Peace I leave with you; my
peace I give unto you; not as the world giveth, give I unto you. Let not
your heart be troubled, neither let it be afraid." Yea, I believe that that
self-same Almighty One gave to many a hearer a personal knowledge and
an experimental acquaintance with the'great fact, "that the peace of God
passes all (human) understandinl1;," and that it does" keep the heart and
mind through Christ Jesus." Moreover, that, in God's good time, it
ultimately leads to an equally personal realization of the truth of the
passage we have briefly had under consideration this evening: "He shall
enter into peace: they shall rest in their beds, each one walking in his
uprightness. "
Singular to say, wet and unsettled as the weather had previously been~
it became so fair that we suffered no inconvenience whatever from the
unfinished and unprotected condition of the roof at the time to which I
refer.
From that time a personal friendship commenced between the departed
and myself. I never remember its being in the least wise interrupted_
He took the warmest and most lively interest in that building and its
services. Many engaged in business life with him will, I doubt not,
remember the happy gatherings which in a week-day ofttimes we had,
from time to time, in that building specially for them. .
The" one thing needful" was a theme upon which Mr. MAsoN was.
ever ready to entel'. He abounded with anecdote and illustration,
Few were the conversations upon which in this respect he did not bring
some plain matter of fact to bear, by way of opening up or confirming.
Many will remember, when his heart was touched by some narrative of
God's great goodness, in a way of providence or grace, how the tears
would rush to the eyes, and with what meekness and simplicity he _would
respond.
Little did I think, when speaking to him only two or three days before
of the unhappy fellow-creature who now lies under sentence of death so
near where we are assembled, that it was our last conversation-that
we should never meet again in this vale of tears. Never was I more
astonished than when I heard of his having been called away. But
(apart from the tremendous shock to survivors), as far as he was concerned, his removal was indeed an enviable one. To him, I doubt not,
"sudden death was sudden glory." "Absent from the body, present,
with the Lord." He had gone to be" for ever with the Lord." He
literally slept in Jesus!
He has" entered into peace; he (his poor frail body) rests in its bed 7
he (his ransomed spirit) walks in his uprightness-walks before Him."
How early did martyrdom come into the world! the first man that died:,
died for religion.
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JESUS MORE THAN SUFFICIENT IN DEATH.
To the Editor of tlte Gospel Magazine.
, My DEAR FRIEND,-On the 3rd of this month, dear Mrs. Hickson, at
-the age of fifty-seven, went home. She was one of the brightest and
happiest of Christians I ever met with. My acquaintance with her
€xtended over a period of twelve years, an acquaintance attended with
;real pleasure and profit. The happiness of this acquaintance was intensified by the fact that her beloved son, the Rev. Charles W. Hickson,
Vicar of St. Bartholomew's, in this city, was associated with me, as you
know, for some time in the ministry of the Word, and proved a truly
faithful and devoted helper in the Lord.
I should much like to write you a long record of the dear departed
-()ne ; but want of time will compel me to be brief. I will therefore just
:furnish you with a little information respecting her last hours.
She had been suffering for years from heart disease, and was "taken
aside from the multitude," to be much alone with God.
On Sunday, the 2nd inst., a great change took place, indicating that
her hour had well-nigh come to go home. To her son she said, "My
precious Charlie, Jesus is come to call me home." She had dreaded
death from suffocation, but now she said she had no fear at all, showing
how dying grace is given in the dying hour. "Oh! how uuworthy! " she
would say. Her son said, " The blood of Jesus Christ cleanseth us from
all sin." "Yes," she said, "from all sin; we need it every moment,
and it is applied every moment."
She said she found great comfort in thinking not merely of the Man
Christ Jesus, but of the wonderful love of God the Father, adding, (, We
.do not think enough of God the Father. This has been much on my
mind the last few days."
At another time she said, "What wonderful peace!" "Yes," said her
son, "it passeth all understanding, and it shall keep your heart through
..christ Jesus." She repeated the words, and added, "I suppose keep
-the heart from fearing, and the mind from being clouded," adapting
the words to her circumstances. Then, in her old cheerful way, she said,
'''You see I am making a commentary." To another she said, " But
what if it is all wrong? I sometimes think I have found Christ too
.easily. I ought to feel more about my si:qs." The reply, which reassured
her, was, that God does not lead all by the same path, that some have
<leep convictions and hard struggles, and others are led gently into the
way of life.
In the evening of that day, after dark, she particularly requested that
-the gaslight in the room, which had been lowered, should be turned
,on to the full, giving as her reason that all is bright for the Christian, for
whom there is no real gloom at all. On the following morning she
requested the window-blinds to be drawn up as high as possible, for the
same reason. She asked to be left alone, saying, " I want to collect my
thoughts, and think of my precious Jesus." Afterwards, on being supplied with something to quench her thirst, she said, " They shall thirst no
'.,more."
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My dear wife sat up and watched her during the whole of that night.
:In the morning, becoming much worse, Mrs. H. was helped out of bed, at
her request, and placed in her chair, and the two servants were roused
and invited, at her wish, to be present" to see how a Chriatian could die."
When, they came in, she said, "Don't be afraid; come and see your
mistress die." She then spoke to them solemnly about the one thing
needful, and exhorted them to read their Bibles with prayer, and to look
to Jesus for salvation and peace. She repeated several important
messages which she wished to be sent to absent friends. She sent a
kind and loving message to me, adding how much she would like to have
seen me once more before her departure. Her message to Harriet, my
daughter, to whom she had performed the part of a devoted Christian
sponsor, was, "Tell her I have often prayed for her, and believe I shall
meet her in heaven." Then, directing attention to the canary in the
room, she said, "I give her that bird, which has often sung to me so
sweetly; and tell her, when she hears it sing, to think of me singing in
heaven." lit
A few minutes befol'e her departure she dictated the following letter to
her brother-in-law : DEAREST - - , I have got it in my mind, . . . can't say it. . . .
Time's waves sound in my ears. . . . Eternity's dashing in my ears now.
I am gliding fast into His presence. A few short hours at most will see me
by Him,-it may be a few moments. I want you to find the same hope under
the same circumstances that I now do. I find Jesus more than sufficient for all
my wants.

She tried to call to mind Rowland Hill's favourite verse. No one
present could repeat the whole of it. Her son could repeat only part of
it. Presently she recalled it, and with surprising clearness of voice and
energy of mind, showing plainly how unimpaired the mind was amidst
the dissolution of matter, she exclaimed,
"But this ~. can find,
" And when I'm to die,
We two are so joined,
, Receive me! ' I'll cry ;
For Jesus has loved me,
He'll not be in glory,
I cannot tell why.
And leave me behind."
Very soon after this her happy spirit quietly departed to be with Christ,
leaving behind all the ills to which flesh is heir, and entering at once the
joy and felicity which lie beyond.
According to her request, at her funeral on the 7th inst., I read the
Scripture sentences and Psalms in St. Bartholomew's Church, the Rev.
W. Eliot read the chapter (1 Cor. xv.), and the Rev. S. A. Walker, her
pastor; read the remainder of the service by the grave at Arno's Vale
Cemetery.-Your affectionate brother in the Lord,
Br£stol, May l4tlt.
R. CORNALL.
REV. LEGH RWHMOND.-" Brother, brother, strong evidences; nothing
but strong evidences will do at such an hour as this. I have looked here
and looked there for them. All have failed me; and so I cast myself on
the sovereign, free, and full grace of God in the covenant by Jesus Christ.
And there, brother (looking at me with a smile _of tranquillity quite
indescribable), there I have found peace."
'" I may add that the canary is now at its new home in my house, and it sings with
surpnsing vigour and sweetness, just as if it understood its mission to sing of the better
land and of the happiness of its original owner.
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THE OLOUDS AND SUNSHINE OF PILGRIMAGE.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR BROTHER IN A }'RECIOUS OHRIST,-What a variety of ways and
means the Lord has for trying and testing the faith and hope of a living
sinner-a quickened soul! This last week my soul has been unusually
burdened and weighted with the affairs of this mortal life. I really felt
as if I should sink under it, if it were increased, unless the Lord granted
more grace, more strength. While writing, these words have rolled
sweetly into the mind" Did ever trouble yet befall,
And He refuse to heal' thy call ?
And has He not His promise pass'd,
That thou shalt overcome at last ?"
When at the Leicester Oonference, my soul was preciously indulged
while hearing the Ohrist of God so sweetly and experimentally set forth
by the various speakers who addressed the meetings. I could say,
" My willing soul would stay
And sit, and sing herself away
In such a frame as this,
To everlasting bliss."
My dear brother, what savour rests upon the soul when the presence of
the Master is felt! How denominational differences are lost sight of,
when the heart is enlarged by the goodness and mercy of the Lord! It
was a most refreshing time to my soul, and many others, also, belonging
to the one family of the living God.
While at Leicester, I was comforted and edified in the things of God,
and could add my hearty "Amen," to the testimony of the Lord's sent
servants. There I was favoured with Naphtali's portion, "0 Naphtali,
satisfied with favour, and full with the blessing of the Lord" (Deut.
xxxiii. 23); but since, what dearth, what darkness, what pressure have
I undergone!
Dear brother, I have thought again and again, when passing under a
cloud, when plodding tribulation's perplexing mazes, of an expression
which fell from your lips during either the morning or evening dIscourse
at St. Luke's, last October. Speaking of the almost overwhelming trials
ana. difficulties which had to be passed through during our onward and
upward journey, raising your hands and eyes towards heaven, you said,
" What a mercy it is, beloved, notwithstanding all we are called upon to
bear, whatever our feelings Within, it is cleat· sky overhead." Olouds may,
yea, clouds will, intervene, hiding for a season the rays of "the Sun of
nighteousness," while we are in the body; but still, the Lord's love is the
same, "from everlasting to evedasting." The sun in the ethel'eal heaven
is sometimes hidden from view, clouds intercept his bright, warming,
cheering rays. Oould we pierce the clouds, we should find the sun
shining,in all its glory and splendour. Just so with the" Sun of Righteousness." Let the spiritual clouds which sometimes come between our souls,
and hide the Beloved from view. be never so black, lowering, and gloomy,
if we could penetrate them, what should we see? Why, the Sun (Jesus)
shining in all His unvat'ying, unchangeable, unalterable glory, beauty, power,
dignity, majesty, and eternal perfection. His Word, the best of all books,
the Bible, confirms it. What a sweet, strength-giving portion is this;
it has cheered my heart many times: "Jesus Ohrist, the same yesterday"
(this embraces all the past), "and to-day" (no matter what our griefs, or
burden, or care) andjor ever" (this takes in all the future, whatever that
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future may be). " For-evel' ! " Oh, what a clencher is this! Dear Ralph
Erskine has put it very sweetly in a couplet of his; he says" Whate'et Thou found'st Him at the best,
He's at thy WO'tst the same."

" The same!" and yet there is no sameness in Him ; for every f1:esh
discovery of His love is so franght with sweet and precious fragrance,
under the anointing of the blessed Spirit, that it seems ever new.
As before stated, I have had a most trying week. Things have gone
clean contrary to one's feelings, altogether in opposition to one's wishes.
The little strength I gathered, under the blessing of the Lord, at the
Leicester Oonference, must be proved and tested; hence the care, the
burden, the weight laid upon me by the Lord. Were it not for these
testing seasons we should grow careless, proud, haughty and self-sufficient.
As I was taking an evening walk last Saturday, over the fields, where
I have often retired to pour out my complaint before the Lord, thinking
of my trials, and pondering over the devious path in which I was
travelling, reviewing the Lord's goodness, beseeching Him to bless me in
my present difficulties, appealing to Him" to remember me with the
favour He bears unto His people," to visit me with His manifested mercy,
putting Him in mind of how He had helped and delivered in times gone
by, these words came with a little sweet feeling," Beloved, now are we the
sons of God, and it doth not yet appear what we shall be ; but we know
that, when He shall appear, we shall be like Him, for we shall see Him as
He is" (1 John iii. 2). These two words, "like H'lm," stuck me completely fast. What! this poor sinnel', this poor wayward one, this poor
burdened one, this poor doubting one, this poor erring one, this poor
groaning one, this poor grieving one, this poor helpless one, this poor helldeservin,g one, made like the God-Man? Who can thoroughly understand
it? Wlio can thoroughly enter into or explain this blessed subject? No
one. But, though this being" like Him," holy, happy, perfect, glorious,
and highly-exalted with Him in everlasting felicity, is a deep, unfathomable, inexplicable subject, yet, dear brother, is it not a most blessed, heartcheering, soul-elevating one? Buried as we may be in the cares and
anxieties of business life, fretting and complaining as we may be about
our lot, yet, if the Lorcllift up our thoughts on high (and, bless His dear
name, He does thus favour us betimes), why, we rise above the beggarly
elements of time in a moment. How vain and worthless, empty and
insignificant, the things connected with this life appear when placed side
by side with the things of eternity! Oh, for grace to bear the cross more
patiently, more quietly, more cheerfully, and more calmly! If we are to
share the glory, we must carry the cross. If we are to be like Him
yonder, we must be like Him here. Like Him, we must be acquainted
with grief, tread with Him the path of tribulation, and "fill up that
which is behind of the affiictions of Ohrist" (001. i. 24).
There is one thing I regret and am deeply ashamed of. When trouble
arises, and difficulties present themselves, I act 80 cowardly, 1 treat the
Lord 80 basely. Instead of betaking myself at once and alone to Him, I
begin to rummage matters over, try to manage things myself, plan and
scheme according to my wisdom, forgetting that exhortation, or precious
word of counsel, "Oommit Thy way unto the Lord, trust also in Him, and
He shall bring it to pass.
< Rest in the Lord, and wait patiently
for Him" (Psa. xxxvii ..5-7)
B B
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It may seem strange, yet it is none the less true, many times when I
have been surrounded with difficulties, the Lord, instead of being made
my first resort, has been the last. I have gone hither and thither, in
search of help and succour, inste-ad of going direct to the throne of grace.
How fretful and feverish we are while we are seeking help from the
creature, whether it be in temporal or in spiritual matters. But when
we are, by the Holy Ghost, enabled to look away from self, away from
every creature prop, and feel that our times are in the Lord's hands, then,
and not till then, do we feel really contented with our lot. The Lord
bestow upon us more spiritual contentment, and keep this fact more
before our eyes, "The lot is cast into the lap, but the whole disposing
thereof is of the Lord."
o Thou Almighty DisposeI' of all things in heaven, in earth, in hell,
grant submission to Thy divine will in all things, painful or pleasant.
Let a poor unworthy sinner, one of the vilest of the vile, feel, when £n
trouble, more resigned to the cross, whatever that cross may be.
Thou art all-wise, good, kind, and gracious. Thy mercy knows no
bound; let me' feel it more and more while here on earth, until life's
trials and sorrows are all ended. And then, Lord, when I shall have
finished my course, grant me an abundant entrance into Thine everlastin,g kingdom, for Jesus Ohrist's sake. Amen.
With best lov\l to you, dear brother, and all who love the Lord Jesus
Ohri~t in sincerity and truth, I conclude, desiring an interest. in your
petitions at the footstool of mercy.
Yours in hope of a better country,
Coventry, May 5, 1875.
J. BUWl'o:N·.
ANSWER.

!

(

Dear brother, your affectionate letter has come to hal1cl upon what we
call one of om' red-letter days-a day ever memorable in our little experience. It is the forty-first anniversary of the Lord's most marvellous
and gracious interposition on our behalf, after a season of rebellion that we
have never forgotten; nay, which, in a certain sense, we may say, we dare
never to forget whilst life lasts and reason retains her seat. Yesterday,
forty-one years ago, will be among the times and the seasons, the lessons
in connexion withwhich will ever endear that most blessed portion, "Thou
hast ascended up on high, Thou hast led captivity captive; Thou hast
received gifts for men (margin, in the man); yea, for tIle r'ebelhou8 al8o,
that the Lord God might dwell among them."
We remember that, upon the particular day to- which we refer, a dear
old saint, named OULL, called upon our now glorified brother-in-law, and,
hearing from him the deep exercises through which we were at the time
passing, he sent us through him a loving message to cheer up, for all
was well; at the same time stating that "we were then 2tnder the large
umbrella, but that all- would soon clear again, and we should once more
see the snn." Ah! and so we found it.
The morning of the day of which we speak (the 5th May, 1834) was
after a season of most propitious weather, one of the most fearful YOt~
can imagine, thunder, and lightning, and rain in torrents. She to whom
we were about to be united in marriage was, with her father, travelling
to London from Southampton, by stage-ooach. We took for granted
that they would be drenched to the skin; and that Dr. Draper (the father)
would be greatly vexed and annoyed, and construe such weather at such
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a season into an indication of divine disapprobation of the union which
was about to take place. Imagine, therefore, our surprise to find, upon
their arrival, that they had had one of the most delightful journeys they
hall ever experienced. Although they met stage after stage, the travellers seated on which showed what drenching rain they had encountered,
they themselves had scarcely a single drop! We shall never forget the
rebuke we inwardly telt when we listened to their statement. Our rebellion had been fearful. We have just turned to Olu' diary, in order to
read afresh what we there recorded. We.dare not transcribe it, so awful
were the exercises, so dreadful the fearful temptations to give utterance
to vilest blasphemies. We allude to it here, so that any poor Satan-beset
reader may not deem his case to be a strange or a solitary one, should he
be called to the like test and trial of faith. And our brother BURTON will
see, in connexion with this brief allusion to past depths, why we dare
not compliment the creature, and why, in our feeble way, we contend for
the richness, the fulness, and the sovereignty of divine grace.
When this anniversary year by year returns, it always brings with it
a vivid recollection of the scene to which we have just referred; and continuously does it present itself to the mind when "yert, for the rebellious
also," is brought 1'eforo us.
Our brother alludes to the application of a word, very recently. Our dear
Lord and Master has been very chary of His home-and-heart-spoken
words of late. As a rule, we don't have them now as we once had. But
He did very condescendingly and graciously indulge us yesterday morning,
by actually waking us with the sweet whisper, "I WILL NEVER LEAVE
THEE, NOR FORSAKE THEE." Oh, it was such an unexpected, but at the
same time such a welcome, word! Instantly the full heart responded,
" Lord, Lord, that is all I want. Only say that; I want nothing more.
'I·will never leave thee, nor fwsake thee.''' Oh, it was most blessed.
Our brother refers to the LEICESTER CONFERENCE. It was indeed a
blessed ml;leting; and, in the afternoon, at Aylestone Church, we felt that
that gathering together round the Lord's table of men of different shades
of opinion was just as it should be. It reminded us of the invitation of
the blessed TOPLADY, towards the end of his earthly career, when, seeing
those in the congregation of other denominations nominally, he invited
them to meet as brethren around the Master's board; and, as we understand, several Baptist ministers who happened to be in the church, and
others, immediately came forward. The scene, we repeat, at Aylestone,
on that memorable afternoon, the 22nd April, reminded us so forcibly
of that circumstance in connexion with the blessed TOPLADY. Oh, how
intensely we long for the time when all these trifling differences~shall be
done away; when" we shall know even as we are known;" when there
sball be no more the Canaanite in the land. We know it is too much
for such worms of the earth to aspire to; but, theu, when we think who
they that are there-and who our Goel has declared Himself to be,
namely, the Goel of Abraham, and Isaac, and J acob-in themselves and
of themselves, poor sinful worms of earth as are we, we cannot but
"thank God and take courage."
Among the many precious things which were advanced at the second
day's meeting, when Romans viii. 22, 23, was the subject for the day, we
felt, as a grey-headed listener, that we wanted something to meet our
condition as standing on the verge of eternity. There sat several aged
ones round and about us ; and we felt thus for them, as well as for our-
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selves. Hence the next verse was presented to our mind with much
preciousness, "For we are saved by hope; but hope that is seen is not
hope; for what a man seeth, why doth he yet hope for?" We were, in
cQnsequence, led to this portion for our text on the following Sunday morning, at Aylestone Church. As we purpose (if the Lord will) to take up
the subject, upon an early occasion, more at large in these pages, we will
not dwell upon it now; but merely state that, if other pilgrims are like
ourselves, there is an ever-constant disposition to look for and to lean
upon somdMn,r; in the C1'eature as having experienced or attained to; but
this will not do. It is not our experience, not our knowledge, not our
attainments, not the insight into divine mysteries, not the manifestations of
divine love, g>race, and mercy, that save us. These are all very well and
very blessed in their place, They are earnests and pledges and proofs, for
which we would bless and praise and adore the great and gracious Giver.
But, after all, the word stands good: "For we are 8({//)ed by hope!" And
how gracious and condescending of the Lord, that He should then and
there testify, by the Apostle, of the simple character and precious operations of hope: "But hope that is seen is not hope; for what a man seeth,
why doth he yet hope for? But if we hope for that we see not, then do
we with patience wait for it." Now, beloved, were we to analyze the
leadings and teachings and experiences of the Lord's dear children, from
the beginning even unto the end of their spiritual career, this would be
the sum and substance of their united testimony, "We are saved by
hope." Not a vague hope; Rot a nominal hope; not a carnal or a creature
hope; but" a good hope t1z.rough grace "-that "hope which is as an anchor
to the soul," which the God of hope "bestows, implants, nourishes, and
maintains in each and every "prisoner of hope," which the Holy Ghost
quickens into a new, spiritual, and imperishable life, in contrast to his
previous condition in a death in trespasses and sins. And, depend upon
it, beloved, we shall never get beyond this hope, You ask your dear old
father-in-law whether he can surpass it or rise above or superior to it.
No, there is "the sentence of death in ourselves, that we should not trust
in ourselves, but in God, which raiseth the dead." There is the daily
cross upon the shoulders, or the thorn in the flesh. There is that some.
thing' or other, day by day and hour by hour, which causes us to understand the Apostle's language, "We that are in the flesh do groan,
being burdened." There is ballast of some sort. There is the" failure
of flesh and of heart." There is "the outward man perishing," Or
"wearing or wasting away." This is the daily ordeal; and it runs
directly counter to that which at least some of us expected, years and
years ago, when we thought we should become a sometMng 1:n ourselves;
when we had anticipated arriving at a stage in knowledge and experience
which should render it less necessary to exclaim as then, "I am poor and
needy, yet the Lord tbinketh upon me ;" "I was bI'ought low, and He
helped me." Certain conditions of creature independence we had expected
some time or other to have reached, but some of us at least have livec] to
discover our mistake; and, although now verging upon the grave, and
looking almost daily for Our summons hence, we find ourselves to be the
same poor and helpless ones as ever. We can not only not get beyond
the. cry of the poor publican, "God, be merciful to me, a sinner;" but
are brought thankfully to lay hold of, tenaciously to retain, and gratefully to rejoice in, the soul-cheering, heart-warming fact, that" we are
saved by hope; but hope that is seen is not hope; for what a man seeth,
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why doth he yet hope for? But if we hope for that we see not, then do
.
we with patience wait for it."
Touching upon the exercises through which you have of late been
passing, as mentioned in the early part of your letter, it reminds us of
our business-travail, five-and-thirty years ago, when in the streets and
lanes of the great cily, in counting-house corners, or in various hidingplaces, free from the gaze of our fellow mortals, we have again and again
and again mentally· exclaimed, "One ounce more trouble, Lord, without
additional grace and strength to bear it, and sink I must." "Ve used to
think and mentally to exclaim, "It will require as Almighty an arm to
bring me out of this trouble and turmoil as it did to bring the children
of Israel out of Egypt." But (blessed be His ever-adorable name 1) He
never did lay upon us the additional weight; and, in His own good time
and way, He brought us out of our then position, with a high hand and
with an outstretched arm,'provinK Himself to be " a God mighty to save!"
Deai- brother, you say, "When troubles arise and difficulties present
themselves, I act 80 cOWaJ-dly, I treat the Lord so ba8ely." And who does
not, think you? This is our trial !-this DUi' deep, soul-humbling regret!
But suppose to your present age, you were called, as in our case, to add
thirty or forty years' experience of the Lord's ever-constant, unceasing',
uninterrupted goodness and lovingkindness and mercy to what you had
already realized; and still to find the same distrustful, unbelieving,
ungrateful heart as ever, as though all past mercies and deliverances were
matters of naught; as though you had known nothing experimentally and
personally of God and of His gracious dealings; as though you were
now for the first time about to test and prove Him. Aye, and with this
forgetfulness and ingratitude, to be sitting in judgment upon His evel:Y
act and deed, and drinking deeply into the spirit of J acob, when he saia,
"Joseph is not, and Simeon is not, and ye will take Benjamin away: all
these tMngs are aga2'nst me." Oh, it is this desperate unbelief-'-this terrible
ingratitude-that almost terrifies one; and that, too, in the face of such
marvellous and manifold momentary mercies! Oh, that question, we
know one whom it cuts to the very heart's core, "Is this thy kindness to
thy Friend?" Oh, the freeness and the fulness of divine grace! What
a mercy, "By GRACE are ye saved!" Where would there be a particle of
hope for any poor sinner, upon any other ground?
One word more, dear brother. You speak of the dearth that has
followed the precious season you had at the Conference. Depend on it,
you will find it so throughout the journey. It is this very fact that makes
some of us more contented with the simple resting, in lieu of that sweet
rejoicing which one has known some little of in past days. If we may venture to express our own wish and desire, it is for a greater familiarity with
that precious portion, "Thou wilt keep him in perfect peace (peace, peace)
wlwse mind is stayed on Thee, because he trnsteth in Thee." 'It is that
stayedness of mind which we covet-that resting and reposing upon the covenant faithfulness of a covenant God! This has intimately to do with
that "Cast not away your confidence, which hath great recompence of
reward," of which the Apostle speaks, and which bears likewise sweetlyupon that other blessed testimony of the same Apostle, "I know whom I
have believed; and am persuaded that He is able to keep that which.I
have committed unto Him against that day."
The Lord have you-yea, He will, He will-in His holy care and
keeping!
EDITOR.
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C(l1Jlfort in Suffering: Letters to {b Sick Fr'lend. By the late Rev. WILLIAM BRUCE, M.A., with a "Memoir and Introductory Notice. Second
Edition. London: Seeley, J ackson, and Halliday,
IT is a critical thing for a relative, especially a son, to write a memoir of
one who has been called away, as what is said on behalf of the deceased
might be ascribed to partiality. However, in the present instance, from
our personal knowledge of the late Mr. BRUCE, we consider much more
might have been said with the utmost truthfulness. He was a man of
considerable power, coupled with the most untiring perseverance. 'Ve
consider that he, like man.y more, at length fell a victim to his unwearying efforts to further the claims of his large and needy parish. He was
perpetually engaged in school or church building, which, of necessity,
entailed upon him immense anxiety and a continuous strain.
As we have been informed, he differed from most of those engaged in
similar work in this one singular particular. Having acquainted himself
with the position and capabilities of those to whom he made application
for aid in the various objects he was seeking to further, he would 'say,
"Now, I want you to contribute so and so" (£5 or £10, or £50 or £100,
as the case might be. It was this habit, no cloubt, connected as it was
with his proverbial success, that obtained for Mr. BRUCE the name of
"the prince of beggars." However, he served-and well served, tooa good Master. He could not endure that His house should remain in
the unsightly and neglected state in which too muny churches and chapels
are left. Rence he collected to the tune of thousands upon thousands of
pounds, for the erection or enlargement of churches in hiB thickly-populated parish and for the building of schools. "Others enter into his
labours." The same will apply to the Rev. JAMES HOLLINS, of whom
we have spoken elsewhere.
One leading feature in thG volume before us is the deep sympathy with
the sick and the suffering evinced by Mr. BRucE. The letters in this
volume are fraught with this" weeping with those that weep," as well
as "rejoicing with those th'at rejoice." Another marked characteristic
of the book is the richness and the aptitude of the poetry it contains.
Mr. BRUCE'S mind must have been marvellously furnished with illustra.tion, in this one respect especially; not but what he was equally ready
with testimony from the inspired Word, by which he supported and confirmed his own personal statements.
The work before us cannot but be read with deep interest, and, we
doubt not, with much profit and encouragement.
The Unchanging Saviou~', and otl~er Senllons. By the late CHARLES
VINCE, of Birmingham. London: Rodder and Stoughton, 27, Paternoster-row.
IF, in brief, we would express our opinion of this volume, we should call
it "Gems of Thought." Every page is rich and full in this respect;
each line bespeaks close reading, careful consideration, and practical
application. Every sentence will bear the endorsement, "well weighed."
We have read two of the sermons of which the volume consists with deep
interest, and promise ourselves a rich treat in the perusal of the remainder, embodying, as they do, the thought and research to which we
have alluded.
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We cannot forbear giving just one extract from these very striking
sermons. The subject is " God's knowledge," based upon Psa. cxxxix.
1,2:I went (said the preacher), a few weeks since, to see a man whom I had
formerly received into Christian fellowship, and I found him with a paralyzed body, and with a partly-paralyzed tongue. The man was there, and
the heart was there; but the tongue would not render then the service ithad
been wont to render. How that man writhed in agony! how the sweat-drops
stood out on his brow as he twisted himself about and tried to make my
untutored ear catch his meaning! But it was all incoherent; and, when there
came one who had waited upon him, and watched him, and whose tutored
ear could catch the meaning of the noise, and who, by experience, was able
to see his meaning when his paralyzed lips could only mumble, and his tongue
pour forth no sound at all-when she came and interpreted the noise to me,
and read the meaning that was expressed on his countenance, with what a
sense of sweet relief he fell back upon his couch! "Not yet cut off," he
thought, "from fellowship with my fellow-creatures; there is one can understand me, and interpret me to others!" And what is our prayer ofttimes
but the babbling of half-paralyzed lips? But He who sent His Spirit to
Cl'eate the desire, understands our thou~hts afar off.
Is there not consolation finally in this fact? He who knows the worst
about me comes and proffers His best to me? Sometimes we receive kindnesses from men, and we say to ourselves, " Ah, if you knew everything, you
would not treat me thus." But God cannot discover in me anything He has
not yet seen, anll yet God comes and proffers His best to me. He who knows
the ruin that sin hath wrought in my nature better than I do, it is He who
holds the crown of life before me, and who says, " I shall be presented faultless before His glory with exceeding joy!"
As long as this sanctuary stands, let God's offers be freely made, God's promises be boldly declared. There will never come a man here whose worst
God doth not know; there will never come a mau here whose heart God is
not perfectly acquainted with; and it is God who tells you to say to that
man, "Come unto me, and I will give you rest. Him that cometh, I
will in no wise cast out." If God knows our thoughts, and watches
them day by day, what ought a man to care about them? How we ought
to try and cast out that which is hateful in His sight, and retain that
which will be well pleasing to Him; and, in view of this fact, I wish you
to joiu with me in words of supplication; and I have confidence in you,
brethren, that "you will not love these words of supplication the less
because for many generations they have been as wings on which the desires
of God's servants have gone up to Him :-" Almighty God, unto whom
all hearts are open, all desires known, and from whom no secrets are hid,
cleanse the thoughts of our heart by the inspiration of Thy Holy Spirit, that
we may perfectly love Thee and worthily magnify Thy holy name, through
Christ 0l..ll' Lord; -and let all the people say Amen."
Clwist in the P6alms. By the Rev. JAMBS ORMISTON, Vicar of St. David's,
Rolloway. To be had, from the Author.
l\1R. ORMISTON excels as an expositor of Scriptul'e. In this, we presume,
specially lies, his power, and to the attentive Bible-student he is necessarily acceptable. Not that in his testimony there is an ignoring of experience, for now and again there are precious" helps by the way" in this
respect. Either when about to listen to the Vicar of St. David's, 01' to
read what he has written, the listener or the reader, as the case may be,
may always entertain the idea, "We are about to have that brought
before us which is worthy of our attention i" and that is saying a great
deal in these clays.
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Little Pillol/!s; 01", Good-NigM TM16gMs fin' tlw Little Ones. Sixth thousand. Morning Bells; or, Waking Tltoughts for tlw Little Ones. Fifth
thousand. By FRANCES RIDLEY HAVERGALL. London: J. Nisbet and
Co., Berners Street.
THE idea upon which these two little works are based is exceedingly good,
and, as a rule, well carried out. The Scriptural portions are aptly chosen,
and eminently calculated to imbue with truth both the last thoughts at
night, and the first t.houghts of a morning'. Considering', however, the
soundness, the clearness, and the power of some of the talented authoress's hymns, we were alike disappointed and sorry at finding, here and
there, in the works before us,'" the dead fly." Writing so sweetly and
Scripturally as Miss HAYERGALL does, in many of her precious hymns,
upon the character and operations of the covenant, we should not for a
moment have suspected Iter of being an advocate in the least wise of a
" duty-faith," or a power in the creature to believe and do. "If grace,
then it is no more of works; otherwise grace is no more grace. But
if it is of works, then it is no more grace; otherwise work is no more
work."
We hope we too well know ourselves to "make a man (or a woman
either) an offender for a word," but in a single word or solitary utterance great principles are sometimes involved; hence such words or
utterances cannot be passed over or treated as matters of little 01' no
moment. Let the Spirit-taught reader consider the annexed, and say
whether or not we had reason to speak of "the dead fly in the ointment of the apothecary."
In the" Little Pillow" for the second day, "Accepted in the Beloved,"
we read in the counsel which Miss HAvERGALL gives to the little retiring
one :-'( Ask Him now to give you faith to believe them for yourself,
while you try to understand what they really mean for you."
This is all very well. This places the crown upon the right head, and
recognises Jesus in His own rightful character, as "the Author as well
as the Finisher of faith." But now mark the difference; and here we
object, as the idea conveyed is subversive of the truth as it is in Jesus,
and stands in contradiction to the testimony just before given.
In the" Little Pillow" for the third day, upon the words, "I, even I,
am He that blotteth out thy transgressions," we read as follows : -

Do you want to have them blotted out for ever? Do you pray, "Blot
out mine iniquities"? Do you want to know that they are blotted out?
Then take His word ahout it, and just believe that it is true, and true
for you. "I have blotted out as a thick cloud thy transgressions, and as
a cloud thy sins, for I have redeemed thee."
.

If this be not creature suasion, at least nominally recognising a creature power, as far as words go, we know not where you will find it.
Where is the work of the Holy Ghost in this?
Some may say, "But the writer was dealing with a child." Is that
any reason why erroneous notions should be inculcated? Is poison to
be administered in hommopathic doses? By no means. Let tho fair
writer abide by the principles she first laid down in the former of the
two quotations, and that will not only give the honour to where alone
the honour is due, but, as being words of truth and soberness, drawn
from the pure fountain, will be far more effective than the muddled and
contradictory words of the poor finite creature.

