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READER. what a marvellous declaration is that from the Lord's
mouth iiJ. John iii. 14, "As Moses lifted up the serpent in the
wilderness, even so must the Son of Man be lifted up."
As the mind is led back in contemplation of the simplicity as
well as the reality of the facts recorded in the twenty-first chapter
of Numbers, we cannot conceive of anything more condescending.
gracious, and merciful than this Divine declaration upon the part
of our blessed and ever-adorable Lord. Wherein could He, by any
visible means whatever, set forth more plainly and encouragingly
the bimplicity as well a~ the so purely gratuitous character of
salvation? It is the simple" LOOK A.:~W LTYE." Neither preparation nor emendation, unless it be that of positive powerlessnessabsolute helplessness-desperate deathliness-a penniless pauperism.
Reader, mark both the freeness and the fulnes,~ embodied in that
simple announcement, "And it came to pass, that if a serpent had
bitten any man, when he beheld the serpent of brass, he lived."
Ah! and it is the "Look and live!" that holds good all through
the journey of the wilderness. It is the" looking"- " looking"" looking unto Jesus," that instrumentally maintains the life, the power,
the privileges of pilgrimage! The looking leads to the leaning,
the leaning to the learning, the learning to the loving, the loting
to the longing, and the longing, at last, to the lit'ing with Him for
ever!
Reader, in Acts i. 11, we have a precious assurance from the
lips of the angel, when speaking to the astonished disciples, "Ye
men of Galilee, why stand ye gazing up into heaven? this same
Jesus, which is taken up from you into heaven, shall so come in
20
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like manner as ye have s~en Him go into heaven." Based upon
the promise Jesus gave them, if He went away, He would come
again to His disciples, that where He was they also should
be, this hope and expeotation has been grafted in the hearts
of His followers from that moment to this; nor will they ever
be satisfied until His word is fulfilled. In Romans v. 19 and 21,
we have the" as" and the" so" very forcibly presented: "For as
by one man's disobedience many were made sinners, so by the
obedience of One shall many be made righteous. . . . That as sin
hath reigned unto death, even so might grace reign through
righteousness unto eternal life by Jesus Christ our Lord." So,
likewise, in Romans vi. 4, "Therefore we are buried with Him by
baptism into death: that like as Christ was raised up from the
dead by the glory of the Father, even so we also should walk in
newness of life."
In 1 Corinthians xii. 12, there is a precious hint given as to the
union-the oneness-the identity of the members of the one body,
"For as the body is one, and hath many members, and all the
members of that one body, being many, are one body: so also is
Christ." The context is fraught with the richest consolation and
encouragement. In the former part of this article, in a previous
Number, we touched upon the "as" and the" so" as expressed
by the Apostle in the first chapter of his second Epistle to the
Corinthians. The statement there is most precious.
Reader, what a marvellous passage is that in the fifteenth chapter
of John, ninth verse, ".As the Father hath loved Me, so have I
loved you." How well, upon such wondrous grounds, might the
Lord exhort, "Continue ye in My love." Oh, that we could be
more occupied with so astounding a fact. Oh, that we were more
diverted from self and its so tiny interests, in the all-engrossing
contemplatiou of such rich and abounding grace and mercy. .
See 1 Cor. xv. 22, "For as in Adam all die, even so in Christ
shall all be made alive." Here is identity with a witness! Are
we disposed, at times at least, to think it hard that we fell in Adam,
and that we, by oneness and union, are involved in the consequences of his transgression? be it ours to contemplate the fact
that, by union and identity, as a marvellous set-off, we are
equally participants of the life, the blessedness, the infinite glory
of the second Adam. If actually we took no part in the one,
neither had we personally aught to say to the other. The more
these facts are considered, the more shall we admire and adore the
grace that is in Christ Jesus, and of which we are made personally and sovereignly the fruits, and the more will the vain
reasonings of the creature and the subtle arguments of the flesh
be silenced. Ah, reader, there is nothing like the Scriptures to
appeal to.
What a solemn statement is that of the Apostle, in his Epistle
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to the Galatians, first chapter and ninth verse, "As we said before,
say I now again, If any man preach any other Gospel unto
you than that ye have received, let him be accursed." How well
may such a declaration lead to deep searching of heart. Oh,
how few, especially in these da.ys, can come up to the Apostle's
standard, either in principle or practice, as to preaching the
creature-humbling, God-glorifying doctrines of the Gospel. How
few, in these times of pandering to the pride and pleasures of
men, can consistently testify, as the Apostle did, "For do I now
persuade men, or God? or do I seek to please men? for if I yet
pleased men, I should not be the servant of Christ. But I certify
you, brethren, that the Gospel which was preached of me is not
after man. For I neither received it of man, neither was I taught
it, but by the revelation of J esusChrist" (Gal. i. 10-12).
Brethren, the Apostle's statement in regard to persecution continues
unchanged, as in his day, and such will be the case even to the
end. As the Lord Himself, in His personal ministry, testified,
"Ye shall be hated of all men, for My name's sake," so in
accordance therewith, the Apostle declares, "As then he that was
born after the flesh persecuted him that was born after the Spirit,
even so it is now" (See Gal. iv. 29).
Beloved, those are notable truths and exhortations of the Apostle,
as expressed in Ephesians v. 24, "Therefore as the Church is
subject unto Christ, so let the wives be to their own husbands in
every thing;" Colossians ii. 6, "As ye have therefore received
Christ J esllS the Lord, so walk ye in Him;" Colossians iii. 12, 13,
"Put on therefore, as the elect of God, holy and beloved, bowels
of mercies, kindness, humbleness of mind, meekness, longsuffering;
forbearing one another, and forgiving one another, if any man
have a quarrel against any: even as Christ forgave. you, 80 also
do ye." Very practical and all-important this counsel and advice.
The holders and the proclaimers of the distinguishing doctrines
of Divine sovereignty and rich and free grace, are charged with
being indifferent and making light of works, as non-essential to
salvation. We repudiate the charge. We throw it back in the
face of our accusers. We fearlessly assert that we are as strenuous
advocates for works as they profess to be, only between them and
ourselves there is this essential difference-that whilst they advocate
the working for life, as a procuring and a meritorious cause of
salvation, we contend for works as the fruits and f'jfects of life.
'rhey say, for, we say, from. Hence we are prepared the more
strenuously to abide by the language of the Apostle J ames,
"For as the body without the spirit is dead, so faith without
works is dead also" (J ames ii. 26) . We say, as emphatically as
did the Apostle, " Faith, if it hath not works, is dead, being alone.
. . . .. Show me thy faith without thy works, and I will show
thee my faith by my works." In the first epistle to the Thessa-
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lonians, and second chapter, the Apostle Paul gives a sweet testimony
as to. the simplicity, ardour, and sincerity of his ministry: "For
our exhortation was not of deceit, nor of uncleanness, nor in guile :
but as we were allowed of God to be put in trust with the Gospel,
even so we speak j not as pleasing men, but God, which trieth our hearts.
. . . . . But we were gentle among you, even as a nurse cherisheth
her children: 80 being affectionately desirous of you, we were
willing to have imparted unto you, not the Gospel of God only,
but also our own souls, because ye were dear unto us" (verses 3,
4, 7, 8).
A solemn exhortation is that of the Apostle Peter, first Epistle,
first chapter, fifteenth verse, " As He which hath called you is holy,
80 be ye holy in all manner of conversation."
But mark the
source' of that holiness j it is in and from Christ. "Ye are," says
the Apostle, "complete in Him." Again he says, " But of Him
are ye in Christ Jesus, who of God is made unto us wisdom, and
righteousness, and sanctification, and redemption: that, according
as it is written, He that glorieth, let him glory in the Lord"
(1 Cor. i. 3D, 31).
In the last two verses of the ninth chapter of the Hebrews,
beloved, there is both solemnity and .satisfaction: "And as it is
appointed unto man once to die, but after this the judgment, so
Christ was once offered to bear the sins of many; and unto them
that look for Him shall He appear the second time without sin
unto salvation." The death and the judgment are solemnintensely so ; but, as a glorious set-off, to the lookers and longers after
Christ, is the fact, that" He shall come again "-not now as the
Sin-Bearer, but as the Satan-Conqueror, the Death-Vanquisher, the
Deliverer from hell and condemnation, and the gloriou;; Perfecter
of a complete and consummated Sah-ation. He comes to claim
His eternal inheritance in the saints-to secure the purchase of His
precious blood-to take home to His everlasting embrace the bride
He espoused at such a matchless price and incomprehensible eacrifice.
We come now, beloved, to our last quotation-that from the
Apostle John. He dwells, in his epistle, so much upon the vitality
and power of truth. He so testifies of its personal nature and
experimental character. He testifies so richly of the Fountain,
Spring, and blessed Source of all real godliness, even in the Lord
J ehovah Himself. He shows most clearly that love originated in
God, who Himself is love. "God is love," is the Apostle's keynote, and having dwelt upon its separating character from the
world, and its so marked and distinctive operations in those who,
by grace and power divine, are made the personal partakers of His
love, he dwells so emphatically upon His so rich and sovereign
bestowal of it. "Behuld," he says, in the opening of his third
chapter, "what manner of love the Father hath bestowed upon us,
that we should be called the sons of God: therefore the world
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knoweth us not, beoause it knew Him not. Beloved, now ~re. 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" (verses 1, 2). Having dwelt
upon the effeots and operations of this love, the Apostle makesl1
remarkable statement. Speaking of the great Objeot and Subject
of love, he says, "A8 He is, 80 are we in this world." Now His
oneness and identity with the Ohuroh, His bride, the Lamb's wife,
is a most glorious faot. " We are members," says the Apostle,
"of His body, His flesh, and His bones." He is the Head, His
Church the members of His mystical body. He is the Vine, His
people the branches. His Ohurch is the house, He is the Foundation and the Ohief Corner-stone of that house. But, in the assertion
before us, "A8 He is, 80 are we in this world," a blessed field
of thought and oontemplation is presented. We oan but very briefly
touoh upon it. "As He i8 [mark, -not was], 80 are we in this world."
He is above, the Apostle was speaking of those of His people who
are down here in the world. When here He was "despised and
rejeoted of men," so are His followers now, and so is He still;
inasmuoh as graoe divine takes possession of the heart by the
ministry of the Holy Ghost, the language of our fallen nature is,
"Who is the Lord, that we should obey Him?" "We will not
have this Man to reign over us." And where the image of Christ
is seen, as stamped upon the new-born and regenerated soul, there
the natural enmity of the human heart is enkindled and exhibited.
But a more joyous and triumphant meaning attaohes to the statement, "A8 He is. 80 are we in this world." Was He and is He
loved of the Father? 80 is His Churoh,whether it appertains to
those in heaven or those on earth. "Thou hast loved them,"
said Jesus, "as Thou hast loved Me, and Thou lovedst Me from
the foundation of the world." The place or position of the
members of the mystioal body of Christ makes no differenoe in the
love of the Father. Although whilst in the world they are
compassed with infirmity, and the subjects of sin, sorrow, and
suffering, nevertheless they are as much loved, and as near and
dear to Jehovah, as those who have passed over the wilderness,
have orossed the Jordan, have got beyond the fiery darts of the
wicked, have esoaped the strife and pollution of the world, and
have sat down with Abraham and Isaao and J acob in the
kingdom above. Suoh as are still on pilgrimage, and waging a
ceaseless warfare with the world, the flesh, and the devil, are
beheld in Ohrist, bound up in the bundle of life with Him.
They stand-and are so seen-as "complete in Him," "without
spot or wrinkle or any such thing." It is in their persons, as
"made one with Christ and Christ one with them," that they are
viewed in the covenant and by a covenant J ehovah. Their twofold condition is described by the Apostle, " Ye are dead, and
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your life is hid with Christ in God. And when Ohrist, who is
our life, shall appear, then shall ye also appear with Him in glory."
Mark again the oneness and identity, "Because I live, ye shall
live also." Touching upon this precious theme, well does the
immortal TOPLADY sing" Yes, I to the end shall endure,
As sure as the earnest is given;
More haPP1> but not more secme,
The glol'lfied spirits in heaven."
Would, dear reader, that we had a clearer apprehension of these
things, and that we could more inteI1sely dwell upon them, then
should we in larger measure and with lighter hearts exult in the
precious fact, that, "A.s He is, so are we (even) in this world."
Reader, we hope that our references to the aforenamed monosyllables have not been in vain. On the contrary, we trust that
our simple comments may have been attended with at least a
measure of comfort and satisfaction in the perusal; and, if so, the
Lord Himself shall have all the praise, as being most justly due
to Him, and Him alone.
THE EDITOR.
WARFARE.
THE way is rough and dark,
Perplexing thoughts abound;
Unnumbered snares beset my feet,
And dangers lurk around.
I fight with foes and fears,

Till hope is all but gone;
For when the war seems well-nigh
o'er
A deadlier fight comes on.
Sometimes I think their wrath
No more will foam and fret;
Alas! they rise, and rage again,
Before the sun hath set.
When bowed before the Lord,
My foes molest me there,
And thoughts instil, against my
will,
That mar the place of prayer.
I sigh for peace and rest,

.

And feel the journey long,
But perfect peace is drawing near,
And heaven's triumphant song.
SCa1·b01·ough.

My every hope I hang
On Christ the Crucified,
Who bore the blame, the cmse, the
shame,
My countless sins to hide.
As onward thus I plod,
With many a weary moan,
He bids me trust His faithfulness,
And still mistrust my own.
I tell Him all my grief,

My sins and guilt deplore;

I ask for grace to seek His face,

And grie,e His heart no more.

But still, too oft I find
Earth's trifles drag me down :
Oh, haste, dear Lord, the nuptial day,
And grace with glory crown.
And, when I reach my Home,
And in Thy triumph share,
I'll sing Thy praise, through endless
days,
With all Thy chosen there.
W. S. ROBINSON.

UNTIL faith be tried, it is unknown
selves or others.

III

its power, either to our-
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TO BE A CHRISTIAN IS TO BE AN ENCIROLED MAN.
"Behold, what manner of love the Fath-e1' hath bestowed upon us, that we
should be called the sons of God; therefore the world knoweth us not,
because it knew Him not. Beloved, now a1'e we the sons of God, and it
doth not yet appea1' what ue shall be: but we knmv that, when He shall
appear, u'e shall be like Him; for we shall see Him as He is."-l JOHN

iii. 1, 2.
OH, how precious is the Word of God! What a blessed book is the
Bible!
" Lord, gl."d.nt us each Thy grace to learn
The wisdom it imparts,
And to its heavenly teaching turn,
With simple, child.like hearts."
But oh, what depths therein! Who is sufficient for these great and
glorious things it teaches ~ We feel our weakness and insufficiency in
approaching such depths. Dear Lord, help us; gracious Spirit, direct
us. "It is an advantage," says one, "not a discouragement, to be
weak in ourselves. When a bucket is empty, it can be the better filled
out of the ocean." Oh, I feel like that empty bucket. Lord, fill from
Thine own fulness, and let faith dip once more into the ocean of
truth. And then, what a subject is before us-Divine Love! .Even the
beloved John, it seems, does not attempt to describe it; who, indeed,
can ~ He stands, as we must stand, amazed at its immensity, and
caB. only estimate the greatness of God's love by the fruits and
effects. "Behold, what manner of love the Father hath bestowed
upon us, that we should be called the sons of God: therefore the
world knoweth us not, because it knew Him not."
Such are the words, then, of that favoured Apostle, who leaned upon
our Lord's breast at the Last Supper. He was far advanced in years
when he wrote this Epistle. All the rest of the disciples had been
gathered from the Church militant to the Ohurch triumphant, and John
only remained, "Alone, but not alone"; for although our blessed Lord
had ascended up on high and His servant was left on earth, he enjoyed
the closest fellowship with his Lord; and if anyone could write of
Di1Jine love, experimentally, he could; and, from that grace-maturity
which he had arrived at, his words became the more weighty and
valuable.
As far as his character is concerned, we are apt to look at John as
the loving disciple, mild and meek like his Master, and so he was;
but we may remember, on the other hand, the dear Saviour surnamed
him, with James the son of Zebedee, "Boanerges," which is, "sons of
thunde1·." Oh, how I do love such servants of God-as "sons of
thunder," when it comes to contending for and upholding the truth, in
the midst of abounding error; and yet in their character tender, kind,
and loving to the Lord's own, especially His feeble ones. I shall
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never forget, in early days, the first time I heard our dear Editor
preach in a City church. I came away feeling, "Verily, he is as bold
as a lion, yet as gentle as a lamb."
But, passing the two-fold aspect of John's character, let us now
weigh his testimony; and we see at once that our portion begins
with a "Bible Behold." This always bids us halt, for there is something presented to us that needs our calm consideration-something
of immense moment. God's "Behold!" It is as a sign-post by
the way of life, upon which is inscribed, "This is the way, walk
ye in it." It is as a signal run up by the hand of Omnipotency,
as a warning against abounding error. " Behold! " It spreads before
us divine truth in all its redundance, and the matter cannot be 'passed
over lightly. " Behold!" for that which follows is a matter of
personal importance, and it is that which concerns one's own soul.
" Behold!" It seems to enjoin fixing the eye of faith upon Him who
is the Sum and Substance of the Word. Oh, shall we not, beloved,
rejoice in these "Bible Beholds," and seek the Holy Spirit's unfolding
in what follows ~ Our stronghold is the Holy Spirit. We crave, and
claim and cling to His teaching. And what does God's servant bid
us behold ~ Why," The manner of love the Father hath bestowed
upon us," and which brings us, first, to noteThat" the Christian is encircled by the Trinity,. and I can only repeat
what I have often said, namely, that I would not give a straw for
that religion that does not wrap up the Christian in the Trinity.
Oh, it is so. Where there is the real work of grace in the soul, it
is and must be traceable to the fact, that we are chosen by God the
Father from all eternity, redeemed by the precious blood of God thp
::3on, and sanctified by God the Holy Ghost; therefore, beloved, 1
am "bound to give thanks always to God for you, because God hath
from the beginning chosen you to salvation through sanctification of
the Spirit and belief in the truth "-fllith in Him who is "the way,
the truth, and the life," a precious Christ.
And the fact that the Eternal Three are so completely concerned in
the salvation of God's elect, leads us at once to another thought,
namely, that "the Christian is encircled by Dit'ine Sovereignty," as OUI'
passage states, "Behold, what manner of love the Father hath bestowed
upon us." Yes," He doeth as seemeth Him good in the armies of
heaven, and among the inhabitants of the earth"; and the Apostle
James says, "Of His own will begat He us, with the word of truth."
What a sermon in a sentence. Here we have the divine origin of it all,
"His own will "-then the regeneration of the Holy Spirit, "Begat He
t~S "-and then the means He takes to display His sovereignty, "By
the w(IJ·d of t1'uth." "Yes," some may say, "this he said of the 'Apostles,
who rejOiced in His love and power with them." Nay, but see what
is added, "That we might become a kind of first fruits of His
'creatures" (new creatures in Christ). They the first fruits, and,
blessed be God, we follow on to know Him, and are the after fruits ;
they are gathered to the eternal home, and thousands and tens Ot
thousands have followed, while we remain to be ripened by grace,
and, when ripe, received up into glory. One grand whole-the
Church in the wilderness, the Church in the Apostles' time, and the
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Church now-one spiritual body. Brick and mortar may cJ:umble, but
God's spiritual Church no power can destroy.
A habitual recognition of the Divine Sovereignty of God is at Olice
helpful and comforting, and I cannot imagine anyone heing either
correct in judgment, doctrine, or practice, that does not trace all up
to this source. In creation, providence, and grace, Divine Sovereignty
is exercised and maintained. Meeting to-day with a poor but welltaught Christian man, Englishman like, we began to talk of the
changeable weather, when the good man made this pertinent remark,
"I olluze says that He who made the machine will keep it going." Yes,
true indeed j and this, too, not merely with regard to His natural
creation, but equally so in His spiritual kingdom and all His works
of grace. "He who made the machine will keep it going." He who
made us, and gave us the new creation in Christ, has" kept us going."
We are His workmanship, and He will maintain His own work to
the end. Let us in downcast moments remember our old man's saying,
" Iotluze says that He who made the 11Utchine will keep it going."
Further, note with us, dear friend, that the Chr'istian is encircled by
Divine Love. "Behold, what manner of love," &c. This was the
theme of the heart of the beloved disciple j you might head every
chapter of his Epistles, "LOVE." And it is worthy of note how
frequently he made use of the expression, "Little child1·en." He did
not mean little children after the flesh, although his writings arp,
sweetly adapted to tell of a Saviour's love to them, but he meant with
regard to the family of God j he a father in Israel, and looking upon
his kindred as so far behInd in the attainment of the gifts and
graces of the Holy Spirit, and the realization of divine love, that
he addresses them as "little children" j that is, weak ones-feeble
ones-babes in grace-anxious for their advancement and growth.
And it is singular, this very day I received a letter from a dear old
saint, who says, "I am seventy-four, but only a 'little child.' In
my heart I feel, the more I know of divine things, the less I seem
to know, and I feel more than ever one of John's 'little children.'''
But we come, in our passage, to the manner of love, "Behold, what
manner of love the Father hath bestowed upon us." Ah! what manner
indeed. Who can fathom it 1 . But, blessed be God, although we cannot fathom it, we can feast upon it j and I think the mannm' of His love
is traced in the manifestation of that love. Just I'ound about our
passage are three grace-and-glory gifts - the manifestation of God's
love-while a host of blessings follow in their train. Note them with
us, beloved. There is1st. The rtWnifestation of the Father's love in the gift of His dear Son
DU1' Saviour Jesus Chj·ist. Here you have it (chap. iv. 9), "In this was
manifested the love of God towards us, because that God sent His
only begotten Son into the world, that we might live through Him."
And what a gift! Well may the Apostle say, "Thanks be to God for
His unspeakable gift." He could not have given a greater, for in that
gift is salvation and everything we need for eternity. And then,
'.
furth,er, we have2nd. The manifestation of God the Son's love is seen in the sacrifice oJ
Himself, and in the gift of the Holy Ghost. He became "the propitiation
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for our sins." And "Hereby know we that we dwell in Him and
He in us, because He hath given us of His Spirit," (chap. iv. 10, 13).
Propitiation! Do we grasp it, fellow Christian-the offering of Himself, by which our sins are done away, Divine justice satisfied, and
we saved and glorified-all satisfied, salvation received, peace secured,
and glory certain 1 Propitiation! the covering of sins by means of
sacrifice, so that they are never more seen. Blessed fact! My sins and
your sins all covered; so that when the judgment day comes, we have
found and got a Ransom, for "He gave Himself for our sins, that He
might deliver us from this present evil world, according to the will of
God and our Father." Condemnation, present or future, is an impossibility; there is now none, there can be none then. Oh, grasp
it, beloved! Propitiation involves conciliation, cancelling, covering, and
crowning.
3rd. And then, The manifestation of the lme of the Holy Spirit is in
the gift of etemal life: "And this is the record, that God hath given
to us eternal life, and this life is in His Son" (chap. v. 11). Oh,
how the Persons in the Trinity glorify each other in the salvation of
the soul. But methinks I hear one say, "Yes, but what I want to
know is, have I eternal life?" Come, friend, let us have a word or two
together about this, for the proofs are plain enough. Have you faith
in Christ, and are you feeling you have no other refuge to depend
upon? Listen! "Verily, verily, I say unto you, He that believeth on
Me hath everlasting life" (John vi. 47). These are the Master's own
words, and cannot be gainsaid. Again: is the Word ]JrecimtS to you?
" Ah!" do you say, "yes, most precious"? Listen! "Man doth not live
by bread only, but by every word that proceedeth out of the mouth
of the Lord doth man live" (Deut. viii. 3). Is pmyeT incessant? "Ah!"
do you respond, "I am always crying unto my God"? Listen.'
"Your heart shall live that seek God." Are you cmving for the Holy
Spirit's leading and help? Listen! We live by the Spirit" (Gal. v. 25).
As a poor sinner, are you looking to the meTCY of God in Christ flY}'
sa,lvation? Do you say, "Ah! this is my only hope"? Listen! "Looking for the mercy of our Lord Jesus Christ unto life. " And so we
might give you proof upon proof that your desires, hopes, and experiences give abundant proof of the possession of eternal life, the
manifestation of the love of the Holy Spirit.'"
4th. All this enSU1'es glory with Christ. I wish those who feared
death so much, and have a great horror of the approaching end, would
look to "the beyond." But we shall have presently to speak further
about this.
And now see, dear reader, how the Christian is an encircled man,
in his 1'elationship to God. " Behold, what manner of love the
Father hath bestowed upon us, that we should be called the sons of
God." This appears to me to be one of the most wonderful expres·
.. As we read the forenamed such precious proofs of ma.rks and evidences of
Divine favour and a.doption privileges, dear brother, how intensely did we desire
that the Lord the Spirit would apply them to a dear aged anxious one, who is
constantly writing bitter things against hel'f'elf, and fearing she has no part nor
lot in the matter !-ED.
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sions in God's Word. How can it be, that such poor erring, sinful,
and unworthy creatures as you and I, beloved, dare accept such all
exulting standing ~ One trembles to speculate upon such a subject, and
can only receive and hold to J ehovah's own declaration of it, as in the
written Word; and herein we find, at all events, four things scripturally involved in this wondrous declaration, "The sons of God."
1st. It denotes a 7'elationship, as the result of the electing love of God.
must be His act.
2nd. It derwtes a kinship to God, partaking of oneness with Ch7·ist. Naomi
had a kinsman, a mighty man of wealth, and his name was Boaz. Jesus
is the Church's near Kin.sman; so wealthy that He holds in His fulness
the riches of grace, which He deals out liberally to His kinsfolk; so
wealthy that He holds the "riches of glory" for their future happi11ess and gain,

:It

" All Gospel blessings labelled with my name;
Yes, grace and glory made for ever sure."
3rd. It implies, that to be a son of God is to be joint heir with another,
even with Christ. It is a wonderful expression, " Joint hei7' with Chri-8t,"
but it is nevertheless true and scriptural and according to the covenant. "For if children" (says the Apostle Paul), "then heirs; heirr:;
of God, and Joint heirs with ell-rist; if so be that we suffer with Him,
that we may be also glorified together" (Rom. viii 17).
And, to my mind, this gracious and God-inspiring declaration involves
these certainties: thatTo be a joint heir m,ust be to share with many the promised blessings., Joint heir",. so that the little company of earnest souls yonder-yea,
we may cross the Atlantic, and find them grouped in union and love,
having the same Spirit to teach them, the same Christ to rest in, the
"ame salvation to rejoice in-and there they are, it may be, sons and
daughters' afar off, yet joint heirs together of the grace of life. But
while the spiritual members are knit together, the most blessed knitting
of all is, that they are joint heirs with another, even the Lord Jesus
Christ, "holding the Head." Yes, they would be a poor body without
Him.
And then mark, "Joint heirs"; it involves a number of the Lord's
reckoning, combined together in one object, "one lPI'd, one faith, one
baptism "-separated on earth, but spiritually bound together-kindred
spirits- H unknown, yet well known." Hence, if we have communications from one here and another there, they have all to tell the same
tale of a Saviour's love, of the Spirit's calling, and of wonderful and
gracious leadings in Divine providence and grace; and one and all are
looking forward to the time when they have done with this wearying,
trying world, and enter the eternal home. If a wolf enters the fold to
worry them (and there are plenty of such in the present day), they run
for shelter to the Shepherd. They are no match for the world-timid,
uervous, trembling ones, finding their entire comfort in Christ-marked
"nd distinguished from the world, but combined together as one flock
'nth one Owner, even the Master of the flock, who calls them, again
aad again, "My sheep! My sheep!"
And then still further, "Joint heirs": the expression involves, to my
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~ind,: a unity in the 'same possession-hei1's of glory.
"Jerusalem is a
cIty compact together "-a city united in itself. Outward Churches are
breaking up fast,but the Spiritual Church is one in Christ; nothing
can dissolve or destroy her.
.
. An~ yet once more, "Joint heirs" : the expression implies, joined togethm'
~n one body, "The Head, even -Christ: from whom the whole body fitly
joined together arid compacted by that which',every joint supplieth
~ccording to the effectual working in the measure of every part, maketh
Increase of the body unto the edifying of itself in love." Oh, it is a
wondrous expression, "Joint heirs." ::;ee then with us, beloved, what
is involved in this expression, "Sons of God." Ah! I know full well
the thought will come to us,'" But how unlike sons of God do we
~eem." Yes, indeed so, if we look to the first creation, but not so if
we look at the new creation in Christ. It is only in our standing in
Him, and being accepted in the Beloved, that we dare claim the title,
"Sons of God."
Then the Christian man £s encinled by Divine Grace. "Grace to help in
every time of need." I cannot tell you how precious that expl'rience
of .the Apostle James has been to me, "He giveth more grace." Oh,
it is just what the empty vessel wants. He has given much thus far,
He will give more; and I want still more, for never was it more
needed than at the present moment. Do you not, brother or sister,
feel with us, that felt weakness and nothinO'ness increase as you grow
older; and that, whatever we have learn;d or experienced, we can
make no boast of attainment in divine things 1'" We still sigh and
fear, and fear and sigh; but our mercy is that; if faith holds feebly,
God holds powerfully.
But further, with regard to Divine grace, we hear of vain repetitions. I must confess to a daily repetition, but, blessed be God, it is
neither vain nor in vain. It is this: I find myself, throughout
every day, crying to God for grace; "Grace, Lord!" ., Grace, Lord!"
I am sure, if I utter this once., I utter it twenty or thirty times a day
-" (i'race, L01'd! Grace, Lord"! And I often think that grace, as described
in God's Word, has so many characteristics, and our need is so incessant, that it is no wonder the Christian is found so often crying,
, "Grace, Lord! Grace, Lord!" There is pardoning grace, and we
need a fresh sense of it every morning; there is comforting grace, that
solace of the soul we could not do without; there is restraining grace
in the hour of temptation, restoring gra.ce in flagging and fainting
times; renewing grace, when our strength and faith are well nigh
gone; persevering grace, to enable us to press onwards to the desired
home; and there will be dying grace, when we have to pass through
the deep, cold waters of Jordan. Those are precious words of our God,
"My grace is sufficient for thee." And, dear reader, are we not
proving it so ~ none to spare, but yet enough.
But further, note with us, that the CMistian is encircled by Divine
Preservation and Watchfulness. "The very hairs of your head (said Christ)
are . numbered." "Fear ye not." On which an old divine has, thus
sweetly remarked, "Thou canst not lose a single hair, how comes it
.. A thousand times yes, dear brother !-En.
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to pass .that thou art afraid of losing thy soul ~"
Depend upon it,
dear reader, if the Lord has made us for Himself, He will preserve us
to the end. He who hath chosen us in His Son, and called us by
His Spirit, will gi ve the promised crown.
And then, if He has promised to preserve our souls, do you not
think that He will preserve our bodies from real harm ~ The bodies of
His people are equally in His care as their souls. I have had, perhaps, what might be called a singular experience upon this point. I, do
not know whether the reader will follow me in it. It is this. We
hear and read of such dreadful things constantly occurring in our
days, through the wickedness of man and the power of Satan, that J
have several times felt it needful, in self-defence, to provide one's self
with fire-arms-not that we can pretend to any knowledge of their use.
But, no, the Lord will not- have it. Carnal weapons must be rejected,
and again and again I have fallen back upon His divine watchfulness and
protection, while the promises of God have been my stay and safeguard.
And mark in our passage a precious evidence given of this wondrous
work of grace in the soul: "TherefoTe the wo'rld knoweth us not, because
it kneu; Him not." Yea, the world hateth us. I remember the ungodly
employer of one of my dear old men of God said, "I hate his religion,
but I like him; he is the best and most faithful servant I have." Oh,
this is as it ought to be; hated, it may be, for Christ's sake, but admired
as to our· Christian character. I call to mind, also, that when once
preaching in Lancashire, "the truth, the whole truth, and not.hing but
the truth," I was told that there was a man present who said that, if
he had had a brick in his h:md, he would have hurled it at my head.
I was told this just as I was entering the pulpit for the evening
service, and it made me bolder than ever. And so it is. We could give
instances of the hatred of the world. They know us not, nor do they
care to know us; but do mark, they only treat us as they treated the
Master. "The world knoweth us not, because it knew Him not." Are
we bearing this mark, dear reader 1 It is a distinction we may well be
proud of.
And now, lastly, see our passage tells us of how the Christian will be
finally enciTCled with the Divine P1·esence. As our portion states: "Beloved,
now are we the sons of God; and it doth not yet appear what we shall
be; but this we know, that when He shall appear we shall be like Him,
for we shall see Him as He is." "It doth not yet appear what we shall
be." No, iudeed. Look at that poor Christian man, in his humble
position in this life; toiling, it may be, from morning till night amidst
the clods of the valley; thought nothing of by the well-to-do, and despised
by the world. He looks plainly enough a son of toil, but who would
take him for one of the sons of God ~ And yet it is that humble one
who is loved and owned by the Eternal Father; and, if you talked wit·h
him, can talk the language of heaven. Or look at that poor wan woman,
sitting over the dying embers of a tiny fire in her cottage home. Her
whole earthly belongings would not fill a cart, and her domicile consists of
.only one or two rooms. Who would think she was a daughter of Zion ~
But open converse with her, and you soon find this to be the case. Or
take the Christian man, in the midst of his anxious business care. The
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world knows nothing of what is passing in that dear man's heart. He is
obliged to mix with the multitude, and, to all outward appearance, appear
as they appear, but not so in the sight of God; by the King of kings
he is well known, and everything' that concerns him concerns his God.
The same with that anxious Ohristian mother, in her domestic care,
seemingly hardly time to read a portion from her Bible during the busy
day; yet God knows her soul-pantings and desires. She doth not
appear to the world more than an anxious, hard-working woman, but
she is, in God's sight, nevertheless, a daughter of Zion.
As dear
Mr. SPURGEON once said, "The unheard-of man is the best heard
of God."
But with regard to this glorious change which awaits us when the
Master comes again, there is one word which fastens itself on my
mind and thoughts, namely, the word FREEDOM. Oh yes, then there
will be freedom from all the irritating cares of life-freedom from the
unceasing worries of our daily calling-f1'eedom from a world of
wickedness, which, however we desire to hold loosely, we must
necessarily have much to do with-jTeedorn from sin, and those secret
sins, too, which do so easily beset us-fnedom from the thousand ills
that this mortal life is subject t.o-jTeedom from wearisome nights and
struggling days-freedom from affliction, reproaches, and persecution of
all kinds. What a blessed prospect, when this body is fashioned like
unto Ohrist's glorious body, and we become one in Him in complete
holiness and happiness! And we, too, shall see Him as He is, in all
the majesty of His Person, in all the glory of His perfections, and all
the beauty of His loveliness. What a sight, at once delightful and
ravishing! How sweet and precious are those words to our point,
"When Ohrist, who is our life, shall appear, then shall ye also appear
with Him in glory." I have written over that passage in my Bible,
"A golden, golden glory passage." And is it not so, beloved 1
" If now, with eyes defiled and dim,

We see the signs, but see not Him,
Oh, may His love the scales displace,
And bid us see Him face to face.

" 0 glorious Bridegroom of our hearts,
Thy present smile a heaven imparts;
Oh, lift .the veil, if veil there be,
Let every saint Thy glory see."
I believe these lines are dear SPURGlWN'S own.
But we must draw our Imeditation upon Divine Love to a close.
The beloved John said he had many things to write unto his
kindred, and we drink into his spirit. I do trust that, in writing
what I have at this time, you will think, dear reader, that at all
events. I have proved my point; namely, that to be a Ohristian is to
be an encircled man. You will see, in tracing this, we have dwelt
upon the RoyaZ act of God. "iBehold, what manner of love the Father
hath bestowed upon us." "By His own will begat He us"; so that
there is involved in this gracious act, the Trinity-Divine sovereignty,
and Divine love; while the manner of such love, in all its depths,
tells us of the gift of the Father's dear Son-of the sacrifice of
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Himself for our sins-of His gift of the Holy Spirit-and of the
Holy Spirit's gift of eternal life.
Then we have seen how involved in the Royal act is the Royal
Relationship, "That we should be called the sons of God." A relationship
which must be the result of Divine choice and electing love; and
which involves kinship-joint heirs· with Christ, union with Him, and
a unity of possession in all that He possesses.
Further, we noted the Royal Result of such act and relationship as
declared, "Therefore the world knoweth us not, because it knew Him
not"; involving distinguishing grace and the world's hatred-evidence
of our sonship and acknowledgment by the Eternal Three.
Then, in glancing at the second verse of our portion, we pointed to
the Royal Resemblance: "It doth not yet appear what we shall be;
but we know that, when He shall appear, we shall be like Him."
Blessed resemblance! Like Him!
And, lastly, we noted the Royal and glorious Recognition: "Fm' we
shall see Him as He is." What a sight! what a glorious realization! We cannot describe it, but" 'Ve shall see Him as He is."
Faith's glimpses all lost in the sight of Him, who is all glorious.
Read it again, and yet again, dear friend, " We shall see Him as He is."
Beloved, I must say, what I have written has been a feast to my
own soul, and therefore, in dispensing it to others, I believe it will be
followed by the Divine blessing. "For we write none other things
than what ye read or acknowledge; and I trust ye shall acknowledge
even to the end" (2 Cor. i. 13).
God grant that I may be thus a helper of your joy, for "by faith
ye stand." And in love, I remain,
"A WelI-wisher of thy soul's happiness,
B~~rtmL-on-T?'ent.
G. C.
ON l!'LORAL DECORATIONS IN CHURCHES.
,. Why deck you not your church
with flowers?"
You ask of me to-day;
And I reply, " I do not find
That God appoints such way.

"Ohrist gave the rule-to worship

" I know that Jesus did not fail,
Upon God's holy day,
To meet in synagogue to heal'
God's Word, to preach, or pray.

"For never once, in God's true
Word,
Direction do I find
For use of flowers to worship God
According to His mind.

" He honoured temple service till
It was fulfilled in Him ;
For every differing sacrifice
Showed Gospel.light, though
dim.

God

, In spirit and in truth' ;
I will not dare improve on Him
With flower-shows, forsooth!

" But when I turn to pagan lore,
For pagan sacdfice,
Examples of the use of flowers
I find then in a trice.

" So, when to devils I bow down,
And Christ, my Lord, forsake,
To deck the churches then with flowers
I'll not exception take."
Clijlon.

E. S. T.
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l}ilgrim 'I) aptrs.
THE BELIEVER'S SPRING AND SUMMER.
Scriptures abound with allegory. Things are put for persons, and
the divine graces of the Holy Ghost are represented by fruits, birds,
and flowers. In no part of the Bible is this principle so abundant as
in the Song of Solomon, a beautiful poem, full of the most exquisite
imagery, and intended to portray the great love which the Lord Jesus
bears to His Bride the Church. It is a book now, alas! much
neglected, but very precious to those who have tasted His love and
found it to be better than wine, and as lasting as eternity itself l
Such can truly singTHE

" Beneath His smiles my heart has lived,
And part of heaven possessed;
I praise His name for grace received,
And trust Him for the rest."
In the 2nd chapter of Solomon's Song, and in the 11th and 12th
verses, we read, "For 10, the winter is past, the rain is over and
gone; the flowers appear on the earth; the time of the singing of birds
is come, and the voice of the turtle is heard in our land." Our subject,
we observe, speaks in the first place of the winter past. We have
been passing through a long and trying winter, remarkable for ~ts
fatality, which has brought mourning and regret into most families, so
that the question of the poet comes with great force to our minds"Who has not lost a friend?"
The nation and Church have had some of the most remarkable and
important personages thus removed from their midst. God's judO'ments have undoubtedly been in the earth. Oh, that the inhabitants
may learn righteousness!
There never was, perhaps, in this country a greater feeling of the
prolonged winter, or a stronger desire for its termination. How
anxiously we have watched the budding of the trees! How we have
looked for the spring flowers! and how delighted we have been with
the singing of the birds! Winter is the absence of all these beautiful
and joyous sights and sounds. Winter represents deadness. The
trees have all the appearance of death and the gardens are bare, for
the roots dare not show their shoots above the ground. Winter, like
death, seems to have killed everything. This is a type of man's heart
in its natural state; dead to God and all spiritual influences; dry bones,
only to be made alive by the breath of God.
" The Lord, who first created man,
Must now create him new again."
Winter is a time of cold, which discomforts and hastedt the end of
so many earthly lives. The Psalmist, speaking of the power of the
Lord, says, "He casteth forth His ice like morsels; who can stand
before His cold ~ "
This is another type of the unrenewed man. His heart is like ice
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towards God and heavenly desires. It needs life from the Living One,
a ray from the Sun of Eighteousness, to make it glow with prayer ~nd
tremble with emotion. In winter things appear asleep; stagnatiOn
reigns, and barrenness prevails. And is not this an apt description of
man's natural heart 1 Without grace, nothing is produced pleasing to
God. It is a time of barrenness. Oh, wretched state! what a blessed
thing to be able to say, "The winter is past" !
"Almighty to rescue Thou art,
Thy grace is immortal and free;
Lord, succour and comfort my heart,
And make me live wholly to Thee."
Our subject goes on to further describo the winter that is past, " The
rain is over and gone." 'Yet weather, though absolutely necessary, is
not pleasant. Nor is it pleasant to the awakened soul when conviction
of sin, like heavy and wintry showers, falls upon the heart and conscience, bringing the man with weeping and with supplication to the
Divine footstool, saying, "Father, I have sinned." "God, be merciful to
me, a sinner!" It is anything but a happy time, for conviction of sin is
like an arrow in the conscience; only He who has wounded can heal.
It would rain for ever without God's pardoning l.ove. "Thy sins and
thine iniquities will I remember no more." Oh, blessed words, they
make the heart of the believer to rejoice in his Saviour and His great
salvation.
"I feel like singing all the time
My sins are washed away."
"The winter is past, and the rain is over and gone." Nothing but
the knowledge and love of Christ, by the showers of the Divine Spirit,
can bring about this happy result. As in nature, so in grace, the
north and the south wind are necessary; thus the Lord is represented
in this poem as saying, " Awake, 0 north wind; and come, thou south;
and blow upon My garden."
J

"On Thy garden deign to smile;
Raise the plants, enrich the soil;
Soon Thy presence will restore
Life to what seemed dead before."
"The winter is past! " Notice the departure of winter and its rains.
"The flowers appear on the earth." What would the world be without
flowers 1 A desert indeed! A picture without its choicest colours.
And then the flowers are painted by the hand of God! As our Lord
said, "Consider the lilies of the field, how they grow j they toil not,
neither do they spin: and yet I say unto you, That Solomon in all
his glory was not arrayed like one of these." How pleasant it is to
seel the flo-.ers appearing on the earth, after the draary and barren
winter! These children of the soil come forth every spring and
summer as fresh as ever, in order to give us pleasure, while they
glorify their Creator by showing forth His praise.
"There's not a plant or flower below
But makes His glories known."

2 D
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These flowers represent the graces of the Spirit, seen in a believer of
the Lord Jesus Christ. It shone conspicuously in Abraham, who is
justly regarded as the father of the faithful. Thus we read that
"Ahraham believed God, and it was counted unto him for righteousness."
It is a blessed thing to say of anyone, "I can trust him, I have full
confidence in him; but it is the grandest thing of all to trust God, and
say with Job, "Though He slay me, yet will I trust in Him." Oh,
brethren! are we cultivating this flower, which is an exotic here, and
has been transplanted from the heavpnly soil above ~
"We know not what the path may be,
As yet hy us untrod;
But we can trust our all to Thee,
Our Father, and our God."
Another flower which appears on the earth, in a believer's life, is hope;
called in the Scriptures, "a blessed hope." There are many who have
hope, but it is a false hope, in contradistinction of a good hope, a certain
hope; for there is but only one real hope, and that is wrought in the
heart by the Spirit. Hope is sometimes compared to a bright star, and
sometimes to an anchor entering in the veil, "whither our Forerunl1er
has for us entered" ; and in our text hope is compared to a beautiful
flower, the sight of which brightens our eyes and cbeers and comforts
our life. It is a "good hope through grace." It says, "I know whom
I have believed, and am persuaded that He is able to keep that
which I have committed to Him against that day."
"Without this hope, to be
Tossed on life's troubled sea,
What would become of me,
A bark so frail?"
We see how blessedly it blooms in the life and experience of some
'Christians. It is so delightful, that we envy them. But, brethren, it
is the outcome of faitb. If we have great faith, we shall have large
hope; if we have little faith, our bope will be small also.
" Hope is our anchor firm and strong,
While tempests blow and billows rise."
Let us earnestly pray for increased trust in God, His providences, His
promises, and especially in Jesus Christ, His unepeakable gift, and
then bope will grow and display its beauty, comfort, and joy, which
only they who possess faith in God can obtain and delight in.
" Though on the very brink
Of danger, I may think,
That I shall snrdy sink,
No more to rise;
Yet, mounting the wave's crest,
I still the storm, shall breastHope never dies."
Another flower appearing on the earth, in a believer's life, is that of
love. This is the most precious of all. As the poet has said-
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" Love is the sweetest bud that blows,
Its beauty never dies;
On earth among the saints it grows,
And ripens in the skies."

It is an everlasting flower, as Paul tells us that, "Charity [or love)
never faileth." Faith will be swallowed up by sight, and hope in
possession; but love, like a mighty river, shall flow on for ever, getting
nearer and nearer to the great ocean of love, even God Himself, there
to be filled and blessed for ever and ever.
There are some flowers only beautiful to the sight, there is no}ragrance
in them; such is not love, for wherever it comes it brings a sweet
odour, which not only renders its colours more charming, but comforts
and cheers the heart, causing the countenance to beam with hope and
joy.
Ah, brethren! this is the grace we want most in this trying world;
for it "beareth all things, believeth all things, hopeth all things, and
~ndurp,th all things." So the Spirit writes, through Paul, "Now
abideth faith, hope, charity [or love]; but the greatest of these is
~harity." It is so because" God is love," and His nature is indestructible.
" God only knows the love of God:
Oh, that it were more shed abroad
In this poor stony heart."
Our subject reminds us of another sign of winter beir.g past, and
that is that "the time of the singing of birds is come." . Spring and
summer are the bird's glee-time. They not only feel that the cold,
dreary, and barren winter is past, but they give expre~sion to their
pleasure by beautiful and joyous songs. And very pleasant it is to be
in the fields, and parks, and lanes at such times, when the hedges
and trees are inhabited by these sweet warblers, praising Him who
made them thus eloquent to tell of His wisdom and love.
What a contrast to this is the end of autumn, the verge of winter!
Nothing is more striking than the contrast. All is then silent: you
go down the lanes, and a painful silence riligns, for the majority of the
birds have taken their flight to warmer and more genial climates, and
the rest have relapsed into the silence of the coming winter. But when
"the winter is past, the flowers appear on the earth, and the time of
the singing of birds has come."
What a beautiful illustration of the work of divine grace in the
heart of a believer! for while all God's works praise Him, His saints
shall bless Him.
God's works praise Him unconsciously, but the children of God, when
brought out of their death in trespasses and sins, do so with intelligence and heartiness, and bless Him who had done such great things
for them. These are the songs of Zion which gladden the Christian's
heart as he pursues his weary pilgrimage to the better land. The
Psalmist said, "Thy statutes have been my songs in the house of my
pilgrimage." They are songs which are pleasant to the Lord, and,
I believe, to the angels, "Sent forth to minister to the heirs of
salvation."
2 D 2
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"Thus would we sing till nature fails,
Till sense and language die!
And then resume the pleasing theme,
In happier worlds on high."

Again, our subject mentions another result of the winter being pastr
"And the voice of the turtle is heard in our land." There are some
birds whose presence and songs assure us that the. winter is past. The
lark, rising from its grassy bed, and pouring out its strains in heights
almost invisible to the human eye; the cuckoo, whose pensive and
rare notes make the woods to resound; and the nightingale, with its
gentle and melodious songs ;-these we single out, as it were, from the
many and innumerable songsters; and the Holy Spirit seems to single
out one bird in particular, the turtle, or turtle dove, whose voice is,
heard in the land.
The Spirit, having compared the daughters of Jerusalem to birds,
now speaks of the Church collectively, which is one in Christ Jesus, as
the turtle dove. "That they may all be one," was our Lord's prayer;
and there is no sight nor sonnd so beautiful to Him as that of His
Church-brethren dwelling together in unity and love, and daily
praising Him "in psalms and hymns and spiritual songs, making
melody in their hearts to the Lord." In this beautiful Song our Lord,
calls His Church by the endearing names, "My dove, My undefiled."
The Lord, being married to His Church, thus gives to her one of His
own Divine names; for was it not as a Dove the Spirit descended upon
our Lord, and a voice ~",id, "This is My b@loved Son, in whom I am
well pleased" 1 Christ and His people are one, so believers are "the
temple of the Holy Ghost." That heavenly Dove dwells in them,
speaks through them, and tunes their praises to His glory.
"And every virtue we possess,
And every victory won,
And every thought of holiness,
Are His, and His alone,"
Do some of my readers wish that it were always thE:' believer's springtime and summer 1 Well, it cannot be in this transitory world, any
more than in creation around, for it would not be for our spiritual
health. This is not our rest, becau~e it is polluted. Wintry trials,
blighted hopes, disappointed loves, and serious losses, are the things
which, sanctified by the Lord, prepare us for the home of the blessed.
"There everlasting spring abides,
And never-withering flowers;
Death, like a narrow sea, c1indes
This heavenly land from onrs."
Happy are we, if able to say, as our blessed experience, "Lo, the
winter is past, the rain is over and gone; the flowers appear on the
earth; the time of the singing of birds is come, and the voice of the
turtle is heard in our land."
E. W.
THE believer is made sensible that he is a wretched, ruined sinner,
and so he lives upon grace every moment.
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THE PORTRAIT.-THE. REV. M. SWEETNAM.
iN the "St. Mark's Parish Magazine," for April, the Vicar writes as
follows : My DEAR FRIENDS,-We often say and hear, and oftener experience,
that "Man's extremity is God's opportunity." It agrees with what
Christ said to Paul, "My strength is made perfect in weakness," and
Paul's reply, "Most gladly therefore will I glory in my infirmities,
,that the power of Christ may rest upon me." Our emptiness makes
a place for God to display His fulness; our impotence draws out
God's omnipotence. God is strong for us just in proportion as w~
are helpless. You have only to be weak enough, to put out self
enough, to give God range enough, and then, if you ouly believe it,
as necessarily as nature fills up her vacuums, God will come in to
supply all your need. History as well as experience testifies that the
-weak ones do the work, and "the lame take the prey." You know
what arm slew the greatest giant: a stripling's arm. You know who
wrote the wisest of books and attained the highest learning of mortal
men: one that felt he was a little child, and did not know how to
go out or come in. You know who changed the moral character of
the world, and established a system that has out-lived and out-grown
the greatest empires of the earth; a few ignorant fishermen. Y 011
know who became the closest reasoner and greatest reformer of any
age, and influenced more men than anyone who ever lived; a poor
prejudiced tentmaker. You know when you did your best works,
and in what frame of mind you -performed the things on which you
look back with the greatest satisfaction; the lowliest. Perhaps long
ago, when you were very little _in your own eyes, when you were
most consciously weak, and went most out of yourself, then _ God
most blessed you, your prayers were most prevalent, your influence
:most powerful, you were bravest to bear trials, you gained the most
decisive victories over sin, and you did the best work you have ever
done for God in your life. It is a blessed argument for you, and for
me in my ministry: "Lord, use me, for I am so unworthy, so unable
to do anything, that if any good thing is ever done by me, it will be
-evident to all men that Thou art the Doer of it, and not I, and
Thou canst have Thine own praise."
Let us draw a few inferences. First, everyone ought to have in
-hand something, some work, some mission, or conception, which they
feel to be quite beyond them, and therefore compels them to cast
themselves on the undertaking of God. Next, whatever is strong in
_you, and whatever you call your talent, always recognize it as something in you but not yours. His strength, not yours; that of which,
as regards merit, you feel it belongs to another. So you will keep
and increase it; otherwise you will tempt God to take it away.
Next, never be afraid of any work that is clearly duty. Never shrink
-from anything to which you are plainly called, seeing you draw on the
Almighty. Your capital may be nothing, but your resources are
infinite. Again, wherever you find yourself fail in anything, you have
only to go down a little lower and make yourself less. Think more
-of emptying than filling. To fill is God's part; to empty, yours.
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The happiest persons I see in the world are the sick and afflicted,
b_eca.use there God has His own time, to do in His own way, His
own work, to His own glory.'" It is good to kneel by a dying bed,
and see there how "man's extremity is God's opportunity," and how
strength is perfected in weakness.
Your sincere Friend and Pastor,
St. Mark's Vicarage, Victoria Park, E., April, 1892.
M. SWEETNAll.
LETTER BY THE LATE MR. WARBURTON.
No. 3.-To MR. EDWARD DENSHAM.
My DEAR FRIEND, to whom I feel a freedom of spirit in thewishing to him every mercy conducive to a comfortable persuasion of
his interest in the love of God. Of a long time the bias of your soul
has been towards the Lord God of Israel. You have thought upon
His name, and that at times with some degree of pleasure; this is a
token of indwelling grace (Mal. iii. 16). You have walked in the path
of affiiction, trusting upon the mercy of God in Christ; another token
for good (Isa. xiv. 32). Your ear is nailed to the door post of the
truth, the pure truth, the reviving truth of the Gospel; and that is :1,
token for good (Exod. xxi. 6). Your soul has been sometimes
eomforted under the preaching of the Gospel; it, to you, has been
lI. word in season; another token for good (Isa. lxvi. 13).
You have
mourned in soul because of your inward sin, the rising of which has
grieved you; this also is a token for good (Matt. v. 4).
The sweet Psalmist of Israel says, "Show me a token for good." I
have brought forth five good and sure tokens from the VVord of Truth,
of evidences of the fear of the Lord. I know that this will not content you, my friend; nothing, saving the testimony of the Spirit, will
confirm your soul in the sweet faith of your right to eternal mercy. What
darkness comes over the mind, which may be felt; then what dismal fears
crop up, causing the soul to stagger like a drunken man; everything which
is productive of hope is hid. Nothing is seen but that which, like the
drought of summer, drinks up the moisture of spiritual consolation. Then
we see not our signs, the spirit flags, the mind sinks, the heart droops,
joy withers. Then we are oppressed, cast down, ready to perish.
These exercises are not without the bounds of life, for David said,
"My soul thirsteth for Thee; my flesh longeth for Thee in a dry and
thirsty land, where no water is." There is no water in the land of
carnal reason, but that is the land we are often walking in, but that
is not our rest; we must come out of it with great substance.
I arrived home safe, and soon after your very kind and acceptable present came. My friend, you are all kindness. God bless thee and shine
upon thee; be with thee, in thee, before thee, behind thee, above thee,
under thee, round about thee; be thy hope, thy comfort, thy strength,
thy song here,and for ever, is the prayer of,
Southill, ])ecember 21st, 1888.
J. W ARBURTON.
• Reader, do mark this: it is a noteworthy fact, which every true spiritual
~ervant of God can endorse, as the result of his own experience and observa"
Uon.-ED.
.
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A FEW PLAIN AND LOVING WORDS TO THE OCCUPAN'r.S
OF THE PRINTERS' ALMSHOUSES.-IX.
Bv THE EDITOR, THEm HON. CHAPLAIN.
"Now when the Pharisee which had bidden Him saw it, he spake withir,
himself, saying, This Man, if He were a prophet, u'ould havt known who
and what manner of woman this is that toucheth Him: for she is a sinner."
-LUKE vii. 39.

IN turning once more to this chapter, my dear friends, I wish to remind
you of how the facts recorded in it enforce that portion of Holy
Scripture which states, "Man looketh upon the outward appearance,
but God looketh at the heart." There was that in the conduct of
Simon the Pharisee which seemed to speak well in his behalf. Keep
in mind the outward appearance of Jesus. There was nothing attractive
or drawing in it, in a human point of view. It had been predicted
of Him, upwards of seven hundred years before He came, that "He
should be as a root out of a dry ground, without form or comeliness,
that He should be desired"; and, when on earth, you remember the
,eople said of Him, "Is not this the carpenter's son? is not his
mother called Mary 1 and his brethren, J ames, and J oses, and Simon, and
Judas 1 And his sisters, are they not all with us ~" So that their very
knowledge of Him and familiarity with His position and circumstances
caused them to hold Him in contempt, and helped to fulfil the ancient
prophecy of Him, namely, that" He should be despised and rejected
of men." Mark the strength of the language, "despised and 7'ejected!"
that is, held in the greatest possible indifference.
Hence the fact of Simon's inviting such a Person to his house, to
eat with him, and to meet others who would be there likewise, seems
strange and unaccountable. The very lowliness of Hi! character and
condition suggests that it was not for pride or display that Simon
invited Him to his house. Perhaps, as he had heard at least somewhat of the Lord's doings, Simon "desired Him that He would eat
with him" with the hope that His presence would serve to interest and
entertain the friends whom he had previously invited to his house. In
this Simon might have been prompted as was Herod, when Jesus
was brought before Pilate. We read that "when Herod saw Jesus, he
was exceeding glad; for he was desirous to see Him of a long
season, because he had heard many things of Him; and he hoped to
have seen some miracles done by Him." Herod, you see, was prompted
by curiosity, and by no means from love, in his anxiety to see Jesus.
Ah! how different was his motive from that of the poor woman who
sought Jesus at Simon's house.
I think, therefore, it was very much upon the grounds I have
mentioned that Simon invited Jesus to his house to eat meat with him.
It was certainly not upon the footing of any saving knowledge of Him,
or from love to His person. Had this been the case, be would not
have sat in judgment upon Jesus as he did, nor would he have reasoned
as we learn from the record: "Now when the Pharisee which had
bidden Him saw it, he spake within himself, saying, This Man, if He
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were a prophet" [mark the" if"-how in keeping with Satan's tempting
'Jesus, "If Thou be the Son of God, command that these stones be
made bread"].
Ah! my friends, beware of the "ifs "-they are sad proofs of the
distrust and unbelief of the natural heart-" If He were a prophet, He
would have known who and what manner of woman this is that
toucheth Him: for she is a sinner."
. I must here pause, my dear friends, and, for a season, leave the
subject we had more immediately under consideration, for, be assured,
there never was a period more necessary than the present to be on the
alert, and to seek, in every possible way, to shun the spirit of the
age, which is to indulge in the "ifs," and the" buts," and the" whys,"
and the "wherefores," in regard to God's most Holy VlT ord.
We can never fathom its depths j we can never unravel its mysteries;
we can never soar to its heights, span its breadths, or dive into its
fathomless depths. We must take it as God has been pleased to give
it j regarding it as a gracious bestowment from God our Father, in
which He has given us amply sufficient to make known His characterreveal His will-and show us the way by which we may serve Him
here, and at last go to Him and dwell with Him for ever.
There is a superabundance in the Bible for obtaining this knowledge,
upon the part of the humblest, the weakest, the lowliest, and the most
unpretending of the human race, without indulging in any of the speculations, the objections, the comparisons, the contradictions to which
men, priding themselves in their knowledge and intellectua.l attainments,
yield. They thus virtually reject the Scriptures, and sit in judgment
upon their Divine and all-wise Author.
With respect to the Bible, dear friends, be it yours never to lose
sight of the Apostle Paul's congratulations of his son Timothy. "From
a child," said he, "thou hast known the Holy Scriptures, which are
able to make thee wise unto salvation, through faith which is in Christ

Jesus."
Mark, moreover, it has been declared, in regard to this Sacred
Book, that" a wayfaring man, though a fool [that is, "ith respect to
other things, and in the estimation of his fellow-men], shall not err
therein." Further, Jesus Himself said, "I thank Thee, 0 Father, Lord
of heaven and earth, that Thou hast hid these things from the wise and
prudent, and hast revealed them unto babes [simple ones]: even so,
Father, for so it seemed good in Thy sight."
The Holy Spirit commonly opens the understandings and applies His
Word to the hearts of some of the weakes!; and frailest of the human
family. The Apostle Paul expressed his willingness to" become a fool
for Ohrist's sake," and laid great stress upon the fact that" his speech
and his preaching was not with enticing words of man's wisdom, but in
demonstration of the Spirit and of power: that their faith should not
stand in the wisdom of men, but in the power of God." Hence there
is no ground whatever for pleading the want of human learning, as a
hindrance or an obstacle for that teaching which is from above, and
by the express power of the Holy Ghost.
I wish to lay great stress upon these facts, my dear friends, because
they so bear upon the character of the times in which we live. The
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spirit of the age is to spread knowledge, and to educate those who
had hitherto been neglected in this respect. But, alas! in' arranging
for educating the masses, little or no provision is made for Bible instruction. Hence its Divine Author-Him in whom we live, and move,
and have our being-is dishonoured, and virtually set at naught. The
late Duke of Wellington once spoke to this effect: "Educate without
making the Bible the standard of your teaching, and you will make a
nation of infidels." Now, in the system of the National Schools, as
long adopted in Ireland, the Bible has virtually been set aside. If
read at all, it is certain parts, and these only to be read now' and
again. A National Schoolmaster (paid by English money) once stated
to me, that" he had never read a page of the Bible in his life. You
know," he added, "what would follow, if I did," meaning that the
Priest (who hates the Bible, because it too much enlightens the people)
would speedily have him dismissed. Now, having lived so many years
in Ireland, I am prepared to state, that some of the greatest crimes
for which the sister-isle was notorious were committed by those who
had attended the National Schools. And what will be the effect of
the system of education now adopted in England 1 It will be (unless
Divine grace prevent) to foster pride. You remember the old adage,
"A little knowledge is a dangerous thing." Young people, in their
i[]experience of life and of men and things in general, will think they
know better, by means of the teaching they have received, than those
who had lived before their day, and lacked the same opportunities.
The consequence will be, a looking down upon-rather than looking up
to-those who have fought life's hard and dangerous battle. No mere
book-learning-no simple head-knowledge-will equip, qualify, or fortify for the dangers, besetments, and enemies that are invariably presented in the conrse through this evil, sin-dyed world. It is only by
the grace of God, and the imparting of His wisdom, grace, and strength,
that we can safely traverse a pathway encompassed by difficulty and
danger on every hand. Hence the answer to the all-important question,
" How shall a young man cleanse his way 1 By taking heed thereto,
according to Thy Word." Again, we read, "Thy Word is a lamp unto
my feet, and a light unto my path." Further, we are thus counselled,
in regard to our pilgrim course, "Trust in the Lord with all thine heart;
and lean not unto thine own understanding. In all thy ways acknowledge Him, and He shall direct thy paths." Now, if the Book containing
such sage counsel and caution be withheld from the young, how can
they know or be profited by it 1
I dwell upon these facts, my dear friends, and must ask you to bear
with me in so doing. As you are aware, I am far, far advanced in
years, and the state of my health warns me of the fact, that I cannot
remain much longer here. I am, therefore, the more deeply impressed
with the thought of how I am nominally related to you, and stand connected with this admirable Institution as its honorary chaplain. This
~mtails upon me a responsibility. I have not the opportunity, which I
should delight to have, of personally addressing you; hence I ani.
obliged to avail myself of the kind services of your so devoted visitor
(Mr. COLLINGRIDGE), in thus sending to you, from time to time, what
the Lord is pleased to give me to write.
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It is a matter of conscience, therefore, with me, that, standing in the
relation I do to you, I should leave with you the warning and
cautionary word. To every observant mind it is clear that there is a
rapidly-increasing effort, either to set aside the Bible, or to dispute and
sit in judgment upon its contents, and thus undermine its influence.
At the same time its character remains unchanged and unchangeable.
The very spirit of the age, and the hostility against the Sacred Word,
are only confirmatory of it, inasmuch as this very condition of things
is plainly laid down in the Bible, as signs and tokens of the last
days.
Whilst, therefore, dear friends, I remind you of the necessity of
abiding by the Book of God, as expressed by the Prophet, "To the
law and to the testimony, if they speak not according to this word,
it is because there is no light in them," I would, at the same time,
urge upon you to turn a deaf ear to those who attempt to nason upon
the Scriptures, and to bring the arguments of their poor puny minds
to bear upon them, in a way of resistance. Upon the part of objectors
to the BIble, a common phrase is, "I will not receive or believe what
I cannot understand," whereas how much in our own constitution, and
in the varied events and circumstances of every-day and all-the-day
life, we are compelled to entertain or take for granted.
Forget not, I pray you, what I have already stated as to the Apostle's
willingness to "become a fool for Christ's sake." Remember the solace and
the comfort and the support the Bible has proved in sickness, in suffering, in death, to many a neighbour, friend, or relative; and be satisfied
to rank yourselves among such characters as the sceptic sailor's old
mother, for example. "Mother," said he, "how can you believe what
the Bible says, that the whale swallowed Jonah, when it is a wellknown fact that the whale can't even swallow a herring 1" The
notable reply of the dear old Bible lover was, "If it said that
Jonah swallowed the whale, I'd believe it, because the Bible
said so."
Ab! dear friends, this is the faith we must seek to cherish and
cultivate, however despised it may be by the so-called "wise and
prudent" of this world, if we would have support in trouble, comfort
·in aflliction, and peace and joy and gladness in a dying hour, and in
the near prospect of vast eternity. Remember, it is written that
"The wisdom of this wOl'ld is foolishness with God." It is likewise
recorded, that "It pleased God by the foolishness [or the simplicity]
of preaching to save them that believe." Had I the opportunity,
gladly would I bring before you particulars of some of the numberless cases I have personally witnessed, during my lengthened
ministry, of the effects of a knowledge of the Word of God, and
a love for its great and glorious principles. How many have I
seen solaced under deep trouble or sore aflliction, as they have then
been called to test the reality of Bible doctrine, Bible precepts, and
Bible promises. How many have been supported and comforted in a.
dying hour by the pledged assurance from the Divine Word, "When
thou passest through the waters, I will be with thee; and through the
rivers, they shall not overflow thee: when thou passest through the
fire, thou shalt not be burned; neither shall the flames kindle upon
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thee." How many, in parting with those most near and dear to
them, have, in Bible language, exclaimed, "The Lord gave, and the
Lord hath taken away; blessed be the name of the Lord."
Upon an early occasion, I hope, my dear friends, again to take up
the subject of Simon the Pharisee, and the poor outcast whom he
so despised, but whom Jesus loved and pardoned.

VITALITY IN RELIGION.
[We copy the annexed invaluable testimony from the SOWCl'.-ED.J
IN the chancel of Trinity Ohurch, Oambridge, is a monument with the
fellowing inscription :-" In memory of the Rev. OHARLES SIMEON, M.A.,
senior fellow of King's Oollege, and fifty-four years Vicar of this parish;
who, whether as the ground of his own hopes, or as the subject of all
his ministrations, determined to know nothing but 'Jesus Ohrist and
Him crucified' (1 Oor. ii. 2).
Born September 24th, 1759. Died
November 13th, 1836."
About seventeen years before his death, Mr. SIMEON, having
accidentally heard that a friend had made some remarks upon his
habit of giving expression to his religious feelings in sighs and groans,
as if it indicated that "all was not right in his experience," drew up
the following paper:CIRCUMSTANCES OF MY INWARD EXPERIENCE.
It is now a little above forty yea.rs since I began to seek after God; and
within about tluee months of that time, after much humiliation and prayer,.
I found peace through that" Lamb of God who taketh away the sins of the
world." About half a year after that, I had some doubts and fears about my
state, in consequence of an erroneous notion, which I had imbibed from Mr.
HERVEY, about the nature of saving faith. But when I found from better'
information that justifying faith was a faith of affiance, and not a faith of
assurance, my peace returned, because, though I had not a faith of assurance, I had as full a conviction that I relied on the Lord Jesus Christ
alone for salvation, as I had of my own existence. From that time to the
present hour I have never for a moment lost my hope and confidence in my
adorable Saviour; for though, alas! I have had deep and abundant cause
for humiliation, I have never ceased to wash in that fountain that was
opened for sin and uncleanness, or to cast myself upon the tender mercy of
my reconciling God. With this sweet hope of ultimate acceptance with God,
I have always enjoyed much cheerfulness before men; but I have at the
same time laboured incessantly to experience the deepest humiliation before
God. I have never thought that the circumstance of God's having forgiven me, was any reason why I should forgive myself; on the contrary,
I have always judged it better to loathe myself the more, in proportion,
as I was assured that God was pacified towards me.* Nor have I been
satisfied with viewing my sins, as men view the 'stars on a cloudy night,
one here and another there, with great intervals between; but have,
endeavoured to get, and to preserve continually before my eyes, sucH a
view of them as we have of the stars in the brightest night: the greater aI1,(];
the smaller all intermingled, and forming as it were one continuous mass;
nor yet as committed a long time ago, and in many successive years; but
.. Ezekiel xvi. 63.
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as all forming an aggregate of guilt, and needillg the same measme of
humiliation daily, as they needed at the verY".moment they were committed.
Nor would I willingly rest with such a view as presents itself to the
naked eye; I have desired, and do desire daily, that God would put (so
to speak) a telescope to my eye, and enable me to see, not a thousand
only, but millions of my sins, which are more numerous than all the
stars which God Himself beholds; and more than the sands upon the
sea-shore. There are but two objects that I have ever desired for these
forty years to behold; the one is, my own vileness; and the other is,
the glory of God in the face of Jesus Christ: and I have always thought
that they should be viewed together; just as Aaron confessed all the
sills of all Israel whilst he put them on the head of the scape-goat.
The disease did not keep him from applying to the remedy, nor did
the remedy keep him from feeling the disease. By this I seek to be,
not only h1&1nbZecZ cmd thankful, bl&t hmnblecl in thankfulness, before my
God and Saviom continually.
This is the religion that pervades the whole Litmgy, and particula1'ly
the Communion Service; and this makes the Litmgy inexpressibly sweet
-to me. The repeated cries to each Person of the ever-adorable Trinity
for mercy, are not at all too frequent or too fervent for me; nor is the
confession in the Communion Service too strong for me; nor the Te
Deum, nor the ascriptions of glory after the Lord's Supper, "Glory be
to God on high," &c., too exalted for me; the praise all tlll'ough savoms
of ad01'ation, and the adoration of humility. And this shows what men
of God the framers of our Litmgy were, and what I pant, and long,
and strive to be. This makes the Litmgy as superior to all modern
compositions as the work of a philosopher on any deep subject is to
that of a school-boy who understands scarcely anything about it. The
consequence of this urn'emitted labou!' is, that I have, and have contillually had, such a sense of my sinfulness as would sink me into utter
despair, if I had not an assured view of the sufficiency and willingness
of Christ to save me to the uttermost. And, at the same time, I have
such a sense of my acceptance through Ch!'ist, as would overset my
little bark, if I had not ballast at the bottom sufficient to sink a
vessel of no ordillary size. This experience has been no~ so unintermitted for forty years, that a though only of some defect, or of
,something which might have been done better, often dra~s from me as
deep a sigh as if I had committed the most enormous crime; because
.it is viewed by me not as a mere single graill of sand, but as a grain
-of sand added to an ah'eady accumulated mountain. So deep are my
views of my corruption, that I scarcely ever join in the Confession of our
'Church without perceiving, ahnost as with my bodily organs, my soul
as a dead and putrefied* carcase; and I join in that acknowledgment,
"There is no health in us," in a way that none but God Himself can
conceive. No language that I could use could at all express the
goings forth of my soul with those words, or the privilege I feel in
being permitted to address the God of heaven and earth in these
words, " Almighty and most merciful Father."
Hence, then, my sighs and groans when in secret, and which,
when least thought of by me, may have been noticed by others.
And if the Apostle Paul so felt the bm'den of sin as to cry, "0
wretched man that I am! who shall deliver me from the body of
this death?" (Rom. vii. 24); if he, who "had the first-fruits of the
Spirit, groaned within himself, waiting for the adoption, to wit, the
.redemption of the body" (Rom. viii. 23), yea, "groaned, being bmdened"
." Isaiah i. 6.

The Gospel Magazine.

389

(2 Cor. v. 4), who am I, that I should not so feel, or so express my
feelings, or that I should even wish to be exempt from them? So·
far am I from wishing to be exempt from them, that I wish and
long to have them in a tenfold greater degree; and as ah'eady in
my daily approaches to the throne of grace, and in my solitude, and
in my rides, it is in sighs and groans that I make known my wants to God,.
more than in words, for "He knoweth the mind of the SpiJ:it speaking in
me," so I desire yet more and more that the Spirit of God may make
intercession, both in me and for me, "with groanings which cannot be·
uttered," since words would fail to give them utterance (Rom. viii. 26).
But persons mistake who imagine that groans are expressive only of a
sense of guilt; they are often expressions of desire; as David says, "Lord,.
all my desire is before Thee; and my groaning is not hid from Thee"
(Psa. xxxviii. 9). And such, I trust, have been many of the groans which
I have uttered in secret, and some of which may possibly have been overheard.
Nor is it on a personal account only that groans are uttered. A
minister who knows what it is to "ha,ail in birth with his people till
Christ be formed in them," mll find many occasions of sorrow, as I
have of late years. I have had a people. some of -whom have ill understood their duty towards me (Heb. xiii. 17), and ha,e constrained me "to
give up my daily account, not with joy, but with grief;" or, as it is in
the original, "with groans."
But supposing those expressions of my feelings to have been on a
personal account only, and that only from a sense of my unworthiness, I
am far from conceiving it to be on the whole an undesirable experience;.
for, by means of it, my joys are tempered with contrition, and my confidence with fear and shame. I consider the religion of the day as
materially defecti,e in this point, and the preaching of pious ministers
defecti,e also. I do not see, so much as I could wish, a holy, reverential
awe of God. The confidence that is generally professed does not sufficiently,
in my opinion, savour of a creature-like spirit, or of a sinner-like spirit.
If ninety-nine out of a hundred of even good men were now informed
for the first time that Isaiah in a vision saw the seraphim before the
throne, and that each of the seraphs had six wings, and then were asked,
"How do you think they employ their wings?" I think their answer would
l)e, "How? Why, they fly with them with all their might; and, if they had
six hundred wings, they would do the same, exerting all their powers in the
service of their God: " they would never dream of their employing two to veil
their faces, as unworthy to behold their God; and two to veil their feet, as
unworthy to serve Him; and devoting only the remaining two to what
might be deemed their more appropriate use. But I mu·h doubt whether
the seraphs do not judge quite as well as they, and serve their God in
quite as acceptable a manner as they would, if their energies were less
blended with modesty and conscious unworthiness. But whatever
opinions the generality of Christians might form, I confpss t~at this is
the religion which I love; I would have conscious unworthiness to pervade
e,ery act and habit of my soul; and, whether the woof be more or less
brilliant, I would have humility to be the warp.
I often, in my ministry, speak of Job's experience, aftt'r God had so·
re,ealed Himself to him, as propel' for all: why, then. shvuld I not seek it
myself, and really, truly, deeply, and as befm'e the heart-searching
God, "abhor myself, and repent in dust and ashes"? (Job. xlii. 6.) Can
I enter into the spirit of that word abho?' and not gro~n P Or, is that
a word which is to have no counterpart in our actual \experience? I do
not undervalue joy; but I suspect it when it is not 11ended with the
deepest humiliation and contrition. God has said tl::at a •broken and a
'contrite heart He will not despise"; and is that an attainment that i&

390

Tile Gospel Magazine.

so low and small that I may leave it behind me, as a state that was
propel' for me forty years ago, but not now? What is meant by a
broken heart? Would to God that I knew! for, with all my groaning,
I do not know a thousandth part of what it means; and I would not
feel my obligation to my Saviour less than I do for ten thousand
worlds. Indeed, I consider that this very feeling will constitute the
chief felicity of heaven; and that every blessing we there enjoy will be
most of all endeared to us as being the fruit of redeeming love. I
behold the glorified saints in heaven falling on their faces before the
throne, whilst they sing praises to their redeeming God (Rev. v. 8-14).
What then should I do on ea1·th? Yea, I behold even the angels who
never sinned adoring God in that same posture (Rev. vii. 11).
What, then, should I do, whose whole soul is but one mass of sin
and corruption? * Finally, God Himself is light, and I am to be as
like Him as I can. But what is light? is it not a combination of different
rays-the red, the orange, the yellow, the green, the blue, the indigo,
and the violet? Some would think, perhaps, that they could make
better light, if they had the brilliant rays alone: but so think not I; I
would have the due proportion of the sombre with the bright; and all
in simultaneous motion: and then I think I should more resemble
both the created and the nncreated light. At all events, this is my one
ambition, to live with one Mary at my Saviour's feet, listening to His
words (whilst others are cumbered about the world), and to die with the
other Mary, washing His feet with my tears, and wiping them with the
hairs of my head.

A REFRESHING RETROSPECT.
A TENTH LETTER TO AN OLD AND MUCH-BELOVED FRIEND.

5mbthsea, Sunday Morning, Ap1'il 25th, 1892
My DEAR OT,D FRIEND AND BROTHER,-Whilst I deeply sympathize
with you, in your weakness and prostration, I cannot but, at the same
time, rejoice in the sweet peace and stayedness of mind which the
Lord is pleased to afford you.
It is such a striking proof of the
gracious way and manner in which He is pleased to adapt Himself
And His mercies to our various states and conditions.
He exercises
such infinite wisdom, as well as boundless love and almighty power,
in all His dispensations. Were He to reverse His order of things, or
to visit one as He does another, what confusion would follow-yea,
what destruction! But, because He is what He is--that is, the allseeing as well as the all-gracious One-matters proceed as they do.
Again, were He to deal with the self-same child at one time as He
does at another, what but inevitable failure would be the result ~
Ah! dear brother, as you lie upon your sick-bed, or recline upon
your couch, or occupy your easy chair, I doubt not that the thought
will again and again present itself, "What, alas! would have been the
consequences, had the present state of things befallen me at such a
time and under such circumstances 1 " Here we see His wisdom, His
marvellous consideration, His wondrous tenderness and compassion.
And what is the great lesson submitted to us, dear brother, under
these circumstances ~ Oh, is it not that we are called to "walk by faith,
and not by sight?" I think, if there be one fact more impressed upon

* Reader,

do mark this expression.
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my mind, at the present time, than another, it is this. I know not
the path I am called to walk in. I feel indeed the force of this word,
"Ye have not passed this way heretofore." It seems, as it were,
altogether new to me, and yet I take comfort from the thought, that,
~s the poet says"That traveller walks the safest )lath,
That seldom sees his way."
I am sure I cannot see my way. I know not the Lord's mind and
will. Now and then I get a glimpse of His lovely face, and hear a
whisper of His love, and catch a precious "Fear not" from His
gracious lips, but again He is gone, as it were, in a moment; and, to
my sorrow I say it, with dear HART, that then
"I to my own sad place return,
My wretched state to mourn."
Fear and misgivings crowd in upon me, and the end-the endpresents itself with terrible dismay, fear, and discomfort.
How
different was it with me in long-gone-by days. Ah, what times I
had! What longings! What heavenly visits! What soul rapture!
What unutterable enjoyment! What ardent desires to be with Him!
But, alas! alas! how different now! "My soul cleaveth unto the
dust," and I am afraid to say, "Quicken Thou me, according to Thy
Word," for fear of the painful means He may employ for bringing
~bout about such a desirable end.
I feel, and frankly acknowledge,
it is but a poor return for His ceaseless and ever-constant "remembrance of me in my low estate, for His mercy endureth for ever."
He has never, in a solitary instance, failed in the fulfilment of His
word, "Like as a father pitieth his children, so the Lord pitieth them
that fear Him: He knoweth our frame; He remembereth that we are
dust." How true, moreover, is the testimony, "He stayeth His rough
wind in the day of the east wind." Has it not ever been so, dear
brother ~ Oh, for more faithr----a more child-like confidence in and
dependence upon Him! "Is this thy kindness to thy friend ~" is a
question that cuts me up root and branch. It strikes me dumb before
the Lord, and I fall at His feet abashed, and filled with self-reproach
and indignation.
Ah! dear brother, I often think, as I am seated in a tram-car or on
ship-board, if some of those persons by my side-however worldly or
·carnal they may be-knew the workings of my mind, after all that
the Lord has been to me and for me, they would-as well they might
-cry, "Shame! shame upon you for such ingratitude and distrust!"
As I ride into town in the tram, in passing the Common, I vividly
call to mind scenes in my youth, upon this very spot. Just there,
for example, as I was standing, as a boy, thirteen years of age, looking
at some cricketers, a ball struck me in the nape of the neck, that
plunged me into the greatest agony imaginable. My father was displeased with me, at the time, for my wish to be placed to the printing
business, and I wandered away from home on the Common, with just
one penny in my pocket; and, when the cricketers laughed at me,
instead of pitying me, as I withdrew in agony', I felt, as it
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were, forsaken of both God and man, and I was sadly tempted
to go and throw myself into the sea hard by; and I believe it was
only the dread of the hapless consequences that deterred me. Again,
at another time, upon the self-same spot, the artillery were practising
with one of their field-pieces, when a spark fell upon one of the men
who held the ammunition basket. The officer in charge shouted t()
him to throw it off; but had it exploded, we must have all been blown
to pieces, as we were so near the man. It was a marvellous escape.
Again, upon another occasion, but a short distance from the same spot,
a rocket having been discharged without a sufficient slanting outwards,
the stick came down just fronting me; it made such an indentation
in the ground as must have killed me, had it fallen upon my head
instead of where it did.
Oh, how these and sundry other occurrences, from time to time, represent themselves to my astonished review, so that I cannot but
mentally exclaim"When in the slippery paths of youth
With heedless steps I ran,
Thine arm, unseen, conveyed me through,
And led me up to man."
Ah! it was indeed unseen. Well may one adc1"Through every period of my life,
Thy goodness I'll pursue;
And after death, in distant worlds,
The glorious theme renew."
The Lord, in mercy, grant it, for His precious Name's sake. So prays,
dear brother,
Yours affectionately in Him,
To J. H. BOOBBYER, Esq.
D. A. DOUD~EY.
ONE WITH CHRIST.
xv. 5; ROMANS viii. 35-37.)
ONE with Christ-stupendous
One with Christ: then heaven's thei!home,
thought!
Though awhile on ea.rth they roam;
With eternal blessings fraught:
. Privilpge of the chosen race,
He will bring them safely there,
And they shall His glory share.
Saved by rich and sovereign grace.
(JOHN

One with Christ, as branch and Root,
Hence they bring forth holy fruit:
They in Him by faith abide;
They in Hi?11 are justified.

One with Christ, how truly blest!
By His loving heart caressed;
Kept by His almighty arm,
Nought thei!' souls can ever harm.

One with Christ, then" heirs of God,"
Dearer than His own life's blood!
By His grace" born from above,"
" Loved with everlasting love."

One with Christ-then where He is,
They'll enjoy eternal bliss,
Ever present with Him be,
Ever His bright glory see.

One with Christ, who then can part
Them from His all.loving heart ?None in heaven, hell, or earth,
Can undo the second birth!
Bristol.

Give me, Lord, to realize
. That l'm precious in Thine eyes;
Draw me by Thy cords of love;
Fix my thoughts on things above.
J. B.
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A NINETY- TINTH BIRTHDAY.
I VISITED my dear aged friend, Mr. HUNT, this afternoon, it being his
ninety-ninth birthday. When cougratulating him upon having-,arrived
at such an age, I said, "I hardly knew how to wish him many happy
returns"; and yet he looked so placid and happy, I could scarcely
know how to do otherwise than wish him a prolonged stay here, the
more especially as he so testifies to the goodness, faithfulness, aud '
long-suffering of God. In these last days of rebuke and blasphemy,
when the fundamentals of our most ,holy faith are so assailed, it is of
no trifling importance to have such a witness for God and truth. I
ardently wish that I could record word for word what my dear friend
said, but it is utterly out of my power. I can only give the
substance of what he said. Some of his statements were so weighty,
that I thought, at the time of his speaking, "Well, I will remember
that and make note of it," but other remarks which immediately
followed only served to obliterate previous utterances. Hence I am
left with the only alternative, which is to relate the substance to
what passed, for it has ever been a point with me to give the e~;act
words 0] the speaker, or otherwise the substance only, as I recoil at the
veriest idea of supplying words, as though they had been really
expressed. I am bound, however, to say, in reference to the visit to
my venerable friend, that no description of mine will do justice to
the weight and significance that attended the testimony. It was the
language of one whose very appearance bespoke, test, proof, reality.
There was not the semblance of speculation, hearsay, or peradventure
about it. It was the marked language of one who had "tasted,
handled, and felt." It was conclusive in the highest degree. There
was not left the semblance of doubt or question. It was the
Psalmist's call, "Oome and bear, all ye that fear God, and I will
declare what He hath done for my soul."
As soon as I entered the room of' my dear old friend, there he sat
in his chair, as I had seen bim months ago-placid! peaceful!
happy! I saw no change !-no appearance of further waste or decay,
from the increase of years. One thought at once presented itself-that
it coincided with the dear old Patriarch Jacob-waiting! u'aiting!
"I hnre wnited for Thy salvntion, 0 L01'cl!" Oircumstances, probably,
added to this thought, inasmuch as five dear young people, of various
ages, from four to five to fifteen, entered the room to bid adieu
to their grandpa, and whom they had come some twenty miles
to greet upon his ninety-ninth birthday! The scene was touching,
yet there was no betrayal, upon his part, of aught but was calm and
peaceful. It was the same when his married daughter came likewise
to part with him for a season.
Upon my pnsenting him with a little birthday gift, the Psalms, in
large print, he at once opened it and began to read, without the aid
of' spectacles. His faculties are so clear. How emphatic was his
acknowledgment of sin, and his total denial of any improvement in
the flesh. How equally strong was his statement as to what would be
the hapless consequences, did the Lord visit one sin in ten thousand.
How touching was his appeal to t,he blood, as the alone antidote for
2 E
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sin and uncleanness. In earlier life, he stated, that "he had wished he
had never been born," but how changed since the Lord had made His
goodness and mercy to pass before him. Here, again, I wish I could
quote his exact words, as being so full and deeply impressive. I
repeat, there was such power about them-such weight I-so convincing!
It was altogether a never-to-be-forgotten interview. May the reader
ask himself, " Have I grounds for the self-same calmness 1 Have I no
reason to fear the ordeal that awaits me 7 Oan I say, ' 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' 1 Oan I say, as the dear
aged one lately remarked to one who called upon him, •I am waiting
at the river, but not shivering to cross the narrow sea' 1" %
Not long since this dear aged pilgrim said to his daughter, when
parting with her at the close of the day, that, should he pass away
during the night, it would be all well with him. There is evidently
such a total absence of fear. He waits the moment when he, like
Simeon, of old, shall exclaim, "Lord, now lettest Thou Thy servant
depart in peace, according to Thy word, for mine eyes have seen Thy
salvation."
D.
THE BISHOP OF SODOR AND MAN.
WE have great pleasure in quoting from the Rock extracts from the
farewell sermons of Bishop STRATON, in Wakefield Oathedral, on
Sunday, the 27th March.
In the morning the Bishop took for his text Acts xx. 32, "And
now, brethren, I commend you to God, and to the Word of His grace,
which is able to build you up, and to give you an inheritance among
all them which are sanctified." Having spoken suggestively on the
character of the first personal commendation, the Bishop went on :THE SUPREME

IMPORTANCE OF GOD'S

WORD.

At first sight you might feel disposed to say, Surely "hat the Apostle
had now said was quite enough. But no, brethren! The God to whom
he had committed this well-beloved Chmch was-as he always taughta God who works through means; and since. as the Psalmist says,
"Thou hast magnified Thy Word above all Thy Name," we are not
surprised, on reflection, to find that he adds this second commendation,
"and to the Word of His grace." Oh, friends, what wondrous honour
has God ever put upon His Word. What marvellous effects are assigned
to it by our Lord, by His Apostles, and by the inspired writers generally.
See how it is said to quicken, to preserve, to gladden to cleanse, to
sanctify, to edify, and to make wise unto salvation. And surely if
these things were said of that portion of the Sacred Volume to which
most, at least, of such sayings in the New Testament apply, how much
more would they not have been said of the whole Bible as we have it
to-day-Old and New Testament together. I cannot refrain from saying
one last word, in this connection, of my ever-increasing sense of the
value of God's Word written. It is not too much to assert that, in its
completeness and fulness of teaching, it was the great need of the early
Church, and it is the great need of the Church to-day. This rule of
faith the Church has accepted for two chief reasons. The first, because,
" See Dr.

,¥ATTS'
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-on gl'ounds which research ever makes more clear, it was written by
inspired men; the second, because, as one has put it, each part, like
the various pieces of a map, displays itself as essential to the completeness of the whole.
THE SPIRIT IN THE WORD.

Look, however, at this expression-" The Word of His grace." See how
full and comprehensive it is. There is no specifying, nor need there be,
for there is no kind of gl'ace, as I have aheady pointed out to you-quickening, edifying, sanctifying, or illuminating-which is not assigned
to the operation of the Word. I said, in opening, that the first was the
personal commendation, but I should sill'ink from saying that there is
nothing personal in the second too. Why, the Spirit breathes in the
pages of the Word, and the Saviour meets us there. There are passages
which you can hardly read without hearing the still small voice of the
Blessed Spirit who inspires them, while the promises and sayings of the
Saviour seem anew to fall direct from His own gracious lips. I don't
know how it seems to you, my friends, but to me, as life goes on, it
seems every year more real, more life-like, and more true. The experience
of life is one of its best commentaries, and the witness of the heart is,
perhaps, the best you can ever have as to its living truth.
BUILDING UP BY THE WORD.

But let me touch also on the two special functions which the Apostle
assigns to it-the two special reasons, if you like to put it so, why it is
thus mentioned here. First of all, then, he says that, "It is able to build
us up," and next that, "It is able to give us an inheritance amongst all
them that are sanctified." I a-sk you, brethren, Oan any two things be
mentioned more needful, more essential, more earnestly to be desired by
Oill'istian people, than these? Take the first. Building up. Why, this
is what St. Paul was always aiming at. And believe me, brethren, there
is nothing which can ever do this for you so well, so truly, so effectually,
as the Word of the living God. All the errors of the .Jews, in the
Saviour's time, came from ignorance of the Scriptures. All the chiefest
blessings wherewith God has ever blessed His Ohurch have come through
men who have been mighty in them. You want them to build you up
to-day, just as much as they were ever wanted at any period in the
Church's history; and that is why, through all my ministry, I have
searched them for you, and searched them with you in our services and
our classes, and why, in parting, I commend you, not only to God, but
to the Word of His grace. Never will you be established, never will
you escape being tossed and driven by the wind and waves of doctrine,
never will you be rooted and grounded in your holy faith, except you
know and study and pray over the inspired rule of faith which God
has given you, searching it with diligence, like the Ber~ns of old,
even though an Apostle should be your teacher, to see if the things
propounded are really so.
SANCTIFICATION BY THE WORD.

Once more, St. Paul told these Ephesian elders that the Word of God
would give them "an inheritance among all them that are sanctified."
The expression is a striking one, but I think it will suffice if I touch,
in closing, on the main underlying thought-that by the same agency
as that which edified them, they would also grow in holiness, having
their part and lot, both here and hereafter, with all who are sanciified of
God. And really, I know of few things in ScriptUl'e more noticeable than
the testimony which it bears to its own sanctifying effect. I might refer
you on this point to the Old Testament Scriptures. I might tell you
how, when David asked that question, "Werewithal shall a young man
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clemlse his way?" he was guided to reply, "Even by ruling himseJ1
after Thy Word." But after all, that is not the treasmy from which I
would take my closing illustration. I prefer to draw it from that
wondrous prayer-that model of intercession offered up by our great High
Priest, in view of His departure from His Church-that prayer in which
His longing for His Church's growth in holiness, which is manifest
throughout, at last finds expression in these striking words: "Sanctify
them through Thy truth. Thy Word is truth." I feel that no comment
on these words is called for; no fmther testimony need be borne.
Whether it be our Lord, 01' David, 01' St. Paul, we see that the great
agency for growth in holiness, which they all mention, is the salllethe teaching, promises, precepts, and prospects of the Word of God.
The Bishop's text in the evening "as Matthew xvii. 8, 'c And when
they had lifted up their eyes, they saw no man, save Jesus only." The
probable reason for the transfiguration of our Lord-the assurance of
His glory, which, equally with His cross, His followers will share-was
first touched upon by the Bishop, before he came to dwell upon the point
which the text suggests-not why Moses and Elias appeared, but why
they disappeared ~
SOME LESSONS FROM THE TR.,\NSFIGURATION.

Why was it (asked the preacher), as we read, that when the disciples lifted
up their eyes and the cloud which had so terrified them had ,anished, they
saw no man, save Jesus only? Observe, then, what happened ~ The vision
f their Lord in glory, and the vision of the great Fonnder and Defender of
the Jewish dispensation, seems greatly to ha,e bewildered them. Depend
upon it, Cill'istian people little knew what would happen "ere our Lord to
grant them, while still in the flesh, any measme of fulfilment of that "ell.
known prayer, "I beseech Thee, show me Thy glory." In a ,ague notion
that they would like the present state of thin~s to be permanent, and scarcely
knowing what he said, St. Peter, acting as the spokesman of the others, asks
leave for himself and his two companions to erect tabernacles for our Lord,
for Moses, and for Elias. But, no, bretill'en! Hard, terribly hard, though
it was for these devoted Jews to accept the truth in this particular ma Her,
no ministry save that of Cill-ist was to be permanent, no, not even the
Divinely-appointed ministry of the law and the prophets; and so I gather,
. that while, on the one hand, this nsion was designed to strengthen and to
comfort them, on the other, it was designed to correct theu' tendency to put
anything, even God's own appointed ministry, in the place of Christ. There.
fore it was that the cloud-an emblem, as it seems to me, of God's mysterious
ordel-ings, an emblem of what perplexes and alarms men-o,ershadows these
three favoured ones (though in the midst of their alarm the Saviour Himself
whispers words of peace to them), and as they lift their eyes when it has
vanished, they see no man, save Jesus only.
THE CHRISTIAN MINISTRY AXD ITS LnIITATIONS.

And now let me say, in the next place, that I see here a great lesson also
for the Church of the present dispensation. Had the Jewish Church a God.
appointed ministry? So also have we. Were the faithful members of that
Church devoted to that ministry? So is it also to-day. But, oh, don't let
us fall into the same mistake as these Jews in the olden time, and form wrong
conceptions as to the nature, object, and dmation of the Christian ministry,
and, above all, of its relation to Cill·ist. N ever was it designed to usmp the
place or the prerogatives of Christ. N ever to do again or to pretend to do
whQ:!: Christ has already done. These ministerial gifts must cease, cease
individually as God calls away His ministers; cease, too, for each of us as
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the cloud of death overshadows us; but cease collectively and finally at last,
when in God's good time the work of the Ohristian ministry at large is done:
for, mark now, these gifts are bestowed, as St. Paul reminds us, for a season
only, for an appointed time; and, if you ask, Till when? I reply, till the wilderness journey is over-till the whole number is complete-till the last wandering
sheep has been gathered in, and the last believer has been built up in Ohristin short, "Till we all come (as St. Paul expresses it) in the unity of the faith,
and of the knowledge of the Son of God, unto a perfect man, unto the measure
of the stature of the fulness of Ohrist." Then, my friends, but not till then,
like the manna in the wilderness, shall the showers of ministerial grace be
stayed, but then spring-time and its showers shall give place to summer, and
we shall eat at length of the fruits of the Promised Land.
THE

ALPHA AND THE OJlIEGA.

May I venture now to say, in much humility, these words seem to me.
to be descriptive also of what every Ohristian minister would like to be
the close of any ministry which has been committed to him on earth.
With many a failing and shortcoming, to which I frankly own, I have
tried to discharge the important ministry which has been assigned to me
here, by leading you to look to Ohrist-to His finished work for your
pardon and acceptance-and to His resurrection life for holiness and
strength. Make this a special time for looking more distinctly than
ever to Him who is the ultimate source and spring of every blessing
which, through His servants, you can ever receive. The close of an
earthly ministry is a solemn thing, and if these words of mine to-night
should lead you to believe to do this, or if my ministry throughout its
COUl'se has induced this spirit in you, then glad I am to feel that I have
not ministered to you in vain. I cannot trust myself or attempt to say
half I would, but this I must say, if any of you have never yet yielded
to the calls of God, through me, to turn from sin indulged, or a mere
outward form of religion, to true faith and penitence, I beseech you once
again to tUl'n; and I know that, He who gives the call to turn to Ohrist,
will also give the needful strength to enable you to obey. Let this be
the first step, and then I doubt not that due attention to all Ohurch
ordinances and means of growth in grace will follow. And I make this
appeal in this order of things advisedly, for it is the order which seems
to me to present itself in the text. Ohrist first and Ohrist last. Christ
All'ha and Ohrist Omega. Ohrist hefore all earthly agencies and Christ
outlasting them. See, too, how this call is in strictest harmony with what
we read of the mode of the Holy Spirit's work.
WHITHER THE

HOLY SPIRIT LEADS US.

I recollect that I began my public ministry in this place by speaking
of the Holy Spirit. It seems only fitting that I should close it by calling
you, each and everyone of you, to draw near or nearer to Ohrist the
Son, and, in doing so, I feel that, in a peculiar degree, I am ministering
in accordance with the Spirit's mind. Just let me tell you, for the last
time, what I always think is, perhaps, the best illustration you can ever
have of the Holy Spirit and the method of His work. The Holy Spirit,
then, as I once heard it described, is, in the world of gI'ace, what the
sun is in the world of nature, so bright, so brilliant, and so glorious,
that though it illumines all things, no eye, for its very brightness, can
gaze upon itself. Just so the Holy Spirit never draws attention to
Himself. Quite true, our Lord draws attention to Him, but the work
of the Spirit, and the mode of His operation, is evermore to reveal and
to point to Ohrist. See how the Saviour tells us, "He shall glorify Me " ;
and again, "He shall take of Mine, and shall show it unto you."
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JESUS ONLY.
And now it only remains for me to pray that the best ministerial help
may evermore on earth be vouchsafed to you. Whether I think of my
fellow-workers in the ministry, my communicants, district visitors. Sunday
School. teachers, my chUl'chwardens, past or present, the choir, the congregatIOn, or the officials of this Cathedral, I thank them from my heart
for all their kindness to me, and I pray God evermore to bless them in
all appointed means; but this I add, Do let this occasion, this service, and
th.is. p3;ssage, tfilach us that the day must come at last when all eart~y
mlmstnes and agencies of blessing must end. As St. Paul puts It,
" Whether there be prophecies, they shall fail; whether there be tongues, they
shall cease; whether there be knowledge, it shall vanish away" : but after all
tho?e ministers of Christ and those agents of His kingdom will have done
theIr work, and served their purpose, and won their crown, and, like Moses
and Elias, will share Christ's glory; though their ministry shall cease, who
have so used their gifts as to lead the souls committed to them to know
and love and trust the Giver-in that day, when the clouds of life shall
at. last pass away for ever, and, lifting up their eyes in a better and
brIghter world, they shall need an earthly ministry no more, but find themselves at perfect peace and rest in the presence of Jesus only.

OUR LOSS AND ITS LESSONS.
A WORD TO PARENTS AND GUARDIANS IN PARTICULAR.
THE kind sympathy expressed by our readers, in regard to the death
of our dear son, suggests the publication of a letter just forwarded to
us by one of his dear sisters, who writes most touchingly upon our
great loss. We venture to think that the letter will be read with
interest, as not merely giving an insight into character, but as showing
the weight and responsibility of seamanship. A few days since, we
happened to meet, OD board one of the Southampton steamers, Oaptain
ROBERTS, formerly captain of the Indus, of which our second son was
surgeon, and with whom our son ARTHUR sailed, on their ,oyage to
Australia. The ship being full, the captain kindly offered to share his
cabin with ARTHUR. He took great interest in him. Poor dear fellow,
his life was indeed a chequered one-self-chosen certainly, and against
his father's advice and remonstrance-but it was fraught with greatest
variation, and most intense application and perseverance. After leaving
the sea (which he did of his own will), he filled positions of great trust
a.nd importance. He stood high in the service of the Telegraphic
Oompany for Australia, and was for a lengthened period engaged in,
superintending the spread of the telegraphic system through the wilds
of Australia. He afterwards took a large contract for the construction
of huge tanks, as water-reserves against the oft-recurring droughts.
Subsequently he was secretary, at £300 a-year, to an important club in
Sydney; and, according to his last letter to his sister, was under offer
of a thousand a-year to engage in the service of some company. T~us
his was a life of change, characteristic of so many who seek a foreIgn
.
sphere where to pass their days.
This subject reminds us of the so-oft-repeated question, "What are
we to do with our sons ~ " In the present state of England and
society in general, perhaps it was never so difficult an inquiry to meet
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as now. The steady plodding of byegone days is both obsolete and
despised now. We live in a fast age, and the common saying is, "We
must keep pace with the times"; and to what does such a course·
commonly lead but to expenditure and ruin ~
As one about to pass out of life, we thankfully leave upon record
before our God our deep sense of His boundless love and so dis.
tinguishing mercy, in so early fixing our taste-instilling into our
mind a special choice-and then, in His own good and gracious way,
so providentially opening out our course that we should place ORr feet
upon the first rung of the ladder, and gradually pass us upward and
onward, till we achieved far, far more than our utmost hopes and
most sanguine expectations. To His great Name be all the praise! "Not
unto us, 0 Lord, not unto us, but unto Thy Name give glory, for
Thy mercy, and for Thy truth's sake."
Whilst we thus briefly touch upon His providing mercy, we would,
at the same time, testify of His preventing goodness. For a short
period, in the early stage of our life, we had an intense desire to go
to sea. The wish was only of comparatively short duration; but the
impulse was such, that, in the retracing of our pathway, we cannot
but regard it as a temptation of the wicked one.
With respect to' our dear departed son, since we heard of his sad
fate, we have questioned ourselves very closely as to his course, and
our conduct towards him, As we have before stated, we remonstrated
with him upon his choice as to his seafaring life, assuring him it was
but a dying life at best. With regard to the many captains and
officers we have spoken with, from time to time, we never remember
to have met with one who has not said that, were he going through
life again, he would never choose the sea; but, having made his
choice before his judgment was matured, it was now too late to
change. We have a dear friend-a neighbour-whom we have often
asked to join us in a short trip to Southampton. His answer is always in
the negative. He had had, in early life, seven years at sea, as a doctor,
and that sufficed for him. He has had enough of the sea-element.
Our late son's choice, at first, was the navy, and, with that view,
he was entered the Worceste1' training-ship, at a cost of £70 for the
first year. Returning home for a holiday, he met with a young neighbour, a second mate in the merchant-service. By his persuasion, he
was induced to adopt the latter eourse; and, whilst in that service,
he wrote the annexed letter. His abilities were such, and his
gift for writing so marked, that his letters were gladly received by
the editors of various newspapers. After leaving the sea, he had, for
a time, kept a journal of his travels, which, we doubt not, was full of
incidents touching upon clime and custom; but it seems that, during
his temporary absence, the hotel where he was staying was burnt
down, and his property, including his journal, destroyed-the loss of
the latter we have often regretted.
Our readers will bear with us for making these passing remarks. It
has long been a matter of conscience and deepest importance with us,
to ascertain (if possible) the bearing of a youth's mind, and where we
have seen a reasonable choice of a trade or nrofession has been made,
to seek its furtherancE', Our own case ha; been a standing lesson
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throughout our lengthened career; our father doing his utmost to
frustrate, our mother, on the contrary, to further, our choice. It has
long been a source of great satisfaction to us, that, in two special cases,
men now honourably filling both highly-prominent and responsible positions, took their first steps thereto in consequence of our urging their
fathers to forego their intentions respecting them, and yield to their
sons' own special choice. On the contrary, in our little life, how have
we seen the sad results of fmstrating, rather than furthering, such
promptings. Annexed is our dear son's letter ;S.S. Formosa,

Jl~ly

15th, 1872.

My DEAREST FATHER, - You cannot imagine the delight with
which I read yours, Emily's, and Edwin's letters. I have been over
eight months in Ohina, and for the first time hear from home, and
I perceive Edwin's letter is nearly a month later than yours, and by
some mistake in the P. O. I was condemned for a month longer to suffer
the pain of waiting for news. During the eight months, several ideas
struck me ; one was, you had evidently all emigrated to Australia, and
I had serious intentions of directing my letters either to Sydney or
Melbourne; but now I know I am working on a certainty, and it
really is a great relief to my mind. I will commence my letter about
myself, trusting that will interest you most.
I am still third officer, and very likely shall remain so for another
year; then I hope to be able to say, second officer, with £ 14 a-month;
£10 I can save a-month, I know. The greatest wonder to me is how
they came to take me. I didn't read Sir M. O'OONNELL'S letter, but it
must have been very excellent. You should see how the fellows in
the gunboats out here envy us, both our pay and our times. Three
third officers in the P. and O. liner have offered to exchange with
me; they know that when they are made second officers we are made
captains. The Oompany being so young and rich, they are building
steamers every month, and always discharge the officers that bring her
out, and pu£ us ill (or rather the officers in the boat out here), there·fore you see promotion must be consequently quick. Between good
living and good times, and not drinking anything stronger than tea,
and not smoking at all, I think, by the time I am captain, or not
long after, the coats of my excellent father will just about fit me.'"
In my last letter to you, I don't think I gave you an outline of my
every-day occupation, so I will endeavour to do so now. The Quartermaster comes to my cabin at five a.m., and reports the time; then I
send him for the boatswain (Tindall, as we call him). Then I give
the Tindall orders what to do-holy-stone decks, or so on. I then roar
out, in a stentorian voice, "Boy!" from some out-of-the-way place,
the Oelestial answering to that name appears (this same Boy happens
to be married, and has two children, and is over twenty-seven). After
gazing sternly at him for about one minute, to observe whether he was
still asleep, I would then say, "Boy, bring my coffee" (exit Boy). Ooffee
and toast devoured, I lie back, shut my eyes, and listen if I can hear
the wash-deck pumps going. Satisfied on that point, in a feeble tone I
,. Alluding to his father being stout.-ED.
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cry, " Boy, my slippers." Then I jump out of bed, yawn a bit, and proceed on deck, in my pajammers (sleeping trousers and coat), take a
walk round and see everyone is working, then I lie back in a chair
and meditate (feeling myself as third officer in general, very much illused, by having to turn out so early). I lie till 6.30, then His
Most Noble the Oaptain appears on deck (also in his sleeping
dress); then commences my work. I proceed slowly and dignified towards
him, stop, bow, and using my hat, intimate it is a good morning.
A grunt .from him generally is the answer, the meaning of which I
as yet cannot fathom. Generally he asks me sundry questions, some of
which I am about as much conversant with as himself-such as the
name of some steamer that has probably come in the night, and so
on. Then I call the second officer, and he relieves me, at seven
o'clock, to my bath and to dress. At halt~past eight we breakfast, the
second and I. Then, if there is no cargo, I give the orders (that I received from the chief officer) to the Tindall, and either go ashore or
go to my cabin and read. One p.m., luncheon, and then, if there isn't
anything important to do, I call two or three sailors, lower away
one of the boats, and go out sailing; sometimes I take my dinner
with me, and stay out late. Perhaps I go and have a yarn with the
chief officer, who, by-the-bye, has taken a great fancy for me, and turn
in about ten o'clock. So much for a day when there is nothing to do.
When cargo comes, all I do is to call my "tally-man," sit down at my
desk, and let the "Ooolies" work the cargo. All I do is to see my
"tally-man" doesn't make a mistake, see that the men stow it properly,
and sign the shipping orders for it. Now, at sea my life is very
different. I have a watch, so that there are three watches-one for each
of us; four hours in a watch-eight hours below and four hours on
deck. My watch is from eight till twelve in the morning, and eight
till twelve at night, always. Now I will show you, my dear father,
the advantage Oharley has over me. When seven o'clock comes, his
work is finished, he goes home, all safe; that is very nice! but at
eight p.m., my work commences, and continues until twelve midnight;
and it's no easy work either. Often and often I go up on that bridgeI, a boy, only just nineteen-with three to four hundred souls under
my control-that is, with regard to life or death. Tell this to a seagoing captain, he would say, "What about it 1" Try some of them on
the Ohina coast, and see how soon they would alter their tune. You
see, our line of steamers run the mails-English, French, and American
-and are bound to get into port as soon as possible, therefore we go
as close to the different islands and headlands as we can; and at night,
the same way, you can imagine how close we go, when we have to sight
every point and cape along the coast. Of a dark night, we are bound,
therefore, to go as close as possible, to be able to see the land, and
also, by the shape, be able to say what it is; so you see how careful we
must be. Sometimes the Oaptain comes up to me on the bridge, and
asks me what point that is, pointing to some point or other-perhaps
it would be Ohelang Point; then he would say, "Look out for
Tonquin, and mind such and such a rock or reef"; and then he would
go below. Then I would walk about, and look ahead for this particular
point: if I didn't see it about the right time, I would begin to be
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anxious; perhaps I would steer in nearer the land, to see if I could
make anything out, if I couldn't, then I would get desperate, and
put about for, perhaps, half-an-hour right out to sea, but I'd take good
care to be on the course again when the Captain came on deck. Some-·
times there are islands and reefs outside of me, so you can imagine
what a state I would get in. You think, perhaps, I ought to call the
Captain, but he would only look on me as "no good"; and besides, I
have my charts, and therefore must know as well as he; of course, in
certain places, I call him. Often, when on the bridge, I have thought
to myself, "Now, if I 'port' the helm, or 'starboard' (or rather order
the Quartermaster to do so), and in five short minutes where would
all those poor wretches be ~ " Again, I have been working the ship's
position (or rather, pricking her ofi' on the chart), and if I "ported"
for twenty minutes, I would put her on the reef the Dougla.~, a
steamer belonging to us, was lost; and if I " starboarded," I would go
on the rock that other ships have gone on. And when it blows and
rains, you can't get in under bulwarks, like you can in sailing ships;
you dare not turn your face from it. Look ahead you must, the
whole four hours.
Now I think, my father, I have shown you my full position-the
bright side and the dark side-and I am glad to say the bright far
outshadows the dark.
I hardly ever go on shore of an evening now; the other officers of
this and the other ships go ashore, drinking champagne and rioting
about, and they call that pleasure: how empty that sort of pleasure
seems to me now. I could, with a little trouble, enter into the best
society, but to what end ~ how would it benefit me ~ Once upon a
time, that would have been the height of my ambition; I thank God
it isn't now. I sit down of an evening and endeavour to make
myself master of my profession, and I am also studying Spanish; and
I find, rather to my astonishment, that I have passed a very pleasant
evening indeed, and gained a great deal of information during that
time.
I intended, in my last letter to you, giving all account of my visit
to the Buddhist temple in Canton, but hadn't spare time enough,.
being then on the Manita run, so I left it for my next.
Mr. PARKS, our second officer, and I agreed the day we went to
Canton to visit this temple, so accordingly we went, taking a guide
with us. We passed through several arches, and at last arrived before
the great temple. Right in front of us there were two images, of
enormous size, in a sitting posture, profusely gilded and ornamented.
One, the figure on the right, was "Joss" himself, and the demure
lady at his side, "Mrs. Joss." On examining the august pair more·
closely, I discovered a terrible frown on "Joss," the reason of which
I think I can define. Perched up at a height of abont forty feet was
a Chinaman, with one foot resting on "Joss's " moustache, and the
other on his shoulder, with a duster in his hand, occupied dusting
"Joss's" ear; this was what he objected to, and therefore was the
cause of this frown. Now, it struck me at the time, if "Joss's ".
moustache was to give way, the Chinaman would become the possessor
of two very important facts-one, that it was a considerable distance
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from "J OSS'3" moustache to his lap, and the other, that the lap was
considerably hard when he arrived there.
All round the sides of this building were gods of different grades
and popularity, the ugliest being the favourites. Presently we came
to a large gong, and, without thinking, I struck this gong; but
immediately after, thoughts about knives, murders, religious fanatics,
came flying into my head, and I looked around, in fear of these
thoughts being realized j but no, there was only a priest there, who
evidently saw the point of the joke, for he laughed immoderately,
and continued to do so for some considerable time-no doubt the
expectation of a quarter dollar added somewhat to his enthusiasm.
After walking round a little, we went through the gardens belonging
to the temple, and visited the place where the executions take place,
the favourite punishment being decapitation. It seemed so dismal this .
great deserted place, for the people go and worship only once or twice
a-year, according to the state of their finances. On the whole, we
passed a very pleasant afternoon, and the grandeur of the temple far
exceeded our expectations.
This is an extraordinary epistle I am writing, but the reason isone part I wrote in Foochow, another in Amoy, and the rest in Hong
Kong. I am writing also to Emily, and shall give her a description
of the wrecks of two of our steamers, Douglas and Hailoong, and
my personal adventures connected therewith.
So, for another month, I must say good-bye, my father. Give my
fond love to all.
Ever your loving son,
ARTHUR.

THE PRAISES OF JESUS.
the praise of Jesus,
The Father sent Him forth
The Christian's Chief and King;
Redemption's work to do,
The Lord of life and glory,
And every soul He sWfered for
Salvation's stay and spring.
Shall share His glory too.

I

SING

'Twas He who died for sinners
On Calvary's cursed tree;
And through His death he raised
them
To bliss eternally.

He is with God the Father
And Spirit ever One,
And, through His power and Godhead,
This mighty work was done.

The price the law demanded
Was paid for them by God;
The saints shall walk in glory
Redeemed by Jesus' blood.

This work, which gives Him glory,
And gives His people peace,
Is our eternal story
Whose joy shall never cease.

'Tis His preoious blood gives life;
The saints are born again;
The Spirit sprinkles every soul
For whom the Lamb was slain.

All hail, then, to our Jesus!
Who saves us by His blood;
All hail to our Emmanuel !
Our Saviour and our God.
MICAIAH.

IT is too true that there is scarcely a man to be met with who is
ashamed of his ignorance in religion; and this is his degradation and
reproach.
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THE LIGHTS AND SHADOWS OF PILGRIMAGE; OR,
INTERMINGLINGS OF MERCY.
[The annexed article (which will extend through several Numbers,
on account of its leugth) we have read throughout with special interest
and with heart refreshing. We are persuaded that the Spirit-taught
reader will agree with us, that there is a simplicity and an honesty
in the testimony, that cannot but commend itself to such as love to
trace the hand of God, both in His providential and His gracious
leadings. We are bound to state that, in days like the present, when
the precious verities of our most holy faith are so ignored and set at
naught, we do rejoice in being privileged, as a humble instrument in
the Lord's hands, to bring before the Church and a gainsaying world,
such testimonies as the annexed. They afford such rich proof and in.
disputable evidence, that the God of the Bible still lives, and that
(blessed be His great and ever-adorable Name !) He takes as lively-as
gracious-as effectual an interest in the temporal as well as spiritual
affairs of His" poor and needy j ones," as when He fed the Prophet by
ravens, and suffered not the handful of meal and the little oil in
the cruse to fail, in the time of famine. He does ratify and confirm
His Word-say what men may, in these last days of rebuke and
blasphemy-" Thy bread shall be given, and thy waters shall be sure;"
" Thy shoes shall be iron and brass, and as thy days, so shall thy strength
be." Joshua's challenge may be repeated, at this so much later day-yea,
and shall hold good to the very latest moment of the time-state-" And,
behold, this day I am going the way of all the earth: and ye know
in all your hearts and in all your souls, that not one thing failed of
all the good things which the Lord your God spake concerning you;
all are come to pass unto you, and not one thing hath failed thereof"
(Joshua xxiii. 14).-THE EDITOR.]

"And thou shalt '!'emembu all the u:ay the lArd thy God led thee
these forty years in the wilderness, to humble thee, and to prove thee, to
know what is in thy hea1·t."-DEuTERoNO:llY viii, 2.
I FIND that the Lord's people of old were no to let His mercies be
buried in forgetfulness, but were commanded to tell their children of
His wonderful interpositions on their behalf; and, as He has declared
Himself to be the same yesterday, and to-day, and for ever, I would
venture to bear my humble testimony to His mercy to me, and His
faithfulness to His promises.
It was forty years last September since I followed my dear
Redeemer through the ordinance of baptism, and many have been
the mercies and the trials I have experienced since then.
I was born in the year 1828. It was my privilege to have some
godly ancestors, but the Lord showed me, in my very early days,
that the righteousness that eould fit me for Heaven did not run in
the blood. My dear paternal grandmother was a bright example of a
godly woman, and I have heard her spoken of as a "mother in
Israel." The earliest thing I can remember of her Wll·S, that she was
taking charge of us children one Lord's Day evening, while my parents
we re a tthe house of God. I was on my grandmother's lap, while my
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brothers were sitting around the table, reading from the Word of God
about the first and second resurrection. I remember, I threw my arms
around my grandma's neck and said, "Oh, grandma, may I have a
part in that first resurrection?" She replied, "I pray God you may,
my child." And I remember that when I went to bed, she knelt
down, and prayed earnestly that the Holy Spirit might take possession of my heart in early days, and consecrate me for the service of
God. And I, with the simplicity of a little child, looked up, expecting
to see the Holy Spirit descend in the form of a Dove, as He did at
the baptism of J eSUd. Soon after this, she was called to her eternal
rest j and, on her death-bed, she asked for me to be taken to see her.
She died at Luddington. Those that have the memoir of JOHN
STEVENS, Baptist minister, London, may see her mentioned by him
as his aunt j he corresponded with her to the time of her death. She,
like him, had her early religious impressions under Dr. HAWIES, at
Wadenhoe, her native place.
But to return to her death-bed. My
father took me to see her, and never shall I forget the sight. He
drew back the bed-curtain, and there she lay, l"I"ith such a heavenly
calm on her beaming countenance j and she said to him, "Is this
death? Is this what I have been dreading all my life lo:cg, Luke?"
Those words and her appearance so impres8ed me with the genuineness of her religion, and its power to support under every trial, even the
last great struggle, that I felt more and more the desire to possess it..
Soon after this, I was at chapel on a Sunday evening, and our
good old miuister (Mr. TANDY) was preaching. I do not remember
the text, but the subject was the utter ruin of all the children of
Adam, by his fall j and that all must go to hell but those that were
redeemed by Christ, and washed from sin in His atoning blood, And
he said, "If we had committed one sin only, one sin would be enough
to send us to hell." This made me tremble, and sit down (for I was
standing on the seat at the time, being a little child) j and, for a few
minutes, I was afraid I should have to go to hell at once, for I knew
that I had committed more than one sin. But by-and-by the dear
old man went on to speak of t.he suitability of Jesus Christ to save
all those who felt themselves sinners, and utterly lost without His
salvation, and His willingness to save them j and that caused a hope to
spring up in my breast that has never quite left me, though it has
many times been sorely put to the test.
Mr. TANDY used to have a prayer-meeting in his house, on a Sunday
morning, which was well attended. A few old ladies who were friends
of my grandma were generally there, and I liked to get on the form
behind them, so that, after the meeting had concluded, I might hear
them talking to each other. One of them came from Winwick j she
was laid on a bed of affliction for a long time, and my father, being
deacon, used to send me with some of the poor's money to her. This
I thought quite a privilege, as the old lady used to talk to me so
nicely about the things of God-so much in the way that my grandma
did. She seemed to sympathize with me in the exercises of my mind
about my eternal state. There were not many that I could talk to
about it j I was so afraid mine was nothing but a religion learnt by
being brought up under the sound of the Gospel, and other religious
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influences; and, being young (not more than twelve at that time), I
had a dread of being a hypocrite, or being thought to be one; and, I
think, Satan often used that to keep me from speaking when I have
been spoken to by some of the Lord's children. One dear old Christian man (Mr. T. F--) used to try to draw me into conversation,
but I tried to evade him, lest I should say something to make him
think I was a Christian, when all the time I was afraid I was not;
and I did not want to have the name of Christian merely j I wanted
to feel the power of Christianity influencing my life and action-more
of that meek and quiet spirit which our dear Redeemer exemplified
when on earth. Oh, I did feel so much of what was contrary to it,
that I often felt the poor publican's prayer just suited me, and I did
want to feel that I, too, was "justified"; yes, justified from all things
through the blood and imputed righteousness of Christ Jesus. I know
many of the friends had a better hope of me than I had of myself.
At the age of thirteen, I went as a teacher in the Sunday School,
and the prayers of the superintendent (Mr. W--) were som~times
much blessed to my soul, and he often gave me a word of encouragement; and the private reading of the 'Vord of God I found, at times,
very helpful, but at otheriJ it seemed to condemn me, I thought.
Thus, like the poet, I found"
"My hopes and fears alternate rise,
And comforts mingle with my sighs."
Thus I went on for a long time.
A cousin of mine (who afterwards became a minister's wife) was
baptized, and she had not been long called by grace. This was made a
sore trial to me, that she should come forward and declare what the
Lord had done for her soul, while I was halting and fearing, year
after year, and I went to bed distressed with the thought, and could
get no sleep. About midnight my distress was so great that I lay
and sobbed and cried, but covered the bedclothes oYer me, so that my
parents, in the next room, should not hear me. But my dear mother
heard me, and came to inquire what was the matter, and why I did
not go to sleep 1 I said, "Oh, mother, I dare not, for I am afraid I
shall awake in hell; do ask father to come and pray for me." He
came; but did not kneel down and pray for me, as I had expected he
would have done, but said, "My child, you must pray for yourself,
or my prayers will do you no good," and soon went back to his bed;
and I thought this so unkicd, so unlike him, that the enemy took
advantage of it, arid I never for years could speak freely to him
about my soul. But, on looking back, I think the Lord overruled even
this for my good, and drew me to see Himself as my only Refuge,
and Help in the time of trouble.
Soon after this a Mr. EVINS came to supply the pulpit, and he
took for his text Isaiah l. 10. This discourse was very helpful to me,
for he seemed so exactly to describe the exercises of my soul, in
tracing out the pathway of a Christian" walking in darkness"; and I
also felt that the Lord was my only trust for life and salvation j and
I only longed for Him to say unto my soul, "I am thy salvation," and
it would rejoice my heart more than thousands of gold and silver.
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The Word of God was precious in those days, so that in looking
back (like my dear Redeemer), I had "meat to eat" sometimes which
the world knew not of, especially while reading of His wondrous life
and work on earth. Oh, what a life of love and self-denial! And
oh, what sufferings! I remember how I did wish I could say, without
the shadow of a doubt, "He suffered this for me!" I longed to lay
hold, but feared to presume. With those feelings I went to a weekevening prayer-meeting, and, on the way there, the enemy assaulted me
with many suggestions; among others, that by attending those meetings
I was making it appear I was a lover of the Lord Jesus Ohrist, and
was only making bad worse, for mine was only a fleshly religion. and
would end in the flesh, as so many others had done, especially one I
knew; and, instead of resisting, I listened to his suggestions, and
halted outside the vestry door, not knowing whether to go in or not,
until a hymn had been sung, and an old Ohristian, of over three score
and ten, had engaged in prayer. And he pleaded with the Lord to
help him to resist the devil, who often harassed him with the thought
that he had neither part nor lot in the matter (of God's salvation),
.and would at last prove a castaway. "But," he said, "we know that he
is a liar; for it is written, 'We know that we have passed from
death unto life, because we love the brethren.' Oh, bless God for
putting this on record as an evidence of the life of God in the soul;
for I know, if I love anybody, it is those that love the Lord Jesus
Christ." And my heart echoed the same, and the snare was again
broken (for a time); and I went in and felt my soul refreshed in
hearing some of the old Ohristians telling out their troubles to the Lord,
and pleading for just the same mercies that I felt I really needed, and
my soul could not rest without.
(To be continued.)

cc

GOSPEL BOOK MISSION TO THE ARMY AND NAVY.
To the Edito1' of the Gospel Magazine.
My DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-I was painfully surprised by the news
your last Magazine contained-that of the drowning of your dear son.
I had not heard of it before. You have my deepest sympathy in this
your sad trial and bereavement. May you be greatly comforted from
on high also, and with the thought that he is now where sorrow,
sin, and suffering are unknown. "But I would not have you to be
ignorant, brethren, concerning them which are asleep, that ye sorrow
not, even as others which have no hope. For if we believe that
Jesus died and rose again, even so them also which sleep in Jesus will
God bring with Him" (1 Thess. iv. 13, 14).
"Peaceful are its living waters,
Rippling in the golden light;
Brighter than a sea of crystal,
With eternal glory bright.
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There no sudden storm or tempest
Beats upon its tranquil shore;
There no sound but songs of gladness
Ever and for evermore."

I beg to tender my warmest thanks to the following :-Old Jonathan
Fund-A Friend, Astley, 10s. One Shilling Fund-J. R, 10s. Also
for Book MissiQn-A Friend, Astley, 10s.; Mr. L. SMITH, Hitchin, 5s.
FROM A MISSIONARY TO SAILORS.
MRS. BRLDER,-Kindly accept hearfelt thanks for your very useful
box of books, and letter.
I am thankful for the continued success and blessing that have followed my hospital work. In most cases, the books offered have been
gladly received, and, in many instances, they have been passed from one
to the other till read by all in the ward, and then have been passed on
to other parts of the hospital. Not one, but many of the men, can now
say, "It was good for me that I was afflicted."
I have been able to hold regular meetings on the men·of-war ships as
they have come and gone, also on the large depot ships in the harbour.
It would do you good to hear the men sing at these meetings; the meet·
ings are simple, the most Gospel hymns are chosen, and the Word read
and explained in all its fulness. On my visiting the men on the ships,
also at the meetings, book and tracts are most readily received and read.
Parcels of books and tracts are frequently forwarded to Christian men
abroad. From reports received, this work is most encouraging. Some
time ago, I had foul' men in my class; these, with another Christian man,
were commissioned on one ship for China. During the comnlission, I
supplied them with books, and corresponded regularly with them. The
five grew to twenty-five, with about seventy abstainers. One of them
stood regularly by our missionaries; helped them during the ship's stay
out there; learned, to a great extent, the Japanese, and is making headway with the Chinese language. He is now purchacSing his discharge, and
going out to the mission[field he left. This ship only arrived a few days
since.
I have visited fifty.eight troop-ships, with about thirty-eight thousand
troops during the season; thirty arrived, and twenty-eight have left the port.
On most of these ships, I have been enabled to put parcels of books, for
reading during the voyage. On one voyage I had the pleasure of introducing six Christian men to one of the crew, we then had a little prayer
together, and, on the voyage out to China, there "ere sixt.een definite con·
versions. The Rev. - - , on the arrival of the - - , reports thirty-two
conversions from here to Bombay, on his last trip, also sixteen on the
home voyage; and thus we see that the united efforts of God's children
are not in vain. Of the out-going ships, I have taken a little over eight
hundred temperance pledges, and have sent just upon a thousand names
of men to eighty various stations abroad. Of the home-coming ships, I
have taken the names and addresses of about one thousand two hundred
Christian and temperance men, and they have been forwarded to nearly
as many places, to be met by Christian and temperance friends, so that,
as far as possible, they may be helped into suitable situations, and
preserved from the temptations that the men are subjected to on leaving
the service.
DEAR

With many thanks, and kind Ohristian regards and sympathy,
Believe me, dear Dr. DOUDNEY, yours very sincerely,
ANN E. BRIDER.

1, Wilton Place, Wilton Road, Salisbury) May 7th, 1892.
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ANOTHER CONQUEROR THROUGH THE BLOOD OF
THE LAMB.

To the EditoT of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEY, AND DEAR BROTHER IN HOPE OF ETERNAL LIFE,
-May grace, mercy and peace be multiplied unto you. This is to
inform you that the Lord has called home to Himself the good
old man that is referred to in the GOSPEL MAGAZINE, for the month
of February, 1891. Through that letter being inserted, the Lord
inclined the hearts of several readers of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE to
send me assistance for the old man. You also sent me a
hundred copies of "Walks and Talks with Jesus," for the old man,
which he soon sold, and it was a nice help to him. The last help I had
was from a dear friend in Surrey. I sent the postal order she sent
me, and judge of my feelings when I received the following letter,
which I copy. It reads thus:DEAR CHRISTIAN FRIEND,-In answer to yours of this morning, you
will be greatly surprised to hear our dear old friend DIGBY has passed
away. He went to be for ever with the Lord he so loved, about half-past
six o'clock this morning; after a week of suffering, he peacefully fell
asleep in Jesus. All his trust was in Him. He so longed to go home.
He told all in the room, not long before he died, that" None but Jesus, none but Jesus,
Can do helpless sinners good."
You will kindly excuse me writing any more, for I am so tired, having been
up all night, and shall be so glad to lie down a little while. Of course the
post office order for two shillings and sixpence you kindly sent the deal' old
man, he never received it, for he was just gone home before it arrived.
I have not returned it, but will do so at once if you wish; but of course
you know he has no relatives. He was very poor, and the parish will have to
bury him. A few friends would like to add a little more to it, and
have a plate with name, &c., put on the coffin; and if you would kindly
consent to us using the two shillings and sixpence for that purpose, we
ehould feel very grateful, as it will be a great help. An answer will
greatly oblige.
Yours truly,
H. A.
Of course I wrote by return of post, and said they were to use the
two shillings and sixpence for the purpose named. I should have been
truly grieved had I known the poor old man was buried almost like
a dog; not that having a plate on his coffin would affect his immortal
soul-by no means; for we believe that is safe enough, and nothing
can add to his happiness; but it cheered my heart to hear there
were a few who were willing to show a mark of Christian love and
respect to the remains of the departed-like one of old, of whom we
read, "She hath done what she could." Had I been able, I should have
felt it a privilege to have followed his remains to the last restingplace, and seen him (as the late Mr. TIPTAFT was wont to say) "well
laid in the grave;" for we could commit his body to the ground in
sure and certain hope of a joyful resurrection unto everlasting life,
though carried to the grave without that pomp and show which has
of late years become so fashionable, and making quite a display of
2
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the poor body; but seldom do we hear anything about the immortal
soul, unless it be that common and vague expression, "Oh, we hope
that (he or she, as the case may be) is gone to rest," without having
the least Scriptural proof or evidence of such being the case. As soon as
I read the foregoing letter, informing me of his death, these lines
came so sweetly"He's gone, in endless bliss to dwell,
And I am left below,
To struggle with the powers of hell;
Till Jesus bids me go."
We may say of our dear old friend, as was said to the woman who
came to the sepulchre in search of the body of Him whom they
loved, "He is not here; He is risen." And now we may say of our
departed friend, he is not here upon the field of battle with sin,
Satan, and the world; the battle is over, the victory is won, never
more to be engaged in warfare, for" Sword and helmet he has laid down,
On Canaan's peaceful shore";
and he is wearing the conqueror's crown. He is not here in the land
of affiiction, but he has gone to that land where the inhabitants never
say, I am sick. He is not here walking in darkness, and saying,
"My way is hid from the Lord," &c.;, but he is gone to that city
that hath "no need of the sun, neither of the moon to shine in it,
for the glory of God and the Lamb is the light thereof." He is not
here, travelling through this vale of tears, but he has gone to that
happy region where "God shall wipe away all tears from their eyes;
and there shall be no more death, neither sorrow, nor crying, neither
shall there be any more pain: for the former things are pa"'sed away."
"How different to the wilderness
We 'now are passing through."
He is not here, treading the path of poverty, but he is now rich
indeed, having now taken possession of that "inheritance that is incorruptible, and undefiled, and that fadeth not away." While he was here
below, he often had to say" Weary of earth, myself and sin,
Dear J esns, set me free;
And to Thy glory take me in,
For there I long to be."
His request is granted, and he is now bathing
"his weary soul
In seas of heavenly rest,
And not a wave of trouble rolls
Across his peaceful breast."
When we think of what he is taken from, and what he is taken to,
he is to be envied. When I think of those who are now before the
throne of God, those sublime lines by the immortal TOPLADY come to
my mind, where he says-

- - _..
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"Some of the shining number once I knew,
And travelled with them here.
"Little once I thought that these
Would first the summit ga.in,
And leave me far behind,
Slow journeying through the plain."

Our departed friend had no relatives to mourn his loss; he was
alone, but he has now joined that innumerable company, never, no,
never, to leave them. While here below he often had to walk in
darkness, the Lord having hid His face so that he could not behold
Him; and he had to mourn over the power of indwelling sin, and he
felt sin was mixed with all he did, and, like Paul, when he would do
good, evil was present with him; but now
"He sees his Lord face to face,
And never, never sins;
But from the l'ivers of God's grace,
Drinks endless pleasures in."
There will be no monument raised over his remains to perpetll.ate
his memory, but the Lord will watch over the precious dust u.ntil the
. morning of the resurrection, when "the trumpet shall sound, and the
dead shall be raised . . . . for this corruptible must put on incorruption, and this mortal must put on immortality." I was thinking of
death-how it brings all to one common level; yes, whether it be the
prince or the peasant, all must come to that. "It is appointed
unto men once to die, but after this the judgment." Death is no
respecter of persons, and we often see death come as a thief
in the night. An instance of this occurred last Sunday. A person
residing a few minutes' walk from my house was in her usual
health-hearty and strong; she went to church in the morning and
returned home, and, while taking off her clothes; dropped down in a
fit of apoplexy, and the immortal spirit was gone. She was a fine,
hearty-looking person, as you may think, when I tell you she weighed
upwards of sixteen stone. One day hearty and well, joining in the
worship of God, the next day I saw her in her coffin. Surely these
things have a voice to those "who have ears to hear," "Be ye also
ready, for in such an hour as ye think not the Son of Man cometh."
Many of our fellow-creatures of late have fallen a prey to the prevailing
epidemic, influenza. A few steps from my house there are both husband
and wife lying in their coffins, both to be buried at the same time.
Another house, where there is a large family, all of them, with one
exception, are confined to their beds. The Prophet Isaiah said, "Lord,
when Thy judgments are in the earth, the inhabitants of the world
will learn righteousness"; but, alas! where do we see even an acknowledging of the hand of the Lord 1 It is attributed to various causes
but the right. One thing is very evident, we are come to that period
of which the Apostle says, "This know also, that in the last days
perilous times shall come. For men shall be lovers of their own selves,
covetous, boasters, proud, blasphemers, disobedient to parents, unthankful, unholy, without natural affection, trucebreakers, false accusers,
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incontinent, fierce, despisers of those that are good, traitors, heady,
highminded, lovers of pleasure more than lovers of God; having a
form of godliness, but denying the power thereof." Perhaps there never
was a day when men had such opportunities of manifesting their love
of so-called pleasure as now; but, alas! alas! they are like the
"crackling of thorns under a pot." Another sign of the solemn times
which are indeed perilous, is the removal of so many of the Lord's
faithful servants. Yesterday I heard of the death of three who have
stood upon the walls of Zion for a number of years, but their work
is done, and they are gone to their reward; but, alas! where do we
see their places filled ~ We may indeed say, "The harvest truly is
great, but the labourers are few; " and, with good old JOHN BERRIDGE,
we may indeed sayH Send help, 0
Lord, we pray,
And Thy own Gospel bless,
For godly men decay,
And faithful pastors cease.
The righteous are removed home,
And scorners rise up in their room."
Our friends keep dropping off one by one, and we sometimes think
we shall soon be left, as it were, alone. How true it isOld sheep are moving off each year,
And few lambs in the fold appear.
These things remind us that we too must soon join that innumerable
. company who have crossed the flood. It will be nineteen years the
eleventh of this month (January) since I stood at the open grave, and
saw the remains of my dear godly father committed to the ground, by
the late Mr. J. B. M'CURE. How time passes away; I can scarcely
realize it is so long. Dr. WATTS has well said"The year rolls round ltnd steals away
The breath that first it gave;
Where'er we be, whate'er we do,
,
We are travelling to the grave."
Though we have but just entered upon the year 1892, yet what numbers
of deaths have come under my notice. A person whom I have known
for many years was sitting in his chair, and thus he passed away.
Another was tolling the bell for. a death in the parish-the next day
the bell was tolling for him. So I might enumerate other cases that
have come under my own observation during the last few days. Well
may the Apostle Peter say, "Seeing all these things, what manner of
persons ought ye to be in all holy conversation and godliness." The
remains of our old friend Digby are to be buried to-morrow (Sunday), at
2.30. He wrote me only a few days previous to being laid aside, and was
then as usual, but concluded his letter, "Farewell," which was so unusual for him, but I little thought it would be a lon~ farewell; he is
gone to his eternal rest, and who could wish him back? The days of his.
mourning are ended. Ah, dear brother,
.. Are we not tending upwards, too,
As fast as time ca.n move P
Nor would we wish the hours more slow,
To keep us from our LaTe."
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What poor, grovelling creatures we are! How little we really live as
strangers and pilgrims here below. If left to ourselves, we should make
it our home, but the Lord in love, by various means, says, "Arise ye,
and depart; for this is not your rest. " We know "our life is immortal,
until our work is done," but we know not how near that may be. The
poet has well said" Plagues and deaths around me fly,
Till He bids, I cannot die;
Not a single shaft can hit,
Till the God of love sees fit."
Oh, what a mercy to have the inward testimony, the Spirit of God
bearing witness with our spirit, that we belong to the Lord, so that
whether we live, or whether we die, we are the Lord's. It may well
be said, "It shall be well with the righteous." KENT sweetly sings"What cheering words are these,
Their sweetness who can tell?
In time and to etemal day
'Tis with the righteous well.
" In every state secure,
Kept as Jehovah's eye,
'Tis well with them while life endm'e,
And well when called to die."
"Precious in the sight of the Lord is the death of His saints." John
said, "I heard a voice from heaven saying unto me, Write, Blessed
are the dead which die in the Lord from henceforth: Yea, saith the
Spirit, that they may rest from their labours; and their works do follow
them." Our old friend, whose remains are to be consigned to the silent
grave to-morrow, has often felt tired and weary. He was born on the
15th of April, 1814, and he wrote an account of his life and experience
in providence and grace up to the year 1876, which was published
under the title, "A Record of Realized Mercies," and was published in
Zion's Witness, vols. 18 and 19. From that account, which now lies
before me, we gather that he had, in his state of unregeneracy, been a
most profligate character, so that all who knew him would have cause to
say, "Is not this a brand plucked out of the fire ~" I shall much miss
him, as we have corresponded for some time, and have felt it good to
speak to each other by the aid of the pen. When a correspondent
dies, it makes a gap, but I also have the consolation to know that my
loss is his gain. I trust I may be excused when I say that I feel I had
a place in his heart, for he has many times expressed it. And oh, how
much I esteem it as an honour and a privilege to have a place in the
heart of any of God's dear people. "Let me die the death of the righteous,
and let my last end be like his."
Wishing you and yours every needed blessing, believe me to remain,
Yours very sincerely,
Cambridge, Jamw,ry 9th, 1892.
ELIJAH COE.
COMMENTS.

Well may our correspondent speak of the solemn times in which we
live. The daily occurrences speak loudly, and yet, alal'\! how little the
two-fold voice of God, both in His Word and by His providence, seems
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to be heeded. Instead of a day of humiliation being appointed for
pleading with the Most High, that He would, "In the midst of deserved
judgment, remember mercy," a recklessness and indifference pervades
society. Entertainments, of various descriptions, are given, as if to
divert the public mind from the sickness and mortality that so widely
prevail, and which, in so marked a way, have affected the aristocracy.
It is questionable if ever so many members of the same Parliament
have been removed by the hand of death, as the present assembly.
'There can be no question that the present epidemic (for which medical
men can neither discover cause nor cure) is the loud-speaking voice of
the Most High. We cannot but regard it as His solemn warning and
divine remonstrance. Assuredly the Lord is, at the present time,
addressing His people, in the language of the last two verses of
Isaiah xxvi., "Come, My people, enter thou into thy chambers, and
shut thy doors about thee: hide thyself as it were for a little moment,
until the indignation be overpast. For, behold, the Lord cometh out
of His place to punish the inhabitants of the earth for their iniquity:
the earth also shall disclose her blood, and shall no more cover her
THE EDITOR.
slain."
A CHEERING TESTIMONY.
To th, Editor of th, Gospel Magazine.
REV. AND DEAR SIR,-I see, by Old Jonathan, that our Father still
lengthens out your days here, doubtless because He has still testifying
work for you to do. I am personally a stranger to you, though I
have attended your ministry occasionally at St.. Luke's, and my husband,
who went to his Lord fifteen years ago (he was missionary to the
Pill seamen), used to call on you, though you may not remember bim.
I have, for some time, wanted to tell you what comfort and strengthening I have received from your precious book, "Led and Fed" (given me
by a lady), but I thought I should have to wait until I met you in
the Father's mansions. I have followed you step by step, and sympathized and rejoiced with you, in many cases being able to say, "How
like my experience." Marvellous preservations, as in page 263; soul
conflict for a dear son, as in page 47; the loss of your little Annie,
same age as my Johnnie, and which you again refer to in Old
Jonathan this month, &c. &c. ; but I will not worry you by references,
only assure you how much nearer I get to Jesus when I read that book.
I am a poor widow, earning my bread by my needle, yet the Lord
has honoured me by giving me work to do for Him at different timesBands of Hope, Children's Missions, Tract work, Sunday Classes, and
Women's Bible Classes. Oh,how I long for souls for Jesus!
May you live closer and closer with Jesus every day, till He enfolds
you in His arms, never to let you go again, is my earnest pra.yer.
Yours in Christ,
E. B.
TotterdovJ11" Bristol, January 6th, 1892.
WHAT makes Christ more precious to the believer to-day than He
was yesterday' Why, he sees he wants more.
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SYMPATHY.

To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-I have been thinking very much of you
during this time of your being under the shadow of bereavement. I
have been wishful to send you a few lines, expressive of sympathy,
but could not seem to find words. A few days since, in reading
"Letters of the Rev. W. ROMAINE," I came to a passage which showed
how that good man had passed through a similar trial, and the thought
was immediately suggested to my mind to send the extract to you, as
far better than anything I could say of condolence. The letter bears
date, December 13th, 1782, and, after referring to several matters,
continues thus:,,'When you have read thus far, you will begin to think that I write
in good spirits, and yet I am under the rod, and it is a very sharp
one.
Mrs. - - called on Tuesday, and my wife could not see her;
indeed, she has seen nobody since we heard the melancholy news of
my son's death. It has been to us both a very heavy affliction. He
was cut off by a violent flux, at Trincomalee, in the Island of Ceylon.
I feel as a parent; I am not a stone; but grace has got the better
of nature. God supports, God comforts. I have a will of my own,
and by it I would gladly have kept my son, for he was a sweet youth.
But I can from my heart say, (Not my will, Lord, but Thine be done;'
whereby I have the advantage of finding my faith, being put into the
It is, glory be to grace, proved and improved.
furnace, is true gold.
When I first saw the letter which brought us the account, I knew
the General's seal to it, and, fearing the contents, I looked up for the
presence and for the support of my good Master and myoId Friend,
and He answered me in the words of a great believer, 'The Lord gave,
and the Lord hath taken away.' He has a right to do what He will
with His own. Then He enabled me to reply, 'Blessed be the name
of the Lord;' and I do praise Him for giving me some of Job's
resignation, that I could use his words with the same spirit. My poor
wife has exquisite feelings on this occasion. She wishes not to murmur,
But
nor to displease our good Lord by any hard thoughts of Him.
the tenderness of the parent, and to a child who never offended her
in his life, occasions risings of grief. The spirit is willing to kiss the
rod, but the flesh is weak. In the main she behaves as I could wish.
Her faith is supported. Her mind grows quiet and calm. And I
doubt not but God will soon bring in His comforts, as well as
supports."
I feel sure that you, dear Dr. DOUDNEY, can appreciate the simple
pathos of this expression of a believer's rest and confiding in God in a
season of painful bereavement. May you still be sustained and comforted, and at last enabled to say, in admiring acquiescence with our
Father's dealings, "He hath done all things well."
May health and strength be granted you for Gospel work, and may
there be much blessing on your labours, is the prayer of,
Yours faithfully,
Clijton, Ap?'il 22nd, 1892.
E. L. T.
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A TOUCHING LETTER.
[We are sure that, under the circumstances in which the Lord has
of late seen fit to place us, the following letter, with its enclosure
that is annexed, will be read with interest. What a wonder-working
God is our God! How marvellous are His dealings! How wondrous
His operations! How true to His Word, "Thy God helpeth thee!"
The facts contained in the following bring vividly to mind the words
presented to the mind during the past night, and just prior to the
receipt of the letter we are about to quote. It is a very long time
since the verse was remembered"Thy God can change the darkest skies,
And give thee day for night;
Make drops of sacred sorrow rise
To rivers of delight."
It was immediately followed either in our sleep or after-meditation (we
cannot say which) by, "Is there anything too hard for the Lord ~ " The
musings that followed, with regard to His power and all-sufficiency,
were exceedingly precious, most heart-cheering and soul-reviving. We
believe that the last day alone will reveal the marvellous way and the
astounding methods which the Lord adopts for the fulfilment of His
word, and His loving and gracious answers to the prayers of His
people-the anxious parents among them especially. It was our
privilege personally to be among the worshippers at Gower Street,
London, when the Mr. TURNER mentioned in the annexed letter
preached there upon one or two occasions.-ED.]
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-I do indeed sympathize with you in your loss
of your dear son, and hope the enclosed will afford you some little
comfort in your affliction. My dear father and pastor, SAMUEL TuR -ER,
knew CAPTAIN R. BELL. Do pray for me, a poor old widow, in
great affliction; so tried, tempted and harassed with sin, Satan, and
unbelief. Excuse more than saying, I am seventy-eight, weak, low,
and very weak-nerved and deaf! Do pray for me, as the Lord enables
you, as I am your sincere and faithful friend and handmaid, " In
Him." Luke xi. 38.
May 7th, 1892.
ELIZABETH SCOTT.
CAPTAIN BELL'S CONVERSION.
London, Septe1nbe?' 27th, 1830.

DEA.R SIR,-Yours of the 16th duly came to hand, and found me
making preparations to leave Liverpool for this place. Since my arrival,
business has pressed so close upon me that I have not been able till
this evening to sit down composed to answer yom favour, and to give
you the promised interesting-for interesting no doubt you with find it
-information l'especting Captain ROBERT BELL. To commence :My acquaintanee with Captain BELL commenced and ended in Valparaiso, under the following mysterious circumstances, and in which you
will perceive the hand of Providence, At the time the acquaintance
commenced, I commanded the brig, Arab, of Liverpool. On the night
of the 27th of January last, while my crew and myself were assembled
in the cabin in prayer to that good and gracious Being who had pre-
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served and protected us amid the perils and dangers to which we had
been exposed, and who had brought us in safety to the haven of om'
desires, a boat came alongside. The chief mate went immediately on
deck; I heard some high words, and almost immediately came down, in
a great hmTy, an officer in the Chilian service, as it proved afterwal'ds.
After getting at the bottom of the cabin ladder, he made a full stop, seeing
us in the attitude of prayer. I was kneeling opposite to where he stood.
I confess I was much surprised. He stood for a few seconds, went up
the ladder again, stopped about a minute, again came down to the cabin table
and knelt down. This astonished me the more, the service still going
on, one of the crew praying at the time. I soon after ended the
service, feeling a good deal agitated. On rising from our knees, he
appeared a good deal affected, and made a feeling apology for having
thus interrupted us in om' devotions, remarking it was what he had not
observed for the twelve years that he had been in South America. I
observed that I believed we were singular in that respect in this place.
He referred in a feeling manner to the way in which he had been
instructed by his pious parents. He then told me for what purpose he
had come on board-to borrow some lines and warps to transport 80me
vessels out of the bay, which were taking troops to Coquimbo, as the
country was now in a state of revolution. They were lent to him. He,
appearing much confused and agitated, asked for a glass of water. I
asked him to take a glass of wine with it; he took some. He then took
his leave, but, previous to this, the chief mate came into the cabin,
and I was not a little smprised to hear him ask his name. I told him. He
immediately rose from his chair, took hold of his hand, and said, "I beg
yom' pardon, sir; I beg your pardon, sir! I am much in the wrong." The
mate replied, " I told you, sir, the captain was engaged in prayer." .. I beg
yom pardon, sir, again; I am in the wrong." He took hold of my hand
and said, "God Almighty bless you, sir," and depal'ted, appal'ently much
affected. After he took his leave, the mate told me that, on his going
on deck, he observed a person in a military uniform. Wishing to see me,
the mate told him we were at prayers, but that we should soon be done.
He said he could not help that, he must see me, and that he would see
me; that he was on service, and was General FREYRE'S aid-de-camp. The
mate told him he could not help that-that the President himself should
not interrupt me now. With that he got into a violent rage, rushed
past the mate, and came into the cabin. The mate said, when he came
to the top of the ladder again, he was like one paralyzed, took off his
military cap, struck his hand on his forehead, and said, "Oh, sir, why
did you not tell me of it P" The mate replied, "I did tell you, sir." He
then came down as before related. You will, no doubt, my dear sir,
agree with me that it was a most wonderful occm-rence, that the ways
of the Lord are mysterious-past finding out. It had a great effect
upon the whole of us. I learnt afterwards, from the Oustom House
officer, that his name was Bell, a native of Sunderland, in England-a man
whose character at this time stood high with all parties, as respected his
bravery and humanity-a man who was first where dangers and difficulties
were opposed to com'age and intrepidity. Such was the chal"acter of the
man who, on this memorable night, was brought from the ferocity of the
lion to the tameness of a lamb, and that in an instant! Oh, my God,
when Thou takest Thine own com-se in Thine hand, who can resist P I
felt myself much affected with the wonderful occmrence. I felt it deeply
impressed on my mind that I should write to him. With this impression,
it being now twelve o'clock, or midnight, I sketched the following letter:"Brig' Arab,' Valparaiso, Jamw1'Y 28th, 1830.
"My DEA.R SIR,-The circumstances of yom coming on board the Arab
last evening, the situation in which you found us, the apparent effect it
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had upon you at the moment, I cannot but attribute to the providence
of Him who directs everything in this lower world; and I look upon it,
my dear sir, as one of those mysterious ways in which it pleases Him to
direct our attention to the one thing needful-the salvation of our
immortal souls. I confess I was much surprised at the circumstances,
and more so after you were gone, and I learnt your rank in the service
in which you are engaged, and your character as a brave soldier (sans
flattery). May you, my dear sir, enter yourself under the banner of the
Captain of your salvation, and prove your!lelf as courageous, hardy, and
zealous; and, according to His promise, which faileth not, He will give
you for your wages, everlasting life, and a crown of glory, incorruptible,
and that fadeth not away. I should not, my dear sir, have presumed
thus to address you, but from the feeling manner in which you
expressed yourself, and from calling to mind past days with a seeming
regret. As you left your blessing with me, m:1Y He who sees the writer
and knows the pureness of the motives with which this is dictated,
bless the reading of it to Y0ID' soul's salvation. May He who holds
our fragile lives in His hand, guard our head in the day of battle; and
if we meet no more on earth, may we strive to meet in heaven, and be
found at His right hand when 'He shall judge the world in righteous"T. A."
ness."
"CAPTAIN BELL."

The transports were now getting under weigh. I sent the letter
by the chief mate, who, after some search, found him on board one
of them; he handed to him the letter; he asked him if he required an
answer. The mate replied, I did not say, but he believed not. He
put off a little from the vessel. He then saw him open the letter; he
supposed he read a few lines, when he saw the tears starting from his
eyes. He took out his handkerchief and hurried down into the cabin,
there being a number of officers and soldiers on deck. After some little
time he came on deck, appeared much affected, and said he would write
to me the first opportunity. The mate had not been many minutes on
board when Captain BELL was announced. I went on deck to receive
him. On his coming on board, he immediately took hold of my arm
and hurried down into the cabin. When down, he said, "Oh, sir, you
'have almost broken my heart." He hurried into my state·room, sat
down upon my trunk, and burst into tears. I was deeply affected. I
endeavoured to compose him by directing him to look to the Saviour
who died for sinners, such as him and me, and that He would not cast
him out. " Oh," said he, "I am a great sinner; nothing but the prayer of
my good old mother has preserved me in the day of battle." He lifted
up his clenched hands, while his looks bespoke the feeling of his soul,
and said as in an agony: "Lord, have mercy upon my poor soul, for
Christ's sake." "Oh, sir," said he, "pray for me. Let me have your
united prayers." He took me by the hand, blessed me, and said he had
not a moment to spare. He then ascended the cabin.ladder, pulled his
cap forward over his face, and hurried into the boat, with the promise of
writing to me the first opportunity.
Such, my dear sir, was the commencement of my acquaintance with Captain
BELL, which, no doubt, you will pronounce to be mysterious, and in which
you will acknowledge the wonderful operation of Divine grace. I saw him
no more. He sailed for Coquimbo with the troops, and succeeded in the
enterprise. I WI'ote him with a request to allow me to write to his
mother on my arrival in England, to inform her of the Lord's gracious
dealings with him and his deep sense of it, but I received no answer,
though I am certain he received mine. I soon after left Valparaiso for
Cobigo, and settled six hunded miles down the coast. On my return
to Valparaiso, which was about two months afterwards, I learnt that a
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general engagement had taken place on the plains of Meule between
the armies of General FEEYRE and General PRATT, whet'ein the formerwas worsted with a great slaughter, and in which fell my lamented
friend, Captain BELL. The Lord's ways are not our ways, neither His
thoughts as our thoughts. I trust that he is now celebrating the praises
of redeeming love.
Fearing if I had written to his mother this account it would have
been too much for her. I thought it would be advisable to send you
the whole account, so that you might break it to her in the way that
would appear to you most proper. Captain BELL was married in Chill,
and his widow has one child. As I think it likely I shall go out to
those parts again, and if Mrs. BELL can hit upon anything wherein I
can be of any service to her, I beg she will command the services of
Your obedient servant,
T. A.
P.S.-I am now on the point of leaving this place for Liverpool in
the ..11mb, so that I trust a letter will find me, if you or Mrs. BELL
should l'equire any elucidation to the enclosed account, by directing your
letter as per last.
Mr. -GEORGE HAY.
T. A.
Captain R. BELL'S mother and three sisters, Anna, Elizabeth, and
Jane, were members of the Ohurch, Oorn Market Chapel, Sunderland,
and all died in the faith, leaving a testimony that they had gone to be
with Jesus. His two brothers, George and John, were lost at sea in
the Hm'mony, with Captain GEORGE HAY. They also, "hen at home,
attended the same chapel, and will, no doubt, prove with many more·
now in glory, seals to Mr. TURNER'S ministry in Sunderland.

DIVINE ALL-SUFFICIENCY AND COVENANT FAITHFULNESS.
[What a mercy it is that, in days like the present, the Lord should
not leave Himself without witnesses to His divine faithfulness and
all-sufficiency. In what varied ways, as well as by what numerous
instruments, does He confirm the truth of His Word, as to His divine
character and dealings. Still the record stands as of old, (blessed be
His name!) "Prove Me now herewith, saith the Lord of hosts, if I
will not open you the windows of heaven, and pour you out a blessing, that there shall not be room enough to receive it" (Mal. iii. 10).
" Open thy mouth wide and I will fill it" (Ps. lxxxi. 10). "Whoso is
wise, and will observe these things, even they shall understand the
loving-kindness of the Lord" (Ps. cviL 43). Let the reader contemplate, in the annexed letter, the wonderful power, the divine faithful-ness and all-sufficiency of our God.
Oh, what a revenue of praise is
He, in the present time-state, preparing, to b@ returned to Himself,
in His Trinity of Persons, through the blissful ages of vast eternity..

-En.]

,

To the EditM of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-I am 80rry to trouble you with my scribble,.
but the reason I am writing is to say, some time ago, I received a letterfrom a dear Christian friend, who always signs herself, "The Pilgrim."
I have had letters from her on several occasions, with postal orders,
but she has never given me her addres~. I often feel to wish she-.
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would, then I could acknowledge to her, ipstead of troubling you; but
she has never expressed a wish for her kind helps to be acknowledged,
until a few months ago, when she said she would like it acknowledged
in the GOSPEL' MAGAZINE. But, dear sir, I did not know what to do,
as I did not like troubling you, feeling what a lot you have to attend
to; so I wrote to ask our dear Christian friend, Mr. ROBINSON, of
Scarborough. My letter he kindly sent to you. I also sent the letter
I received from her, but not having seen anything in the GOSPEL
MAGAZINE, I fear she may think me ungrateful. I think, you having
so much trouble, and so much to insert, it may have been mislaid; if
so, I should feel truly thankful to you if you would kindly insert a
few words to let the dear Pilgrim know I received her letters safely,
and return her my many grateful and heartfelt thanks for the helps
she has so kindly sent me, as well as her kind letters of sympathy.
How this helps one to bear all the afflictions and trials we are called
to pass through! Oh, dear sir, how much I have thought of you, and
prayed for you, in your present most painful trial! May you have
grace given you to bear up under it. May you feel the everlasting
arms of love and mercy to be underneath and round about you. May
you be enabled to say, with dear Job, "The Lord gave, and the Lord
hath taken away; blessed be the name of the Lord."But, dear sir,
you will need great grace' to enable you to say this. How this great
trial must try, at your advanced age! Yet the dear Lord can,
and I believe He will, give you strength equal to your day. Bless
Him! He can, and does, sustain beneath the heaviest load. Oh, what
could we do without Him 1 I do hope and pray your last days may
be your best, but we cannot help hoping your precious life may yet
be spared to us.
I must again return you my many grateful thanks for your great
kindness in continuing to send me monthly the GOSPEL MAGAZINE
and Old Jomdhan, which I much enjoy. May the Lord bless and
reward you. I do hope this may find you as well as we can expect,
<and may you be favoured with much of the dear Lord's presence.
I have been laid aside over five months, but, through mercy, I am
,now a little better; and the dear Lord is still so good to me. He
does, again and again, prove to be better than all my fears, and,
though I have lost both legs, I have not lost my God. No; the
Lord liveth. I still suffer much pain, at times, in this poor afflicted
-body, yet feel, at this time, I want nothing altered. No; when we
get to heaven, dear brother, we shall not then think we have had
one trial too great or too many; the joy prepared for suffering saints
will more than make amends for all. I would speak well of Him,
bless His dear name. It is over twenty-six years I have been afflicted.
which was before I was twenty; now, if spared two days longer, until
the fourth of May, I shall be forty-six years of age; and I can say,
" Surely, goodness and mercy have followed me all the days of my
life." I have never, to the present moment of time, been left to want
for one meal of food, and am favoured, at times, to believe I never
'shall; no"His love in times past forbids me to think
He'll leave me at last in trouble to sink."

...
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I have indeed proved Him to be "good, a strong hold in the day of
trouble/' My dear friend and nurse is· still with me, as kind as ever,
never weary of waiting upon me. Now, dear sir, I must close, asking
you to pardon all imperfections.
I hope dear Mrs. DOUDNEY is well; please remember me to her.
Although strangers in the flesh, not so in the spirit. I was once
favoured to see you, which I feel truly thankful for. If, sir, you have
the GOSPEL MAGAZINE for the month after you paid a visit to
Trowbridge, with the account of your visit in it, I should so like it,
if you have one to spare. Wishing you every blessing, and that the
dear Lord may ever be with you and dear Mrs. DOUDNEY, ano. do for
you above all I can ask or think, is the prayer of,
Yours most gratefully,
R. LINDSEY.
108, Mm·timer Street, Trowbridge, Wiltshire, May 2nd, 1892.

~ebieius

anD ~.O"ti!ts .of ~.O".O"RS.

By JAMES NEIL, M.A., Author of "Pictorial Palestine," &c., &c. London: Lang, Neil, and Co.
TRE getting up of this work, as a -five-shilling volume, is exquisite,
and admirably adapted for a bridal present. The contents are
rendered so much the more valuable, by the author's personal
knowledge and familiarity with the habits and customs of Eastern
life. His residence among the people, and insight into their daily
mode. of life, enables him to throw such light upon what is perplexing
and obscure. Personally we can the more readily realize this state of
things-this want of knowledge of habit and custom-by what we
encountered in Ireland. How often have we mistaken the meaning of
certain words and sayings, because of their dissimilarity to our English
mode of expressing ourselves. Hence the need of being reminded by
those who knew, the distinction of the wrong construction we had
placed upon certain sayings. We constantly find this to be the case,
upon the part of travellers in strange countries. Hence the need of
guides and interpreters. The notes attached to the work before us
are invaluable, shedding as they do the most important and precious
light upon the Sacred Word. We can but cordially recommend this
exquisite volume.
Memorials of the Rev. Wm. Taynton, RA. (Caius College, Cambridge).
Sometime Incumbent of Barton St. David, Somerset. By the Rev.
GEORGE HEWITT, Vicar of St. Luke's, Prestonville, Brighton.
Brighton: A. M. Robinson and Son.
A VERY precious memoir, highly calculated to refresh and edify. This
life-sketch is followed by a number of savoury epistles, written with
the freedom and heart-feltedness that render such of great value and importance to the Lord's dear family, whilst traversing a wilderness, with
its thorny' paths and numberless besetments from the worM, the flesh,
and th& devil. We hope this little volume will meet with the encouraging demand to which it is so richly entitled.
The BTidal Song.
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By Lucy A. BENNETT. Designs by F. CORBYN PRICE.
London: Castell Brothers.

BEAUTIFULLY got up. A gem for each day in the week.
are samples of the whole:-

Annexed

«All things work together for good to them that love God."-RoMANS viii. 28.
" Not a cloud in all the sky,
But with sunshine blendeth ;
Not a sigh and not a tear,
But Thy heart befriendeth;
Not a dark and dreary day,
But to blessing tendeth.

" Not a spot of sin remains,
Where His blood availeth;
Not a battle can be lost,
When His power prevaileth;
No good thing will He withhold,
Not a promise faileth.

" Not a care and not a woe,
But thy Lord doth share it;
Not a crook in all thy lot,
If His love could spare it ;
Not a single cross for thee,
But He helps thee bear it.

" Thou for evermore art His,
Living His, or dying;
Grace and glory He will give,
All thy need supplying;
From His love's exhaustless store,
Ever satisfying.

«

Not a foe for thee to fear,
'Neath His kind protection;
Not a shadow but shall prove
Mercy's dark reflection;
Not a joy too great to ask,
From His heart's affection.

" Thro' the darkness trust Him still,
In the calm conviction,
Everything subserves His will;
Each severe aflliction
He will sanctify, and change
Into benediction.

Another : -

" What I do thou knowest not now; but thou shalt know hereafter."JOHN xiii. 7.
" For thou shalt know, when all the
" Thou knowest not, for here we see
but darkly
clouds and shadows
The outlines of His grace;
That dim thy feeble sight
Are cha,lled away in that refulgent
The rest is learnt in heaven's
eternal glory,
splendour,
And face to face.
Where God is Light.
Thou knowest not; thou canst not
trace His footprintsHis way is on the sea;
And but the dashing of the trodden
waters
Is heard of thee.

"Then thou shalt know; that passionless ' hereafter'
Shall solve all mystery;
Dream not that life could hold the
tide of wonder
In store for thee.

"Thou knowest not; and so ofttimes thou doubtest
That gracious Hand above,
Which guideth every step of thy
life-journey,
In perfect love.

" Life were too short; yet there are
many lessons
Which earth is meant to teach;
Why miss them, striving for that
hidden knowledge
Beyond thy reach P

" Thou knowest not; yet art, in thy
repining,
Proud and rebellious still;
Thou wilt not wait to let the great
, hereafter'
Explain His will.

"For Time thy Father cares; and,
since He careth,
Enough, enough thou hast;
o joy to know that for His child
He keepeth
The best till last !"

«
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Being the
Warburtonian Lectures for 1854-1858. By the Very Rev. W. GOODE,
D.D., F.S.A. Second edition, edited by the Rev. E. W. BULLINGER,
D.D. London: James Nisbet and Co.
WE have only had time to dip into the Preface of this volume. The
tone of thp work, however, may be gathered from the annexed extractTo the mind of the author, there is something inexpressibly painful in
the consideration that, amidst all the manifestations and proofs which the
Holy Scriptmes afford us of the way in which the Divine perfections have
been actively engaged on behalf of God's servants, since the beginning of
the world, the Divine Being should be repl'esented as if He had left the
world and all things therein, including the being formed after His own
image, to take theu' comse, without fmther interposition of His providence
in their affairs.
What could be truer or more forcible in the present aspect of Christendom 1 and, if such were the case in one so deeply-taught and Scripturally-well-founded as was the late venerable Dean in his day, what
would he say now that England and its Church has sunk deeper and
deeper into the mist and mire of the most God-dishonouring and
Bible-denying profession and practices 1 Speaking of the declension, in
this respect, even in his day, the Dean adds:Still more painful is it when such notions are propagated by th03e who
bear office in the Church of Christ as His ambassadors to the world. And,
whatever may have been the case with foreign Churches, never until
l'ecently could snch a reproach be cast upon the Chmch of England.
But, alas! we can no longer claim immunity from it. Among those who
minister in the Church are to be found men who are thus explaining
away the statements and revelations of Holy Scripture, and making them
but a "fable and a delusion;" whilst others, including one holding even the
episcopal office, boldly deny the authority and credibility of a large portion
of those Holy Scriptmes, from which alone we gather our knowledge of
revealed religion, and which must stand or fall together.
Doubtless the Dean here referred to that miserable apostate, the
Bishop of Natal, the late hapless Dr. COLENSO; but, alas! since his
day, the bishops are not a few who have pursued, and are still
pursuing, a course quite as Ulllicriptural, and as derogatory to their
ordination and episcopal vows, a.s the unenviable COLENSO; yea, and
are as surely and even more heartily furthering the destruction of the
Establishment they had solemnly pledged themselves to defend, protect,
and extend. Of the impending doom of the Church of England there
can scarcely be a second opinion, and the destroyers of it-its" gravediggers "-have been the bishops themselves j and the indignation and
wrath of the Most High will most assuredly rest upon them, in spite
of all their proud boast and guilty arrogance as to the Church extension in and by their instrumentality. The Dean adds :What may be the result of this time of tt-ial to our Chmch, God only
knows; how far those upon whom has rested the duty to see that the
law was maintained in such a condition as to reach such offenders, have
discharged theu' obligations in this respect, tline will show. In the
meanwhile, the cause of revealed religion has received its severest blow
in the house of its professed friends. And if the Chmch of England
cannot purge itself of such a scandal, her fate is sealed, and will not long
be delayed.
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She Pmyed for Me, and then for Herself. The Personal Testimony of a
Former Inmate of the Aged Pilgrims' }4'riend Society's Hornsey
Asylum, since called to her Heavenly Home. With Oomments by
DAVID A. DOUDNEY, D.D. London; W. H. and L. Collingridge,
City P1'ess, Aldersgate Street.
THIS is a penny booklet, of sixty-four pages, intended as a Oompanion
to "HAPPY MARY AND ELIZABETH," published some months since,
detailing the remarkable experience of the latter so sorely-tempted and
deeply-exercised dear child of God. It is published with the fervent
hope of proving a helpful, refreshing, and strengthening testimony to
many of the Lord's tempted and troubled ones, as well as, by its sale,
adding to the funds of the admirable Institution in whose behalf the
little work is published.
Christ Receiving SinneTS. By the Rev. H. FISHER, Minister of St.
Luke's, Leamington. Leamington: P. Hawker.
THIS is Mr. FISHER'S thirty-second annual address, in connection with
the Public Hall Sunday Afternoon Services at Leamington. We have
read the lecture with the same satisfaction and pleasure that
have attended the perusal of the previous lectures. It is a weighty
word from a veteran in the truth, and well worthy of being heeded
in these last days of delusion and departure from the simplicity of
the Gospel.
A C1'ucifix j 01', A Sermon upon the Passion. By the Rev. THOMAS ADAMS,
Rector in London, 1630, and a Preacher at St. Paul's Oross. Llandudno
Cambrian Oentral Office; H. Tomlinson and Co.
AN admirable sermon; deep, searching, rich in Gospel blessedness and
solid Scriptural truth. It is published at the low price of three·halfpence, and ought to be circulated throughout Christendom by thousands,
in these so truth-despising days.
For Ever and Ever. The Substance of a Sermon preached at Kilburn
Vale, London, on Lord's-day, March 20th, 1892. By WILLIAM
WILEMAN, pastor. London; W. Wileman.
A SOLEMN, searching discourse, entitled to the most serious thought
and inquiry as to how matters stand between God and the soul.
The South A me1'ican Missionary Magazine. London: Seeley and Co.
THIS Magazine maintains its interest in this so important Missionary
work. We read its details with considerable interest.
WE see that salvation cOllsists of three parts. Salvation past, Salvation present, and Salvation future. Salvation past consists in having
our names written in the Lamb's book of life before the foundation
of the world. Salvation present consists in the manifestation of Jesus
to the soul, whereby He betroths it to Himself. Salvation future
consists in the enjoyment of Christ when the elect shall sit down to
the marriage supper of the Lamb, and be for ever with the Lord.J. C. Philpot.

