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“ AND AT THE EVENING SACRIFICE I AROSE UP FROM MY HEAVINESS
AND HAVING RENT MY GARMENT AND MY MANTLE, I FELL UPON
MY KNEES, AND QI:READ OUT MY HANDS UNTO THE LORD MY GOD.”
Ezra 1x. 5.

Heavivess!  Beloved, you will never fully know the mercy connected with

it till you reach heaven! Tt is only in the light of eternity you will see

things as they really are. Time and time-things must have passed away,
before the merey, grace, and faithfulness of a covenant God, shall fully ap-
pear in relation to those circumstances which now cause heaviness !

Do you not think the apostle penned those words under the inspiration of
the Holy Ghost, *“ If need be ye are in heaviness through manifold tempta-
tions.” ~ Ah, that marvellous needs be [” No chance-work, no peradven-
ture, beloved, but an absolute wisely and lovingly-appointed necessity !
Abba—dear Father's ©“ need be” for the present and everlasting well-being
of his precious child! The very method the Heavenly Bridegroom takes to
see the face and hear the voice of his beloved bride! Listen to his loving
language, ““ Oh my dove, that art in the clefts of the rock, in the secret places
of the stairs, let me see thy countenance, let me hear thy voice; for sweet is
thy voice, and thy countenance is comely.” Come hither, thou loved and
loved one, though it be but in sighs, and cries, and groans, and tears. Thou
art welcome, most welcome. I have a sympathizing heart, and an Almighty
arm. No enemy is too strong for me ; no snare too deeply laid ; no trial too
complicated ; no temptation too subtle. My hand is not shortened that it -
camnot save, nor is my ear heavy that it cannot hear. Only acknowledge
thine iniquity ; only honour me by asking counsel of me ; it pleaseth me much
that thou art seeking me; I love to be resorted to; I ¢ wait to be gracious ;’
¢ Ask, and ye shall receive ; seek, and ye shall find ; knock, and it shall be
opened unto you; for every one that asketh receiveth, and he that seeketh
findeth, and to him that knocketh it is opened.” ”

Beloved, such are God’s words ; what can be stronger ? what more encou-
raging ? what more adapted to the condition and circumstances of a poor and
needy sinner? And how more than precious is the thought, that every enemy,
and trial, and temptation, is by the loving appointment of Jehovah. Every
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minute circumstance under his control. All the perplexities, and distresses,
and anguish, regulated by unerring wisdom.
“ All to come, and last, and end,
As shall please our heavenly Friend.”
He can make no mistakes ; nor can He overlook, nor forget, nor forsake. He
has an ever-watchful eye, a ceaseless regard, an imperishable interest.

Beyildered, agitated, distressed reader, the Lord is as familiar with thy
state this moment in all its varied and complicated bearings and aspects—aye,
infinitely more so—than if thou in all the confidence and “candour of the most
endearing friendship, hadst in long and special detail opened out thy case.
He knows thy sorrows; He sees thy perplexities; He is aware of thy diffi-
culties ; He is alive to thy dangers; He knows thy enemies; those tears do
not escape his notice, nor those sighs and groans his ear. All and everything
i3 known to Him. Mloreover, thou hast touched his heart, and with thee He
has deepest sympathy. Nor is He at a loss, nor shalt thou be forgotten.
Sustaining power thou hast already ; it never has been withheld. But for
this, thou wouldst long since have evitably failed, and destruetion would
have been thy doom. Oh, forget not this. Acknowledge it. Tell the Lord
in words—this is the fact, And as thou hast had, and art still realizing, sus-
taining strength, in the Lord’s time and in the Lord’s way, thou shalt en joy
delivering power. The one is the earnest and pledge of the other. There-
fore, * wait on the Lord, be of good courage, and He shall strengthen thine
heart ; wait, [ say, on the Lord.” One word more upon this point. The
Lord help thee to remember that the cause is not absolutely thine, but His.
‘When He gives thee a deep feeling sense of thy helplessness ; allures thee fo
the throne of grace ; draws out thine heart, though it be but in sobs, and
sighs, and groans, and tears ; the whole process proves beyond the shadow of
a doubt that this is the fact. The Spirit’s power thus put forth in thee, is a
blessed and an undoubted evidence, that the Lord has taken the case into his
hands, and that * He will work, and none shall let (or hinder) it.” And
what folly, beloved, it were for thee to interfere. If the wife or child were
quite willing that the husband or the father (as the case may be) should un-
dertake on their behalf, pay travelling charges, and incur all responsibility,
well mayest thou—standing in precisely the same relation—be equally well
satisfled—aye, and a thousand times more so—that ke Lord should lead
thee, and guard thee, and provide for thee.

Perhaps, however, you will object, and say, ¢ This is all very well in
theory ; but we want proof. Let us have scripture in confirmation™ Well,
that we have in immediate connexion with the language of our text. The
Lord help us to meditate upon it to our mutual ed lifieation and profit, and to
his glory !

Ig order more fully to contemplate the language of the text, we must
- trace Jehovah’s footsteps with respect to Israel; and how doth his faithful-
ness appear af the very outset! He had declared to Abraham of old con-
cerning them, “that his seed should be a stranger in a land that was not
theirs, “and should serve them ; and they should afflict them ; and ages after-
wards, the Lord said in reference to the same people, ** 'This “whole Tand shall
be a dehol‘mnn and an a“-tmnahment ; and these nations shall serve the king
of Babylon seventy years.” Dut his Divine purposes accomplished by these
his chastisements, their deliverance was vouchsafed to the very hour! * And
it came to pass [oh memorable record!] at the end of the four hundred
and thirty years, even the self-same day it came to pass, that all the hosts of
the Lord went out from the land of Egypt.” Well may the sacred historian
add. « It is a night to be much observed unto the Lord for bringing them out
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from the land of Fgypt: this is that night of the Lord to be observed of all
the children of Israel in all their generations.” With regard to their second
captivity as a people, the Lord spake thus by the mouth of the prophet Jere-
miah, “ Thus saith the Lord, that after seventy years be accomplished at
Babylon, I will visit you, and perform my good word toward you, in causing
you to return to this place. For I know [oh precious mercy!] the thoughts
that I think toward you, saith the Lord ; thoughts of peace and not of evil, to
give you an expected end.” And how richly was this also verified. Nearly
two hundred years before. it came to pass was the name of their deliverer
foretold (see Isa. xliv. 28, xlv. 1—4). And with what comforting and con-
firming power does the Holy Ghost open the book whence our text is taken,
 Now in the first year of Cyrus king of Persia, that the word of the Lord by
the mouth of Jeremiah might be fulfilled, the Lord stirred up the spirit of
Cyrus king of Persia,” &e.

Beloved, it is worthy of note—as indeed all the Lord’s acts of love, and
condescension, and merecy, are—how varied were the Lord’s movements with
regard to the twofold deliverance of his dear people. In the former He har-
dened Pharaoh’s heart that he would not let the people go,” so that thus his
mighty power might be made known ; in the latter He * stirred up the spirit
of Cyrus ”—an heathen monarch as well as Pharaoh—to propose to and
constrain the people of the Jews to return to their own land,

Oh what encouragement is this for poor souls who tremble before an un-
godly world. How do such lose sight of the fact, that all hearts are in the
Lord’s hands. How mistaken when they presume upon counsel and aid from
this one or that one, because heds a child of God; and though he be such,
with no more power to open or to close his heart than the veriest heathen !
Surely it is upon this ground believers see and feel more of the Lord’s mar-
vellous dealings in their contact with worldlings, than with their fellow
Christians. There is so much taking things for granted with respect to the
latter. ““ Oh, he is @ good man ; he is a child of God! 1 shall be sure to
be well received. 1 may safely calculate upon sympathy. I know he'll kelp.”
‘What is the result? Very probably, a frozen heart and a eold hand. Upon
the bitter effects—the thousand-and-one heart-rending conelusions—we stay
not to comment. Reverse the picture. Of necessity, in the business of life,
the child of God has to confront the worldling. Is he looking to the creature
now ? Is he trusting to an arm of flesh merely? Nay: his heart and his
eye are to the Lord ! * Give me wisdom, Lord, and strength, and courage.
¢ Prosper, I pray thee, thy servant this day, and grant him merey in the sight
of this man.” Let thy mighty power be known. Let. it be seen this day, that
thou art God in Israel. Let my heart be warmed, and my soul strengthened,
by some fresh proof of thy kind and loving interest. Appear once again for
thy sinful dust and ashes; and let me come forth from this interview blessing
and praising thy great and adorable name.”

Beloved, do you know the secret of being more indebted to the world than
to the church? Have you not spiritually gained more from enemies than
from friends ? Well, then, may it endear both the person and language of
a precious Christ, ““ I pray not that thou shouldst take them out of the world,
but that thou shouldst keep them from the evil.”  As thou has sent me
into the world, even so have I also sent them into the world.”

Reader, if you pursue the history, you will perceive how remarkably
dJehovah’s control over the hearts and minds of men was displayed. Cyrus
gave permission and authority for the captives to return to Jerusalem ; he
brought forth, moreover, the vessels of the house of the Lord ; the chief of
the fathers of Judah and Benjamin, and the priests and the Levites, with ll
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them whose spirit God had stirred, to go up to build the house of the Lord,
went forth from the captivity. The whole number amounted to about fifty
thousand, 'The foundation of the temple was laid. FHow interesting must
have been the spectacle. Many of the priests and Levites, and chief of
the fathers, who were ancient men, that had seen the first house, when the
foundation of this house was laid before their eyes, wept with a loud voice ;
and many shouted aloud for joy.” So now the Lord’s people may well shout
for joy, and weep for very gratitude, when the eye-witnesses of the Lord's
divine faithfulness. What a heart-stirring scene- for those who remem-
bered the former house; who had been earried away captive ; who by the
rivers of Babylon had sat down, and wept when they remembered Zion.
"They hanged their harps upon the willows. There they that carried them
away captive required of them a song, saying, Sing us one of the songs of
Zion ? How shall we (say they) sing the Lord’s song in a strange land ?
If I forget thee, O Jerusalem, let my right hand forget her cunning. If I do
not remember thee, let my tongue cleave to the roof of my mouth ; if I
prefer not Jerusalem above my chief joy.” How changed the aspect now.
How wondrous that sustaining hand and that delivering power, by which
they were permitted to behold the fulfilment of Jehovah's word.

But their delights were—as indeed all joys upon earth are—of short
duration. The Lord’s people have need again and again to be reminded of
their absolute dependence from day to day upon Himself! A long-continued
season of uninterrupted prosperity were too dangerous for those whose dwell-
ing is in a clay tabernacle. They must encounter trial and disappointment,
and suspense and anguish. It is here faith, and hope, and prayer, thrive.

A conspiracy, we find, was formed against the temple-builders ; because
certain adversaries of Judah and Benjamin were not allowed to take part in
the work, they plotted against the children of the captivity ; they weakened
the hands of the people of Judah, and troubled them in building ; they hired
counsellors against them, to frustrate their purposes, all the days of Cyrus;
“and at the beginning of the mext reign, they write an accusation agamst
them toking Ahasuerus,” and, in consequence, succeed by “ force and power %
in causing the work to cease for a space of some twelve years.

But, notwithstanding this interruption, how much mercy was in exercise.
How would the whole train of cireumstances—confused and mysterious as
they might appear—issue in the Lord’s glory. The reader may well imagine
the state of mind into which these devoted builders were thrown upon the
proclamation of the royal mandate, that the work should be discontinued.
T'o what conclusion could they come? Was God in very deed favourable to
their undertaking? Was it really His hand that had led them forth from
captivity ?  Had they not better have remained in Babylon ? To what
expense and toil had they been put, and all to no purpose ! How numerous
the arguments which unbelief would thus suggest. And how like the inter-
ruptions —the many conflicting circumstances—the seeming defeats, to the
spiritual temple-rearing in our own day. What a resemblance of those appa-
rently insurmountable difficulties in a way of grace, which every dear child
of God meets with, and mourns over. Yet how full of encouragement the
history before us. When brought down to a condition of absolute helplessness.
and when their minds were imbued with the deepest conviction, that it was
only the Lord could accomplish that which He had put it into their hearts to
desire ; then Jehovah—never at a loss for either men or means—raised up a
deliverer. ¢ This is the word of the Lord unto Zerubbabel, saying, Not by
might, nor by power [humanly], but by my Spirit, saith the Tord of hosts.
Who art thou, O great mountain ? before Zerubbabel thou shalt become a
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plain : and he shall bring forth the head-stone thereof with shoutings, erying,
Grace, grace unto it. The hands of Zerubbabel have laid the foundation of
this house, his hands shall also finish it ; and thou shalt know that the Lord
of hosts-hath sent me unto you. For who hath despised the day of small
things ?”

Beloved, we trust this precious testimony on hehalf of sovereign grace and
power, will warm and encourage your hearts. The Lord give you in-
creasingly to acknowledge and admire Jehovah’s faithfulness and mercy.

If the reader continues the history—and we pray him to do so, and to
read in connexion with the hook before us, those of Haggai and Zechariah—
he will perceive that further interruptions were attempted. 7There is a sweet
clause in the Bth verse of the 5th chapter, in reference thereto, ©“ But the
eye of their God was upon the elders of the Jews.” Marvellous merey this ;
and precisely that merey in which every dear childis in daily possession.
“The eye of their God!” Think of it, dear troubled one ! Looking upon
thee at this moment, and that with a look of inexpressible interest, satisfac-
tion, and delight, be thy condition ever so bewildering and complicated, and
though in feeling and in fear, thou mayest be in the very belly of hell.
“The eye of their God!” Was it not upon Jonah down at the bottom of
the mountains, when the waters compassed him about, and the weeds were -
wrapped about his head ?  Was it not upon David when Saul hunted him
like a partridge upon the mountains? Was it not upon Job when Satan
“smote him with sore boils, from the sole of his foot unto his crown ; and
when he took him a potsherd to scrape himself withal, and set down among
the ashes ?” ¢« The eye of their God was upon them,” and that with un.
bounded pleasure ; why ? Because they were beheld in Christ ; they were
seen in the Son of his fove ; they were looked upon as part and parcel of the
dearly beloved of his soul; they were * bound up in the bundle of life with
the Lord their God;” and being complete in Him,” they stood in Jeho-
val's view * all fair, without spot, or wrinkle, or any such thing.”

Beloved, the Lord comfort your hearts with these precious Gospel
realities, whilst we again for a season wish you all joy and peace in
believing.

Bonmahon, Ireland, Feb. 21, 1854. TaE EpITO.
(1o be continued,)
o
“THE LORD REIGNETH.”

THE lightning flashed its vivid ray, | Out spoke the boy with this reply,

And sable clonds shut out the day ; While coufidence beam’d in his eye ;

The mutt’ring thunder roll’d on high, ““ Tho’ ocean billows heave, aud roll,

And low’ring was the gloomy sky : And deluge earth from pole to pole:

Whilst labouring thro’ the dashing spray, Yet am T safe, they can’t o’erwhelm,

A Tittle bark held on her way ; Belold my father holds the helm.”

As o'et the deck the.bll_laws TO8E 3 Thus, child of God, it is with thee,

Or compassed hier within their close— Toss’d on life’s tempestuous sea ;

All stood aghast in terror w_ll(l, ; Tho® storms, and waves around thee move,

Save one—he was the captain’s child. R ber God’s u ing love :
- v

The seamen wondered when they saw, The hand that guided Noah’s ark,

In Alfred’s look no signs of awe 1 Holds now the steerage of thy bark ;

But rather on his youthful face, A Father’s hand | why then despair,

A sweet placidity could trace: The Churel’s Head is Pilot there.

 Have you my hoy,” they grofly said, Safe on the deep as on the shore,

* In such an hour no fear or dread ? Where angry tempests rage no more ;

Eer a brief moment we may be, Joint-heir willk Christ, ot Christ’s own

Engulphed within the raging sea.” realm,

~ “Tear not,” your Father holds the helm.”
Co. Waterford, W. E. Suaw,

)
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SEPARATING BETWEEN THE PRECIOUS AND THE VILE.

_—

“ If thou take -forth the precious from the vile, thou shalt be as my mouth.”—
Jer. xv. 19,

How much shrugging and shrinking, and turning and writhing, do we see
manifested by preachers—and some good men too—rather than take up the
eross enjoined by the above motto. ‘And no wonder ; for nothing so stirs up
the enmify of the carnal heart, and thins the ranks of hearers, like the
separating process. But all who shun this cross must expect to lose their
labour, for God will not sanction their preachments. God hath always been
showing the distinction between things which differ, while man has been
toiling to amalgamate what God hath separated. Those who, through the
teaching of the eternal Spirit, have exalted views of the great Jehovah ;
who see Him pressing into his service all agents and things, can clearly
discern the line of distinction between the precious and the vile, the
righteous and the wicked, which runs through all Tis providential dispen-
sations, and the words of his mouth: but the blind leaders of the blind
are contimually crossing this line without perceiving it ; you will hear them
calling upon the dead in trespasses and sins, to come boldly to the throne
of grace, and to work out their own salvation with fear and trembling :
and representing our most glorious Christ as sweeping over Jerusalem, be-
cause she would not let Him save her. The tendency of such teaching is,
to deny the only Tord God, to belie Him, and to say, “Tt is not He”
(Jer. v. 12).

God drew the line of distinction between the precious and the vile at an
early period of man’s history, even in the two first-born of woman : but s
man began to multiply, that line was soon lost, and giants in sin were pro-
duced, which provoked God to sweep the earth with a deluge. Again, when
the Most High divided to the nations their inheritance, when He separated
the sons of Adam, He set the bounds of the people according to the number
of the children of Israel : for ** the Lord’s portion is His people ; Jacob is the
lot of his inheritance.” And while he dwelt alone, and was not reckoned
among the nations, Israel was holiness to the Lord ; all that devoured him
should offend (Jer.ii. ). But when he sought to be amalgamated with
other nations, those very mations became thorns in his sides, and their gods
were a snare unto him” (Judg. ii. 3). It was on that memorable occasion
when the sons of Aaron offered strange fire before the Lord, which He com-
manded not. and were consumed by Jehoval’s fiery indignation, that their
father was directed to put a difference between the holy and the unholy,
between the unclean and the clean (Lev. x.) Anditis worthy of remark,
that, although they had received all the outward tokens of conseecration, yet
being destitute of the inward and spiritual grace, their sweetest incense was
abominable.

Tt is remarkable what a heavy charge the Holy Spirit, by the mouth of
Tzekiel, brings against Jerusalem on this very ground : “ Her priests have
violated my law, my eternal law of distinction, and have profaned mine holy
things: they have pub no difference between the holy and the profane ;
neither have they showed difference between the unclean and the clean :
and have hid their eyes from my sabbaths, and T am profaned among them.”
Again, when describing by the mouth of the same prophet the ultimate glory
of Zion, it is distinctly promised, that her ministers shall teach the difference
betsween the holy and the profane, and cause God's people to discern between
the unelean and the elean™ (chap. xliv.)
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Now that which is so frequently mentioned in the sacred book, and in
such remarkable connections, must be of paramount importance. Accord-
ingly we find, that when the great Fanner made his entrance, to separate
the wheat from the chaff, this process constituted the burden of his ministry :
and because he made the most clean separation between the precious and
the vile, between the holy and profane, He was more hated than any beside.
But he was thereby Jehoyal’s very mouth to his people ; and it would be
well for them if they would follow his example.

Good John Berridge somewhere says, that traps are set in the word of
God around every Gospel doctrine, to catch the proud and haughty ; and we
see it abundantly verified, How many millions of those who received not
the truth in the love of it, have been caught by the Saviour’s words to
Peter, when he had declared his Master to le the Anointed One, and Son of
the living God? The wise and holy Jesus, in perfect foreknowledge of all
the proud assumptions of the Man of sin, and all the damnable delusions built
thereon, chese to say, © Thou art Peter ”_seeming to allude to the meaning
of his name—* and on this Rock will I build my Church, &e. And I will
give unto thee the keys of the kingdom of heaven ; and whatsoever thon
shalt bind on earth, shall be bound in heaven” Had it heen his sovereign
will, He could have easily removed that stumbling-stone, by saying to the
Apostle, “ What thou hast declared concerning my Divinity, is an eternal
verity ; and upon this glorious doctrine T will build my Church, &e. And
by separating the precious from the vile, thou shalt be as my mouth : What,
under the influence of my Spirit, thou shalt teach on earth, will be but the
development of the archives of heaven” A]l this, the humble follower of
Jesus is made to see by the unction of the holy One ; knowing that the
least, and humblest, is the greatest in the kingdom of heaven ; and that it is
only by the declaration of those truths which tend to separate the precious
from the vile, they can be as God’s mouth, and bind on earth what is bound
in heaven. Again, when the Saviour instituted the ordinance of the supper,
in full foresight of all the blasphemous idolatry that would be founded upon
his words, and knowing how many of his dear children would be put to
death, because they could not swallow the monstrous delusion ; vet chose to
say, « This is my body,” rather than this is the symbol of my body. But the
Holy Spirit enables his people to tread safely among these snares and traps,
and to go right on their way. These are overwhelming considerations ! but
they are in exact agreement with the answer Christ gave to those who asked
Him, why He spake in parables to the multitudes, i

Alas | how the so-called Christian world abounds with foolish prophets,
who prophesy out of their own heart, that follow their own spirit, and have
seen nothing ; who strive to sayve their lives by catering to the vitiated appe-
tites of their carnal hearers; they are like the foxes in the desert, crafty,
and hunting for the prey. How can they malke up the hedge for the house
of Israel, to stand in the battle in the day of the Lord? By their con-
founding things which differ, which the Holy Spirit calls lies, they make the
heart of the righteous sad, and strengthen the hands of the wicked, that he
should not return from his wicked way : by promising him life upon the
exercise of his own power ; making him believe that he can reach the fruit
of the Tree of life by the withered hand of free-will. But, blessed be God,
He hath promised to deliver his people out of their hands (zek. xiii.)

Reader, examine all the systems of error that ever disgraced the page of
ecclesiastical history, and you will find them all agreeing to confound things
which differ ; putting no difference between the holy and the profane ; but, on
the eontrary, whenever God has revived his truth in the earth, in any age or
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nation, this holy line of distinction has been made to appear. But Popery
has gone beyond all other errors, by putting the precious for the vile, and
the vile for the precious. It calls the vilest of the vile brethren, and the ex-
cellent of the earth, heretics, How many millions have perished through
this strong delusion! But the people of God, like Job, discern the hand of
the Tord in all this; that hand in which is the soul of every living thing,
and the breath of all mankind., Behold, he breaketh down, and it cannot
be built again: He shutteth up a man, and there can be no opening. Be-
hold, He withholdeth the waters, and they dry up : also He sendeth them
out, and they overturn the earth. With Him is strength and wisdom: the
deceived and the deceiver are his” (Job xii. 14—17).

How blessedly did the late Dr. Hawker prove. the truth of Christ’s words
in Matt. x. 89, « He that loseth his life for my sake shall find it.> Inall
his preaching or writing, he never failed to separate between the precious and
the vile, and to draw the line of distinction plainly. Hence he became as
God’s mouth to the Church. It was this that made his ministrations so sweet
to the lovers of truth of every denomination, and which made him so hated
by those who mix and confound. The writer of this article is favoured with
the fiiendship of one who sat for a long time under the Doctor’s preaching,
and who can still declare how greatly God honoured him, by making him as his
own mouth to his people. His writings will continue a precious legacy to
the Church to the end of time, while the despicable seribblings of those who
opposed him, shall be buried in oblivion. And such honour will all God’s
ministers have. I make a nice distinetion in my creec 2 says the Doctor,
“hetween causes and effects, and T find the blessedness of this distinetion.”
But, in the teaching of the present day, the effect is put for the cause.
Repentance and faith foreseen, say they, is the cause of our election; when
God declares, I have loved thee with an everlasting love : therefore with
loving-kindness have I drawn thee” Again, Jehovah says, *Fear not, 1
have redeemed thee; I have called thee by thy name; thou art mine.”
No, say modern teachers, we are not thine, until we repent and believe, and
give ourselves to thee. -

Not long ago, I heard a minister (and I verily believe a good man too),
attempt to preach, from Wherefore he saith, awake thou that sleepest, and
arise from the dead, and Chuist shall give thee light.” TIn his exordinm
he declared, that though the Apostle directed his epistles to the Chureh,
and to believers exclusively, yet the text itself, was an exception, and ad-
dressed to sinners dead in frespasses and sins: hence it was apparent how
useless all his labour was, unless to sew pillows to the armholes, and daub
with untempered mortar. But the friends of truth may rejoice in the fact,
that the time is coming, when  the wall shall be no more, neither they that
dabed it” (Ezek. xii. 15).

Separating the precious from the vile, is the hardest task which the mes-
sengers of God have to perform ; because it makes them hated of all, for
Christ’s sake. When God’s ministers, from God’s mouth, declare God’s
discriminating truths, the language of the rebellious heart is, «* Ye take too
much upon you, seeing all the congregation are holy, every one of them.”
But the Lord, in his own time, will make it apparent who are his, and who
are holy. How peculiarly trying were Jeremiah’s circumstances! If he
faithfully declared the message which the Lord sent him to proclaim, he
incurred the charge of rebellion, and the princes were beseeching the king
that he might be put to death. The man-made prophets said, Jerusalem
should be protected, and her tranquillify continue, notwithstanding all her
crying sins : but the Lord's called and sent messengers must separate
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between the precious and the vile—between the good figs and the vile, the
former must go to Babylon for their good, while the latter must be slain, and
scattered to the four winds. What sustained the Lord’s prophet under
those heavy trials? Nothing but the power of God, manifested by lis faith
in the promises. The same support shall be realized by all who are enabled
to trust a faithful God. But the greafest part of those who preach, had
rather place their confidence upon the fickle breath of man, than on the oath
of Jehovah. Hence the mixing process. May the Lord bless his own
means, for the accomplishment of his own purposes. So prays

New Brunswick. MEeTRIOS.

THANKFUL~ WATCHFUL—PRAYERTFUL.

Tae Holy Ghost is at once our Teacher, and our life-giving, strength-
affording Comforter. He it is who shows us what we are, and what
we need ; He teaches us how to walk, and gives us strength, that we may
so walk as to please God, and be profited in our own souls. It is most
blessed to find Him occasionally leading back the mind to trace the steps by
which we have been brought, the mercies vouchsafed, and the Dlessings
bestowed ; to look, in fact, to the hole of the pit whence we were digged,
and the rock whence we were hewn ; and to feel under these meditations,
a spirit of thankfulness arising within us.

Thankfulness is the most fruitful plant in the renewed soul; from it
arises the voice of praise, and activity and zeal are quickened, and the whole
soul is made lively by the diffusion of thankfulness throughout it. While
we are looking at the difficulties yet to be surmounted, the obstacles yet
to be removed, the foes to be grappled with, we are too often like the sloth-
ful man, who roasteth not what he took in hunting, Prov. xii. 27. We too
often forget what strength there is laid up for us in Him who is our Strength
or we doubt whether He is out Strength, seeing that we feel so vile and
helpless, but it is to them that have'no might He increaseth strength. But
the Holy Spirit teaches us as He did Manoal’s wife, who said, * If the Lord
were pleased to kill us, He would not have received a burnt-offering and a
meat-offering at our hands, neither would He have shewed us all these things,
nor would He, as at this time, have told us such things as these” (Judg. xiii.
23). So does this blessed Spirit teach us to profit, by arguing in the same
way. If the Lord intended to cast us into outer darkness, He would not
have heard our prayers; nor would He have led us to see such beauty in
his way of saving sinners, or shown us any of those things in ourselves, which
He only could have shown us. May the Lord give us all more thankfulness,
for out of it springs also watchfulness and prayerfulness ; for so when I feel
how much I have to be thankful, how good, and kind, and faithful, the Lord
is to his word, and grace, and love, and mercy, then I feel most anxious in
all things to act as becomes his child ; and truly, my friends, we ought to
live in the exercise of a spirit of forbearance, trying by every means, to
exhibit the same spirit as that exhibited by our blessed Redeemer in the
days of his flesh. And does not this require watchfulness over every word
and thought, and indeed make us pray that our Lord Himself may keep us
every moment aceording to his promise ?  Thus then a thankful spirit, makes
a watehful spirit, and it in its turn produces a prayerful spirit. '

Now as frue thankfulness avises from a sense of benefits bestowed, it is as
the Holy Ghost reveals Cluist to the soul in all his fulness and completeness,
as yours or mine. that we find our hearts warmed, and our spirits refreshed.
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And as the blessed Spirit works by means, may we not hope that this little
effusion, may be owned by Him to the creating in some reader, a sense of
Christ’s forgiving love, which as a root may produce the fruits above named ?
To Him, and to God’s tried people, is it commended by the Lord’s unworthy
servant,

Astley, Feb. 18, 1854. ALFRED HEWLETT.

WAYSIDE NOTES.

Waar Christian has not his favourite spots, where he is accustomed to pour
out his soul before God, and renew his vows in his unseen presence? A
feeling of veneration creeps over us, as we wend our way through erooked
lanes to a certain gate in a quiet nook in the county of Worcester ; we are
wont to call that gate, the gate of prayer, for if ever we knew what it was
to pray the prayer of faith, and feel the presence of Jehovah ; it was at that
sweet spot, where away from the din and noise of a vast city we drank in
the pure air of heaven, with refreshing delight. Mapped out before us there
is sweet country, with its fields and hedgerows, and in the midst of the
rich meadows the winding stream. Above us God spreads out the sky as a
molten looking-glass, and the potent sun melts into limpid air the high-raised
clouds ; the very scene induces one to feel like the wild goat of the rock, and
appropriate the language of scripture, * He scorneth the multitude of the eity,
the range of the mountains is his pasture, and he searcheth after every green
thing.” But beautiful as such pastoral seenes are, there is nothing truly satis-
fying ; we want something moré as we wend our way along.

SHENSTONE'S WALKS NEAR HALESOWEN.

Dip Shenstone and lord Lyttleton
Walk side by side ia unison,
Along this shady glade ?
And in poetic harmony,
Breathe forth their rustic psalmody,
By reason’s captive aid ?

Oh! I have nobler thoughts to tell,
‘While now 1 feel that it is well,

To tread the self-same way ;
And 1 too have a loving Friend, *
Would that his visits had no end,

I want Him all the day.

1 seek Him in the secret grove,

To gain a whisper of his love,
Unworthy all the while;

But ’tis unutterable bliss,

To feel that He is nigh, who is
A shelter to my soul.

This is a ruzal scene around,
Creative beauties here abound,
And wonders as T walk ;
The fields, and woods, and pretty glen,
Are pleasing to the sight, but then
With Him I want to walk.

Berause He tells me more than this,
Of wonders in the realms of bliss,
Whither I trust I'm bound ;
That eaints in blest seeurity,
Spirits of spotless purity,
His hallowed throne surronnd.

Yon conple who now trudge across
That distaut glen of lengthened grass,
Seem not to care to roam; :
Ah! now the secret is revealed,
There is a cottage np that field,
It is their earthly home.

I too have got a home in view,
And Jesus says He'll lead me thro’
This desert land below ;
Winter’s wild blasts, and summer’s drought,
He sweetly says shall harm me not,
As to that fome I go.

Then there are straying sheep that seem
Unconscions of that rapid stream,
They surely will be lost ;
Oh | no, the Shepherd is hard by,
And on their movements hath his eye,
And strict attention cast,

See with his shepherd’s erook he goes,
Drives from the bubbling streamlet those
That roam in danger’s way ;
And thus he constantly doth urge
The flock from every fearful verge,
And tends them all the day.

And so does Jesus watch his own,

With ceaseless care where'er they roam,
Unfailing in his love ;

Life tho’ a struggling scene to view,

He’ll bring his bleating ones safe thro’,
Aud gather them above.



DR. GILL'S COMMENTARY AND OUR PRINTING SCHOOL. 107

And here are loiterers that seem,
To wonder why beside this stream,
I am so deep in thonght ;

Al ! they know not the Christian’s scope,

His sonree of happiness and hope,
For they are not so taught.

Then there’s this bright and smiling sun,

Where'er its rays now light upon,
Nature fresh life derives ;

So if our sun of spiritual light,

Shines forth in all his glorious might,
The drooping soul revives.

But tho’ it is a brilliant day,

There still are clonds that chase away,
Before the gentle breeze ;

First in the horizon they appear,

And then I watch them as they near,
Till lost in distant haze.

And there are those who ouward haste,

Nor care they if the speed be fast,
Like these fair clonds above ;

They wing their flight with holy zest,

And long to gain the promised rest,
Just like the tender dove.

They are the scattered chosen race,
Who tossed about in every place,
Are made to long for home ;
The world’s rough usage drives them up,
To warmth above the mountain top,
Away from earthly gloom.

Birmingham, Feb. 15th, 1 553:

Pause !

Yes, Shenstone, 'tis the will of God,
That under yonder Churehyard sod,
Thou’rt erumbling in the grave ;

And Lyttleton with lordly power,
Resigned it at the appointed hour,
And passed thro’ Jordan’s wave.
I too must soon yield up this frame,
To death’s imperious grasp the same,
And pass like thee away ;
But what I want to know is this,
Shall 1 be then where Jesns is,
Throughout an endless day ?
Tis therefore that T seek Him now,
And ask Him to repeat his vow
Of everlasting love ;
I, like this scene, must fade away,
So that I want by faith to say,
1 have a kome above,

Oh! home, sweet home, this world of care,
Bless God it eanuot enter there,
It is a land of peace !
There will be nothing to annoy,
It will be love, and bliss, and joy,
And which will never cease.
"T'is not the fancy of the’brain,
But the dear hope of lasting gain,
A blissful certainty ;
See 'tis dear Jesu’s fixed decree,
My blood-bought ones shall dwell with me,
Throughont eternity.

G. C.

DR. GILL'S COMMENTARY AND OUR PRINTING SCHOOL.

The concluding Part contains the following Dbrief

ADDRESS TO THE SUBSCRIBERS.

Berovep Frrexps,—Words will utterly fail in attempting to describe to
you what are our feelings in announcing the close of this great and impor-
tant undertaking. It seems verily like a dream. We ask ourselves again
and again, “ Can it be true that Gill's Commentary is complete ? that the
work upon which we entered somewhat less than two years and a half ago,
is brought to a close ? that our mingled hopes and fears—joys and sorrows—
have subsided ?” To Ged—to God alone—be the glory | To His wisdom,
His grace, His faithfulness, His abounding and superabounding love and
merey and compassion, be all the praise!

We adore thee, Oh our ecovenant God and Father, in that by thy good hand
upon us, we have accomplished the work Thou didst put it into our hearts to
undertake ; and now crown it, we implore thee, with thy smile | Send it forth
into the length and breadth of the land ; yea, let it testify to the very ends of
the earth of covenant love, blood, and salvation! Amen and amen.

Bonwmahon, Ireland, Feb. 1854. Davip Arrrep DouDnEY.

Now that the work is complete, we venture to subjoin a few extracts from
private memoranda made during our progress, If we know our own hearts,
we do so with one simple object in view, even as a plain matter-of-fact
acknowledgment of the wisdom, grace, and faithfulness of our God. To
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Him, to Him—and not unto us—he all the praise, and all the glory.

 Aug. 26, 1851, * * * * ‘What but Thy hand could bave effected
this? And yet, Lord, there are other difficulties. Not only so, but T tremble in pros-
pect of the heavy responsibility—the anxiety—and the turmoil, which such an undertaking
will entail upon me. ‘Thy grace is sufficient. Thy strength can be (and is) perfected in
the extremest weakness ;” but it is to have a sure and certain conviction that it is the path
of thine appointment about which T am so anxious. T can go forward fearlessly, and con-
fident that all shall work well and end well, if but favoured with a knowledze that I am
thus and thus in the *footsteps of the flock.” TLet not my very great unworthiness be a
barrier to Thy merey; but for Thy merey’s sake—Thy covenant’s sake—Thy work’s sake,
lead me and guide me aright. Bternal and ever-blessed Spirit, muke known to me the
mind and will of my gracious God and Father, and let me.in this trace Thy loving band.
Thon must remove all impediments ; Thou clear the way ; Thou give me to see and say,
‘It is the Lord’s doings, and it is marvellous in my eyes;” * The Lord hath done great
f.hinga for me, whereof I am glad,””

“ Sept. 4.—Siuce penning the foregoing, difficnlty after dtﬂiculty has presented itself
with respect to the printing of the Commentary here. % ® Meanwhile I
look up to Thee, O my God, for counsel and consolation. Counsel me, I earnestly entreat
Thee, in the one, and console me under the other.”

¢ Oct. 13.—Though themercy of my God, a way has Leen opened by, T trust, His own ap-
proving hand, for the printing of the Cununeutmy The materiuls are all bonght and
landed here. *“ What hath God wrought?* Many, many say, the work eannot be accom-
plished ; that the underfaking is too areat—the difficulties too many and too mighty.—
Lord, my hope is in Thee. I look fo Thee for wisdom, strength, and perseverance. My
hope is @ Thyself, my expectation from Thyself. Fortify my mind against all hindrances
and impediments. Let the work, O my God, go forward under Thine own sanction, smile,
and permanent blessing; and let wmy enemies hereafter have cause to say, ¢ The Lord has
been with him of a trath’ May I really and truly find, “that a great and effcctual
door is upened unto me, thongh there be many adversaries.”

“ Oet. 14.—1 would come before thee again this morning, gracions God, to implore Thy
presence. and power, in the work in which T am engaged. Thon knowest how momen-
tous it is. I 1cc1mL'1\ inquire, © Who is sufficient for these things® Oh let not my
spirit nor energiés faint, beneath the nlldt:lr.LLlng, but strengthen me for it. Keep me
looking to T&Pr‘—rebhuz_ upon Thee ; let enemies, diffieultics, discouragements, drive me
o TJIEL" Lord, T desire solemuly, nuﬂ in simplicity, to devote both the place and the
work to Thee. Do Thou bless it and prosper it. Make Thy glory inereasingly my end
and aim.”

“0ct, 15. * * * i Above all, let my soul prosper and be in health.
Thon knowest the deadness and coldness under which T have suffered of late. Oh, that a
sense of the mightiness and responsibility of the work upon which I have entered may bring
me into such close and constant contact with Thee as that my soul may be greatly refresh-
ed, invigorated, comforted thereby. Hear me, dearest Jesus; answer me, blessed Spirit,
by Thine own precious and powerfol operations upon my heart. And now once more
privately, as T hope this evening in our service to do publicly, 1 would dedicate this un-
dertaking to Thee. This morning I propose to begin the composition of Gill's Commen-
fary. Lord, sanctify this beginning. Let it be begun, coutinued, and ended in Thy fear.
It is Thon alone canst enable us to commence, to ecarry on, and to complete, this great and
important work. Oh, cohntrel the tempers and dispositions of the younths, and of all
who shall be engaged thereupon, and let there be throughout the eyident hlesaing of
the Lord God Almighty upon thm I trust, my sincere © labour of love”  Amen,
amen.”

 Oct. 16.——Through the merey of onr God, we commenced the work yesterday. I
composed some few lines by way of making a beginning. The lads (eight of them)
were put to the cases, and made greater progress than could reasonably have heen expected.
Copy of the Commentary was divided among them, and some twelve to twenty lines set by
each of them during the day. An impression of a wood-cut was taken at our small press,
Jjust to show fo the villagers its capabilities.”

“ Ocl. 18.—Lord, strengthen my hands in this work, I feel that but for my hope in
Thee, I should sink under it ; but still in Thee and by Thee it is, T trust, T am kept so
cheerful, and enabled {o speed my way. Thou seemest to give all parties eng-ugu] ‘a heart
to work.” Lord increase this. Give, and maintain in them, a diligent and persevering
spirit.” -

“ Oct. 26.—VYesterday was a day of deeply-severe exercise. The discovery of an oversight
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in my calenlations, which wonld inerease the outlay £400, greatly distressed me. My soul
was in extreme angnish through the day. Not that personal aggrandizement had been my
object in the undertaking, but from the sense of increased responsibility. And yet, my
gracious Lord, with Zhy smile and Zhy blessing, Zhou canst give prosperity to the work,
Thou canst increase the number of subscribers, Thou canst open hearts, Thon canst
give interest in my feeble efforts. Oh, look with a complacent eye npon the undertaking ;
let each and every step bear the impress of my God’s handy-work. And greatly as I felt
the pressure yesterday, let it only serve to canse me fo seek more earnestly the Burden-
bearer.  Let that precious invitation be the more welcome and the more heeded, ©Cast thy
burden upon the Lord, and e shall sustain thee.? And do Thon grant me herealter to have
to acknowledge and admire the sovereign disposal of my gracious God and Father in this,
I trust, my feeble efforts for his glory, and the good of his Church and people,”

“ Oct. 28.—Such has been the weight of my present undertaking that it has, by the
Lord’s help, awakened a spivit of prayer. I thought again and again yesterday, © What
amerey to have a God {o go to.” What a merey fo have Oue who can help, and strength-
en, and deliver, secretly to hold converse with. And from morning to night, with but
little intermission, mental ejacalations have been going up to the Lord for wisdom,
strength, and fortitude.”

* Nov. 9.—1 have passed nearly a week in the deepest depression and anxiety. I bless
God it is now over, never, never to return. 1 have wondered from my heart, how T could
have thought of, or entered upon, snch an undertaking, and have had to ery mightily to
the Lord for help. T have longed for the quict ol my study. In the early part of the
week, I was contrasting my then present feelings with my former ones, and thinking, from
a consciousness of having a work for the Lord to do, how much more willing 1 was to tarry
in the wilderness fo accomplish it, than T was formerly ; sinee that day, and those reflec-
tions, I have longed to fly away, and he at vest. Yesterday, too, 1 heard of the somewhat
sudden removal from this vale of fears, of a dear kind fricnd, oue of the Magazine’s oldest
and sincerest Correspondents.”

* Nov. 16.—1I have this morning to record, 10 the praise and glory of my ever-indulgent
God, one of the richest and most remarkable providences of my little even{ful life. Just
when deeply sink in mind, under the vastness of my present undertaking, tidings reach
me officially, that my dear departed friend (Miss Way) has left me £1000, clear of even
legacy duty.—Oh, my God, how shall 1 praise Thee? Accept my feeble thanks for this
so great, so boundless, so unexpected a merey, and may I ever record it to Thy praise and
honour. Amen and amen.”

Beloved readers ! it has been with considerable hesitation, we have ventured
to make the foregoing extracts from private memoranda, written from time to
time for the relief of one’s own heart. But our seruples have been overruled,
The work in which we have been engaged has been a public work. The eyes
of multitudes have been upon us. We publish, therefore, the foregoing, not
to call attention to the creature (God forbid ') but for the express purpose of
affording to the Church and the world, another proof of what Gobp can do in
and by the feeblest instrumentality ; that his truth stands as firm now as when
first uttered, ““ Not by might, nor by power, but by my Spirit, saith the Lord
of hosts.”

Of the fact that the work in question has been brought to a successful
termination, our readers are already aware; and it only remains for us to
acknowledge our deep-felt sense of their kind and generous appreciation of
our humble endeavours. They have shown it in a very practical way, and
we heartily thank them. A subseription was set on foot wholly without our
knowledge. Of the originator we to this day remain in ignorance. Upon
the evening of the 6th of February, a few friends met at the house of a
beloved Correspondent, Mr. Burchett, at Bayswater, and presented us with a
purse of One Hundred and Fifty Sovereigns, which was followed by a silver
tea-and-coffee service from our respected fifend and publisher, Mr. W. H,.
Collingridge. -

Tur Epiror.
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A WORD FROM CRISPIN.

To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.

Berovep Tprror,—The dreariness of my long-inhabited and much-cherisbed stalf, haying
within the last few days been visited with one of those messengers of mercy, which act as
soothing 0if upon the withered heart of au old man, and which becomes twofold so in ils
administrations, as well as in the pleasure it affords of showing that our sous avound us are
grown up—taken as an heritage for ever—the testimonies of the Lord ; and in the rejoicing
of their heart show what great love have they who keep thy law, aud there is nothing to
offend them.

With all the warmest feelings of a heart now chilled almost by the passing over of so
many winters, rendered as tender and sensitive as the plant which shrinks instuntly beneath
the touch of the Euroclydons of the wilderness causing the keepers of the house to tremble,
do T acknowledge the realization of the ancient preeept, ** Thou shalt rise ‘up before the
hoary head, and honour the face of the old man, and fear thy God: I am the Lord,” in the
Yind and affectionate invite to meet thee and those of the excellent of the earth upon the
occasion of presenting the testimonial thy friends consider deserving in bringing through
the Irish press the incomparable works of the late Dr. Jous Girs; and which, if no other
purpose be at present brought to light, will doubtless leave more copies in exisience for that
nob very far distant day, when the truths so nobly advocated by the Doctor will in fofo be
denied by both Episcopalians and the whole host of Noucons. : the latter of whom has
already for some years to their disgrace shelved this prince of Commentators. But as the
pheniz of the glory-departed nation in the maintenance of the faith once delivered, when a
pure language shall be turned unto us, will arise, and the volumes long discarded and hid in
dust, will become as sling-stones in the hands of the seed whow the Lord shall call to arise
and slay the vaunting Agag of the nineteenth century.

To this friendly invice my full heart, not quite so impervious at this moment as my lap-
stone, which after a great number of years’ fard beating is but u stone at best, would hear-
tily and readily respond by meeting with my best friends and kindred, ere I go hence and
am uo more seen ; for with few exceptions the days of my near and long-tried relative are
come upon me, “ And they that are younger thau 1 have me in derision,” whose fathers,
with themselves, were unworthy to be accounted as the  faithful stewards of the mysteries
of God.” But while the duties of the stall allow of few of those seasons in which it might
be said the source of sorrow can be staunched, however solacing they are; yet in this 1must
yield in the somewhat stronger link which ealls me to a distant Egypt to beliold the face of
my first-born, and to recal to treacherous memory the mercy, as well as the God of that
merey, manifested on that day which raised me to the dignified character of futker, and
thongh Rachel be buried in the way, Joseph is yet alive, and the fluttering heart is fully
anticipating the going down to see the much-loved one before 1 die.

With me there is even a higher theme than the completion of Gill’s Commentary, to in-
duce me to an early exit from the stefl, and wend my way from the quiet corner throngh
the bustling streets, to see once more the face of my beloved friend and Editor ; and it is
this, the few and evil days of my tenancy at will have so far been in mercy extended, as to
allow me in (his valley of decision, to see the multitude fall around me, and leave me as the
oak of the wilderness—a bare trunk, with almost all its branches broken off, as regards those
who have been my colleagues in gathering gourds to shred wto the Gospel pot (Magezine) ;
it can be truly said, © Your fathers, where ave they ? Aud your prophets, do they live for
ever ?’ In the mento memorial of my localtfy are to be seen the heraldic insignia of the
eross and crown of those who having fulfilled their day and generation, are fallen asleep,
rest from their labonr, and their works do follow them.

Tn the times that have gone over me, 1 mourn the absence of Walter Row, the long and
wncompromising Editor; and if nob theimmediate predecessor of the present Barnabas who
fills the same post, yet the ouly one fonud to be worthy to be his suceessor. With him no
Jess beloved stands upon the tablet of memory a Samnel Rowles, Dr. Hawker, Samuel Eyles
Pierce, William Newcome, with others, whose praise is not of man. With the removal of
these, and a few delinquents who sold their birthright to gratify an Esau-desire, with the
exception of the venerable John Andrew Jones, I stand almost the father of the whole host
of correspondents, and gladdened would my heart have been on this oceasion to have met a
little band who instead of their futhers have come.

Aceept then, dear Bditor, the sweet-smelling odour of a warm heart going in before the
mercy-seat of our covenant God for you, that he would count you worthy of this calliug,
and fulfil all the good pleasure of Lis govdoess, and the work of faith with power; that the
name of onr Lord Jesus Christ may be glorificd in you, and ye in Him, according to the
grace of our God, and the Lord Jesus Christ.
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Gird up fthe loins of the mind, Brother, and hope unto the end; the time of Jacob’s
trouble is increasing, notwithstanding a voice from Astley would fain cheer us that the
middle of the nineteenth century is far abead of its beginning. Algs, the days of darkness
shall be many, and the bwilight of Sardis far outspreads the wandering comets of the age,
The God of peace give you enjoyment of all peace, and at such a time; and while a single
leaf of the diamond casement shall remain to be opened, there shall not cease a breathin
desire for thee heavenward from the now sorn-out CRISPIN,

FRAGMENTS BY A DEPARTED BELIEVER.
No. 2.

“ That the trial of your Jaith, being much more precious than of gold that
perisheth, though it be tried with Jire, might be found unto praise and
honour and glory at the appearing of Jesus Christ ?—(1 Peter i. 7).

Tug trial of faith lasts all our pilgrimage from the time we commence the
Christian warfare ; to the last we find that Satan is not become the less vigi-
lent and watchful, but if possible more s0; and he tries our faith with his
fiery darts according to our various cireumstances, weaknesses, and natural
feelings ; trying to deprive us of the power of distinguishing between nature
and grace. Hitherto the soul has stood the power of tribulation, but now
as we draw near the dissolution of this tabernacle, we may expect to find
him more furious in his attacks, endeavouring to make faith void. And one
very great and frequent trial of faith is the necessity of acting contrary to
our feelings, to believe that we possess grace, although hope of its actings
appear in our experience under a miserable frame 3 where nothing of the life
of Christ appears in us, than to maintain the life of faith; a naked faith
on the promises, to hope against hope and feeling, to find the fight against
us, yet the victory hope to gain.

It is mot the greatness of our sins which operates as a deadly soul-dis-
couragement ; it is the fearful and most trying apprehension that the work
i8 not begun, that the life of Christ has not been manifested in us, and from
this arises owr dead frames. The Lord alone by the power of his Spirit
can remove this -doubt by clearing our faith’s view of Jesus.  And using it
to penetrate the dark clouds, and bearing his gracious witness with our spirits
that we are indeed his. The process though trying is most precious in the
result, and for this end let us endure, ¢ As seeing Him who is invisible 2
and who has declared not one grain shall tfall to the earth, let us be sifted
and tried, cleaving to Jesus with all the little strength we have, adoring
the hand that removes every resting place, that we may find rest only in
Himself. He knows that we are looking to Him above, and that his pre-
sence m hearing the word is the one thing we seek ; surely He will ere
long own his work, and make manifest the power of his grace and truth in
our ‘experience. We long to show forth his praise.  Our faith after this tria]
Is to be found unto honowr and glory at the appearing of Christ, when
this mortality shall be swallowed up of life, even living testimonics of
his.

The patience of hope is now our present position, and this hope will surely
be a tree of life, because it is Christ, and He is the beginning and end of all
our hopes, fears, and desives, faith, love, and patience, in which We possess
our souls, and He shall bear the glory. 'We are bound to believe from his
word of promise, that He supplies our needs and withholds no good thing,
that if our eyes are directed to Him He gives them that direction, and that
dwelling in Him, and He in us, whatsoever we ask according to his will
He heaveth us.
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A WIDOW'S WANTS, AND A FATHER'S GIFTS.

“ Leave thy fatherless children, and let thy widows trust in me.”
[BELOVED, just as we rosc from penning thase few thoughts in the first picce for the
present month, © But the eye of their God was wpon the elders,”: &e., the post bronght
the annexed sweet illustration of a Father’s watchful eye aud timely aid. It may appeat
somewhat singular, that during our last Sabbath morning sevvice—and w hilst these tidings
of o Tather's kindness were on their way—our little congregation were singing a hymn
written by one well known to this same bereaved Widow, and whose memory is very dear
to ourselves. The preacher’s heart was warmed, and said, “ Yon know I am accustomed
to say, I love to have proof that a writer or a speaker has tested for himself what he
advances. It was my privilege to know the writer of that hymn; to visit him on his
death-bed ; to hear him tell of the mercy and faithfulness of God during a lengthened
pilgrimage : and for himself had The proved the langnage we have been singing :—

s Upwards, my soul, arise, ARE
Riches may lead astray ;
But Christ will teach that He’s alone,
The safe and heavenly way.
 Upwards, my soul arise,
Amidst this world’s vain care ;
Trast in the Lord, trust in his word,
You shall his mercies share.
¢« Upwards, my soul, arise,
Though all shonld from thee flee ;
The Lord is faithful, firm, and trne ;
His glory thou shalt see.”]
MY FATHER KNOWS.”
And that sweet truth has sustained me amid the most severe winter’s con-
flicts T have ever been called to endure of a temporal nature. But oh, dear
Brother, He has given me such sweet proofs of his love, that I do find these
little dinners of herbs so sweet, made doubly so from the special time of
need. ;

I have been ill nearly all the winter—am living quite alone—no one to do
anything for me; this in sickness is trying. All my little income has been
swallowed up in doctors and drugs, leaving me a very scanty pittance—Dbut
my Father knows. Yes, blessed be his name, and comes and visits me again
and again. Two special marks of his watchful care, dear Brother, this
month,

T was reduced to a few pence, and wanted two shillings next morning for
coals ; it was very cold, and T knew mnot what to do—but was sustained by
the former precious truth, and cast my cares upon my Father. In about an
hour after, I went to my book-shelves, and took out Kent’s Hymns,” when
out dropped a letter with money, which I found contained three shillings and
sixpence, which I had lent to a dear friend who had borrowed the book, and
had been returned to me more than six months, and put away unperceived.
Didn’t I praise my God! Oh! such a melting at his dear feet, that He
should thus care for a poor worm.

Well, a fortnight after this He came again; it was again @ time of great
need, and I had no expectation but from Jehovah-jiveh. But here faith lay
sweetly at anchor, and T kept wrestling with my God long after my usual
bed-time. Well, just as I was beginning to undress, a knock came at my
door, and who should it be but one of my old lodgers at , whom I had
not seen for two years, he having long since left the town £13 in my debt.
Well, he came to bring me a sovereign, and to say he hoped in time now to
pay the whole. Was it not another nice firm stepping-stone for faith ?  In
these matters my soul is greatly humbled, and my God gets zdlr he
glory. 5.
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PARABOLIC TEACHING,
EXEMPLIFIED IN AN EXPOSITION OF THE SEVEN PARABLES CONTAINED IN
THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER OF ST. MATTHEW'S GOSPEL.

( Continued from page 64.)

Our reasons for this conclusion are briefly these : first, there is nothing im-
possible, or even improbable in any of the parables of Christ. The super-
natural forms no element in them ; at least, the only one which may be
thought an exception to this rule, is that of the Rich Man and Lazarus; and
it is not a little remarkable that this very one is related in an unusually clear,
distinet, and circumstantial manner (the very name of the beggar being men-
tioned) ; so much soindeed that some of the most eminent commentators have
doubted whether it veally came within the parabolic category at all.# Tn fact
this natural truthfulness is essential to the nature of the parable, for as a use-
ful writer on the subject remarks, *“ The parable derives its matter only from
the territory of the possible and the true; let the event, which it presents
before us, be ever so fully described, it must still be in itself so natural, that
no objection can be brought against it ; and that the transaction might have
actually oceurred in real life.”} Otherwise it degenerates into the mere fable.

2. The distinct and circumstantial manner in which many of them are re-
lated. *“ There was a certain householder which planted a vineyard.” “ There
was a certain ereditor which had fwo debtors.”” < A certain man had two
sons.”  “ A certain man made a great supper and bade many, and sent his
servants at supper time to say to them that were bidden, Come ; for all things
are now ready.” <« 'The ground of @ certain rich man brought forth plenti-
fully ; and he thought within himself, &e....... but God said wunto him, Thou
fool,” &e. (Dare you say that God did not say so unto him ?) * Two men
went up into the temple to pray ; the one a Pharisee, and the other a Publi-
can.” “ There was a certain rvich man, which had a steward, and the same
was accused unto him that he had wasted his goods, &e. ...... and the lord
commended the unjust steward, because he had done wisely.” < A certain
man went down from Jerusalem to Jericho.” < There was a certain rich man
which was clothed in purple and fine linen, and faved sumptuously every day;
and there was a certain beggar NAMED Lazarvus.” How plain, how eircuni-
stantial are these narratives ! What an air of bond fide truthfulness is there
about them ; while not a hint is given of their being merely supposititious.
‘Why should they not be true ?

3. The exquisite congruity there seems to be in the idea that He who was

* Among these was one whose name must always be heard with reverence—the immor-
tal Calvin. Argning with some, who in his time held that erroneous opinion (revived in
our own day by a dignitary of the Church and others), that after death the soul coutinued in
a state of utler unconsciousness or sou/-sleep, till the morving of the resurrcetion. He suys,
“ Lit us now speak of the history of the rich man and Lazurus, who after the sufferings of
this life was carried into Abraham’s bosom, but the rich man into hell. Are these dreams
and fables? But to escape the force of this argument, our antagonists answer, this was
only a parable. T beg them however to adduce a single example from seripture where a
man is mentioned by his proper name in a parable. What do tliese words signify ? ¢ There

“was & man whose namne was Lazarus.” e word of God must be a lie, or this is a lrue
relation. The fathers of the Church treat it as such. Now let them go and sell their
emply nuf-shells in the open day; they will always fall into the same snare. And eveu
were i a parable, if is still a similitude in which truth is embodied; and if these great
theologians know it not already, let them go and learn it from their grammar that a parable
signifies a similitude, borrowed from the real world.”— Fide Psychapaunychia ; Op. Cal.
Fid. Amst., 1667, ¢. 8, p. 340.

T Lisco, The Parables of Christ, p. 1.
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mphaticaﬂy and essentially the Truih, did not even in these exceptional and
perfectly legitimate instances depart from it. Can we suppose such cireum-
stantial details as those we have just alluded to, proceeding from the lips of
cternal Truth, without the least intimation that they were fictitious, if they
really were s0? Dare we imagine that aught that was not strietly and most
literally true, ever issued from the lips of Jesus? Reader, we say plainly,
we care not to believe it. While, on the other hand, the supposition thut
they were indeed all matters of fact, would lhelp to explain details in some of
the narratives. which, had they been invented merely to illustrate the subject
in hand, might apparently have been dispensed with. .

Some few remarks may here be necessary, as to the rules which should
guide us in the interpretation of the parables. These, however, it is exceed-
ingly difficult, if not impossible, accurately o lay down. Two great dangers,
the Seylla and Charybdis of parabolic interpretation, have chiefly to be
avoided. The first, upon which some few expositors have been wrecked, is
that of making them mean oo much, by endeavouring fo screw some meaning
wut of every minute detail, as if there were nothing subsidiary ; those (if we
may compare a parable to a nut) not content to extract the precious kernel
of spiritual truth, mash it up shell and adl, for the reader to digest as best he
may. But though this is undoubtedly an error, it is far from being a com-
mon one ; for the generality of interpreters keeping as they think to the safe
side (avoiding Seylla and falling into Charybdis), seem to regard the greater
part of the parable as mere external drapery, and altogether without meaning ;
and these, it may be said (to carry out the figure) not content with throwing
away the shell, scrape and pare the kernel itself till there is hardly anything
left.

It appears a sound rule, and one generally adopted, that most of the para-
bles are desicned especially to teach some one primary truth. Hence it has
been said, certainly very beautifully and to a certain extent very truly (aibeit
by one of the most unchristian of English bishops *) that ** the parable and its
truth are not to be contemplated as two perfect planes, touching one anciher
at every point ; but oftentimes rather as a plane and a sphere, which, theugh
brought into contact, touch one another only at one great point.” But then,
having discovered this main truth, we are not at once o conclude that we
have got all that the parable was designed to teach ; for in connexion with it
there are not seldom subordinate and collateral truths inculeated, which are
not only valuable in themselves, but by their bearing upon the main truth
greatly increase its force and beauty.f

* Arohbishop Dillotson, of whom George Whitefield said that “he knew no more of
Christienity than Mahomet.”

+ “ Though the scope (or principal aim) of the parable,” says Paole, be the main thing
we are to attend unto, and in which it doth instruct us, yet it may collalerally inform us
in several things besides that point which is in it ehiefly intended.” To much the same
purpose old Keaek remarks -—* Though the scope of a parable be the chief thing we should
attend npon, yeb more generally many other things may be made use of to the advantage of
the hearers; even so far as it bears a clear analogy of faith.” *In opposition to the iuter-
pretation of the parables merely in the gross” says Jir. Trench, it is urged, < that when
our Lord himsell interpreted the two first which He delivered, those of the sower and of
the tares, it is more than probable that He inteaded to furnish us with a key for the infer-
pretation of all. - These explanations, therefore, are most imporfant, not merely for their
own sakes, but as supplying principles and canons of iaterpretation to be applied through-
out. Now in these the moral (or rather, spiritual) application descends to some of the
minutest detcils of the narvative : thns the birds which smatch away the seed sown, are
explained as Satan who takes the good seed out of the heart (Matt. xiii. 19), the thorns cor-
respond to the cares and pleasures of life (Matf. xiii. 22), with much more of the same
kind,” At the same time it may be well to bear in mind the quaint remark of an old Pu-
vitan expounder of the parable of the Sower:—*To the right and true interpreting of a
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Hence avises another safe rule, and one which may almost be regarded as
a canon of parabolic interpretation ; wiz., that every distinet  point or: feature
in the parable has some meaning; cither conveying some distinet lesson, or
bearing on the main truth. It is on this principle that our Lord himself in-
terprets the parables of the sower, and of the tares and wheat: and it is ably
laid down by the great German commentator, Tholuck. It must be al-
lowed,” he says, ““ that a similitude is perfect in proportion as it is'on all sides
rich in applications ; and hence, in treating the parables of Christ, the expo-
sitor must proceed on the presumption that there is import in every single
point, and only desist from seeking it, when either it does not result without
forcing, or when we can eclearly show that this or that circumstance was
merely added for the sake of giving intuitiveness to the narrative. We should
not assume anything to be non-essential, except when by holding it fast as essen-
tial, the unity of the whole is marred and troubled.”  How far evactly we are
to carry our interpretation, in each particular case, must, however; be left to
the teaching of the Spirit and the analogy of faith; but in general we are
disposed to think that teo litle, rather than teo much, instruction has heen
drawn from the parables.

We are of those who receive and hold fast the great doctrine of the verbal
inspiration of the seriptures (a doctrine the importance of which at the present
day cannot be over-rated), and who therefore believe that there is in no part
of them anything useless, redundant, or unnecessary. It has been beautifilly
said by Bishop Jewel, ** There is no sentence, no clause, no word; no sylla-
Lle, no letter (of seripture), but it is written for thy instruction ; there is not
one jot, but it is sealed and signed with the blood of the Lamb, ' Our imagi-
nations are idle, our thoughts ave vain ; but there is no idleness, no vanity in
the word of the living God.” To this glorious testimony we subseribe with
heart and hand ; and believing it, as we do in our heart of hearts, we are also
led to conclude with the eloquent Dr. Cumming, that * évery part of the pa-
rable, like every text of the Bible, has its meaning and its importance. A
perfect portrait has no parts that do not contribute to the general effect, and
through every part life glows and shines, so much so, that the absence of the
minutest part would be a deficiency.”

Beloved, the more we study the parables of Christ, the deeper we are enas
bled to penetrate their divine meaning, the more powerfully constrained shall
we feel to adopt the language of the Jewish officers (John vii. 46), and say,
“ Never man spake like this man !> What a grand simplicity, what artless
grace, what unstudied power, characterizes them all! Of what simple; yea,
almost eontemptible incidents and occwrrences does he make pedestals for the
exhibition of the sublimest mysteries. A Jewish wedding, the avocations of
the husbandman, the most ordinary household drudgery, are made by Him to
enunciate the grandest spivitual truths; and with what comprehensiveness
and power are they enunciated. It is the prerogative of genius to beantify
amd enmoble all that it has to do with ; like the fabled touch of Midas, it tuins
all that é touches into gold. A falling apple eonveys mo insiruction to an
ovdinary mind, but to a Newton it serves as a clue to the great natural law of
gravitation ; and thus, while a sower sowing his seed, or a woman making
bread, were doubtless things far too insignificant to attract the notice of the
proud Pharisee or the supercilious Sadducee; to the eye of Jesus, undimmed
by sin, and therefore able to decipher those mysterious and half-obliterated
hieroglyphies with which God's book of creation is written over, they sha-

parable, a special help is, to consider attentively, and find out the proper scope and aim of
our Lord Jesus Christ in propounding it ; and not loo. curiously press other things, lest
instead of milk we press out blood.”— Zhomas Taylor, 1621 . :

1
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dowed forth truths of which the poor Sadducee knew nothing, and mysteries
which were far above out of the blind Pharisee’s sight.

Small as our own experience has been, little as we have been enabled to
dig into the treasures of these spiritual mines of truth, we yet can enter
warmly info the feelings of a certain writer, who, describing the long and
laborious care he had bestowed on the study of the parables, says :—* Of my
feelings and progress in studying the parables of our Lord, I have found no
similitude worthy to convey the impression, save that of sailing through the
pillars of Hercules into the Mediterranean Sea, where you have to pass be-
tween armed rocks, in a strait, and under a current, all requiring careful and
skilful seamanship ; but being past, opening into such a large, expansive, and
serene ocean of truth, so engirdled round with rich and fertile lands, so inlaid
with beautiful and verdant islands, and full of rich colonies and populous
cities, that unspeakable is the delight and the reward it yieldeth to the
voyager.”# -

Tt is time, however, that we should conclude these remarks on the parables
in general, and apply ourselves to those seven in particular which we have
undertaken, with the earnestly supplicated aid of the Holy Spirit, at this time
to unfold. But before proceeding to interpret them in order, there are just
three points relating to them as a whole, to which we would direct the read-
er’s special attention.

1. The first is, their unity of design. The number seven we need hardly
remark is continually employed in scripture in a mystical sense, and denotes
completeness or perfection. Thus seven spirits (Rev. iv. 5, compare with i.
1), signify the Perfect, or Holy Spirit; seven churches (Rev. i. 20), the com-
plete or universal church ; and seven seals (Rev. v. 1), comprise the entire
mystery of God’s providence during the present digpensation. The seven
parables in this chapter, in like manner, form a perfect sevies in themselves ;
they are a complete exhibition of the kingdom of heaven in its rise, develop-
ment, and character. The great subject of them all is the same, and there-
fore, when rightly interpreted each will harmonize with all, and all with each ;
and if it be found that there is any jarring or incongruity between any of
them when interpreted, we may safely conclude that our interpretation is not
the right and true one, for assuredly there could be nothing but harmony in
the words of the Divine Speaker of them, or in the mind of the Eternal Spirit
who inspired those who recorded them.

2. The second thing which it is necessary for us to notice is, the great sub-
ject of them all, i.e , the kingdom of heaven. We say the subject of all, be:
cause though the first is not like the others, a comparison or likeness of the
kingdom of heaven, it is nevertheless a statement of its rise and origin, as
well as a deseription of the world at the time when this kingdom was about
to be openly set up in it. The phrase itself, «“ the kingdom of heaven,” as it
oceurs so frequently in our Lord’s parables, is a very comprehensive one. It
is called indifferently * the kingdom of heaven,” or the ** kingdom of God,”
both phrases being in fact abbreviations of that larger expression which we
find in the second chapter of the book of Daniel, where Daniel in interpreting
Nebuchadnezzar's vision, declares, in the forty-fourth verse,  And in the
days of these kings shall the God of heaven set up a kingdom, which shall
never be destroyed : and that kingdom shall not be left to other people, but
it shall break in pieces and consume all these kingdoms, and it shall stand for
ever”” The Jews therefore called this, which was their great expectation at

# Who the anthor of this noble passage may be I know not, it is quoted by Trench, from
whom [ borrow it ; but he gives no reference, lest,” he says, ** it should mar the pleasure
of the reader.,” What a whet to curiosity !
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the time of Christ,  the kingdom of the God of heaven,” or more briefly,
“ the kingdom of God,” or  the kingdom of heaven.” Abstractedly consi-
dered, it signifies Christianity ; but in its actual manifestation, the Church :
either as the visible Chureh, including both the real and nominal professors of
Christianity, or as the invisible and living Church of Christ, composed exelu-
sively of the possessors of it: in otlier words, Christianity incarnate. And,
moreover, it is always used (at least in these parables) with special reference
to the present dispensation, ;
(To be continued. )

A CHRISTIAN NEGRO.

Ar a missionary meeting, Regents Town, Afriea, to which place the dear
Rev. 8. Johnson was missionary, in the year 1820, one of those present, a
NEgro young man, gave a very striking and affecting account of God’s won-
drous love and mercy to his soul, which I thought after reading it, might,
under God, cheer and encourage some weary, cast-down, and tried Chris-
tian, if it were transferred to the pages of the Gospel Magazine. 1 quote the
account from the biography of the Rev. S. Johnson (pp- 213, 214), which
is as follows :—

““ My dear brethren, I am not worthy to speak anything before you: for
I am not worthy to mention the name of God. I see, and you know, when
Mr. Johnson first come, he preach—I go and come back. the same as I go:
I no understand what he preach. He then preach again—the word he
speak hurt me too much (very much), I feel heart sick. He say, “ No man
can enter into the kingdom of God, except he be born again—no thief, no
bad man go there.” Then me hear again that Jesus Chuist came into the
world fo save sinners. When I hear this it made me very glad. I'was like a
man who carry a bag full of stones on his head : I went into the bush and pray,
and I get peace, and my heart glad. That time I see the light of God shine
in my heart. When I go to Church, I have Jjoy—when I go home, I have
Joy—when L in bed, I have joy—when I get up, I have joy. But this time
I no feel soglad. I feel myself guilty : my heartis as hard as a rock. If
God cast me into hell, He do good. I deserveit. But I thank Him for his
salvation bought with blood. He save me freely. I see the difference
now. When I was a litile boy, no done suck, fight come into my coun-
try. My mammy ran away; and, when she run, she throw me away, and
a man come and pick me up, and I no see my mammy again. By-and-bye
they sell me for a bundle of tobaceo.”

After relating the cireumstances of his being brought to Sierra Leone, he
added,—* Missionary come here, and preach to us, and we pay nothing.
England make us free, and bring us to this country. God, my brothers, has
done great things for us; but I have denied Him like Peter. I can say,
Lam guilty before Him; but He will have merey on whom He will have
mercy. Oh, may He have mercy upon me! I am mnot able to do any-
thing. T pray God to make us help God’s word to cover the earth, as the
waters cover the sea. I believe that that word will come true. If any one
got a penny let him give it, and pray God to bless our Society.”

This young African’s address was so impressive that it brought tears from
the eyes of the missionaries. Oh, what cannot the Lord do when He takes
the most uncultivated barbarian, and the most hardened sinner in hand ? Be
encouraged ye mourners in Zion! Praise the Lord !

Feb. 11th, 1854, R G
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A PEEP INTO A RAGGED SCHOOL.

1 was strolling through the city with a heart bowed down with sorrow, when
1 saw a large board pointing &2 « To the Ragged Schools.” ““This will
just suit me,” thought I Tl go in and talk to some of these poor outeasts.
n another minute I was in the midst of a spacious huilding, where were
seated between one and two hundred children almost as unseemly to look at
as any Tipperary muster I ever witnessed. Their appearance roused me to &
concern for the safety of both my purse and my watch. I knew not what
electric movements there might be between the pupils within, and the some-
what numerous party of abandoned men and women I had just passed through
at the exterior of the building. The hymn sung, T whispered to the mistress, 1
suppose there are thieves here ¥” = Thieves, Sir! oh, yes ; such and such a
form are all thieves ; and only too glad with an opportunity of taking any-
thing that comes in their way.” < And shall T be able to get out gafely 7
“ Oh, yes, at this hour.” * Well,” thought 1, * this is an opportunity not te
be lost 5 so, turning round in the direction the mistress had intimated, I
addressed myself specially to the class in question. It consisted of some
twelve to fificen boys, varying in age from ten to sixteen or eighteen. There
was the dark penetrating eye, the hard-set brow, the look of keen speculative
inquiry. Ina word, there sat before me a row of young London thieves.

 You have been singing, my boys, about God. Can you tell me what God
is P A spirit,” was the answer. “Where is God ?”—+< In heaven.”
¢ Phe same question was once put to a little girl ; and her reply was, Can
you tell me where God is ot 77 A, my poor boys, what a merey it would
be for you and me, if we could always think of that. What a mercy, if when
tempted to say or to do what was wrong, we could think of these words,
¢ Thou, God, seest me”  Now when there is a thought put into our minds to
do something that we ought not to do; when we are tempted, do you know
who it is that tempts ?"—* The devil, Sir.” * Yes, the devil, not God ; be-
cause the Bible says, that God eannot tempt any man. But do you know
that there is something besides the devil that tempts? My little attentive
group scemed amazed at this, and listened with renewed interest whilst I
attempted to explain.

Do you remember, boys, the old-fashioned way of getting a light? It
was before lucifer matches were made”— They used to have a flint and
steel, Sir.”

« Yes ; well, what then ?”—* Why, they’d burn a piece of linen, to make
tinder, and then they'd strike the flint and steel together, and a spark would
fall upon the tinder; and so they’d get a light.”

s (Quite right. Now, would it have been of any use to have struck that
sparke upon a book or a board ¥—* No, Sir.”

“No: the tinder must be prepared for the spark. Well now, my poor
boys, what that tinder was to the flint and the steel, our hearts ave to the
devil. They are bad ; they arve wicked ; they are made ready for the femp-
tation—for the spark to fall on them, and set them on fire. There was Une,
and only One, who eould say, ° The prinee of this world cometh, and hath.
nothing in me.” That was Jesus Christ. Can you tell me who He was ¥"—
“ The son of God ¥ '

< What did He do 27— He died for sinners.”

% Yes, He died for sinners ; poor, guilty, lost sinners.” S

“Well, boys, we shall never meet here on earth again. Can you tell me
where we shall meet 77— In heaven, Siv ™ said all, with much emphasis,
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The readiness and the heartiness of this response touched the writer greatly.
< In heayen! Ah, my boys, would God that we may meet there. But there
is another place where we must meet. At the Judgment! Tt is appointed
unto all men once to die, and after death the Judgment.” * We must all appear
before the judgment-seat of Christ, that every one may receive the things
done in his body, according fo that he hath done, whether it be good or bad.
What a solemn fact is this. But you talk of heaven—how are we to get to
heayen ?"—¢ By prayer, Sir.”

““ No, it is something more than that, Prayer, merely, would not take you
to heaven. If you were to ask me for a shilling, you would not be satisfied
with mere asking, would you? That asking would be praying ; and it is
not the asking or the praying, but the getting, you would be pleased with.”

“Well, then, it is not prayer, but biood that is {o take us fo heaven. Can
you tell me where blood is spoken of #—¢ The blood of Jesus Christ, his
Son, eleanseth us from all gin.”

“Ah! that’s it, that's it. Blood, the blood of Jesus Chuist ! The Lord
help you to think about that precious blood. And when you think what sin-
ners you are—and how you would like to be forgiven—and how you would
love to go to leayen; the Lord enable you to think of this, * the blood of
dJesus Christ,””

At the close of this at least to me deeply interesting conversation, the
mistress approached, and said, < Will you close the school with prayer, Sir ?”
I could not but comply ; commending these once poor outcasts to the pity, com-
passion, and tender mercy of Him who, addressing the pharisees in the days
of his flesh, said, “Even publicans and harlots shall enter the kingdom
before you.”

As I left the building, T turned once again to the class T had been talking
to, and said, ““ Boys, try and think of what I have said to youw."— We will,
bir, we will,” was their hearty answer as the writer descended the stairs.

And in what a different frame of mind he lefs the sehool to that in which
he entered it. Melted at the feet of his loving Tord, he was led, with tears
of earnest entreaty, to beg that the seed thus feebly sown might be watered
by his own hand, and in due time spring up, and bear fruit to his own ever-
lasting glory.

Oh that it would please Thee, Thou immutable I AM, with whom  no-
thing is too hard,” to smile upon that visit. Thou art Almighty to save.
Thou takest two of a family, and one of a city, and bringeth them unto- Zion.
None dare stay Thine hand, nor say, What doest Thou? If it pleaseth Thee,
then, apply some word spoken. = Bring it to remembrance, blessed Spirit !
Make it a word of convieting, converting, comforting power. Yea, Thou
 who hath chosen the foolish things of the world, to confound the wise, and
the weak things of the world, to confound the mighty ; and base things of the
world, and things which are dqspised; yea, and things which are not, to
bring to nought things that are ; that no flesh should glory in Thy presence :”
do Thou condescendingly, and mercifully, and graciously grant that some
brand may be plucked from the eternal burnings, instrumentall ¥, through an
apparently casual VIsiT 10 A RAGGED SCHOOL.

“Grace all the work shall crown,
Through everlasting days ; g
1t lays in heaven the topmost stone,
And well deserves the praise.”

Cave Adullam, Feb. 16, 1854, 1BR
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« BLESSED ARE THE DEAD THAT DIE IN THE LORD.”

TimE rolls away, we know not how, in quick snccession pass

The years—the sands run out, and furned is Time’s most certain glass.
Before we think the end is near, we stand amazed to view,

How little we have done, O Lord—how little we can do.

The old, the young, are called, are spared, just as thy sovereign will
Decrees ; let man rebel—deny, yet thon art righteous still.

Our steps are ordered by the Lord, onr times are in his hands,

And pilgrims travel on constrained to move as He commands.

A young and ardent pilgrim wus journeying on his way,

Through a waste howling wilderness which far before him lay ;

His rapid step, his happy look, betrayed a peaceful mind,
Unheeding those who sluggishly were creeping far behind :

e turned not to the right nor left, but straight directs his eyes,
And presses ou as if he hoped to gain some glorious prize.

*Twas not as if he beat the air, contending in a race,—1 Cor. ix. 26.

A sweet assurance marked his steps, and joy beamed in his face;

{ie lingered not, his lips were closed, he nothing had to say—

"Po hanghty looks and taunting words, of those in the broad way.

He oft had warned, had wooed, had prayed, that they this road would leave;
He found it vain, but learned this truth—* the dead cannot believe.”

But stop—an aged pilgrim walks before him in the way,

He lingers now with joy, and feels to him he has much to say.

The aged pilgrint travels on, as if eternal love

Had placed beneath his feet a rock, which nought on earth could move ;
His sober step was firm and free, a staff his right hand bore,

On which he leaned with giant strength, yet seemed to pant for more.
His left hand grasped a precious rod—* These comfort do afford

(He said with fervency) for they are thine, O Lord.”—TPs. xxiii. 4.

His silver locks which Time had bleached, but had not borne away—

In ringlets fell aronnd his neck, waiting the burial day.

His soft blne eye, his placid smile, pourtrayed a heavenly calm ;

Yet boldly walked as if on high he waved the victor’s palm—

His high unfurrowed brow was bare, his head a helmet bore,—Ps. exxi. 6.
Which saved from smiting seen by day, or east wind’s sullen roar,— lsa, xxvii, 8.
He hears a step behind—he stops—he turned—with wonder faced

A younger pilgrim travelling on, with ardour and with haste;

A moment’s pause—eestatic joy appeared their hearts fo swell :

They meet—embrace, and each exelaims, The Lord doth all things well.”
And art thou still a traveller here, beloved pilgrim friend ?

Yes, yes, my boy, T still am here, but near my journey’s end.

Many a weary step.I've paced, since I lost sight of thee;

Yet faith, and hope, and love, have kept me still from murmuring free:
The Lord my shield—his word my sword—my Shepherd and my God—
He marked my path, and in his faith this wilderness I've trod,

Weak in myself and prone to sin, in flesh no good ean dwell,

Jesus alone has kept me up—He hath done all things well.

But, fellow pilgrim, how hast thou pass'd through this dreary waste—
Thy sword looks bright, thy step was fivm, and raking wondrons haste ;
A wondrous seeret 1 have learned—the secret of the Lord

Will be with those who fear his name, and trust his faithful word—
Strong in the Lord I have faced my foes—He leaves 1 surely fall;

1 have learned that I can pothing do, that Jesus must be all.

Now having met we part no more, to help thee on thy way

Our Lord has plainly sent me here—thou must not now say nay.

He bas, he has, he faintly said—thon art, O Lord, all wise;

Yes, thou hast sent thy younger ehild to close these aged eyes.

Those eyes he raised with love divine—he pressed young pilgrim’s hand—
Jesus, our Lord, our God, is true—complete in him we stand ;

Still, still pursue, the Lord thy prop—my journey now is past

My Jesus thou art all—my all :—he sveetly breathed his last.

January, 1554 A Recrusk.
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CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE,
BEING AN EPISODE IN THE EXPERIENCE OF A CHILD OF GOD.

Ax individual who for some years has had experience of lovingkindnesses
from the God that keepeth covenant—the God of Abraham, of Isaae, and of
Jacob, the God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ—one day in the vourse
of his worldly avocation, found necessary for the taking some dimensions on
the top of a roof. There were reasons why he should see the spot, and judge
for himself; but he was not used to that sort of thing, and in addition was
the subject of a physical infirmity which others considered unfitted him for
such undertaking. The instinctive timidity which is natural to all, induced
him to turn the matter over in his mind, and he reasoned thus—* Is it in the
course of dufy that you are about to put yourself in this situation of peril ?
If it were, you have abundant promises to lean on. But cannot you send a
workman up who is used to it ? Yes, but suppose an accident should happen
to him, what would you say to yourself? to send another because you were
afraid to go yourself.” Then doudt puts in, * You might rely on the promises
if in the path of duty ; but is it your duty to go up there ? It is no part of
your business—send a man whose business it is.” “ That is all well and
good ; but if there is danger to me, there is danger to another, and I have no
right to send another where I dare not go myself—and besides I have pro-
mises that may not belong to him whom I may send.” ¢ Stop there—Have
you any promise you shall not get a fall? “No, Satan ; but I fave the
promise there shall no harm happen to me; and as it is not inconsistent with
my duty, I may do it,” &e.

He was nearly at the top of a high ladder, thinking of nothing but the
matter in hand, when suddenly it flashed before him, that the ladder was
slipping out at foot. Instantly he was alive to the peril of his situation, and
fully aware that nothing short of the outstretching of the arm of Jehovah
could save him. “ My God!” (with emphasis on the pronoun) was the only
ejaculation that passed his mind, for none passed his lips, and with the ladder
he was dashed to the ground on a pavement of iron slabs. He rose, his face
and head covered with blood and dirt, and sensible of such severe injury to
both knees, that he could hardly stand. Satan was at his elbow, and for a
minute—but, blessed be the Lord, it was not for long—he entered into argu-
ment with the adversary. * There,” says Satan, ““look at your presumption ;
you will be a little humbler for the future; you will not carry your head
quite so high.”  “ Well,” says the child of God, *I had no need to go up
there, and if T would go up, it serves me right, but I did think it was in the
paih of duty, and I might lean on my God, but I was mistaken. Still it was
my mistake ; I had no authority from Him to take to me the promise. I am
sure I thought T was glorifying Him in trusting Him. Oh how shall one
know whither the Lord would have Him go ?

“Thoughts from the tongue that slowly part,

Flash quick as lightning through the heart.”
A few moments in such circumstances are equal to hours of ordinary exist-
ence. The tongue—how much more the pen—fails to express that which is
borne in the soul at once with startling distinctness. The renewed soul, when
once brought as it were into the immediate presence of its God, is impreg-
nated with seed, which nurtured by the Holy Ghost, cannot fail to grow to
fruit.

But we left the soul reeling under the blows of an artful foe, making the
most of his opportunity. Faith rushes in an instant to the reseue. * What!
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do you stand there debating with the liav? He would have done you more
harm if he might; but underneath were the everlasting arms, and you were
let down just hard enough, and not one jot or tittle beyond. Now learn
from this its lesson—you were in danger of falling into the error of misunder-
standing the promises. You have no promise of iem;pm al immunity, rather the
reverse ; but you have the promise that all the afflictions in mind, body, or
estate which befal you, are ordained for your good always. Tt might, in this
instance, haye been part of the course of events ordained for your good that
you should thus lose a limb, or lose the use of one, or be maimed or muti-
lated; if so, so it would be, and then you would have cause to adore the
loving wisdom that ordered it so, when you reaped the fruit it was appointed
to bring forth. Over and over again you have had experience that deliver-
ance (that characteristic of the mercies of the child of God) is the prominent
feature of your mercies. All your niercies, ever since you learned to recog-
nize them, have borne this impress (and it is right and proper that they
should, for it is the signet of thy Lord, who, as He has delivered thee from
thy sins, so also now doth deliver thee from the curse which sin has imparted
into all providences). Mercies of deliverance have been multiplied upon you.
Deliverances in mental turmoils ; deliverances in matters of this world's
goods ; deliverances in afflictions of the kindly affections ; ; deliverances in per-
sonal peril; and now deliverance from mischief to body.”

The transgression opened the way for Jehovah the Son to come forth in
that gl(:nous character whereunto he was officed of old—the Redeemer and
Deliverer. 'The afflictions and oppressions of Israel in Egypt, gave oceasion
to foreshow Him in this official character. And such has been Christian ex-
perience in all ages of the Church, viz., that faith ever finds the womb of
afliction to be big with 1hercies of deliverance ; and gets rid of much of the
unsavoriness of the mother in anticipating her sweet, offspring.

‘When the Christian has acquired Christian experience in the school of
Jehoval’s appointment, he is enabled to look back and add to his Christian
experience from the incidents of the pathway along which he had previously
trod in ignorance. Kven as the ruminating animals (clean under the law,
to set forth the children of God) busily gather food in the morning of the day.
but it ean afford no nourishment fill quietly reposing (often where no food
grows), they again pass it under the teeth: so the experienced child of God,
when apparently lazily reposing in a barren place, is growing in grace and
wisdom, by ruminating over the incidents of the pathway along which he has
been led. ~ The result of which is, that experience reviewing the past, and
seeing Jesus at every step, emboldens faith to look through the covers of the
sealed book of the future, and to behold Him there in every line of every
page ; and so in confidence and rest calimly to await the turning of each suc-
ceeding leaf, careless what may be the trial or rod written thereon, knowing
there must be some, for so it is ordained, but casting the care of it on Him
who careth for uszwho hath delivered and doth deliver, and whom we trust
that He will yet deliver.

To Him, therefore, who was delivered up for our sins, that He might de-
liver us from our sins ; whom death and hell delivered up for his righteous-
ness sake, wherefore also they cannot hold the spirits of his saints, To Him
who ovércame and hath sat down with the Father on his throne—to Him we
look for wisdom and strength, whereby we also may overcome and so receive
the promised crown, in anticipation of which we would join the chorus of
heaven in praising and magnifying his holy name, saying, Holy, holy, hioly,
Lord God of hosts, heaven and earth are full of thy glory. Glory be to thee,
O Lord, most high.
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« THERE'S NAE STRIFE HERE.”

A worp spoken in due season how good isit ! Ohhow unspeakably good ! and
who cdn recount the goodness of the Great Giver in sending the word at the
seasonable moment ?  Illness had laid me low, and T felt myself returning to
an unkind, unfeeling, ungrateful world. Satan is sure to find his way into a
sick room, and to take advantage of a weak body and a weary mind. One after
another his fiery darts had been aimed at me; I felt grieved with every body-and
everything ; my heart went to this grave and that grave, and it seemed as if
sympathy and tenderness were buried with the friends of my youth. Tun-
ing on my eouch in a restless impatient spirit, I said to myself, “ How sorry
I am I'm recovering ;” when the door was gently opened, and an intimate
choice friend came in. After conversing a little, M. said, I have been
thinking much of an observation an individual made to me, that at this pre-
sent time the prevailing temptation of Satan is the sowing discord at home and
abroad. In a moment I was subdued ; I saw it was strife within which had
been stirving up all these unhallowed feelings, and when again left alone to
my own reflections, I felt how true was the remark which had been repeated
to me. Oh, reader, is it not a mowrnful fact that Satan is sowing strife in
our hearts, our homes, our streets, our churches | He hates love as much as
he loves discord ; and wherever there is union, off he goes to break it up. Is
there happimess at the fireside ? the devil will come and gender strife. Is
there peace in the churches ? listen to the war-note. He sets the minister
against the people, and the people against the minister; envy, suspicion, and
evil speaking break out among the “members,  One says to another, Is this
thy kindness to thy friend ? and in bitterness of spirit one unjustly slandered
child of God exclaims, “It was not an enemy who reproached me, then T
could have borne it: but it was #how ! and another, * the house of Judah
hath dealt treacherously.” Oh amidst all this discord and strife of tongues,
how sweet to get a glimpse of that heavenly city peaceful as a sea of glass,
and of which the Scotch eldex said, * There’s nae strife there I”# and L will
conclude this page by a brief mfeiencc to the remarkable fact which occa-
sioned those words. There was a Scotch elder, who by his unrestrained
temper was always creating dlcrpnnt at his lepel ; and this was a source of
deep sorrow to the venerable minister, a man of peace. There had been a
great outbreak on Church matters, and the aged pastor sought repose at the
house of a friend in the country. On the following morning the elder came
down to breakfast, heavy and eloudy. His wife asked what was the maftter ?
He said he had had a strange dream; that he was at the bottom of a steep
hill, at the top of which was the gate of heaven, where saints and angels
stood : as he reached the top of the hill, who should come out to meet him
but his aged minister, and holding out his hand he said to the elder, Come
awa, John, come awa, there's nae strife kere. Just then, while recounting his
dream, a letter was brought in, it was from the fiiend at whose house the old
pastor ]1ad gone to seek quiet, and it stated that the dear man on the even-
ing of his arvival had spoken with sorrow of the chapel-meeting, and ex-
pr -essed himself wear y of all this turmoil, adding, “I wish my dear Lord
would take me home.” The next morning he did not come down to break-
fast, and on going into his room they found him sleeping peacefully in death.
He had gone to the country where there is nae strife.

* See an aflecting little fract published by Groom, entitled * The Elder's Dream,” &e.



124

ETERNAL SECURITY.

My pEAR EDITor,—Some sixteen months ago an old acquintance of yours
paid a visit to one of our parish Churches here, on the occasion of the week-
ly lecture, and very coolly, without leave or licence, carried off a few of
the preacher’s thoughts, which the aforesaid preacher was surprised after-
wards, to find recorded in the pages of the Gospel Magazine, the August
Number of the year before last. The subject of his discourse on the occasion
referred to, was I remember (Psalm xv. 1),  Lord, who shall abide in
thy tabernacle ?” On lately looking over the preacher’s note-book (which
indeed I cannot say I consider any great privilege ; for, like the manna kept
over, the old notes have often, to me, an unsavory taste), my eyes fell on
a few mnotes of his last lecturé on this beautiful psalm ! and as I have his
leave to make what use I please of them, it just occurred to me that you
might think well of doing with them as you did with ** old Jonathan’s ” notes
(for in that name did my worthy friend occasionally indulge). So, having
a spare moment, I shall transcribe them for you, as well as I can.
Ever your faithful friend and brother,
Waterford, Feb. 1854. J. M.

<« He that doeth these things shall never be moved.”—Psal. xv. 5.

In considering the graces to be manifested, the virtues to be exercised, by
the Lord’s accepted people, which subject has been engaging our attention
for several Wednesdays past ; we took oceasion, you may remember, to notice
some of the corresponding vices to be avoided ; and it may not be amiss,
if, before we bring our lectures on this psalm to a close, we touch slightly
on some of the leading points that have occupied us in the course of our
meditations on these important subjects, such as the heliever's walk, works,
and words ; again desiring that it may be borne in mind, that we are not
now considering the grounds of acceptance with God, but the marks that dis-
tinguish the accepted from all others ; with the former let us never forget the
believer's walk, works, or words have nothing whatever to do,
“ None but Jesus, none but Jesus,
Can do helpless sinners good.”

His finished work, the ground of acceptance ; their works unfinished, the
evidence. ¢ He that doeth these things shall never be moved.” What
things ? In the 1st place he walketh uprightly, as God required the father
of the faithful to do (Gen. xvii. 1) (see margin, where the word translated
perfect is rendered upright). He is what he professes to be, there is a cor-
respondence between the lip and heart in his case. His eye may be weak,
but it is single. Simulation and dissimulation he will, alike, prayerfully
watch against, neither pretending to be what he is not, nor concealing what
he is, ;

Apart from sincerity there is no real, vital religion, not, however, that all
sincere religion is real, a notion as destructive as it is common.

Again, his works, ©“ He worketh righteousness,” which we understood to
describe the Christian as one conscientious and just in all his dealings ; faith-
ful and fair towards all with whom he has to do. As one, too, who Zach-
arias-like, walks in all the ordinances of the Lord, manifesting in the life
those graces of the Spirit which attest the heart’s sincerity and upright-
ness, &e.

And thirdly, kis words— he speaketh the truth in his heart.” In eluci-
dating this characteristic of the Christian, we noticed how distinguishing a
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glory was the faculty of speech. How vast its influence in human affairs !
So vast as to be designated the rudder that steers them—the spring that sets
the wheels of action going, &e.; as that which diversifies human life, trans-
acting its business, regulating its commerce, laws, &ec., that possessing a gift
of such immense influence, what care should be taken that it be rightly used
and not abused, as it too often is, to God’s dishonour and our neighbour’s in-
Jury. Then the object about which this faculty should be employed, viz. #ruth,
80 precious in all its parts, and so connected with God’s glory and sovereignty,
that he has guaranteed its vindication here or hereafter ; that his people were
required o resemble Him in this respect—éruth must be precious in their
eyes. That their duty in the matter had a two-fold aspect, as it regarded
God, and as it concerned man. That in the former case it might be viewe:d
as respecting their professions, promises, and prayers ; in the latter their
intercourse with their fellow men. That this conformity to Him who was
incarnate truth (for such it is) was by the renewing influences of the Holy
Spirit (Eph. iv. 24, 25). We noticed, too, the force of the expression, in
Lis heart, as stronger than from his heart, and implying the habit of the
Christian. The next point was the Christian character as here represented,
in ifs negative aspect— he backbiteth not with his tongue,” &e. Our re-
marks were confined chiefly however to that feature of it deseribed in the
first clause of the verse, ““ he backbiteth not, where we vemarked that the
word backbiteth, or slandereth, as in some translations, was rendered by the
Chaldee paraphrase (a work of high authority among the Jews) speaketh with
a third tongue ; thus representing the slanderer as injuring three at once, the
slanderer, the hearer, and himself, from the first taking away that which is a
treasure more precious than gold, a good name, &c. (Prov. xxii. 1) ; the se-
cond he injures by awakening suspicions in his mind, and creating prejudices ;
and thirdly, himself he debases, depraving his moral sense, and making him-
self an object of dread to some, and of dislike to all. That did people only
give heed to the apostle’s exhortation (Phil. ii. 3, 4), destruction or slander
would be a thing unheard of—* Let nothing be done through strife,” &e.
That here we had the sum of all our duties upon this head ; and that who-
ever would bend his whole heart to fulfil this lesson, needed no definition of
duty, the spirit of truth his expositor, and the sense of his own vileness his
corrective, &e. The remaining features of character iv the citizen of Zion
we very briefly noticed, that he was one who condemned the vile however
exalted, and honoured them that feared the Lord, however lowly their lot or
poor their circumstances ; one who would have recourse to no unworthy ex-
pedients to advance his secular interests, whether by extortion, putting out
his money to usury, or by bribery, taking reward against the innocent. But
of whom could all this be said ?  Where shall we look for a union of all these
tempers, and this habitual conduct ? We shall seek in vain for them, indeed,
among the fallen sons of men. The Holy One of God alone fully answers
the description of the psalmist. Yet there will be a resemblance, though
faint, between the Head and the members; which as it is the result of blessed
union, 80 18 it an unequivocal proof of acceptance. None that afford 1t can
ever be induced to final apostasy ; nor can they come short of final glory.
““ He that doeth these things shall never be moved ;> thus ratifying the cha-
racter of Zion's cifizen, the psalm concludes,—like Zion’s hill itself ke is,
 which cannot be removed, but abideth for ever?

Here we look off again from the members, to contemplate their glorious
Head. He who when He came forth for the salvation of his people, was
“ holy, harmless, undefiled, and separate from sinners;” and who, as such,
alone was entitled to residence upon the holy hill, He had to bear the eross

.



126 THE GOSPTL MAGAZINE.

before He put on the crown; and had to manifest the holiness of his nature
before He ascended up on high, where He ever liveth their all-prevailing
Intercessor.

Believer, think, and as you think, rejoice and be exceeding glad ; think of
the dignity of the present position of your-fulfilling Surety, He who has for
you done all that is here enumerated, and who shall never be moved from his
power and purpose, to bring to glory the children the Father hath given Him
—yes, every one of them for whom He haih tasted death (Heb. ii. 9). - Con-
template Him as exalted at the right hand of God, in that human body that
expired on the cross of shame, now encireled by a glory incomprehensible and
endless ; all power in heaven and earth committed to Him : possessing a name
which is above every name—angels and archangels, principalities and powers
bemg subject unto Him, the mighty God, the everlasting Father! And then
the objects connected with his risen life, how vast an extent of interests do
they comprehend ! Pledge of invioluble seeurity and immortal joy to all his
people.  He ever liveth—liveth, that He may save them to the uttermost;
liveth, that He may send down the Spirit of grace, to enlighten and quicken,
to counsel and comfort, to suecour and sanetify ; liveth, that He may com-
plete the magnificent plans comnected with the enlargement of his Church;
liveth, that He may guide successive generations in rectitude and honour
through the wilderness of time, and fill the many mansions of his Father's
house with countless millions of his blood redeemed.

How blessed is union with such a Being, securing as it does strength for
overcoming every difficulty, and light for our passage through every dark
valley, till at length we behold and share his everlasting glory. Well, surely
might the aged saint of God, of whom it is vecorded, realizing this union with
an unseen Saviour, thus affectingly express his feelings in the prospect of dis-
solution —

“When I'm to die, receive me T'll erys
For Jesus hath loved me, 1 cannot tell why
But this [ ean find, we two are so joined,
He'll wot be in glory, and leave me behind.”
Oh, no, this could not be ; the promises of a covenant God forbid it— The
righteous shall hold on their way.” Temptations shall not overcome, nor
troubles overwhelm, so as fo prevent them attaining this fope and fhome.
« The grace which tnrned their wandering steps,
To tread the heavenly road;
Will new supplies each hanr provide,
As they pass on to God.”

The perfections of Jehovah, too, guarantee their security. See how his power
secures them— No one is able to pluck them out of my Father’s hand.”
His wisdom—- Thou shalt guide me with thy counsel, and afterwards receive
me to glory.” His faithfulness—* The Lord is faithful, who shall establish
and keep you from evil.” His mercy—" The Lord will perfect that which
concerneth me. Thy merey, O God, endureth for ever.” In like manner
his love and holiness might be adduced. Dut that perfection of Jehovah
which may be regarded as the grand seeret of the believer’s preservation, or
as it has been called, the rock-work of their security, is his immutability—
< Tor I am the Lord, I cHange not, &e. (Mal. i 6). - It is the present fense,
you perceive;; it is not said, I have not changed, but I change not—ever the
same. St. James uses a remarkable expression indicative of this attribute—
« With whom,” he says, is no skadow of turning.” A notion that obtained
among the ancients was, that the sun turned back. Not so the believer's Sun,
which is always at its meridian, never alters—the great I Am.
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“Through all the changing scenes of life,
In trouble and in joy,”
How blessedly safe then the condition of the believer here on carth !
“More happy, but not more secure,
The glorified spirits in heaven.”
As a dying pauper lately said to me, with an emphasis I shall not soon forget,
“Lam safe if I diein a diteh” T had inquired her object in sending for
me—ivhether my ministrations were a ground of dependence with her, &e.
““ No, no, Sir,” she replied, I have learned a different lesson from that; T
sent for you to speak words of comfort to me, but not to save me—7 am safe,
if T die in a ditch.” “ Behold a place by me,” said God to Moses once,
“ and thou shalt stand upon a rock.”” This poor woman, Moses like, had
already taken refuge there, and felt she was standing on a rock, and could
never be moved—that rock was Christ. <1 am safe.on the Rock,” said an-
other dying believer—* He put me there.”

I trust I address some who know hy happy experience much of the bless-
edness of this security; and in the midst of feeble, fainting, fluctuating
frames and circumstances, can rejoice in it and bhe exceeding glad, giving
daily evidence that theirs is a well-grounded _confidence, by a self-denying,
holy, and consistent life—theirs is * a hope that malketh not ashamed,” by
their walk, and works, and words. The Lord bless his word to the edifica-
tion of his believing people who are here this morning, and to the awakening
of those who are yet uncalled by grace, and his name shall have the praise.

REJOICING.

 Notwithstanding in ihis rejoice nol, that the spirits are sulject unio you ; bu
rather rejoice, because your names are written in heaven.'—Iuke x, 20,
Waar ! the disciples might have said, not rejoice at the silence of diabolical
opposition, af the kind reception that has been given us, at the happy effect
which the power to heal the sick, and to declare that the kingdom of God is
come nigh, has produced ; and at the reception of our message, that the long
expected Messiah has arrived. May we not well rejoice that * even the
devils are subject unto us through thy name !” < Rather,” saith our Lord,
““rejoice * that you are living witnesses of these things, and that you are the
people who sat in darkness, and on whom the light hath shined, * My king-
dom,” saith Jesus, “is not of this world 7 look not therefore to outward
evidences, rather let your rejoicing be of the hidden man of the heart ; that
the Son of God was manifested to take away your sins: and that in his name
so great has been the success, and so astonishing the results of your mission,
Well might the disciples exclaim with the Psalmist, ““ Not unfo us, not unto
us, O Lord, but unto thy name give glory ; that through such feeble instru-
mentality thy great merey should be proclaimed. This might well have been
their language, had they fully understood their Lord’s words, v. 16, “ He
that heareth you, heareth me; and he that despiseth you, despiseth me ; and
he that despiseth me, despiseth him that sent me,” They might well aseribe
all their success to the Lord, rejoice less that * the spirits were subject unto
them,” than that they were privileged to point ““to the Lamb of God, who
taketh away the sin of the world;” to declare that * the kingdom of God yvas
at hand ;” that they were messengérs of peace; that the Lord, whom the
Jewish people had for ages sought, had suddenly, in respect to their prepara-
tion for Him, come to his temple; that God manifest in the flesh, was now
in their midst; and the awful denunciations he had commanded them to de.
clare on all who rejected them (v. 10—153), would surely come to pass.
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This startling and solemn mission might well impress the seventy with the
importance and dignity of the work they had been engaged upon ; and though
not so fully occupied with that on which they should rather rejoice, until
reminded by Jesus himself of their inheritance with himself in glory, by the
assurance of the enrolment of each by name in the Lamb’s book of life, yet
they had great joy in seeing the blessed effects which their going forth in his
name had produced ; and they must have been prepared to receive the mar-
vellous declaration of Christ (v. 18, 19) of Satan’s overthrow, and their in-
vulnerability amidst all the troubles, persecutions, distresses, and final victory
over all the power of the enemy, which they were to be the subjects of, and
were to be unhurt by, which victory and triumph the chosen number are
represented as possessing in perfect joy (Rev. xiv. 1—5).

We may hence learn that the eternal love of God in our names being
. written in heaven, is greater cause for joy than the evidence of that love in
us, or the fruits of that love by us ; that God hayving chosen us to holiness is
greater cause of rejoicing than the evidence of that ““ holiness without which
no man can see the Lord;” that the covenant which Jesus appeared in our
nature to ratify, is infinitely more glorious than the putting forth of the sove-
reign power in subduing all our enemies. And whilst such effects of his
Divine power and Godhead are causes for great joy ; whilst they tend to esta-
blish the soul in the blessed econviction with which Peter was favoured in
declaring to the Lord’s question, © Whom say ye that T am ?—"Thou art the
Christ,” the unfathomable bounds of love are yet greater cause for rejoicing,
that God hath from the beginning chosen us to salvation; that Jesug, Im-
manuel, God with us, came forth in the fulness of time to stand in the sin-
ner’s place, and give his life a ransom : that He should * by his one offering
for ever perfect them that are sanctified,” set apart, enrolled as members of
his mystical body, in whose book they were all written, when as yet there
wasnone of them in open manifestation. But, blessed be God, *“ He seeth the
end from the beginning ; poor puny man, who dared rebel against Jehovah's
holy law, cannot controvert the eternal purpose which He purposed in him-
self before the world began, in forming a people to himself, who should show
forth his praise, which covenant and its accomplishment naught can disannul.
And although, oh mystery of mysteries, Jesus the Son of God became a man,
and went to the very depths of sorrow, even death itself, yet herein was the
sovereignty of love shown; for *the children being partakers of flesh and
blood, He himself likewise took part of the same, that through death He
might destroy him that had the power of death, that is the devil ; and deliver
them who through fear of death were all their lifetime subject to bondage.”

Oh my soul, much as you rightly prize deliverance from every enemy you
meet with in the world, never forget the gracious words of your Lord, who
said, *“ I came not to do mine own will, but the will of Him that sent me;
and this is the will of Him that sent Me: that of all whom He hath given
me I should lose none, but should raise them up again at the last day ™ and
who for ever discomforted all your enemies, making even death itself the
portal to your heavenly inheritance. Rather rejoice that God hath from the
beginning chosen you to salvation through sanctification of the Spirit, and
belief of the truth ; that it is your privilege to believe that the Son of God
is come ; that you have an inward witness to your record which is on high;
and soon, very soon, you shall enter into'full possession of the mansion Jesus
said He is goue to prepare for you (John xii. 2), when your rejoicing shall be
perfect, for you shall return to the Lord on his heavenly throne, the spirits
through his name being all subject unto you, and you having overcome
through the blood of the Lamb, when you shall be like Him, for you shall
see Him as He is. A PHILIPPIAN.
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THE PRESENT STATE OF POPERY
IN AMERICA AND ENGLAND.

To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
Rev. Sir,—The following extracts from a
Tecture delivered yesterday evening by Father
Gavazzi, in Exeter Hall, may perhaps be
considered worthy of a corner in vour Pro-
testant Beacon, especially at a time when
the popular notion is, that Romanism is not
on the ascendancy. **TFacts are stubborn
things.”

T am, dear Sir,
yours fruly,

Feb. 17, 1854.

“ A few years ago there were in America,
only four Roman Catholic Bishops—=#here
are now forty-two !

Maynooth is but a narsery of snakes, that
will one day poison you.

The Church of Rome may be compared |

to the serpent who caused the fall of man by
tempting Eve first—not daring to address
himself directly to Adam.

The Jesuits onght to be expelled by force, |

as being opposed in their very doetrine to
political, eivil, and religious liberty—to
science, comuerce, and all progress what-
socver. When the act against the Jesuits
was passed, England only reckoned fourteen
of them; there are now wmore than four
hundred amongst us |

Constitutional freedom and nnnneries are
altogether opposed to one another.

Some of the highest families in England
send their daughters to the “ Zadies of the
Sacred Hearé of Jesus” so that they may
speak French beantifully : it would be better
to teach them how to read beautifully the
Hnglish Bible.

The Jesuits of Oxford are more to he
feared than those of Rome : those of Pusey
more than those of Loyola.”

IS NOT PUSEYISM POPERY ?
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
My pEsr BrotueR 1N THE Lorp,—I will

give you a case in proof, that the above |

question must be answered in the affirmative.
Make any use of it you please, A lady
came info my shop the other night, and
asked if I had any Puseyite sermons. She
said, “ My daughter has just been married
to a Puseyite clergyman, and he has gone
to his living in the country, and has written
to me to send him some sermons to preach
there: and he said, if T could get him
Cardinal Wiseman’s, they would suit him
best.”
Yours in the truth as it is in Jesus,
W. HonEs.

| Phecy  (Rev. i. 8).

| in your hearts ” (2 Pet. i. 19).

POPERY ENGLAND'S CURSE.

To the Editor of the Gospel Magaine.
Dzsar Broruer ix tHE Lorp,—In the
sweet © New Year's Salutation,” which
appears in this month’s Magazine, T find a
word for M, M.,” relative to ““the signs of
the times.” Four important questions are
asked, to which I might perhaps have been
tempted to reply (though to the second and
most important the weighty remarks of Dr.
Crofly, given on the very next page, are a
betfer answer than I could make), but the
signature to the paper arrests my pen.
Though, T trust, always ready to give to
every one that asketh me, A reason of the
hope (or rather in this case, fear) that is in

‘me,” T cannot, on & non-vital subject, enter

info anything having the appearance of con-
troversy with one whom T love and hononr,
as I do Mr. Hewlett; a man whose praise -
is in all the Churches of the saints, and
** the latchet of whose shoes,” I deeply
feel, “ I am unworthy to unloose.”

The great subject of unfulfillad prophecy
is especially one on which we may adopt
the language of the Apostle, and say, ¢ Let
every man be fuily persuaded in his own
mind ” (Rom. xiv. 5); though at the same
time, we shall do well to remember the
solemn rebuke administered by the Lord
Jesus Himself, to the Jews in his day, for
not * discerning the signs of the times”
(Luke xii. 56); while we humbly endea-
vour to become partakers of the rich bless-
ing pronounced at the opening of the most
mysterious of all the prophetic writings (I
mean the Apocalypse), upon < Him that
readeth, and they that hear (that is, under-
stand and receive), the words of that pro-
St. Peter tells us that,
“ We have a more sure word of prophecy;
whereunto ye do well to take heed,” as
unto a light that shineth in a dark place,
until the day dawn, and the day-star arise
Mark, it is
not said, “ When the day dawns,” but,
“ Until the day dawns.” Prophecy is only
given us as a light and guide, during the
continuance of this dark * night of weeping;”
if it does not do this, it has been given to us
in vain, for the lamp will cease to be needed,
and go out, amid the glowing splendour of
She uprisen, day.

As regards Popery, there is one remark
made by Dr. Croly, which greatly struck me
on first reading his admirable letter in the
Morning Herald, and again in the exiract
from it given in the Magazine ; it is this—
‘““ROME 1S THE GREAT ENEMY, AND TO

| RESIST HER 1S THE GREAT DUTY.” This

is indeed a moble saying; methinks one of
K
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those living and burning words which can
never die. It is worthy of being ranked
with Chellingwort®’s great saying,— “ The
Bible, and the Bible alone, is the religion of
Protestants ;> and with Ceeil’s,— * Popery
is Satan’s masterpiece:” and 1 could wish
it written in golden letters, and hung up in
every minister’s stndy in Great = Britain.
Oh, if my feeble voice could reach our
statesmen and politicians, T would say to
them,  Little as you seem to think it, blind
as you are on the subject, if is mot Rus-
sian ambition, or French invasion, that you
have especially to guard against; * Rome is
the great enemy, and to resist her is your
great duty.””  To every true minister of
Christ, 1 would also say, it is not some
non-essential opinions, it is not the tradi-
tions of men, it is not our denomination,
that you onght to fight for;  Rome is the
great enemy, and to resist her is your greal
duty.” Yea, to every frue-hearted Protestanl
in the world, I would ery, be not led away
by any hollow political ery; be not lulled
into a fatal security;  Rome is the great
enemy, and to resist her is your great duty.”
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England expects us to do this duty ; her
prosperity, her standing among the nations
of the carth, her very existence depends upon
it. ¢ England’s profest is England’s shield.”
Fngland’s Protestantism is her only safety ;
let that fail, and blasted by the ban of hea-
ven, she shall fall and perish for ever. The
world expeets us to do this duty ; from the
dungeons of the Tuquisition—Ifrom Tus-
cany—irom Franee, there are sad voices ery-
ing to us, remember us, pray for us, fight
for us | God expects us to do this duly
Rome is his enemy as well as ours; oh, let
us greatly fear lest the curse of Meroz come
upon us, if with tongue, and pen, aud money,
and every tittle of influence we possess, we
s come not to the help of the Lord, fo the
help of the Lord against the mighty.”

May the Lord guide us into all truth, and
of his great merey bring us all to thal
“ happy home,” where we shall see " eye

o eye,” and © know, even as we are
known.”
1 remain, dear Sir,
Yours in the Lord Jesus, onr hope,
Liverpool, Feb. 3rd, 1854, M. M.

@he Fomily RWerarer.

“ (GRACE BE WITH ALL THEM WHO Love our Logrp JEsus CHRIST IN SINCERITY.”

SORROWING YET ALWAYS
REJOICING.

To the Editoy of the Gospel Magazine.
To My BROTHER BELOVED OF AND IN THE
Lozp, chosen unto salvation through sancti-
fication of the Spirit, nnto obedience and
sprinkling of the blood of Jesus Christ, grace
be unto you and peace be multiplied ; I re-
joice in the Lord and bless Him on your be-
half that He hath put you in a position
quite opposite to the plains of euse; and in
love and greaf mercy He keeps you poor and
needy, without a stock in hand, as those have
who live and walk after the flesh. It is very
profitable, though far from pleasing to the
flesh, to be like the merchant ships, fo fetch
our food from far; to live emply hauded, as
having nothing yet possessing all things : to
have and to hold all things by faith accord-
ing to the promise of life in Christ Jesus;
and as all the promises of God are yea and

amen in Christ Jesus, it is to the glory of |

God by us; and the promise is sure to all
the seed. Then the merey is plain, simple,
and easy, however crooked, dark, and per-
plesing ; the battle is not yours, but God’s;
 Believe in the Lord your Ged, so shall ye
be established ; believe his prophets, so shall
ye prosper :” and in this way we honoar God

with our substance; that is, faith, © The |

substance of things hoped for, the evidence
of things not seen ;” and the Lord saith of
such, ““ They that honour Me I will honour:™

and it is plain to them that understand, that
our flesh, its feelings and desigus, are nat
consociated with things that are spiritual,
nor in_union with the faith of God’s eleet ;
and it is by faith we stand, believing all
things, hoping all things, and thus our faith
and hope is in God: and in and by these
things, the flesh against the Spirit and the
Spirit against the flesh, that we learn and
know thut all things work together for zood,
&e., and we also are persuaded that nothing
shall be able to separate us from the love of
God which is in Christ Jesus our Lord, and
as we are joined Lo the Tord, and cue spirit,
s0 Jesus, the cternal God our Refuge, hatk
identified Himself with us, having taken part
of the children’s flesh and Elood ; was God
manifest in the flesl, and is Immanuel God
with us; therefore ** we have not an High-
Priest which cannot be touched with the feel-
ing of our infirmities: but was tempted in all
points like unto his brethren,” and kuoweth
how to succour them that are tempted ; and
thus it is written, © He that toucheth you
toncheth the apple of his eye.””  Great trials
and manifold afflictions and temptations, just
keep us fit for manifold mercies, large bless-
ings ;  Aud as thy day so shall thy strength
be;” and it is only such that wait
upon the Tord and renew streugth, mount
up as on eagle’s wings, run and are not weary,
wall, and are not faint ; and so we endure as
secing Him who is invisible, and so live and
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walk by faith, looking unto Jesus, © And of
his fulness we receive, and grace for grace.”
Hallelujah.

My brother, it is very biessed to be wit-
nesses for the Lord and of his truth, who
saith, “ In Me ye shall have peace, in the
world ye shall have tribulation ;* this daily
is in love, for as Jesus saith, * Ye are not of
the world, even asT am not of the world; but
1 have chasen you out of the world, therefore
the world hateth you.”” I am very pleased con-
cerning these things, and I have no desire to
have one thing altered; every conflict, strugele,
oppression, burden, and sinking in the depths,
and to chatter like a erane or swallow, is far
better and more blessed to a child of God,
than a world or heaven without Jesus, and
eternal life in Him; there is no standing,
abiding, or living in life blessedness and sal-
vation fulness, but in, of, and by the great
God and Saviour our Jesus Cbrist! and so
through all onr cliequered scenes it is as
Jesus saith, ** Because I live, ye shall live
also = and I doubt not but you believe as T
do, that our positions in the Church, however
diversified they may Le, are both in accor-
dance to the will, pleasure, and purpose of
the Lord onr God: and because 1 believe
this, I am not one in the art and device of
water-men, that only such as are immersed
belong to the Church ; it is onlyGod that cufs
out of the old olive, and grafts into Christ,
There is a pure truth Ilove mueh, and it hath
set aside all the sentimental notions I onee
had, and it is holding the mystery of the
faith in a-pore conscience ; and I would much
rather with you and others suffer afflie-
tion, than enjoy the pleasures of sin for a
season, for whatsoever is not of faith is sin -
and although your position is a daily eross
to you, it is far better to be preserved in
salé, than to rot in homey: we live and
pass through all in perfect safety, hecanse we
belong to Christ; and we being predestinat-
ed to the adoption of children by Jesus
Christ, it is to the praise of the glory of his
grace, that hath made us accepted in the
Beloved. Ts the mason you write of a free
mason ? for I am, according to the word of
the Lord. * Ifthe Son therefore shall make
you free, ye shall be free indeed:” to such
there is therefore now no condemuation,

It is one thing to think we are living for
our own comfort, happiness, and blessedness,
and another thing to know that we are living
and passing throngh all things, for the ho-
nour and glory of Him, Jehovah, our ever-
lasting light, our God, and our glory : and
in the knowledge and belief of this, and with
faith and hope, can always in pure langnage
say, “ The Lord liveth, and blessed be my
Rock, and let the God of my salvation be ex-
alted ;”* and T do assure you that these truths
I write are familiar with me, and are very
precious, so. also it filleth me with pleasure
and delight, * That my heart and flesh fail-
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eth, but God is the sirength of my heart,
and my portion for ever,”

It is with pleasure I write nuto yon of the
truths of God, and desire that the truth of
the words of {he apostle may be inoreasingly
known by us, “ Rejoice in the Lord always,
and again 1 say, rejoice.” We have not, yea
cannot rejoice in anything but in the Lord ;
and although I am old and grey-headed, T
feel at times as well pleased as any little
child with what is called frames and feelings,
and talk of sweet enjoyments, but anon I am
bronght to the Book of words and meanings,
and find no such pretty things recorded
therein; but thus it is written, © In the
day of prosperity be joyful, but in the day
of adversity consider ;” for God hath set the
one over against the other, &ec.; and as the
Lord hath made us witnesses of these things,
how sweet, and good, and heart-warming
the words of onr most glorious Christ are,
 Copsider the ravens,” &e., God feedeth
them ; “ Consider the lilies, how they
grow,” &e., this is our peculiar privilege when
all things seem to oppress and distress; and
if we have also the bread and water of afflic-
tion, they are the Futher’s blessings and the
children’s portions: and all to us and for us
in love, grace, and mercy, I have been
learning a little of these truths, blessed be
the Lord, through much tribulation and
many afflictions, and thus far T have found
it blessed ; though I am slow of heart to be-
lieve. He that is perfect in knowledge is
with thee; and He saith, “ I am or will be
with thee in all places whithersoever thon
goest ;” and He saith, *“ T will dwell in them,
and take my walks among them; I will be
their God, and -they shall be my people.”
What a sweetness to the heart these traths
are; and in the fulness of the blessedness of
the same fo go on daily, and consider how
great things God hath done for us, and so
stand still and consider the woudrous works
of God, and this is the sweet employ by faith
in the day of adversity; and in conjunction
with these things, consider Him {hat en-
dured such contradiction of sinners against
Himself, lest ye be wearied gud faint in your
minds,” &e., “ O come let us sing unto the
Lord a new song, for He hath done marvel-
lous thinge, his own right hand and holy arm
hath gotten Him the victory,” over Satan,
sin, and death. And it is most blessed for
us the inhabitants of the Rock, to sing salva-
tion to God and the Lamb; with thanks
also to God, ““ Who giveth us the vietory,
throngh our Lord Jesus Christ.”” And  Oh |
the depth of the riches both of the wisdom
and knowledge of God,” &e.; and © we are
more than conquerers through Him that
loved us.”” The portion of the holy record
we locked at and spoke of yesterday, is (Psal,
xlvi. 4, 5); and the streams thereof have
flowed this morning ; which hath constrained
me to write words of peace to my brother.

K2
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Some are coustrained fo dig aud bore into |2 great flow of animal spirits, levity obtain-
the earth for a fresh spring to fll themselves, | ed with me to such an extent, that [ ac-
with a something to pump out to the people, | quired all sorts of songs to gratify my pride,
and so try fo water the flock ; but though I | and the companions I went with; so that I
often say the well is deep, and T feel as if I|was a noted public-house songster, and a
had nothing to draw with, yet 1 at all times |i'|ghtcr, liar, drunkard, blasphemer, and a
find it good to say, £ Spring up, oh well, | thief, &e., yet I saw danger, for I feaved
sing ye unto it;” and never hath his word | God would bring me to judgment. After
failed me, * It shall be given you in the | a merry night according to the world, T
same hour what ye shall say,” &e. {went to bed and slept, but T dreamed the

As T feel my heart drawn toward you, so | end of the world was come, and the Judge
T write in love to you, saying, ¢ The more descended in a clond of fire, and the whole
trouble we have the more mercies 2 and as | world were assembled before Him, and his
the sword is drawn, let the scabbard be hid | conntenance was awful to look on. Thon-
with the girdle in the bauks of the viver, | sands yelled, shrieked, and appeared as their
aud let ns  fight the good fight of faith, lay- | faces were ou fire; the Judee’s eyes were
ing hold of eternal life,” and sing, ““the Lord | every way, and T was behind Him, but still
hath triumphed gloviously,” &e., the Lord He was Jooking on me, and I thought 1
bless you, and the few sheep, and also the | trembled, and said to myself, oh if this were
honsehold.  You ave the Lord’s servant, | not the jndgment-day how would I make
and you will receive your penay ab the even- myself ready for that time, but alas! alas |
ing; you have fwo-pence now for spending | it is come, and I am unprepared. A great
money, and if you spend more, you know deal of my sins passed before me as the
who will pay it. . Cheer up, my brother, the | witnesses agaiust me, and I awoke in a great
Lord reigneth. fright, and was glad to know it was bul a

Yours in our precions Lord Jesus, dreamn. 1 vowed T would turn over a new

: A, Turgas. | leaf in my life, and think earnestly abont

Dated near the harp hung upou the wil- | salvation ; but the following Sunday I play-
lows.

ed the truant from the Sunday-sehool, and
18, Ampthill Syuare, Nev. 14¢h, 1853. | gamed the whole day with my companions,
who eould not read, but I conld read a little.
« WHERE SIN ABOUNDED, GRACE | While we were caming at what is called in

DOTH MUCH MORE ABOUND. |the county of Durham, © Buckstick,” 1

To the Bditor of the Gospel Maguzine, | struck my quoit over a hedge, aud had to zo
Dear Brotrer 1¥ Curist,—As I see in|over for it, just as I was stepping over the
your Febrnary Number, some of the brethren | hedge a voice said, *© How pleasant is a cup
Qesire to kmow how the Collier’s eyes were | of sin, and an ocean of damnation :” T stood
opened, I hope the dear Lord will enable me | for a moment trembling with great horror
to give a response to that regnest in ac- | npon my mind, nor conld T o for the gnoit,
cordance with truth, in sincerity and godly | but went home, although [ lost my money,
simplicity, that the grace of our covenant which I had surely won had T played on.
God may be exalted which alone plucked | After this I thouzht I would enjoy all 1
ench a brand as I am from the fire of sin could of sin, and the world, and when I got
and hell. T was born in the county of Dur- | married, and settled in the world, 1 would
ham, at a small village now pulled dowa, | become traly religions, but as I was young
of poor parents; and as my father was a |and vigorous 1 could not leave off boxing,
collier, when 1 was about eight years of | drinking, gaming, singing, and debauchery,

age, I was sent down fhe coal pit to wateh | until T was sated with it, and then I would
a trap-door; this was my occupation, shut | be a good Christian. Shortly after this I
up in the dark for abont 16 or 18 hours | had a quarrel with a man, and struck at
per day, very seldom seeing day-light, except him, he being a religions man, and 1 did
on a Sunday, and as miy father was often | not know it, and T was sadly mortified fo
sick, my mother and 8 children of us, often | find he was so; buf as I was on my road
knew what it was both to want food and | home iu a state of beastly intoxication, some
raiment. My father was a Wesleyan local | person spoke through the hedge, and said,
preacher, and class-leader, and nsed to be |* We have long waited for you, but you
very punctual in singing a hymn and pray- I| are come at last” I sprang upon the hedge
ing with us on Sundays, but other days werc | cast, but saw no boly, and then I was most
not noticed. 1 had strong convictions for [ awfully afraid, and it was suggested to me
my sins ab times, but they wore off. 1 was | that it was Satan, and 1 shook with fear. Now
a most awful blasphemer and liar, and al- | my sins became a heavy burden both duy
most foremost in all wickedness; but my |aud night, and I went to hear a person
father sometimes heard of me fighting and | preach, a Wesleyan (because 1 had read all
swearing, and then T was sure of a good beat- | their books aud learned the two eatechisms
jug. But as I grew np my wickedness increas- | ab school) ; he spoke from the parvable of

ed, as T was the subject of strong passions and EI the sower, and cut me off as having sinned
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away my day of grace : and indeed I believ-
ed him, for T was sure that if ever a wretch
upon eavth had done so, I had. Now my
companions and I were separate, a wonnded
spivit, and ecarnal mirth, and earnal com-
panions, are as ill suited as a solid lnmp of
lead to sail on the water; and these words
were often in my mind, It is a bitter thing
to sin azainst God.” I was alone in the
word, no one knew what ailed me, and I
was too proud to disclose my case to any-
body ; although erafty enough to question
every one that I thought was religious, as
to how they felt when under conviction for
sin, but there was none bnt Wesleyans, and
they were all good people; some had done
wrong, but had entered into a covenant
to do better, and so the matter ended, and
I was left alone with my sore. Alas!
alasl “ How is the fine gold became dim,
and the wine mixed with water?” During
this time I had many dreadful temptations
to suicide, and Satan pushed hard at me, yet
T was secretly sustained. My sins were a
constant burden, and what with them and
Satan, and the dread of damnation, my body
broke down, and my intellect gave way ;
but eternal houour to my covenant God, I
never, except for three days and four nights,
entirely lost my reason. Bat who can tell
the horror of a soul shut up under such a
gaoler as Satan?  The blessed Lord now be-
gan to give me a spirit of sighing and groan-
ing, and I went into the fields, and sighed
out my trouble to the winds, and would have
said, oh that T had never sinned; but it
15 done, and 1 am damned! My heart I
discovered was filled with hard thoughts of
God and full of wrath against Him for ere-
ating me, and then would Satan push me
again, but 1 was withheld. All this time
I never prayed, nor had I the least hope,
except onee, and then a short glimpse of the
general merey of God; bnt as the beasts
“grazed in the fields, and the birds flew and
saug aronnd me, T thought, oh that I was
one of you, how happy should I be! but you
will rise up in judgment against me, for
you accomplish and fulil the desigu of Him
who created you; but I have lived to sin
against Gud, and encourage others to sin
with me, and now I am justly condemned
by God for the same. The heavens frowned,
the bushes and trees of the field seemed to
be angry with me, and this added to my
grief and sorrow. * He that being often
reproved and hardeneth his veck, shall sud-
denly be destroyed, and that without re.
medy.”  Turn where T would into the Bible,
for I had begun to read it, condemnation
awaited me at every avenue, and T was
afraid to open it.  One day after 1 had been
two years in this state, T was coming
through a field, and it ocenrred to my mind,
that as 1 durst not go down the pit for fear
the rope by which we were [&t down would
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break, and it would land me in hell, that 1
had better destroy myself at once, the misery
of body and mind, and the contempt that
I expericuced from my former companions,
was truly trying; but my burden, my buc-
den s T said, “ Will that take away my bur-
den I and immediately those words shoue
with great power and light into my soul,
** The fear of the Lord is the beginning of
wisdom.” As T was in the field alone, I said,
“ What is this? what is this?”’ It was
suggested to my mind that there might yet
be hope for such a poor wreteh as I was ; and
I wasled toa solitary place, and in a corner
I bent my knees, and whether I uttered any-
thing but groans I cannot tell; but I did
intend to say, “ God be merciful to mea
sinner,” for my sonl was like a voleano with
the Spirit of prayer, and the Lord spoke,
I am found of themn that sought me not ;”
“ Before they call, T will answer: while
they are yet speaking, I will hear.” Srich
a light and love was communicated with
these precions words as T cannot describe.
Jesus came into my soul, and my soul was
filled with love, my darkness was gone, my
terrors fled, my sins drowned in his blood ;
the Father smiled upon me in Jesus, and I
was so transported and overcome, that T was
wanting to die. Oh, blessed chauge, who
cin describe it? The blessed Lord spoke
all the Book of Canticles to my soul, and
I to Him. T was afraid of losing Him a mo-
ment. I told Him all my sins, my sorrows,
my griefs; and adinired his Person, his of-
fices, and relations, condescension and love,
blood—obedience—sufiering, and He ravish-
ed my soul with his preeious ointments, and
gave me a garment—a white stone with a
new name—a jewel—a hood—a looking-
glass, and spending money for life, and a
key to his own treasury, and declared for
the future I might take out eheques on his
name, and He would see personally that
they should never be dishonoured, At such
unlooked for, such unexpected, and unknown
merey and love, my sonl was as a well
which had been dug, and a neighbouring
fountain emptied into it, till it was brim-
ful, and I could not keep my tongne from
breaking ont with blessing and praise to my
most precious, precious and sweet Lord |
I now looked upon the face of the sky, and
it blessed me, the b]{:ssing of my Lord traly
made me rich ; all ereation was smiling on me,
and joining me in the praise to Jesus, the
Creator and Redeemer of my soul. So pre-
cious was every promise, that I now found
the fruit of the tree of life in every part of
the Bible; so that my dear Lord set me as
a new-born babe npon the breasts of Zion,
and well do T know that this good milk, par-
doning, justifying, adopting, and favouring
merey all flowing throngh the obedience and
blood of the ever blessed, precious, and lovely
Lord Jesus! I now rejoiced with joy un-
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speakable and full of glory; T was likea
man who had been long nnder sentence of
death, and had got reprieved, and great
honour and wealth., I saw every promise
mine, God the Father owned me in his bless-
ed Son, and the Holy Spirit ploughed out
the sweetness of Jesus' offices, relations,
obedience, victories, sufferings, and death.
I envied no man in the world, but was very
anxions that all men should know what the
dear Lord had done for me. Some said T
was mad—some told me that my counte-
nance was changed, and that they never saw
any one look so heavenly; and indeed the
sweet peace that reigned within did pourtray
itself on the countenance: and ever blessed
be a covenant God, perfect love had cast ont
all fear, If I tried to bring back the
remembrance of my bondoge, distress, and
misery, 1 conld not, buf such passages as
the following flowed in all the energy of Di-
vine love, ©“ As far is the eastis from the
west so far hath Ile removed my transgres-
sions from me,” * He that drinketh of the
water that T shall give him, shall never thirst;
but it shall be in him a well of water, spring-
ing up into everlasting life.” * My beloved
is mine, and T am his.”” * Blessed are they
who have not seen, and yet have believed.”
¢ [ will never leave thee nor forsake thee.”
T am thy God, that brought thee out of the
land of Egypt, and ont of the house of bon-
dage.” “ I have loved thee with an ever-
lasting love, and therefore with lovingkind-
ness have I drawn thee.” Tt is impossible
to desceribe the wonder, amazement, and rap-
ture that T now felt. I found that the dear

Tord had made all things new for me, ia me, |

and with me. As I have no wish fo crowd
your valaable eolumns, and wonld much
rather not have written this scrap than done
so, I will conelude by saying, that T conld
not avoid writing this much when I saw the
question put directly to me and others, for
it has often been on my mind to write it,
and a deaw ssorve too, which I shall not do
except this serap aves 20t satisfy, and then
if I am reguested I shall resume the subject,
but not otherwise,
“ lor T of all the race that fell,

Daserve the lowest place in hell;

Of all that e'er Th"i‘gmw received,

OF all that in thy Thy name believed :

Not one Thy goodness has abused,

As I a wretch, Thy merey choosed.”

Yours in love,
Thr CoLLIER.

“NO CROSS NO CROWN.”
My peEar Broraer,—I have been in trouble
sinee 1 saw you, but the Lord has been very
gracious, vouchsafing indeed support, commu-
nications from his word, and a quiet com-
wittal of all to Him in the confidence of
faith. T can speak well of his dear name,
for He has proved a trusty Friend in a
gloomy day. Truly I knew a little of the
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meaning of this sweet word, * Thou shalt
hide them secretly in a pavilion from the
strife of tongues.” Access to the merey-seat,
a feeling sense of union, a quiet vest in
the promise, and unreserved rolling of all
care upon a covenant God, surely marks the
presence of a fourth, one like unto the Son of
man in the fiery furnace. In such company
creatures, pood or bad, are all forgotten, and
the Lord alone is exalted in that day. We
then behold but one Friend and one enemy 3
all that is gracious, and blessed, and power-
ful, in Christ; all that is evil, in Satan.
THnman instrumentalities are all overlooked ;
plans and contrivances for deliverances, put
out of the account altogether, and God and
the devil are left to fight the battle, while
faith looks on, and knows on which side
victory must end. 1 believe this is one
part of the * hiding in a pavilion ;™ not so
much to eye creatures, as the adversary, in
the trials that instrumentsinflict. T remem-
ber years ago reading in Scott’s Napoleon, a
little eircumstance that made a lasiing im-
pression upon me.  Duriug one of Buona-
parte’s campaigns his devoted wife Jose-
phine wrote to him full of tenderness and
anxiety of her fears for his safety, and the
many weeping hours which his perils called
forth. His laconic reply was, ** Wurmzer
shall dearly pay for every tear he had caused
you to shed.” I believe this is the doom
God has pronounced upon the ~great
adversary. His time is short, but he shall
vet ** dearly pay for every fear lie has cansed
the saints to shed.” When the day of ven-
weance comes, and he can tempt, accuse, and
afflict God's elect no more.

¢ The Lord is risen indeed,” this is a
glorious truth, the Head is in heaven, but
the body is upon earth, and left to be ernci-
fied to the end of time. Hach member
must feel the nail, the scourge; each part
must have its shave of the thorn, the spear,
the zall. From head to foot the body must
sympathize, and each must make up the
whole unitedly of the Church mystical,
« And fill up that which is behind of the
afflictions of Christ.” The Church in this
sense is residuary legatee. © My peace I
leave with you,” said the Lord, that is true,
but there is something more too; ** For unto
you it is given in the behalf of Christ, not
only to believe on Him, but also to suffer
for his sake;” and Lhis is what the poor
call a dropping penny, or residuary legatees
would term a good windfall; sorrow and
trial are the heritage of the Church, and
we were promised no less while in the wil-
derness here below. Simon did not volunteer
to carry the cross, but he was compelled ;
it was a needs must. But of all crusses none
so heavy as this, when the devil injects the
thoughf that we ave not earrying Christ’s
cross; 1 can only mevt him here upon
the ground that the eross which leads me to
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Christ must have been laid on by Christ, no
matter what its material, shape, or weight.
The cross that sends me to Christ ean do
we 1o harm, and the cross that eloses my
mouth before ecreatnres, baffles sense and
reason, defies all human shifts o get
from under, and sends me to my knees as a
helpless worm, is a cross that sprang out of
covenant love, was devised by infinite wis-
dom, and shall accomplish God’s purpose,
viz., his own glory and onr good, 1 believe
the best spot you and I can stand in while
bearing our respective crosses is this, * Fa-
ther, glovify Thy name.”  When we get here
*“ the yoke is destroyed beeause of the anoint-
ing.”  But you know we are not always
here, 'Trials fall, and we have no faith to
meet them ; then like the fool’s eye, we wan-
der to the ends of the earth for succour;
and we forget onr resting place: we ruu from
creatare to ereature for sympathy and sup.
port.  The mind becomes inflamed with
bitterness, and the devil stirs up all the
hellish stores that are folded up in our
desperately wicked hearts; sclf-pity, pride,
and a million of evils now step forth, and
under the generalship of the great adver-
sary we go forth to the war. Here we find
the misery of trial without faith, oh but let
the Lord come in with his divine influences,
with his soul-subduing grace, then how
changed the scene; the desert blossoms as
the rose, fhe wilderness becomes a garden,
it blossoms abundantly, and rejoices even with
Jjoy and singing. How meekened, how hum-
bled the soul then is, how svon the earnal
weapon drops ; how quietly the lips close, and
how calmly the heart waits for what faith
hears, * The battle is not yours, but the
Lord’s”” 1 have long thonght, service in-
volves suffering, and those who ave used by
God, must expect to be abused by Satan, You
know not a little of this, you are an old
soldier in these sort of eampaigns: so yon
can feel for Juniows, who have many cowardly
fears, and in their heart turn back in the day
of battle; and yet, blessed be God, are helped
to stand their ground, and no thanks to
them.
Yours affectionately in the Gospel,
Feb. Yth, 1854,
TIDINGS TROM ATAR.

Dear Brormer 18 our migeN Logp,—It
has been on my mind for some mounths to
write £o you, and I now do so in love to yon
for Jesu’s sake, and for your work’s sake in
his name and canse.

I was onee privileged to mect you,
though then a perfect stranger, as now also
in the flesh. It was on the occasion of a
dear old friend of wy father’s, preaching in
your parlour at your house in the Hornsey
road.

There was but a few of us there gathered,
but he season was one o be remembered by

~# The late vencrable Jumes Francis.
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me. The words of the dear old man * will
never be forgotten, and I believe, there was
an unseen hand which guided you and him,
in the arrangements for that one solitary
service in the dark neighbourhood of Hollo-
way.

The periods, sinee that time, in which I
have needed the strong consolation contain-
ed in the text of our dear friend, now in
heaven, have been many. I was then a
youth—having songht the Lord, and found
some sweetness in his precions word, having
had the taste imparted which enabled me
to receive the truth, as spoken in love—but
I knew not then what scenes were before
me, whither my steps would be directed,
and how mnch I sliould need, in daily use,
the precions words he uttered. * The
strength of Tsrael will not lie nor repent,
for heis not maun that he should repent.”
Truly the bread was then east upon the
waters, which has heen seen affer many days.
It has pleased the Lord to open my lips to
speak forth his praise for about 7 years past,
and often in the midst of deepest trials, over-
whelming distress, the earnest and hearty
testimony of that dear old Pilgrim has re-
curred to my mind, and the truth contained
in the message has been as bread to the han-
gry, and wine to the fainting spirit. During
nine months of deep domestic trials, which
terminated in the death of two heloyed
friends, one the companion and wife of my
bosom, leaving a dear infant five months
old, and the other her sister. T found Je-
hovah, the God of Israel, to be ©“ my strength
and my shield,”” and as the word received
under your roof, was so precions, and the
savour is, at times, enjoyed fill this day, you
will not I am sure feel it a task to read these
imperfect lines, but rejoice, and take conrage
in your arduous work—believing with the
dear apostle to the Gentiles, your labour is
not in vain in the Lord.

Before T close I must mention one other
instance, in which a piece written I think
by yourself in the Gospel Magazine, was
made a rich blessing to me—1I was in a very
dark desponding state of mind, having such
a view of my sins as made me tremble,
and feeling in my heart that T was one of
the vilest of sinners, and longing if it might
please the Lord to send deliverance, as I
knew he only could. TIu passing a shop
window, my eye rested on the words, ©* Plead
guilty, but sue for mercy.” 1 said, that is
exactly my case—no words could have ex-
pressed it more clearly, ** Lord, I plead guilty,
and sue for mercy,” and desiring to know
more of what had found a response in my
inmost soul, T stept in, and purchased the
precious book, for I felt it to be so—and
so it proved. I walked in the strength of
that meuat some days—the article to which
the title referred opened my case, and was
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g word in season to a weary sonl” I
remember mentioning the circamstance with
some enlargement at a village preaching
oceasion, and it was much blessed, and the
piece carnestly desived. 1 found it, extracted
it from the book, enclosed it in covers, and
sent it for their persusal in the form of a
tract. Oh may the Great Head of the Church
abundantly bless your labonrs,, and enable
you to go forward in spite of all adyersavies,
and preach the word, in season, and out of
season. DMay the Great Preacher of TIsracl
instruct your hands to war, and your fingers
to fight, so that a bow of steel shall be
broken in your hands. T do greatly rejoice
that onr Great Master has cast your lot in
Treland. Oh that the savour of the name
of Jehovah Jesus may reach many precious
souls there, that they may arise an invinei-
ble army, to fight the Lord’s battle, and
gpread the knowledge of his name through-
out that priest-ridden country. I am sure
no homan poliey is sufficient to arrest the
advance of the foe, or turn the battle to the
gate.  The Lord shall go forth like a
mighty man, He shall stir up strength like a
man of war, He shall cry, yea, roar.” “ Then
shall the strong hold of iniquity be cast
down, then shall the graves give forth their
dead, and the dry bomes rise up—be clothed

with flesh, inspired with divine breath, and |
utter a long aud lond Hosannah to the King |

of Zion, who cometh in the name of the
Tord.” May you, dear sir, be favoured fo

see the happy result of your constant and |

unwearied labours, and begging yon to accept

my warmest thanks for the boon to Chris- |

tendom, Gill's:Commentary—
I remain,
To the love and truth of the Gospel,
Yours affectionately,

Feb. 17th, 1853, W. TROTMAN,
[Beloved unknown yet well-known. We
greet you in his great and glorious name,
and wish you increasingly the precious mani-
festations of his Divine presence aud favour.
We adore onr God on your behalf for those
gracious things into which he has been admit
ting you to a knowledge—that you can ex-
perimentally say, * The Lord is good, &
strong hold in the day of trouble: and He
knoweth them that trust in Him.” Your
epistle bas led us back in review through
byzone days of anguish and sorrow—infer-
mingled with love and tenderness and mercy.
We have a vivid recollection of sundry of
those meetings to which you allude. Many
—perhaps we may say most—of those who
were present have since fallen asleep.  Seve-
ral near and dear {o ourselves repose in the
picturesque Church-yard of the neighbouring
Hornsey. The sacredness of that spot, we

perceive, has since been intruded wpon by | God-taught child of God,

the Great Northern Railway. Weil, bro-
ther, how sweet the thought that of all those
varied afflictive and bereaving cireumstances,

|
J
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we can say with the apostle, * But out of all
them the Lord delivered me.”” Blessed for
ever be his great and holy name. Doubtless
you can nnite with us, and say, you would
not have had oue trial less—no, not for
worlds | —Epizor.]

A WANDERER'S QUESTION.
Dear Eprror,—Will you allow a poor sin-
ful wanderer from the fold of Ged, the favonr
of inserting a few remarksiin the Gospel
Magazine, with an earnest hepe that the
Editor or one of his favoured Correspondents
will make a few remarks thereon, calen-
lated by the heavenly influence of God’s ever-
blessed Spirit, to convey comfort and encou-
vagement, to the mind of the tempest-tossed
sonl, who is brought sometimes to fear his
backslidings, sin, and vileness, will prove an
insurmountable barrier to his obtaining par-
don and merey from the hauds of an offended
God. He knows his word declares, that if
children of God, grace shall reign. But how
is it that sin should have so much power,
and not have dominion? It seems as if it
were uppermost, and so prevalently prevails,
that the poor soul is often ready to con-
clude it munst still reign ; and that ifit did
uot, he would never have fallen into such an
intricate path, as he has of late been called
to traverse: and wherein he has been per-
mitted to backslide from the path of truth,
treated religion as a very light thing: given
way to the sinful and Justful desires of his
wicked heart, and wandered from the garden
of the Lord into a mystified wilderness of
perplexity, where no comfort of soul, and
joy of heart, in the Lord’s ways, can be found.
Oh, how different my case now! What
agony is often felt within: what leanness
and barrenness of soul : but little comfort or
enlargement in prayer, aud little enjoyment
in at{ending upon the means of grace. The
Word of God appears like a sealed book.
Those delightful seasons of enjoyment have
taken to themselves wings, and have flown
away; and those gracious and propitious
gales of the ever-blessed Spirit of God, which
i times past have appeared to earry my poor
soul to the gates of heaven, have ceased to
blow mpon me. I appear now very much
held down under gloomy fear, darkness of
mind, and, under the violence of the devil's
evil suggestions and temptations, am driven
about like a partridge upon the mountains—
and in this agitated and soul-comfortless
state of miud, the poor soul feels he must
vemain nntil he again bears from heaven,
and realizes a manifestation, a smile from the
King of glory. But without trespassing
upon your space, I would just ask thefol-
lowing question. Can a true heaven-born,
who has been
bronght to feel himself a poor rained guilty
sinuer, and received in some happy measure
deliverance from the blood of the Lamb,
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afterwards fall into a backslidiag state, where-
in he sinks as low in secret sin and depravity,
as ever he had doune previously to his call by
grace? Oh, that the Lord would enable the
poor guilty sinner, to avoid in future that
state of lethargy, coldness] and earthly mind-
edness, and lift upon him the light of his
reconciled countenance, that he may no lonzer
have to say with God’s servant of old, * Oh,
that I were as in months past; as in the
days when God preserved me; when his
candle shined upon my head; and when by
his light T walked through darkness.” That
this happy time may again return, and that
the Lord wonld manifestively pardon all the
poor soul’s transgressions, heal all his back-
slidings, receive him graciously, and love him
freely, is his earnest prayer: for thus it is
the devil, hell, the world, and all his enemies,
will be disappointed ; his soul will be at ease ;
the means of grace again enjoyed, happiness
promoted through life, in death, and through
a never-ending eternity. Wishing you every
blessing in yonr ministerial and editorial
labonrs,

I am yours,

A WANDERER.

ANSWER,

Yes; left of God, a soul who has tasted
that the Lord is gracious, would not only
fall into a backsliding state, but go to far
greater extremes in sin than before he knew
and loved the Lord. Why? 1. Because
he is a more envied and conspicuous mark
for Satan. 2. Because his old-Adam nature,
18 by no means changed,jonly kept in sub-
Jection aud under momentarily restraint by
the eontinuous supplies of Jehoval’s free and
sovereign grace.

However mueh our poor Correspondent
may have fallen—however deeply he may
have sinned-—there is hope in Israel concern-
ing him. He appears to be a stranger to
peace, happiness, aud joy. He sighs after
his precious bygone seasons of comfort and
satisfaction from the inflowing of a Saviour’s
love. He sees and feels the total defilement
and spiritual debility of his own corrupt
heart. He feels the need of the teaching,
grace, and power of God the Holy Com-
forter. And he longs to drink again of
that river of waler of life, the streams of
which are for the healing of the nations.
All these are so mauy blessed indications,
that the Holy Ghost still inhabits his sin- |
torn, Satan-buffeted heart, and may well |
enconrage him to look and look again, nntil |
Jehovah Jesus says with power divine, 1
have healed their backslidings—I will receive
them graciously, and love them freely.”—

Iip.

Sutton.

To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
A CorresroNDENT has sent you (as in-
serted on p. 92 this month’s Magazine),
what he terms, “ A translation of Dr. Sten- |
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nett’s enlogy upon Dr. Gill, as literally as
he is able.” The renowned Gill stands in
need of no eulogy; that is, as the word
implies, praise, encominm, panegyric. But
let that pass. The writer’s eulogy was not
called for. We have long been in the
possession of an excellent literal translation
of Dr. Stennett’s Latin Epitaph for Gill,
as inseribed on his tomb in Bunhill Fields ;
which ftranslation, T expect, was also from
the pen of Dr. Stenuett. In my Buunhll
Memorials, I have inserted both. Ivimey,
in his history of the Baptists, and Wilson,
in his history of the London Churches, have
respectively given us the same trnuslation
verbatim. T new send you both the Latin
and Hnglish, that the learned reader may
compare, and form his pwn judgment.
London, Feb. 15, 1854. J. A. Jonzs.
Dy, Giil’s Epitaph, as inseribed on his
Tomb.
IN HOC CEMETRIO
CONDVNTUR RELIQVLE
Toawnis G, S, T. P,
VIRI VITE INTEGRI,

DISCIPYLI [ESV INGENVI,
PRECONIS EVANGELIL INSIGNIS,
DEFENSORIS FIDEI CHRISTIANA STRENVI;
QVI’

INGENIO, ERVDITIONE, PIETATE, ORNATVS,
LABORIBVSQVE PEEMAGNIS SEMPER
INVIETVS.

ANNOS SVPRA QVINQVAGINTA,
DOMINI MANDATA FACESSERE,
ECCLESIA RES ADVIVARE
HOMINVM SALVTEM ASSEQVI,

- FERVORE PERPETVO ARDENTE,
CONTENDIT.

IN CHRISTO PLACIDE OBDORMIVIT,
PRIDIE, ID. OCTOBRIS, A. D., MDCCLXXI,

ETATIS SVE L¥XIV,.
Transtation.
Ix THIS SEPULCHRE
AERE DEPOSITED THE REMATNS
or JOUN GILL,
PROFESSOR OF SACRED THEOLOGY j
A MAN OF UNBLEMISHED REPUTATION,
A SINCERE DISCIPLE OF JESUS,
AN EXCELLENT PREACHER OF THE GOSPET ;
A COURAGEOUS DEFENDER OF THE CHRISTIAN
FAITH ; WHO,
ADORNED WITH PIETY, LEARNING, AND
SKILL,
WAS UNWEARIED IN WORKS OF PRODIGIOUS
LABOUR,
FOR MORE THAN FIFTY YEARS.
To OBRY THE COMMANDS OF HIS GREAT
Masren,
TO ADVANCE THE BEST INTERESTS OF THE
CHURCH, :

TO PROMOTE THE SALVATION oF MEN,
IMPELLED WITH UNABATED ARDOUR,
HE PUT FORTH ALL HIS STRENGTH.

He placidly fell asleep in Christ, the 14th

day of October, in the year of our Lord,
1771, in the 7ath year of his age.
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A REQUEST. Number of the Magazine, the names and
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine. |addresses of all the ministers he knows in
AN admirer of God’s trath presents his | Cheshire, Yorkshire, and Liancashire, who
compliments to the respected Editor of the | preach the truth, the whole truth, and no-
Gospel Magazine, and will be much obliged | thing but the truth,
to him if he will beg of the Rev. A. HEw- :
LETT, to be so good as to insert in the next Feb. 16, 1854.

Olitnary. |

A FEW GLEANINGS FROM THE DYING EXPERIENCE OF
MRS. E. L. BARBER, OF LEICESTER.

(Concluded from puge 88.) My sister replied,
: peg ¥
In the evening of the same day she convers- «“ No cross, no bliss ;
ed very sweetly with mie, and scemed as if - No loss or guin, -
carried out of the body. She said so many 1‘%g‘i“l}i‘c"{hﬁ;‘gg‘s‘éﬁiﬁ‘:ﬁ?ﬁlf‘.f““'
Dlessed promises were applied to her, and « Mo sh & w‘r'_ﬂ « But wivi U
the old adversary was tempting her to keep |, 02, 0% &ESWEE i v “i‘ - d" )
back from speaking of them to the praise of 1k would be;if abiwon plens]»la Lh'“ s 1_1|"
her dear Lord, sugzesting it was pride; but tz_ﬂm me; but };;5 T._lmde_ 3 lt ?j lsf'" e e
he did not gain his end, for the Lord opened stayeth the rough wind, in the day of the east
Bir outhe th loritv. hia holy name wind.” > A friend observed, * I have often
h .Smm e wou%d oﬂin Sy, ii s might thonght how it would be with me when T
e b’ut s BT Almif:hty &) Inoh!: came to die?” To whom she replied, It
Forvad. I save. “The God of peaceichall is one thing to tall about it, but quite an-
brui'se,Si}.hn u“?]e’r T shnrtll;’” rI:O other to come into it.” Turning her dear
v b z " =g & o
day, her father, mother, and sister, came to | Jg hi SI":' g'}' =) h 0}:]111,1 :]}:..m;_husb?qq,
see her, she talked very sweetly to her fa. I often think, © OL, that the salvatiou of /8-
R e St R Fer Ehat rael would come out of Zion. The mes-
e e S ore faitbpan;l patien ce. In. | Senger of the everlasting covenant. 1 e‘«zmuld
deed m?my times she requested us all to pray be 50 glad to leave this cumbrous clay.” A%

for her. Her father repeated another time she aaid,:‘ i_le “".m o lny
« eliever, lift thy drooping head tpon: mancniore: fhan ia rght Huk 1iia
Thy Saviour hath the victory gained, |8 hard baitle”” My mother repeated thesc
See all thy foes in triumph led, words,
And everlasting life obtained.”

« Angels shall hover round my bed,
She said, ©“ What a mercy ! T know itisa And waft my spirit home.’

finished work, aud that all will be well at | She replied, I have been meditating on
last ; but I am so murmuring, such a coward | these words,”

at suffering, wondering how it will be at last % Jesus immutably the same,
as it respects pain of body. I feel to want Af'hﬂiéi;g-w n;}ﬂ living vine tem
to hear of death-bed accounts, where they are i L RHDPO I

i % K Ay feeble arms I twine.™
peacefnlly quiet, and have but little pain of | « - R
body ; but why should I murmur ® Her My Savionr ! precious Saviour I and then

fath N eaes ok i e exclaimed, * Not that I would in the least,

ather said, = Jesus has reserved CYIDZ| pother, disparage the angels, far, far from

strength for a dying hour. Yes,” she re- | o5 1 201 * it is the Angel of the everlast-

plied, I_ know it ; but the flesh is weak.” iu‘g coveuu;ﬂ.” T Yes"’ ;1‘1!3 veplied, “ That

“ Oh,” said she, “ How preceious have those can give peace, [:rcciuits peace ! supporting

words been fo me, peace! enduring peace!” She then fell
“ Your days of trial then,

el orlahad by heaven's asleep, and on her awaking again my mother

If He appoint their number- ten, said, My dear, you have had a nice

You ne'er shall have eleven." sleep.” She replied, I should have been

I said, glad to have slept in Jesus; but lis time is
“ Jesus can make a dying bed, best.” The next four days she snffered

Feel soft as downy pillows are.” | extreme agonizing pain, and also experienced
She answered, a sore coufliect with the ememy ; her cries
« Ho has perfumed the chambers of the grave, | were incessant, “ What mnst T do? do pray

And made ¢'en death our gain."” for me. Oh! my God undertake for me.
On one oceasion when suffering from extreme | My God do thou appear for me; but, bub
oppression, she exclaimed, his tinie is best.”

“ What his wisdom sces mnost fif, “ Al must come, and last, and end,
Must be zurely begt for me." As shall please my heavenly Friend."
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At another {ime she said, *“ He is a strong
hold in the day of tronble, and He knoweth
them that put their frust in Him.” = On my
sister naming how bad her legs were, she
said, “ the Lord reigneth, or T could not bear
it.” My sister replied,
“ He knows what sore temptations mean,
For He hath felt the same.”
¢ Ah,” said she,
“ And in his measure feels afresh,

What every member bears."”
 Bless his dear name,” said she, ** He tem"
pers the wind to the shorn lamb.” A friend
said,

“ You hear this mudwall cottage shake,"
“* Yes,” said she,
** And long to see it fall."
“ That I my willing flight may take,
To Him who is my AIL."
My mother observed, ** Thongh the affliction
1s heavy, the curse is removed; you have no
fears.” ““ No,” she replied,
* Qur Captain stood the fiery test,
And I shall stand throngh Him. *

On another oceasion, when suffering extreme
pain, she exclaimed, * We have a Friend
above, who all our sorrow knows, and has
graciously declared that He will not lay upon
man more than He will enable him to bear.”
My sister Sarah said to her, “ My dear Eli-
zabeth, if you were to have your choice, which
should you prefer, to be raised up to health
and strength, or with the apostle Paul, © To
depart and be with Christ, which is far
better 2 “ Why, go—go;” was her ani-
mated reply. T said, * Is Christ precious to
you ?” she answered, ¢ My A% in A/ ; but,
my dear, I cannot trust Him with that con-
fidence, that I could wish, I think of the
suffering.”  Sarah said, *“ Tt is the flesh that
shrinks.” * Ah,” said she, * that’s just
it. What an upholding merey,” said
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she, “ to know that our Saviour trod this
path before ; He said, © Father, if it be pos-
sible, let this cup pass from me, neverthe-
less, not my will, but thine be done’” The
water again inereasing so fast and being so
very burdensome to her, she pleaded her
medical man to withdraw it; he told her,
he dare not, as it would prove fatal; after
he had left the room, she said, “ I could not
move him.” My sister asked if she came
into these words, * None of these things
move me, so that I finish my course with
Joy.” 1 can,” was her reply. I know
the great Physician counld relieve me, but I
fear I have been putting too much trust in
an earthly one.” She very frequently re-
peated these words, which were very precious
to her all throngh her last illuess,

“T'll never, never leave my own,

For whom I gave my darling Son.”

On the moining of the 17th, she was
| taken much worse, and it became very evi-
| dent that the strugsle conld not last much
longer. My mother said, © My dear, the
Tord grant yon strength to bear, and a
happy dismissal,” she replied, *“ Amen.” A
short time before her departure, I said, © The
Lord bless thee, support thee, and help thee.”
She replied with all the energy she could
muster, *“ He hath shown Himself mighty
to save.” T said, * Do you find the
Saviour precious now ?” “ Yes,” said
she, He i3 very—faithful—very—pre-
cious—precions—indeed ;™ and gently breath-
ed her happy spirit, without a sigh or a
stroggle of any kind, into the hands of Him
who gave it, * To be for ever with the
Lord.”

* Oh happy soul | thou'rt safely passed,

Thy weary warfare here;
Arrived at Jesn's feet at last,
Thou'st banished all thy care.”

A DEATH-BED SCENE.

Wirh the earnest desire of glorifying God,
and bevelitting mun, the writer has been in-
duced to record the following brief account
of the last days of Mrs. W., of H. On the
evening of the 26th of March, 1853, (being
at that time sojourning with a bereaved bro-
ther-in-law, and his family); I received a
note from Mr, W., stating his beloved wife
was very ill, and that it was the decided
opinion of her medical attendants that her
earthly career was near its close; their sen-
timents were at once communicated to Mrs.
W., by her faithful and affectionate mother.
Previous to this she had not thought her
sickness so serions, having attributed her in-
disposition to other canses, When therefore
cternity was (I had almost said abruptly)
thus brought before her near view, her
anxiety respecting her cternal state became

intense. And she requested me (through
Mr. W.,) to hasten to her immediately if
possible, to talk to fher about her sonl,
and pray with her. By noon the next day
I was enabled to reach her, and found her
an anxious enquirer indeed. She felt herself a
sinner, and longed {o lay hold on the offers
of mercy. But as yet, she knew not what it
was to have living faith in Him, in whom
she was complete. Truly there was a faint
streak of light from the Sun of righteons-
ness, which was ere long to break forth into
a brilliant day npon her soul'; but it was yet
so faint that she could not perceive clearly
any object it was abont to display—far from
it. When I had been with her two or three
hours, she said, ““ I think you have done me
good already. Lam glad you are come. I
wanted you to tell me about Jesus. During




140

my illuess I have heen reading over your
letters; and there is one you wrote to me
when 1 was ill last summer, which 1 have
read many times, I have felt different since
1 received that letter to what I ever did be-
fore, you spoke to me in it of pouring ont
my heart to God.” Thus, though she knew
it not, God had been gradually drawing her
to Himself, and preparing her for that full
manifestation of his grace, she was shortly
to enjoy.

Great indeed was her anxiety to know her
sins forgiven, and to feel love to God.

Her mind now began to open in a sur-
prising manner, the Holy Spirit taking of
the things of Christ and showing them
unto her, yea, revealing Christ in all his
offices. Teaching her to understand how
He had atoned for sin, and blotted out the
transgressions of his people, having died to
redeem them—risen again for their justifica-
tion. [Ever living to intercede for them—
drawing them uunto Himself by his Spivit,
leading, guiding, keepivg them, and finally
receiving them to glory. Hagerly did her
thirsting soul drink in the truths which
were brought before her by her kind clergy-
man, or any other Christian friend who
visited her, It was delightful to see how
quickly, and with what firm faith she was
enabled to lay hold on every seriptural truth
presented to her. She was amazed at the
wondrouz love of God to her as a sinner,
and his free forgiveness through Christ. Such
passages of seripture as * 1, even I have
blotted out thy transgressions, and will no
more remember thy sins;” *° Believe on the
Lord Jesus Christ, and thon shalt be saved ;”
“ He that believeth on the Son of God hath
everlasting life;” © I will guide thee with
mine eye, and afterwards recewe thee to
glory;””  filled her with joy unspeakable,
and whilst her countenance beamed with
delight, her steadfast eye would be rivetted
on the person proclaiming to her those words
of peace; her longing sonl was not easily
satistied ; day and night did she long to be
continually fed from the pure stream of the
water of life. On the morning of the fourth
day after my arrival at H. . her husband
came to my bed-room door reguesting me
to go to her. I immediately went, and found
her in much pain,  On my entering the
room she said, * It was a pity to distarb
you, but I knew you would be glad to come.
1 cannot sleep, and I want you to talk to me
about good things.”  Truly it was a profit-
able reason; God was present with us, bless-
ing us, and doing us good. Part of our
reading and conversation was on the third
chapter of St. John, dwelling for some time
on the fourteenth, and fifteenth verses.
Algo the third chapier of Malachi; a few
remarks on the third verse seemed to comfort
her much. She felt herself in the furnace,
and desired to be purified, and made to reflect
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her Saviour’s image. After we had been
thus engaged for about two hours, she felt
more comforlable, and thinking she could
sleep, T lelt her. On one occasion inquir-
ing what kind of night she had passed, she
replied, * T was very restless one part of it.
But J.— (meaning her husband), was very
kind, and read to me a great mauny hymns,
One in your book I begged him to read
several times over, repeating it after him.”
The hywn alluded to is, ** The dying Chris-
tian,” by Dauiel Herbert, and as it is one
which afterwards well espressed her state,
and was a favonrite with her, it is inserted.
“ Christ is my hope, and my salvation too;

I now am dying; 'tis all T have to do;

My hope is ix'd : T will not be afraid ;

A sinner saved I am ; my debts are paid.

I bid farewell to transitory things,

I'r]réiﬁolng to dwell with Christ, the King of

I kuogv in whom my soul hasnow believed,

Into whose arms I soon shall be received.

I‘::re;\i'el], dear friends, whom I have loved as

vell 3
May you escape the path that leads to hell: '
Farewell, vain world, I've done with all your

toys ;
1’'m going to enter into endless joys.
My =oul is going to take its favewell flight :
1 soon shall stand before the Lamb in white,
. And sing the song of free and sovereign

grace:

Oh, how I long to see my Savionr's face !

My breath grows short; my glassis almost
out ;

Farewell to every fear, to every doubt :

0 come, Lord Jesus! hasten from above,

And hear my soul upon the wings of love.

Behold me, weeping friends! tho' death is
near,

Salvation is seeure; Pve nought to fear:

1 die to know what Christ has for me done;

Amongst redeemed zouls, my soul is one!

Farewell, hard heavt, farewell, my stubborn
mind :

Sellif_lrighteous thought, I leave you all be-

ind;

I‘T going to praize free grace and dying
ove ;

‘Weep not for me, when I shall sing above.

0 could you know the transports of my soul ?

My d]oubt,s and fears are gone at Christ's con-
trol ;

I do believe I am Jehovah's choice;

I die to know his love and to rejoice.

I leave behind this poor corrupted clay.

Intomb'd in earth, till the great rising day;

When Christ shall come ; this y then
shull rise,

And Join the bless'’d redeem’d above the
skies.

Then you who stand around and see me die,

No longer mourn for me, no lorger sigh;

Make him your friend who's been a friend to

me,

And then yow're safe to all eternity.”

On Mr. W. taking leave (he expected
to be absent from H. ten days, or a fort-
night) ; she bid him good bye, saying, * I
hope I shall be in heaven before you refurn
home;” and such we all thought would
probably be the case, but God had deter-
mined otherwise. We were to witness for
some weeks to come his wenderful work in
Lor; I trost many of us benefitted by it,
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and shall hereafter praise Him for that and
every mercy. Mrs. W. was naturally of a
very amiable disposition, retiring in her
manners, and having had delicate health from
the time of her marrviage, she shrank from
society, and loved the quiet of her own home.
Doubtlese during her seasons of mdisposition
her mind would be led at times to dwell on
eternal realities. Her private instrnetions
to her dear little children, have convineed
me that she had long been secking after
God, who has secretly drawing her to Him-
self, though she knew it not. From the moment
she was enabled to cast herself entirely on the
Lord,np to the present time (which was about a
fortnight) she had been preserved from
doubts and distressing fears. She had tasted
the sweetness of being in Jesuns, and knew
the blesseducss of trusting in the Lord.
Not only had the angels in heaven rejoiced
over this lamb bronght into the fold of the
good Shepherd ; but Satan also had witness-
ed with fiendizh displeasure the plocking of
this young brand from the burning. And
now God was about to put to the proof his
own work in the heart of his redeemed
child, by permitiing the enemy of God and
man to harl his fiery darts gt her soul, thns
giving her to feel the evil of sin, the malice
of Satau, and the love and power of God;
conforming her in all things to the likeness
of Him who for our sakes suffered such long
and painful temptations, and yet was with-
ont sin. One morning after Mr. M. had
been visiting her (his subject having been
the blind mau evying for merey), 1 perceived
her looking particularly anxious; shortly
alter I went down to dinner, and on my
return to her room, instead of being greeted
with the usual smile, with which she always
welcomed her friends, her econutenance wore
an unhappy expression, such as I had never
before seen on her face, she was also beating
with her right hand upon the bed. I went
to her side, and as she remained silent,
I enquired the cause of her disquictude, she
replied, “ I am distressed, and very un-
happy, 1 have been thinking of what Mr.
M. said this morning, and 1 have no right
to the things of Christ ;” adding,fin a few
seconds, 1 feel I must be left alone.” A
few more words passed between us, and
finding she was not in a state of mind to
receive comfort from anything I could say,
and believing it best for her fo be left alone
with her God, 1 withdrew, feeling that
my own soul, like that of my Iriend’s, needed
strengthening and refreshing, by close and
solifary communion with God. And whilst
secking wisdom and strength from on high,
the case of my friend was not forgotten.
About three hours afterwards, whilst in my
own room, I heard the voice of the dear
invalid in snch happy tones, as convineed
me al once that the clond was gone. 1
hasteued to her, when her bright aud joyous
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conntenance, fogether with her words quickly
tonched a vibrating chord in my own bosom,
and tnned it to praise and thanksgiving.
She said, ““ I began to think you were long;
all is gove now, and I am quite happy
again.” How good God is| the temptation
had been strong, but she had overcome her
enemy by the blood of the Lamb. ‘God
causing all things to work for her good,
and the increase of her spiritual strength.
A few days after this sifting period, she
said, ** 1 can now trust God more fully, and
firmly than I could do before that dark and
trying season.” From this time she was
kept comparatively free from all harassing
tempfations, though oceasionally momentary
doubts would arise, and she would ask,
“ do you really think I onght, or have
a right to accept those wonderful bless-
ings? Are they not too great for me?”
But being again reminded of the freeness of
God’s grace, she would then again rejoice, ex-
claiming, * How fullof loveGod is,fo besogood
to me! and I so unworthy.” Shortly after this
time, her eldest sister, who resided in Wales,
came over fo see her, and deeply interesting
was the brief period they were permitted
to spend together; earnestly did Mrs, W.
exhort her sister fo love God, saying, ©* Yon
see what great things He has done for me |
And He would have us all to love Him.
What should 1 have done now if He had
not made me love Him P and given Jesus fo
dic for me! T shall soon be in heaven ;
and I hope I shall meet you there, and my
father, aud mother, and L.— and R.— and
all.”  Mrs, M. having left her little ones
sickly at home, felt it her duty to hasten
her retwn, otherwise she wonld gladly have
remained longer with that loved one whom
she was never again to meet on earth. The day
had now arrived for Mrs. M.’s departure ; no-
thing had been hitherto said to Mrs. W.
about her sister leaving, it having been
judged best not to disturb her beforehand
with the thoughts of separation. On the
morning of that day, the fourteenth chapter
of John was selected to be read at family
worship, whilst her husband was reading it,
Mrs., W. burst into tears, aud on being
asked at the close what distressed her, she
said, © Is M— going home to-day ?”’ being
answered in the aflirmative, she replied, < I
thought so, from your having fixed upon
that chapter.” After prayer Mrs. M. went
to her sister’s bed-side, and truly affecting
was the scene that ensued. They wept upon
each other’s neck, until the young triumphant
christian overcoming nature’s feelings, broke
forth into earnest exhortation, entreating and
encouraging her sister to walk in Wisdom’s
ways, and saying, “ Think on that chapter
we have heard read this morning. 1 shall
soon be in those mansions Christ is gone Lo
prepare; yon would not keep me from such
bliss as that, would you? No, I shall be
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happy, and you will come to me. Look
to my children when I am gone. Poor
little things, I can leave them and their
papa, and all; God will do better for them
than I could.” Her usual composure had
now retmrned, and when Mrs. M. bid her
good bye she remained perfectly calm, and
looking affectionately upon her as she with-
drew said, * Think of that chapter, M.—"
A few hours after her kind pastor came to
visit her, she told him what a trial she had
had in parting with her sister, and how God
had sustained her. About this time her
brother, whom she tenderly loved, came to
spend a few hours with her: she was de-
lighted to see him, but still more so in hav-
ing an opportunity of conversing with him
on the things which belonged fo his ever-
lasting peace, telling him how happy she
was, and what great things God had done
for her, rejoicing in the prospect of being
soon and for ever with her Saviour. And at
this time, as on every like occasion of leave-
{aking, when nature and grace raised a
struggle, the latter prevailed. During her
illness she received many kind and sympa-
thizing notes from various friends, especially
from one Christian relative to whom she
was much attached, and whose letters were
excellent, ever showing forth the Spirit of
Christ, and leading the sick one to the word
of God. After perusing one of them she re-
marked,  How very much all Christians
speak alike. Mr. M., and you, and Mrs.—
all say the same things; and yet it is un-
known to each what the other has said.”
His observation naturally led to a conversa-
tion, on the children of the heavenly Canaan
all speaking one language, thus proving they

have all been tanght by the self-same Spirit. |

Mrs. W.’s painful and complicated disorders
had brought down her frame fo a very weak
state, so that now even speaking or listening
to others long together was more than she
could bear; for several weeks her pastor,
medical attendant, and her friend Mrs.— were
the only persons she saw, excepting those
of her own household. During this season
her sonl was making rapid progress, every
grace was strengthening, and the increase of
her knowledge of, and love fo God, was very
perceptible. Whenever she felt a little freer
from pain, and could bear reading or conver-
sation, she was always ready, delizhting to
hear the holy Seripture, or anything where-
by she could gain spiritual instruetion. The
questions she asked, and the desire she mani-
{ested after the knowledge of God’s will, were
indeed most deeply interesting. The past,
present, and future, were all subjects on
which her inguiring mind loved to dwell.
One day when reading to her a small tract
entitled, ©* Trust in God,” I paused o make
some remarks to the effect, that although we
are saved by Christ alone, and of God’s free
grace, not by anything we have done, or can
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do, yet, the Christian must walk in holi-
ness and righteonsness before God and man.
God knows the heart, and seesius righteous
only in the Lord Jesns, Mau knows not
the heart, therefore judges by the ontward
walk and conduct, thus, though we are jus-
tified freely in God’s sight through Christ ;
we must evince to man, that justification, by
bringing forth the fruits of the Spirif, show-
ing as St. James says, © Our faith by our
works.” She afterwards said, © 1 have been
much perplexed respecting this subject for
several days, and longed to ask you about
it, but have been kept back, I think it must
have been by Satan, for I thought if we are
saved fully, freely, and entirely by Christ,
it matters not what kind of lives we spend.
Oh!l T am so thankful you have been led to
explain those things, how wicked I am fo
have had such thoughts.” Her affectionate
spirit was often uttering words of love and
thankfulness, whatever was said to, or done
for her, tending to promote either her spiri-
tual or bodily comfort, called forth her live-
liest gratitnde, Her weanedness from those
dear to her was a wonder to herself; one day,
after her children had been with her for a
little while, she said, I love my husband
and my children very much, but T feel as if
1 did not love them so much as I used fo
do. 1 am willing to leave them now, and I
was not before. Sometimes I am afraid, I am
sinful in feeling so. On being told that it
was not her love to her husband and chil-
dren that had decreased, but her love fo God
that had increased, which cansed this differ-
ence in her feelings, she replied, * Perhaps
it is, for I do love God above every-
thing else, yet 1 want to Jove Him more.”
Truly the language of the Psalmist was hers,
“ Whom have I in heaven buf Thee, and
there is none upon’ earth that 1 desire be-
sides Thee.” To know more of Him whom
her soul loved, was her constant desire, and
with longing expectation did she look for-
ward to Mr. M.s visits, auxious to be taught
by that servant of God; sweet were the
seasons thus spent. Oftentimes have I found
my own soul refreshed by the words of life
spoken by him, and he too expressed the
pleasure and encouragement he felf in visit-
ing this lamb of Christ’s flock. Weary days
and restless wnights were now her portion,
and earnestly did her soul long for freedom
from its earthly cage. On the 10th of May,
when suffering severe pain, she said, © Oh
do uuite in prayer, that God would soon
release me, and take me to Himsel,” her
request was complied with, viz., prayer offered
that if it was in accordance with God’s will
He wonld shortly remove her from her suf-
fering state, and receive her to glory. Alter
prayer, T had retired to my room for a short
time, leaving her husband with her, on my
relurn she said with great earnestness,
“ Oh! do come here and tell me about hea-
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ven.” “ 8it here” (pointing to the place
I had been wonf to occupy when reading to,
or conyersing with her), *“ and do talk to
me, I want to hear about heaven.” T spoke
to her as I was enabled by the Spirit, on the
glories of that blessed abode, and the em-
ployment of its holy and happy inhabitants,
reading to her portions from the Revelation
of St. John, feeling more than ever the in-
sufficiency of all human language when at-
tempting to set forth the bliss of heaven,
or the glory of the Redeemer, who pur-
chased that bliss for us. Well might Watts
when speaking of Christ and his offices call
upon us to
** Join all the glorions names,

Of wisdom, %()\'e. and power,

That mortals ever knew,

That angels ever bore ;

All are too mean to speak his worth,
Too mean to set the Saviour forth."”

Mrs, W.’s state when dwelling upon heaven-
Iy themes, was often so rapturous, that we
could neither think nor speak of anything
inspiring enough. She would exclaim, “ Oh,
do let me have something joyous, very joy-
ous, nothing scems to express my feelings.”
From this period she lay in daily expectation
of the coming of her Lord to take her hence.
She was literally longing, praying, waiting,
watching for his coming ; and her constant
language was, “ Oh, do come Lord Jesus,
and take me to Thyself where Thou art;
Thou knowest that I love Thee, oh, do
come, I want to be with Thee. Why art
Thou so long coming ?” One day feeling
easier, she said, ** When I was in pain I
longed to be gone, but it was not that 1
wanted merely to be freed from pain. I have
none now, and yet I ammore anxious than ever
to be with Jesus, exclaiming shortly after,
“ Oh I do love Thee, Lord, how good Thou
art I In the night season, when very rest-
less and unable (o sleep, she wonld desire her
friend to read the seriptures to her or re-
+peat hymns,  There were many she loyved to
hear, but that one,  Jesus, lover of my sonl,”
she said expressed her feelings frequently,
She derived unspeakable comfort from the
23rd and 103rd Psalms. Olftentimes when
bidding good night to her hushand, she
woold say, “ T hope I shall be in heaven
before morning ;> and again, when the day
began to dawn, “I had hoped to be gone
before the day-break.” ¢ Why are his
chaviof wheels so long in coming? 1 am
afraid I am impatient, but I want to be
with Jesns.” A few days previous to her
death, her father and youngest sister visited
her.  She was rejoiced, having longed to see
them, especially her father. She told him
how happy she was. What God had done
for her, begeing him not to weep, adding,
I am not afraid to die, I am going to hea-
ven.”

One day she remarked, © This drowsiness
and unconscionsness does not allow me to
think upon God, so constantly now, but I
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trust He will not leave me.” Being re-
minded of his promise, “ T will never,

never leave, nor forsake thee.” She said,
“ No, I hope He will take me soon, and
quietly ; I hope I shall soon cast off this poor
body, and be clothed in that white robe.”

The last day of her earthly career had
now arrived. At 1 o’clock, a.m. a severe
attack came on, and at 3, she said, *“ I won-
der if this is death, adding, * I have been
asking the Lord fo take me qguietly, in my
sleep, if He pleases.” It was evident to
those around, that death was now upon her.
About noon her faithful pastor called to see
her, and after speaking a few moments, said,
“You are happy, Mrs. W.,”” she replied, «“ I
soon shall be ;” then praying with, and for her,
he left her. A little while after she called
her mother fo her side, and taking her hand
said, ¢ Mother, I am not afraid to die, 1 am
happy ; Jesus has done all for me.” About
3 o’clock in the afterncon perceiving she
was somewhat easier, I asked if she felt the
comforting support of God as the staff npon
which she could rest, now that she was pass-
ing along the valley, and near the point of
death. She answered, “ Oh | yes I do, Jesus is
with me.” After a few more questions which
she answered very satisfactorily, she said,
“1 should like yon to pray with me now,
for I feel I shall not long be able to join
you, or attend.” We united in prayer im-
mediately, and 1 do not remember that she
spoke afterwards,

In a little time, her head being pillowed
on my bosom, we thought her morning re-
quest was about to be granted, that of heing
taken in her sleep; but no, an hour before
her death, agonizing pangs came on, painful
to witness, yet in the midst of these, she
pointed upwards with her finger, accompany-
ing the motion with a smile, expressive no
doubt of the holy joy which filled her heart.
Soon after her ransomed soul escaped from
its clay tevement and entered the world of
spirits, rising at once to its God.

* Home to the place, his grace designed, that
chogen soul to fill,

In the briﬁ:]}t temple of the saved, upon his
holy hill."

Mrs. W. died on the 25th of May, 1853,

in the 26tk year of her age.
[The above was put intype during our absence
in England. It is rot for s to affix limits
to Jehovah’s power, nor to set up standards
of depth and experience; but we confess that
to our minds there is a shallowness about
the foregoing which would have prevented
our publishing 1if, had we seen it sooner.
It is just one of those cases of which, we
coneeive, the mest that can be said is, there
is hope. We have a most perfect dread of
mere natural amiability on a sick-aud-dying
bed being mistaken for that peace that
passeth  all understanding, which is the
Spirit’s gift to his previously sz slain,
broken-hearted ones.—En. ]
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Rroirws,

Joseph and Jesus. Being an Attempt to
shed New Testament Light npon Old Testa-
ment History. By the Rev. W. LiNcoLy,
A. K. C, Curate of Pudsey, near Leeds.
Leeds: J. Heaton. London: Houlston &
Stoneman.

“Tue object of the following pages,” says
the Author in his Preface, ““is to testify of
the Person, Work, Love, Grace, Precionsness,
Fulness, and Glory of Christ.” God has
highly honoured him in the attempt. There
is o sweet savour of Christ in this very pre-
cious little volume. We have dipped into
it here and there, and we long for a guiet
hour to sit down to a close perusal. We
thank God for the clearness, the truthfulness,
the boldness, the faithfulness, stansped upon
these pages. We earnestly recoinmend them,
and are confident that Jehovah's blessing will
attend them.

Union in Life: Separation in Death. A
grateful Tribute in Memory ot * The
Silent Preacher,” (the late Mrs. C. W.
Bawks). London: Houlston and Stone-
man.

Huarr-rEcorps, bearing the signal impress

of Divine teaching. Ivery page is fraught

with the breathings of a living soul.

Asleep in Jesus ; or, a small Tribute of
Affection to the Memory of a beloved
Child.
Thornton and Bagworth, with Stanton-
under-Bardon, Leicestershire.
Aylott and Jones.

“ Fnesp after friend departs,
Who hath notlost afriend?
T here's no union of hearts,
But finds on earth an end.
Were this {rail world our only rest,
Living or dying none were blest."

But when that friend is a child—a child of
promise—a son just growing up into life,
and bidding fair to be useful therein, how
additionally agonizing! Still, still, there is
abundant evidenee in the little *“Tribute™
before us, that our bereaved Brother * need
not sorrow as those who have no hope.”
His departed one was under Divine teach-
ing ; and, whilst in this valley of tears, and
sin, and misery, traming for that better,
brighter land, where the people who dwell
therein are forgiven their inigquity. The
Lord graciously make this little fribute of
affection, very, very useful to the young
especially. A
Personal Recollections of the Lillle Tew
Ghost. By Epear HeEwrerr. London :
Aylott & Co.
ExTrRaorbivaARY ; bot we cannot conceive
of any advantage that will accrue from its
publication,

By 8. Apams, M.A., Curate of |
London : |

Cheering Words for Seeking Souls. Vol
TII. London: Houlston and Stoneman.
CuepriNg indeed ! and their neat and cheap
form—only halfpenny a number—admirably

adapts them for extensive distribution.

Miss Corner's Seriptural History Simplified ;
in Question and Answer: for the use of
Sehools and Families. Reyised by JonN
Kirro, D, D., F. 8. A. London: Dean
and Co.

A vast amount of Seripture-facts brought

into a small compass. It is a book well

suited for Schoels, Mothers of families, and

Sunday-school teachers.

Protestant Conversation Cards. An Attempt
to explain and expose the Romish Doctrines
and Ceremonies as they now stand unrepealed
from the Couucil of Trent. By the Rev.
James R. SuerpERD, Curate of the North
Shove, Kirkdale, Lancashire.

Most opportunely are these Cards published.

They are the result of carefnl research, and

well-directed reading. We can scarcely con-

ceive of a Parent or Guardian making a more
desirable gift to the juveuiles, than these

Protestant Conversation Cards.

Christ is All, A Series of Tracts. No. 3,
The Guilty Clothed. No. 4, The More
Excellent Sacrifice, Weston-super-AMare :
J. Whereat, Gazette Office. London:
Wertheim and Co.

THERE is a vigour of style, and withal such

weight and truthfulness sbout these tracts,

that has afforded us a rich treat in the perusal.

They are admirably adapted for general cir-

culation. The talented Author has offered

us a supply, and we shall accept it with no
small degree of pleasure and satisfaction, for
distribution among our benighted neighbonrs.

How invalnable would these tracts be in some

of onr thickly-populated towns and villages.

They are simple, short, pithy, yet rich in

thought and originality of idea.

The Character of a Convent ; displayed in
the awful Disclosures of Maric Monf.
Being a Narrative of her Sufferings, during
a Residence of Five Years as a Noviee,
and Two Years as a black Nun, in the
Hotel Dien Nunnery, at Montreal. TLon-
don: Hoglston and Stoneman.

Horrmre | most horrible! 'Those who are
disposed to sympathize with Popery or
Puseyism—those who wonld thrust their
daughters into the poisonous atmosphere of
a French school—let them read the * Awful
Disclosures of Maria Monk.” Verily they
chill one’s blood, and canse one to long for
the day when “that Wicked [ore] shall be
revealed, whom the Lord shall consume with
the Spirit of his mouth, and shall desiroy
with the brightness of his coming.”



