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THREE SCORE YEARS AND TEN!
8, 1881.-When I think of having attained to twice the age
which, in early life, I had contemplated, I am, as it were, lost in
wonder and amazement. This astonishment is vastly increased when I
recall the fact that, ere yet I had entered upon my "teens," it was
quite thought I should follow to an early grave a beloved sister, two
years older than myself, who fell a victim to scarlet fever, the which
had likewise brought me down to the very gates of death. Various and
severe illnesses at times befell me, which led others, as well as myself,
to think my days were numbered. When I remember, however, how
deeply the words, "I will add unto thy days fifteen years," were
impressed on my mind on my forty-fifth birthday, I am the more
astounded to think that ten years have been added to that number.
But, as I have before stated, I believe that impression was allowed to
possess me, in order instrumentally to support me under the trials and
the most critical circumstances which then awaited me. \Vith my
life repeatedly threatened, and surrounded as I was by the most deadly
enemies to the truths I sought to propagate-a violent death for
months thus staring me in the face-I used mentally to inquire, "If
my life is about to be taken, how then is the promise of its extension for fifteen years to be fulfilled ~ " By these arguments, I repeat,
I was instrumentally sustained during the latter months of my sojourn
in the sister isle. Hence I see that there was mercy in the impression
which so long had such a powerful hold upon me. Throughout the
fifteen years I had but few doubts as to its literal fulfilment; and well
do I remember the perfect calmness which possessed me when thut
period had, within u day or two, expired.
But I learned another lesson in connection with those words being so
long und deeply impressed upon the mind: it was this, that the Lord
can not only SUppOTt, but give peace and comfoTt, in the immediate
pTospect of death! Not only with respect to the position I have stated
did I personally realize this, but even under other circumstances, when
the close of one's earthly career appeared to be nearer still. Then to
have no fear-no recoiling-no anxiety whatever, but a' perfect willing11ess to "depart and be with Christ, which is far better," gave a personal insight into what the Lord's dear children are privileged to
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experience and enjoy, when the promise is f1tlly 1'ipe, and the "time of
their departure" has in very deed arrived. This fact may well be an
encouragement-yea, a stay to the mind-to those who, as the Apostle
sn,ys, "through fear of death, are all their lifetime subject to bondage."
The Lord never, in these respects, shows what He cem do without
absolutely doing the same, when the time of need has really come.
I am well aware that many may condemn such impressions as those
of which I have spoken, and justify themselves in that condemnation
by reference to my own case. But, although I misconstrued the words,
as regards their personal application to myself, there are many who
have not been deceived with respect to words pointedly and specin,lly
spoken to them. The case of one of my earlier and much valued
correspondents occurs at the moment of writing. In my last interview with "The Old Pilgrim of Birmingham," he told me of the
words which had been so deeply impressed upon his mind, at the com·mencement of that very year, "This year thou shalt die." He lived
until the 31 st of December, and then was peacefully taken home!
However, personally, as far as impressions are concerned about one's
tarry in this vale of tears, one has, for most part, been quite in the
dark since the forenamed fifteen years have elapsed. In this respect
one may adopt the language of the patriarch Isaac, and say, "Behold,
now I am old, and know not the day of my death." But I have long
felt that, if I should be permitted to witness the termination of my
seventieth year, a certain feeling would then possess me. I have
thought that, if allowed to continue man's apportioned time on earth,
as we read, "The days of our years are threescore years and ten," I
should thenceforward feel that I should remain as it were simply on
sufferance! Man's given time having expired, it would behove one
then, in a very special manner, to be upon the watch-tower; yea, to be,
as it were, daily-hourly-waiting for the summons to "Go hence, and
be no more seen." This, I repeat, has long been the prevailing
feeling of my mind, in the prospect of the possibility of being permitted to live to see my seventieth birthday.
With the proofs of mortality so continually round and about us, one
dares not encourage the idea of putting off these considerations. Not
in a morbid sentimentalism, but under a deepening sense of the allimportant realities of vast eternity, one desires grace from on high to
be found day by day "setting one's house in order," knowing how
soon-yea, under the circumstances, how very, very soon~one "must
die, and not live."
Under this conviction, I desire to repeatedly appeal to my heart
and conscience, in the expressive lines of the poet" How stands the case, my soul, with thee?
For heaven are thy credentials clear?
Is Jesu's blood thy only plea?
Is He thy great Forerunner there?"
Ah ! what a solemn thought it is, that men of the world areshrewd
to the last degree in regard to whatever bears upon their earthly
tennre! In the face of the fact, that they have no tangible proof whatever of their being able to retain possession, even for a single day, of
what they so arduously have sought to possess, yet how keen they
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are, and how thoroughly upon the alert, with respect to earthly
things, such as contracts and covenants, leaseholds and freeholds, plans
and purchases! At the same time, if such shrewd and worldly-wise
men were to allow conscience to speak-did they yield to a moment's
calm and sober reflection-they might be reminded of the fact, that,
ere they were aware, the self-same voice which has spoken to thousands of their fellow-men, might whisper in their ears, "Thou fool!
[a fool, in spite of all his carnal wisdom and human forethought]
this night THY SOUL shall be required of thee: then who,se shall
those things be which thou hast provided 7" Ah! whose indeed 7 and
what matters to the one who has thus toiled for the gratification of
othe1's-a gratification most likely of a fatal character, inasmuch as
the covetous scraping together of the one leads to the careless scattering
abroad upon the part of the other.
Would that these far-seeing ones, with regard to earthly pursuits
and worldly enterprizes, did but reflect upon the intense solemnity of
that tremendously-momentous question, "What shall it profit a man
if he gain the whole world, and lose his own soul 7 or what shall a
man give in exchange for his soul 7 "
I cannot forget the description given me, some years ago, by one
who was present, of a certain scene at a dinner-party, when a guest
was of a sudden taken ill, and compelled to retire from the table to
the sofa. There he became unconscious. When again for a short
time he came to himself, he appeared to realize the solemnity of his
position. He who had been proverbially a man of tact as well as
talent, and had been looked up to by his fellow-citizens as a person of
sound judgment and discrimination-awoke, in that last hapless halfhour, to a discovery of the great farce in which he had played so
active but delusive a part. In a few minutes, afr.er having exhibited
unmistakable signs of bitter regret, unconsciousness again set in, and,
in a few minutes, he was no more!
Ah! reader-oh, my soul-the solemn realities of a never-ending
eternity, and the destinies of the immortal spirit, :tre not matters of
such trifling moment as to be frittered away in an over-anxiety and
an all-absorbing attachment to the pursuits, possessions, and so-called
pleasures of this poor, ever-changing, dying world. Such infatuated
ones are following, and that most deceptively and destructively, a
mere will-o'-the-wisp. They are, as it were, in a whirlpool, performing
a round of childish antics and manreuvres, until presently they reach
the centre, and are irresistibly drawn down into the fatal vortex.
They are like a man sitting at his ease in the transient enjoyment
of the smooth and pleasant sensations afforded by the stream that is
carrying his frail bark on and on to the neighbouring rapids, and
the awful plunge that so surely and so destructively awaits him.
The subject is of such vast moment and importance, that I cannot
resist the desire to dwell a little longer upon it. I trust, moreover,
the circumstances under which I write will prove a sufficient apology
for my so doing.
There is a certain danger connected with prolonged life and length
of days-it is, that the mere habitude of life would lead to a taking
for granted that because one had lived so long, they would, almost as
K 2
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a matter of course, continue to live! This is one of the besetmel1ts of
old age, into which, ere they are aware, persons may fall, at the instigation of an ever-vigilant deceiver and destroyer.
Satan is ever on the alert to adapt his temptations to times as
well as temperaments. He has his special suggestions and allurements
for youth, for the middle-aged, and for the man of years; and it is
marvellous how his temptations captivate and ensnare. It is their
variety, and their exact adaptation to their fallen state and condition,
which cause men to be led captive by Satan at his will. His plausibility, as well as his power, fascinates·-ensnares-destroys! And,
but for the Stronger than he (whose wisdom baffles, and whose omnipotence overcomes),. the consequences would be far, far more disastrous
than they are. Satan, with all his spleen, activity, and unwearying
labour, is, after all, a chained foe. His movements are restricted by
a "Thus far shalt thou go, and no further."
Unless the attention has been specially drawn to it, it is astonishing how the nminding one and another of their advanced yean is
npulsed. Unless ripening for heaven, and in grateful anticipation of
soon entering upon "the rest that remaineth for the people of
God," such reminders are anything but agreeable, even to them.
"It is your age, father, that causes you to feel as you do," was
the reply of a daughter, many years ago, when this or that frailty
or infirmity was spoken of. "Ob, no, it isn't that, my child," was the
prompt reply; and yet that objector was pre-eminently a man of God.
I ::Lm quite willing to admit that such facts seem contradictory.
When all that is connected with and inseparable from the believer's
hope is considered-that is "the inheritance which is incorruptible,
and undefiled, and that fadeth not away," to which he is heir-it does,
at first sight, appear strange and unaccountable, that he should not
merely be willing to tarry where and as he is, the occupant of a
poor frail body, in the midst of a world of sin and suffering and
sorrow, but that the reminding him of his "coming of age," and
about to take possession of his lawful heritage, should be anything
but pleasant and congenial; it is, I say, when viewed in one light,
both mysterious and inexplicable.
Nor is the surprise, nor are the
scruples of the worll1ly and the spiritually-untaught, to be wondered
at, if only considered in merely one aspect. If the frailties, the infirmities, and the nature in common with the whole human family--thc
love of life as a leading feat1tTe oj that life are is overlooked, and not ::Lt
all taken into account, such scruples and objections are easily to be
accounted for.
But such objectors see not what constitutes the real condition of ::L
true child of God. All such are the partakers of a twofold natuTe.
They retain their first-born or natural life, whilst likewise made by
grace and power divine the subjects of that indispens::Lble blessing of
which Jesus spoke, when He said to Nicodemus: "Verily, verily, I say
unto thee, except a man be born again, he cannot see the kingdom
of God" (John iii. 3). Scarcely had Jesus, as the Resurrection and
the Life, implanted the seeds of tIus eternal and imperishable life in
the heart of the Samaritan woman, than, under its divine promptings,
she" left her water-pot, and went her way into the city, and saith
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to the men, Come, see a man which told me all things ever I did:
is not this the Christ,1" (John iv. 28, 29). The Apostle Paul gives an
insight into this double life in Galatians ii. 20: "I am crucified with
Christ: nevertheless I live; yet not I, but Christ liveth in me: and
the life which I now live in the flesh I live by the faith of the Son
of God, who loved me, and gave Himself for me." In the seventh
chapter of his epistle to the Romans, he describes the conflict continuously going on between these two natures, which again, ill Galatians v. 17, he speaks of thus: "For the flesh lusteth against the
Spirit, and the Spirit against the flesh: and these are cont~ary the
one to the other: so that ye cannot do the things that ye would."
Now, a true spiritual insight into these divine mysteries will explain
how it is that the child of God, at one and the same time, both
toils and t1·iumphs. He toils in the flesh (2 Cor. v. 2, 4); he t1'iumphs
in the Spirit, or in Christ (2 Cor. ii. 14). "0 wretched man that I
am! who shall deliver me from the body of this death 1" he exclaims
in Romans vii. 24, and then exults in the mercy, "I thank God
through Jesus Christ our Lord.
So then with the mind I myself
serve the law of God: but with the flesh the law of sin." Now, this
is a little of the mystery of faith.
There is, however, a sense in which the subject has its all-powerful
claims. If there are times and seasons-yea, if when the hour of
departure has actually arrived-the subject of the previous recoiling is
permitted and privileged to rise triumphantly above all his previous
fears and repugnance, darkness and dread, as appertaining to the
frailty and the sin of his poor fallen nature; and if, too, he is
enabled to exult and rejoice with a supernatural ecstasy and delight
in the prospect of the glories that await him, and which are now
just beginning to break in upon his ravished view, how well may
such a state of things speak for the principles and for the power of
that unearthly. something-that godliness which he had professed, and
of which he had unhesitatingly avowed himself to be so imperfect and
unworthy a subject! Furthermore, the criticism and the scepticism so
ready to sit in judgment upon the words and actions of a poor fallen
fellow-creature, may well give place to the argument, " Well, if one
in whom I have seen such repeated proof of human frailty and imperfection is, notwithstanding, permitted, in the issue, to rise above and be
made conqueror over all, why may not 1, with all my sin and shortcomings, look to the same Almighty and all-sufficient Source for
similar merciful and gracious acceptance, and ultimate conquest and
triumph 1"
Criticism, thus operating, would indeed be advantageous to the
subject of it.
None more than the grace-taught and the Spirit-led themselves would
be ready to admit the seeming contradiction of their willingness to
linge?' and to loiter down here in the midst of such scenes of sin and
suffering, when all that awaits them is taken into consideration. Their
very willingness to linger, and their shrinking from the ordeal they have
to pass through ere they enter upon their inheritance, is among their
deepest sorrows and chiefest lamentations.
It is said that our beloved Queen was silmmoned from her bed, and
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awoke from a sweet repose, at five o'clock in the morning, to be
apprized, by the then Archbishop of Canterbury and the Lord Chamberlain, of the great fact that she was Queen of England! It is said,
moreover, that she received the intelligence with a dignity and selfpossession becoming her position and the grave responsibility henceforth devolving upon her. And why this 1 Because she had been
pTepared by previous training for the course of events which awaited he1',
In this respect she was not taken by surprise! She had long known
the high position she was destined ere long to occupy.
Well.may it be argued, if Her Majesty was thus roused from a deep
sleep to be informed of the fact that she was henceforth to wear an
earthly crown, and reign as supreme head over such a vast empire,
what comparison would her exaltation bear to that of the believer
waking up from the sleep of the grave, to assume, not a mere earthly
and perishable diadem, but a "crown of glory that fadeth not away" 1
Upon these grounds, therefore, the child of God is reproached by the
mere novice in divine things.
But we do well to remember that, long before our beloved Queen
ascended to the throne, she had to undergo a prolonged routine of teaching
and training. She had, in common with her royal offspring after her,
to be the subjed of discipline! She was called to serve before she
was called to reign-to submit ere she began to rule! Thus it is, in
their present time-state and condition, with respect to "the heirs of
God, and the joint-heirs with Jesus Christ "-those who are ultimately
to "overcome, and sit down with Christ upon His throne, even as He
overcame, and sat down with His Father upon His throne."
The Apostle Paul, writing upon this subject, says: "Now I say,
that the heir, as long as he is a child, differeth nothing from a servant, though he be lord of all; b'lt is under tutors and governors until
the time appointed of the father" (Gal. iv, 1, 2). The Apostle is here
merely alluding to one particular stage or condition of believers as
appertaining to their pilgrim-course.
Now, if this teaching and training were necessary as preparing for
and introductory to that" freedum wherewith Jesus makes His people
free," as their Law-fulfiller-" their wisdom, righteousness, sanctification, and redemption "-(yea) their" all and in all," how indispensable
must the meetening ordeal be to fit and qualify poor sinners, once at
enmity with the Most High and dead in trespasses and sins, for the
immediate presence of God and the Lamb, and the companionship and
occupation of the" general assembly and church of the first-born, whose
names are written in heaven."
In what will that occupation consist 1 In singing "the new song of
Moses and the Lamb!" The burden of that song will be, "Unto
Him that loved us, and washed us from our sins in His own blood,
and hath made us kings and priests unto God and His Father, to
Him be glory and dominion, for ever and ever. Amen."
Now, as an essentially preparatory course for the learning of this
song, in order to sing it eternally in "the glory that is to be revealed,"
cm'lain knowledge has to be acq1bind clown he1'e! That knowledge has
to be attained npon precisely the same footing as that to which Moses
referred when, in the eighth chapter of Deuteronomy and second verse,
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he said to the people of Israel: "Thou shalt remember all the way
by which the Lord thy God led thee these forty years in the wilderness, to humble thee, and to prove thee, to know what was in thine heart
[or that thou mayest know what was in thine heart] whether thou wouldest
keep His commandments, or no."
Hence, as Israel of old was detained in the wilderness, in order
that they might have some deeper and fuller knowledge of themselves,
so, in like manner, the spiritual Israelite is for a season kept in the
world, and led hitber and thither, in order that by his contact with
his fellow-men, and the daily opening out of what he is in and of
himself, he might learn more fully the boundlessness of that love, the
riches of that grace, the depths of that mercy, and the omnipotency of
that arm, which has rescued him from a worse than Egyptian slavery,
redeemed him from all iniquity, and saved him in the Lord with an
everlasting salvation! It is while learning these lessons hen, and
while engaged in a ceaseless warfare with the world, .the flesh, and the
devil, and" wrestling not [merely] against flesh' and blood, but against
principalities, against powers, against the rulers of the darkness of this
world, against spiritual wickedness in high places," he is misunderstood
and misjudged by his former friends and associates. He, although by
nature and (until "called by divine grace") in practice, a "man of
like passions with themselves," has been, by the Spirit of the living
God, arrested in his mad and downward career. By grace divine, he
has "come out from the world, and become a follower of the lowly
Jesus." He has" denied self, and is seeking to take up his cross
daily to follow Him j " but, in so doing, he has, as already stated,
little by little, to learn somewhat of the baseness and the blackness of his
own heart" the depths of defilement and abomination of his own corrupt
and fallen nature, in order the better, the louder, and the more
emphatically to sing of that blood which hath atoned for his numberless trangressions, and which "cleanseth from all sin!" This is what
he is to learn here, as preparatory to his eternal glorification and
rejoicing hereafter! This is what is to give him the key-note to that
blissful-that uninterrupted-that everlasting song, "Thou art worthy
to take the book and to open the seals thereof: for Thou wast slain,
and hast redeemed us to God by Thy blood, out of every kindred,
and tongue, and people, and nation; and hast made us unto our
God kings and priests."
Beloved reader, taking a retrospective glance at the changes and
vicissitudes which have marked the course of my three score years
and ten, I can only exclaim, in all the fulness of my heart, "0 the
depth of the riches both of tbe wisdom and knowledge of God! how
unsearchable are His judgments, and His ways past finding out!" With
equal fervour and sincerity my language is, "0 Lord, righteousness
belongcth unto Thee, but unto us confusion of faces j" "Not unto
us, 0 Lord, not unto us, but unto Thy name, give glory, for Thy
mercy, and for Thy truth's sake." Personally I revel, as it were,
in the memorable reply of the dear old patriarch to Pharaoh's
inquiry, "How old art thou 7" "The days of the years of my
pilgrimage n.re an hundred and thirty years: few and evil have
the days of the years of my life been, and have not attained
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unto the days of the years of the life of my fathers> in the
days of their pilgrimage" (Gen. xlvii. 9). I equally delight in the
fact of which we read: "Then went king David in, and sat before
the Lord, and he said, Who am I, 0 Lord God 1 and what is my
house, that Thou hast brought me hitherto 1 And this was yet a
small thing in Thy sight, 0 Lord God; but Thou hast spoken also of
Thy servant's house for a great while to come. And is this the
manner of man, 0 Lord God 1 . . . And now, 0 Lord God, tho
word that Thou hast spoken concerning Thy serv3,nt, and concerning his
house, establish it for ever, and do as Thou hast said" (2 Sam. vii.
18, 19, 25). Moreover, from the Apostle's own personal testimony, I
am cheered and comforted, inasmuch as that testimony confirms tho
statement of John the Baptist's declaration concerning Christ. " Ho
must increase," said he, "but I must decrease." As has oftentimes
well been remarked, the Apostle Paul, when first speaking of himself,
testified, "I am the least of' the apostles, and not worthy to be called
an apostle;" under deeper teaching, he declared, "I am less than
the least of all saints;" later still, and under a yet fuller insight>
into his own corrupt heart and depraved nature, he exclaims, "It
is a faithful saying, and worthy of all acceptation, that Christ Jesus
came illto the world to save Ilinners, of whom I am chief"
Oh, blessed be God for this testimony, inasmuch as it helps, iu
spite of all one sees and feels oneself to be, that there is still" a hop~
in His mercy," and that, in His astounding forbearance and longsuffering, He will not say, "Cut him down; why cumbereth he the
ground 1"
Again, in looking back over life's little day and its doings, one is
cheered from the reflection that He hath put "the treasure in earthen
vessels, that the excellency of the power may be of God, and not 0]
us." Again, that is a merciful saying of our most compassionate and
gracious Lord, "When ye shall have done all those things which are
commanded you, say, Vve are unprofitable servants; we have done
that which was our duty to do;" as much as to say, it is poor, imperfect, wayward, unprofitable se1'vants the Lord employs in and for
His great and glorious work, in order that in and by them He may
prove so emphatically that "He came not to call the righteous, but
sinners to repentance."
With respect to the work in which one has been engaged in and fOol'
the Lord, one can only exclaim, with the Apostle, in all the fulness ot one's
heart, "Having, therefore, obtained help of God, I continue unto this
day." Imperfect as one deeply feels one's service to have been, yet
withal it is most grateful to contemplate the fact, that considerably
over one-half of the seventy years before spoken of has been passed in
connection with Editorial-work. Upon the wear and tear of that work
.I will not dwell. The anxiety and responsibility are known to the
Lord, and the Lord alone; yet one is bound to acknowledge that
the experience of His divine all-sufficiency, in connection with that
weight and responsibility, has been marvellous!
Again, in the review of the past, it is cheering to feel that,
however frail and unworthy in so great a cause one's ministrations
have been, still nearly the half of the seventy years has been
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identified with the ministry of the ,Vord! Well, does one remember
the mental aspiration, when communing with the Lord upon the
momentous and all-important subject of the ministry, "The merest
pittance and barest livelihood in Thy service, Lord, will be more
welcome than every luxury out of it." Never-no, never-has one
had occasion to regret or forego that decision. On the contrary, in
all sincerity and truthfulness, one can testify, that the longer one
continues in the service of so great and gracious a Master, the more
one delights in it; and so far from fearing now, as one did fear fiveand-thirty years ago, the tale would soon be told and the storehouse
of truth fail, the more one says the more one has to say; and the more
one obtains at the granaries of divine love and mercy, the greater
and the more glorious the reserve! So far from the mine being
exhausted, one feels as if only just beginning to loosen and to pick up
some of the precious particles of the rich veins which intersect the
Word in a rich, abundant, and unutterably blessed COpioLlsness and
vast and infinite immensity!
In the retrospect, another ground of satisfaction is, that one has been
preserved, for most part, from dealing with merely negative truth. I
appeal to the Lord's spiritually hungry and thirsty ones, as to whether their
souls are enlightened-warmed-nourished-comforted, when resorting to
mere controversial or disputing writings 1 I believe the blessed JOHN
NEWTON'S aim to be a just one: "Fill the bushel," said he, "with
wheat, and there will be no room for the chaff" And so, if led by the
Holy Ghost, in His sweet operations and by His divine power, to open
up the mysteries of. the kingdom, to trace the footsteps of the flock,
and to take up the'stumbling-blocks out of the way of the Lord's
dear pilgrims, how seasonable and how salutary is the testimony! What
a hold does it obtain and retain upon the heart! whereas the mere
pandering to the intellect, or the dissemination of thoughts and opinions
only, leaves the heart and conscience without either mellowness or. meekness.
"I like a creed, as well as conduct," said a prominent professor upon
one occasion, when criticising certain doctrinal statements of one of the
meekest and mellowest of the Lord's servants it was ever our privilege
to meet. The cond1tct, however, of that said prominent professor was
by no means in all respects an ornament to his creed!
I am quite aware that, by this observation, I shall subject myself to
the charge of indifference as to doct1'ine by such as seek to "make a
man an offender for a word," and who fail to combine what God hath
joined together, namely, doctrine, experience, and practice! I trust,
however, the editorial lahours of nearly one-and-forty years, as identified with the GOSPEL MAGAZINE, will place me above suspicion, in this
respect, in the eyes of the truly-spiritual and intelligent reader.
Knowingly, I would not surrender one iota of those covenant verities
which are personally my meat and my drink, day by day! I glory in
the covenant transactions of a covenant J ehovah for a covenant
people j and, when I advocate, as I have uniformly done, " the
differing and agreeing" to differ where the non-essentials in connection
with our most holy faith are concerned, it is not that I have the veriest
inclination whatever to sacrifice one particle of what I personally believe
to be the truth of God.
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In the review of my humble and imperfect labours, among my comforts is, that what I have been enabled to advance, from time to time,
has been simply that which the Lor'd Himself has given me. I have
not utilized other men's labours. If I have quoted from the writings
of the departed servants of the Most High, I have given their sayings
as quotations. I speak it to the praise of my ever-adorable Lord and
Master, that He has literally fulfilled His word-that is, in the act of
seeking to water others, my own soul has been abundantly watered
and refreshed. I have, in the strictest· and largest sense of the word,
got as I have sought to give! One object I had in view in the
republishing of the voluminous GILL'S Commentary was the fact that it
would compel me to read! Notwithstanding, however, I read the whole
of the proof-sheets, as they passed through the press, with the exception of a few pages, the labour was so purely mechanical that I do not
think I gleaned a dozen ideas from the whole work whilst thus
engaged upon it. I do not wish, however, to be misunderstood by
making this statement. I now and again take down the Commentary
for enlightenment or confirmation upon this or that point j and, with
the exception of the Sacred Word itself, it is almost the only resource
to which I turn. As an eminent Greek and Hebrew scholar, and as
a man of profound research and intense perseverance, I highly value
the writings of the renowned Dr. GILL.
Once more, I would remark that, after the very great anxiety of
which I was the subject with respect to the issue of the work,
"RETRACINGS AND RENEWINGS," I cannot feel sufficiently thankful for
the numerous and heart-warming testimonies which I have received
touching the help that book has been made to its many readers.
From my inmost soul I thank my God that this simple and unvarrushed statement of His leadings and dealings with me, during nearly
half~a-century, has been made such a means of comfort and edification
to others. Among the many testimonies I have received, not the least
interesting and refreshing are those which touch upon the deep
exercises and soul-travail of the different writers with respect to the
work of the ministry. The Lord be praised that the hook presents
helps and hopes in this most important matter.
I cannot close this already lengthy paper without touching upon
two thoughts. The first is, the astonishment I feel at the mpid }tight
of time. Oh, how amazed I am, from day to day, when I reflect upon
the age to which I have attained! Life does in very deed seem but
as a dream! Well does the the Apostle James exclaim, "What is
your life~' It is even a vapour, that appeareth for a little time, and
then vanisheth away." The scenes of childhood present themselves as
though they were of recent occurrence j and, as for my connection with
this work, the early morn of May, 1840, when I took up my pen to
write my first opening address, most vividly comes before me, as it
were of yesterday.
.
The next thought to which I would call attention, for a moment, is
the 112a1'velloosly-merciful and gracious Hand which has marked out and
att~nded my COU1"Se all my life long up to this very present time " but the
more especially in regard to my labours in the GOSPEL MAGAZINE.
Scarcely had I put my hand to the Gospel plough, ere trouble and
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affliction, of various kinds, set in upon me like a mighty torrent,
insomuch that I was ready to curse the day that identified me with
this work. But oh, the goodness and the long-suffering and the mercy
that have ever since attended me, I can never describe in a thousandthpart degree! I am bound to testify to the fact, that "goodness and
mercy have followed me all my days," and that, whatever may have
been the losses and crosses, afflictions and bereavements, with which I
have been visited, I am bound, in all the fulness of my heart, to say
that " HE BATH DONE ALL THINGS WELL!" Not a straw would I turn
to have aught in the leastwise altered.
And now, in conclusion, what more shall I say 1 As already intimated, I feel in perfect ignorance as to the Lord's mind and will
with respect to my longer or shorter stay in the wilderness. .As
before stated, to my perfect surprise and astonishment, I have lived
out the allotted time. My three score years and ten are exhausted; and
all I can say, by way of summary, is, "AND NOW, LORD, WHAT WAIT
I FOR 1 My HOPE IS IN THEE! Deliver me from all my transgressions ;
make me not the reproach of the foolish."
"Here I raise my Ebenezer;
Hither by Thine help I'm come;
And I hope, by Thy good pleasure,
Safely to arrive at home."

All I desire, as far as I myself am concerned, is to be enabled to
adopt the language of the Apostle, when he testifies: "And now,
behold, I go bound in the spirit unto Jerusalem, not knowing the things
that shall befall me there: save that the Holy Ghost witnesseth in
every city, saying that bonds and afflictions abide me. But none of
these thiugs move me, neither count I my life dear unto myself, so
that I might finish my course with joy, and the ministry, which I have
received of the Lord Jesus, to testify the Gospel of the grace of
God."
Dear reader, farewell! Yours to serve in the kingdom and patience
of Jesus Christ,
THE EDITOR.
"LITTLE CHILDREN."
(1

JOHN

iv. 4.)

"LITTLE children," Lord, are we,
Simple, easily beguiled,
Passing through a foreign land,
Through a vast, untrodden wild:
Jesus, Lord, we look to Thee;
Oh, do Thou our Keeper be !

"Little children," sin-defiledNever to ourselves us leave;
Oh, protect and love us still,
Though Thy Spirit oft we grieve:
Through life's fleeting day be nigh,
And be with us when we die.

"Little children," Lord, and weak,
Easily by care depressed;
Only happy, only safe,
When in Thy dear arms we rest:
Soothe us, strengthen, gently bear,
Till the tearless life we share.

"Little children"-yet ere long
Satan will before us flee;
Over sin and ghastly death
"More than conquerors" we shall be:
" Little children," bought with blood,
We shall reign with Christ our God.
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SAFE AND SAVING TEACHING.

"That I may knoUJ Him, and the power of His resurrection."PHILIPPIANS iii. 10.
BELOVED, if in your heart there is a secret place of desire and love,
and if from that secret place there issues this desire, that "I may
know Him, and the power of His resurrection," you may be satisfied
of your calling of God, election in Christ, and saving knowledge of
Him, "whom to know is life eternal." This is evident from the fact
that no such desires issue from a heart dead in trespasses and sins;
such have no desire to know Him, and have no hope beyond the grave.
How important, then, is this knowledge of Christ! It is the highest
teaching that can be imparted to poor fallen creatures of a day. All
other teaching falls infinitely short of the value of such knowledge.
We would not for a moment undervalue education-far from it;
although we cannot help expressing our conviction that in this age of
advancement it is overdone. I think of the stuffing of children in
tender years j of the bent spine, through constantly leaning over desks
and books; of the weariness of the flesh, through overstudy; of the
precocity in young persons, which has replaced the modesty of youth.
These and many other evils have brought me to the conclusion just
named, that education in our day is overdone. But our point is this,
that, educate as you will-grant that it is necessary that the old elements of knowledge are not sufficient for the age, and that a more
complete system is needful and necessary-grant all this-but what is
all the knowledge obtained comparable to this, "that I may know
Him, and the power of His resurrection" 1 Find fault not, then, with
one who would spend his days in telling of Him who is the Source of
true wisdom, and who is constantly pleading with God the Spirit that
He would permit him to he the means of unfolding to His people"The offices, the names, and work of Christ,
That secret union of His Church with Him,
Which vulture's eyes have never yet explored."

"That I may know Him, and the power of His resurrection." Here,
then, are THREE ROYAL R's for our unfolding, dear reader. Redemption:
the knowledge of Him. Revelation:" that I may know Him." Resu1'1'ec- .
tion: "and the power of His resurrection." Oh, precious Lord, I feel
to enter into the spirit of the Church when she said, in reply to the
interrogations of the daughters of Zion, "My Belovecl" is so and so,
enumerating the beauties of His person and loveliness of His ch~l'acter.
We will not follow her in her line of preciousness just now, as we
have done this on many occasions j but still we want, in her Spirit,
to tell of something more of "my Beloved" and yours, dear reader,
that we may know Him and adore Him more and more. But one is overwhelmed at the very thought of what He is. Why, He is everything that
can be conceived to His Church-her Maker, Husband, Beloved, Saviour,
Hope, Portion, Helper, Healer, Refiner, Teacher, Shepherd, Keeper,
Wisdom, Righteousness, Sanctifica~ion, Redemption j and so we could
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go on filling these pages with a description of what He is to His
blood-bought ones. Paul sums it up in one sentence, " Ch?-ist is all and
in all." There is neither Greek nor Jew, circumcision nor uncircumcision; barbarian, Scythial1, bond nor free; but "Ohrist is all and in
all." He is to His body, the Ohurch, "the fulness that filleth all in alL"
Now, this is a point we want to dwell upon. Ch1'ist all to His Church.
Some would have us think that Ohrist was beautiful in His human
form; and He is represented of calm countenance, with eyes uplifted
and glory shining round about His head. But was this so ~ The
Scriptures tell us that "many were astonied" at Him; "His visage
was so marred more than any man, and His form more than the sons
of men;" and we know full well how sorrow and anguish of spirit
will wrinkle the brow and mar the countenance. How must it have been
with Him, who was made up of sorrow, and so deeply acquainted with
grief! When Jesus restored the blind man to sight, we do not read of any
ecstasy expressed at the sight of the person of Jesus. On the contrary,
he answered and said, "Whether He be a sinner or no, I know not:
one thing I know, that, whereas I was blind, now I see." Wherein,
then, consists the beauty of Ohrist ~ The Psalmist tells us, "Out of
Zion, the perfection of beauty, God hath shined;" and this is what we
want to refer to-the Ohurch's beauty, as Ohrist in His Godhead beauty
shines upon her as her source of life, joy, peace, blessing, and everything she possesses. He is, as we have said, "her all." Now, we
take proof of this from viewing the Ohurch as she stands in her relative
position to Him in whatever figure the Holy Spirit uses to describe her.
For instance, the Holy Spirit describes the Ohurch of God as the bTide
of Christ. He is the Bridegroom; she is adorned for her Husband,
but she gets all the adorning from Him; hence she sings, "I will
greatly rejoice in the Lord, my soul shall be joyful in my God; for
He hath clothed me with the garments of salvation, He hath covered
me with the robe of righteousness, as a bridegroom decketh himself
with ornaments, and as a bride adorneth herself with her jewels."
True, it is said she adorneth herself, that is, with an appropriating
faith; she calls them her own, but all the precious gifts and graces of
the Holy Spirit, which adorn the Ohristian's life, flow from the fulness
of her covenant Head.
"The King's daughter," that is the Ohurch, "is all glorious within."
How so 1 Surely there is nothing glorious about the creature, and
within there is ever a heart of sin and unbelief. But ah! in that
inner chamber of the soul, where the King reigns and rules, and where
the Ohurch enjoys communion and fellowship with her best Beloved,
all must be glorious, for He is present. Ohrist within you-the hopeof glory. That work of grace, too, within, being His work, is "all
glorious within." The internal meltings and movings of the Holy Spirit
-the pure and spotless life of God in the soul-the new man created
in Ohrist Jesus-this is "all glorious." There is nothing glorious about
the old man and his corrupt nature. Trim him up as you will, and
strive with all creature effort to make the old blackamoor white-it
will all bfl in vain. But when Ohrist looks upon the regenerated heartthe pure life that He has planted within-the outgoings of that life
after Him-the King greatly desires such beauty, for it is "all glorious
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within," and brings glory to His own great and precious name. And
not merely is she "all glorious within," but she is all fair. Well, He
has made her so, so He says to her, "Thou art all fair, My love"not because of her good works and good deeds, as many would have
us believe. Oh, dear me! such will not bear the sunlight of the
King's glory for a moment. Away with them all in this sense: they
are altogether as an unclean thing. But" thou art all fair, My love,"
as clothed with the righteousness of Ohrist j as sanctified, that is consecrated, to God by the power of the Spirit; and as washed in the
precious blood of Jesus.
The Ohurch is also said to be a chaste virgin and undefiled, but the
Bridegroom has made her so. "Such were some of you," says Paul,
referring to sinners in all their abominations; "but ye are washed,
but ye are sanctified, but ye are justified in the name of the Lord
Jesus, and by the Spirit of our God;" and again the same Apostle
says, " Husbands, love your wives, even as Ohrist also loved the Ohurch,
and gave Himself for it; that He might sanctify and cleanse it with
the washing of water by the Word, that He might present it to Himself a glorious Ohurch, not having spot, or wrinkle, or any such thing;
but that it should be holy and without blemish." Thus do we see how
it is. The Ohurch is all fair in Ohrist's sight. How He greatly desires
her beauty because she is so! It is all His own work.
"Delightful union, happy brideChrist and His Church are one;
'Tis His to cherish and provide ;
Her life is Christ alone."

And then we also remember that she is !, His chosen bride "-chosen
according to the eternal purpose of God, irrespective of merit; entirely
a matter of sovereign grace, and for His own glory.
"He loved and chose her for His ownAmazing act of grace!
She loves and bows before His throne,
When He reveals His face."

Oh, how my soul loves such views of Ohrist and His Ohurch!
Would that we more often heard of this precious bond of love from
pulpit and press! .. I am sure it is a proclamation suitable for poor
unworthy sinners. Rut ah! we remember, none can receive such truths
who are not themselves taught of God. They have no taste, no desire,
for such things. But let it be a joy to us, dear reader, that we delight
in them, and know and feel that it is only such teaching that can
bring solid peace and satisfaction to the soul. "To know Him and the
power of His resurrection."
But another thought about the Ohurch of God. I am sure she will
desire to walk worthy of her high vocation and exalted character.
There are those who would have us believe that, deck the King's
daughter in ornaments, cover her with a costly robe, and bring her
into courtly favour, she will feel that it does not matter how she lives
-she may, with her jewels on, grope about amidst beggarly elements,
and grovel in the mire and dirt of loose living. But is it so 1 Oan
the King's daughter bend to such things, when the King has raised
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her to such dignity ~ Will she have any taste that way ~ Certainly
not. She has been called to a princely walk and into Kingly company,
and she cannot and will not stoop. And then Jesus is the Glory of
the Church, Hence, in prophetical language, Isaiah cried out, "Arise,
shine; for thy light is come, and the glory of the Lord has risen upon
thee;" in the consideration of which fact we, as members of the Lord's
spiritual Zion, can say with David, "Thou, 0 Lord, art a shield for
me; my glo'ry, and the lifter up of mine head."
But to take another figure the Holy Spirit USl\S to describe the
Church of God. He calls her the flock of God. Jesus, then, is the
Chief Shepherd. David, appenJing to Him, says, "Give ear, 0 Shepherd of Israel, Thou that leadest J oseph like a flock; Thou that
dwellest between the cherubims, shine forth." Ah! and how much we
need to be led like a flock by the Shepherd King, and to be kept by
His power! The sheep are poor silly things of themselves-prone to
wander, and soon entangled in the world's briars and thorns, if left
to themselves for a moment. The Lord knows this, and leads them
like a flock-leads them in paths of righteousness, for His name's
sake-leads them to the still waters of consolation and peace in Him,
and leads them away from things hurtful to them, and delivering them
from many a snare. How often is it the feeling of the Christian,
when he has been upheld and carried through some difficulty or some
undertaking, "Well, my poor heart failed me: I thought I should
never get through it, but the Lord has brought me through; He has
upheld; He has given wisdom!" Oh, I am sure it is well to asr,ribe
every successful step to Him, whether in providence or grace, and to
feel, "I should have failed, bnt the Lord's faithfulness never fails."
But further, to take another figure used by the Holy Spirit to set
forth the Church of God. He calls her the garden of the Lo1'(Z: "A
garden enclosed is My sister, My spouse." Ah! it is enclosed, it is
encircled, by divine sovereignty and the eternal purposes of the living
God.
No dogs can break gaps in her borders-no thieves break
through and steal the golden fruit of the Spirit. It is often refreshed
by fountains-springs of Gospel refreshing-but, better than all, by
that one fO'tmtain in the centre, opened for sin and uncleanness through
Him, the source of all living water. This garden becomes a "wellwatered garden," and has fulfilled in experience the important prophecy,
"And the Lord shall guide thee continually, and satisfy thy soul in
drought, and make fat thy bones; and thou shalt be like a watered
garden, and like a spring of water whose waters fail not." Again
must it be seen under this figure how Christ is all to His Church"The Restorer of paths to dwell in."
But again, the Holy Spirit compares the Church of God to a vine.
What is Jesus' relative position to her then ~ Oh, sweetly does He tell
us, "I am the Vine; ye are the branches "-a blessed identity we
rejoice in. We know that the vine needs caTeful protection and tender care.
Oh, how careful and constant is the protection of our covenant-keeping
God, and how tenderly He deals with the anxious and burdened
ones! He is indeed worthy of our firm trust. Then, the vine ?'eqtti'fes
a fine cl'imate, and will only bear fruit in a sunny spot and a rich
soil. Soon we flag and faint in uncongenial soil, and under the cold
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theology of creature-doings. We need the fine soil of covenant engagements, and the fair climate of the glorious Gospel of the grace of God.
The vine is also a gracef~bl tl'ee, beautiful to look at. How beautiful is,
the Church of God when alive and lovely with the graces of the Spirit!
TM juice of the grape-how luscious! Drawing from the fulness of a,
precious Christ, we find our fruit in Him j then how sweet and luscious
is such fruit! It is the fruit of the Spirit. And then with this oneness, all the sap, too, is dmwn from Him, or we should never bring
forth fruit unto God. Are you sighing, dear friend, that you seem
to bring forth so little fruit, and exhibit such deadness and coldness
towards Him 1 Well, it is often so. The Lord's dear people are
ofttimes astonished at the apparent hindrances to their gm/cth in grace.
They would, if they could, attend the means of grace, but, alas! there
is no means of grace at hand j they would rejoice to have seaSOIlS of
intercourse with kindred spirits, but, alas! such are few and far between j
they would delight in various works of tenderness and sympathy, but
they are bound and fettered in the chains of daily toil and care. Dear
reader, if this is in any way your case, I pray you mark, the desire
is as much registered in heaven as the act. God has, for some all-wise
purpose, removed the ability to do what you would j but, as He deals
with the secrets of the heart, the secret of your heart is known unto
Him, and more than lmown-accepted by Him, because such desires
are the work of the Spirit-His own work. Do not, then, be depressed
if things are different to your wish and will j you will learn presently
the needs be for it, and that you have been growing in grace when you
knew it not.
But, further, the Holy Spirit compares the Church of God to Cb
pmjed body,' and very blessed is this view of her, as described by the
Apostle Paul. No language can better portray this wonderful compact: ":For the body is not one member, but many. If the foot shall
say, Because I am not the hand, I am not of the body j is it therefore not of the body 1 And if the ear shall say, Because I am not
the eye, I am not of the body j is it therefore not of the body 1 If
the whole body were an eye, where were the hearing 1 If the whole
were hearing, where were the smelling 1" Now, here is the point so
conclusive and precious. Mark it, dear reader. "But now hath God
set the members everyone of them in the body, as it hath pleased
Him." God's setting must be well. It must be perfection. Oh, for
faith to grasp the comfort of being a member of this perfect body, of
which Jesus is the head!
Again, concerning the Church, the Holy Spirit says, "Ye a1'e God's
buildin,q," "fitly framed together," but Jesus is the foundation-stone.
The walls of the Church are salvation, and her gates praise j but He
is her praise. Christ is "the stone," too, "that the builders rejected."
VVonder not, then, fellow-Christian, if the Babel-builders of self-reliance
and self-greatness reject you, poor tried and tempted one. They want
stones after their own liking in their building j but any building not
founded on Christ will fail. You, like the Master, may be a tried
stone j yet if in the spiritual building, rest satisfied of your standing
in Him. "Ye are God's building "-a building which is founded upon
the rock of the Eternal Three, purchased by redeeming blood, every
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stone of which is chosen in eternal love, prepared, polished, and fitted
by God the Holy Spirit, the whole cemented together in covenant
union. Thus it groweth into an holy temple unto the Lord; and
when our Zerubbabel shall have brought forth the headstone, it shall
be put in its place "with shoutings, crying, Grace, grace unto it."
Oh, friend, what a mercy to be a stone in that building! Although in
feeling you may consider yourself a very insignificant and unimportant
one, the whole would not be perfect without you.
Well, now, the foregoing will give us a faint view of the relative
position Jesus sustains to the Church of God, aHd bring out the point
that we started with, that He is all and in all to her. And this is
what we understand by the words of the Apostle, "that I may know
Him;" and I am sure this is a most important test for us, for if thiR
is the desire all is well, And is it not the desire, dear reader ~ Do
you not lament with us that the cares of life and crushing things of
the day engross so much of the time and attention, that it is only
"glimpses of Jesus" we gain now ~ Well, it is a mercy to gain such
glimpses. It is a proof of life; and soon we shall fully know Him.
All that is sweet and lovely about Him now will be enhanced in fruition.
Presently we shall be with Him in the fulness of happiness and joy.
Ah! the Christian can dare to look onwards and upwards-for his
" afterwards" will be fraught with peace and bliss.
But to pass on briefly to what we have called our second royal" R,"
namely, the 1'evelation of Hirn--for, says the Apostle, "that I may know
Him." Vividly do I remember the first revelation of Christ the Holy
Spirit granted me. It must be now over forty years ago, in Grove
Chapel, Camberwell, in No. 5 pew, under the powerful preaching of
Joseph Irons, from the passagp., "I went down into the garden of nuts
to see the fruits of the valley, and to see whether the vine flourished
and the pomegranates budded." I do not want to import personal
details into my writings any further than that they magnify the Lord;
but I must say that that spot, that hour, that revelation of a precious
Christ, is a marvellous source of consolation to me, especially in saddened
moments, when I am led to argue, "If the Lord were pleased to kill
us, He would not have showed us these things, nor would He at this
time have told us such things as these." Thus, dear friends, true,
religion is both personal and practical, and that little word me is so
important to us, "He loved me and gave Himself for me."
"Dry doctrine cannot save us,
Blind zeal nor false devotion;
The feeblest prayer, if faith be there,
Exceeds all empty notion."

And now for a few words on the other very precious expression, thw
last golden "R," as we have called it. "That I may know Him, and
the power' of His resltrredion." We know that power as it was manifested to us in the resurrection from the death of sin into the glorious
liberty of the children of God. "Wherefore thou art no more a servant, but a son; and if a son, then an heir of God through Christ."
The Christian's most exaltecl hopes are grounded upon the resurrection.
The testimony of the Scriptures concerning it is copious and conclusive,
and cannot be gainsaid; but beyond the testimony of it is the truth of it
L
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sealed home within, and t,he blessed results of it revealed to us are what
we want, for this is our stay and support. Because of His life we live
for ever; as Jesus has said, "I am the Resurrection and the Life; whosoever believeth in Me shall never die." Through the resurrection we also
gain et tnte and living faith j for if Christ be not raised, your faith is
vain; ye are yet in your sins. It follows, then, that with those who
do know that He has risen again, and who are receiving ascension
gifts from Him, that foremost in those gifts will be a true and living
faith which never could have been gained if He had not risen. ,Ve
also gain forgiveness of sin j for if Christ be not risen, not merely is
our faith vain, but the Apostle adds, "Ye are yet in your sins," that
is, unforgiven. We look up to the throne of God-there is our Mediator,
Saviour, and Redeemer. We care not to go to any earthly priest.
He is there to forgive us our sins and pardon our iniquity. He has
power to forgive. Oh, how sweet when we hear His voice saying,
"Son [or daughter], thy sins are forgiven thee: go in peace"! And
then, through the resurrection we also become justified before God j for
Jesus was delivered for our offences, and raised again for our justification. Ah! friend, not afraid of the judgment day ~ not afraid of
the great white throne ~ Why should we ~ Judgment is clone away
with to the Christian. There is therefore now no condemnation to
them that are in Him. Then, through the resurrection of Christ, we
also gain a well-g1'Oltnded hope beyond the grave. Sweet hope-that spice
in the Christian's life which flavours his well-being; that inspimtion
which cheers him amidst depressing gloom; that hallowed impulse which
bids him try, try again; that anchor of the soul which holds the vessel
amidst the storms of life; that principle which quickens him to push
on towards eternal gain; and, above all, that divine gmce which bids
him look up to his risen Lord, and feel that in Him we have all
things and abound. "The hope of the righteous shall be gladness, but
the expectation of the wicked shall perish."
But once more, relative to the knowledge of the power of Christ's
resurrection, by the power of His resurrection He has opened the kingdom of hectVen to all believers. Are you a believer, reader? I am. He
has, then, opened the portals of the celestial city for us; and, when
the pilgrimage of life is over, we shall take from our heart treasury
the passport of the covenant of grace, signed, sealed, and ratified by
the Eternal Three who have been concerned in our salvation, and,
presenting it, pass inwards to the sphere which no painter can portray
and no pen describe, but which the voice of inspiration calls the kingdom of glory. Oh, that we may realize these hallowed results of the
resurrection, and many others that might be named. They arl\ worthy
of being kept in hallowed remembrance. It is such views of the
exaltation of' Christ that must endear Him to His own; and the
d~eper our knowledge of Him, the greater will be our weanedness from
the world, our growth in grace, and our peace in Him.
People seem to know Him in some vague and indifferent way. I
cannot understand the religion of many. They are at ease and satisfied
with only a slight reference to Christ, while anything and everything
seem to satisfy them short of Him; while my poor soul is certainly
)"earning daily and hourly for unfoldings and scriptural revelations of
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Him. Oh, tell me of Jesus; tell me of the depths of His love; tell
me of the glory He had with the Father before the world was; tell
me of His great and glorious work of salvation for poor perishing
souls; tell me of redeeming grace, and of His eternal love to His
Church; tell me of His resurrection and ascension, and their effects!
Such are my cravings; but ah! I am coolly told I shall meet with
few of my way of thinking. True, I do. But are these easy ones
children of God at all ? That I must leave. Grounded in covenant
mercy aod love, and the good old verities of the Gospel, I must put
up with their obloquy, and dare to be singular. Yet there are a few left
who understand these thiugs. May God grant us a closer union and
communion, that we may comfort one another with those things" the
Christian world" understandeth not, but which are our meat and our
drink.
You note our points then, dear reader, at this season. Let us run
through them, that they may be impressed on our hearts for our comfort. We have noted that the most important of all knowledge is the
knowledge of a precious Christ in the three royal "R's" which have
been before us, namely, in His work of Redemption, in His Revelation
of Himself to our souls, and in the power of His Resw'rection,. in
pursuing which train of thought we have seen how Christ is all and
in all to His Church, which is specially seen in the various figures
used by the Holy Spirit to describe her, as, for instance, under the
figure of "His bride"-He the Bridegroom; "the flock of God"-He
the Chil'f Shepherd; "the garden of the Lord "-He the Fountain and
Source of her refreshing; "the vine," with its branches, deriviog all
their fruit from Him j "the pe1ject body," of which He is the covenant
Head; and "the buiz,zing of Goel," of which He is the chief corner~tone.
Then we have seen that true religion requires our second
royal "R," narilely, Revelation-the personal revela~ion of Christ t:>
the soul, which (adored be His name 1) you and I, dear reader, have
realized j and then in the consideration of our third royal "R "thiJ power of Christ's ReswTection-we have pointed Ollt that through
it we gain eternal life, "a true and living faith," "forgiveness of sin,"
"justification before God," "a well-grounded hope," and "the opening
of the kingdom of heaven to us who do believe to the saving of our
souls," for "He that believeth hath everlasting life." Oh, friend, do
you not feel with us, "I do want to know more of Christ; I should
like unfoldings of Him of a character surpassing all yet realized; and
Illy sighing is'''' 0 love divine, how sweet thou art!
When shall I find my willing heart
All taken up by thee?
I thirst, I faint, I long to prove
The greatness of redeeming loveThe love of Christ to me.'"
~What say you, then, dear reader, to these things? Is such teaching
safe, srwing, and satisfactory to your soul? Can you feast upon such,
and say, "Yes, it is true, this is what I want, 'to know Him; and
the power of His resurrection'''? Finally, the burden of my prayer
is, Oh, that my fellow-members of the mystical body of Christ may
. L 2
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know more of their living Head! Oh, that I may myself know more
of Him, and the power of His resurrection! It is only in this way
that we can live up to the privileges of our high calling, and gain
the assurance of our election, adoption, and salvation.
May the Lord grant it, while it brings glory to His sovereign,.
savoury, and sweet name.
B~trton-on-Trent.

G. G._

DIVINE DEALINGS; OR, WHAT HATH GOD WROUGHT t
SHALL WE TELL OF IT, OR NO ~
ONE of the most painful exercises that has fallen to our lot, Editorially, has been in consequence of the urgent request, from time to time,
upon the part of occasional correspondents, to suppress facts which
they have communicated, and which have been most refreshing to our
own heart. We have wished others to participate in the benefit. We
have earnestly desired that they, as well as oU1"Selves, should "thank
God and take courage," from the prayerful hope that the Almighty
arm which had been outstretched on behalf of others, might likewise,
in due time, interpose for them.
Some have wished their testimonies to be withheld from others, lest
the publishing of the same should be ascribed to pride.
Whilst we
are quite ready to admit that poor proud self will interfere in all we
say or do, we are equally snre that there is a certain amount of
pride-we will not attempt to decide whether less or more-in the
matter of supp1'essing facts touching the kindly and merciful dealings.
of the Most High. We have never forgotten a remark made to us by
a shrewd observer of men and things, some thirty years ago. " Ah ! "
said he, "such publish anonymously, because they wish to hear themselves praised."
Hence modesty (assumed or real) may thus berebuked.
However, after long and careful thought and consideration, most.
thoroughly are we convinced, that it behoves the dear children of
God to testify of their blessed Lord and Master's kind and gracious
dealings. Why should they be afraid of a libellous, gainsaying world ~
What other opportunity will they ever have of sounding abroad His
wonderful Name, in connection with His marvellous doings 1 That
time and opportunity is now or never, as far as the testimony is con-cerned in the hearing of the worldly and the carnal-minded. We venture
to think it is not wholly free from the sin of hiding the talent (Matt.
xxv. 25). Moreover, who can tell what has been, or what may be,
the effect upon the minds of the worldly-troubled, or the carnallydissatisfied, or the restless and uneasy, when they read or hear of
what the Lord God Omnipotent has been condescendingly and merci·
fully pleased to do on behalf of this or that one, previously as really
and unmistakably sinners in common with themselves. Sure we arethat the last great day alone wiII reveal the great fact of the blessed
results attending the personal and practical giving heed to the example
and the testimony contained in the 145th Psalm: "One generation
shall praise Thy works to another, and shall decla1'e Thy mighty acts.
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I will speak of the glorious honour of Thy Majesty, and of Thy
wondrous works, And men shall speak of the might of Thy terrible
nocts; and I will declare Thy greatness. They shall abundantly utter the
memory of Thy great goodness, and shall sing of Thy righteousness.
They shall speak of the glory of Thy Kingdom, and talk of Thy
power." What counsel or declaration, we ask, can be more distinct
<Jr forcible than the foregoing ~ If we mistake not, whilst some are
kept back from testifying of the Lord's merciful and gracious acts,
'Upon the supposition that such a course would be to gratify their
pride, others, although professors of godliness, refrain because con·
cience whispers that they have no such personal acts to notify.
lVloreover, we are convinced, that nothing is more calculated to
settle the minds of the wavering, and to expose the fallacy of false
teaching, than the plain and simple declaration of facts. These cannot
be gaillsayed.
Our thoughts had been running in the line of things just expressed,
when, in a time of deep extremity, we took down one of the back
volumes of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE, to find (if possible) an article we
some years since wrote upon the subject of the difficulties and dis{;ouragements in regard to pray61·. As the Lord would have it, however,
we turned at once to the annexed, written exactly one day short of
:a quarter of a century ago.
I.-GREAT I!
child of God is never, in reality, happier than when he can stand behind
the cross, and hold up Christ to the wondering and admiring view of the poor
broken. hear Led sinner, But, in doing so, he often experiences a difficulty.
He represents Christ as a great, a gracious, an all-sufficient, and a willing
Saviour. Such his text-book-the Word of God-declares Him to be. But
(with reverence we speak it) there is something more wanted. The simple
appeal to this must be clothed with power, and this power is of the Holy
Ghost. "Not in word only, but in pOWel'," And this power is inseparable
from, if not part and parcel of, that warm, heartfelt, unctuous, personal
participation of the great and glorious realities brought forward. "He is,"
.says the soul, " a great, a gracious, an all.sufficient, and a willing Saviour. I
know it, not upon Scripture testimony merely (however clear and conclusive
that testimony may be), but upon prop! I have ?'ealized, in my own personal
experience, the trut.h of the declarations concerning my most glorious Christ."
Here, then, comes the difficulty, In giving out a warm heartfelt statement
of what Christ is, and what Christ has done, there is a fear of callmg attention
to self rather than to the Lu?'d. And one exposes himself thereby to a charge
of egotism. We believe many a child of God has been driven into the opposite
-namely, the silent-extreme upon this principle, and suffered many and many
a precious mercy to
" Lie buried in unthankfulness,
And without praises die."
Whilst it behoves him to seek to lie low in the dust of self-loathing and abasement before God, he must beware that Satan-yea, and a proud heart tfor God
only knows huw much pride may be hid under such a surface)-does not seek to
.'leal his lipe. How solemn that rebuke of Jesus, " Were there not ten cleansed ~
but where are the nine 1" and how equally significant His counsel to the restored
Gauarene, who "prayed that he might be with Him"! "Go home to thy
friends, and show how great things God hath done unto thee." Moreover,
the Psalmist, in the warmth of his heart, and in a becoming love and grati.
tude to his Lord and Master, was willing to brave all such charges, as he
THE
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exclaims, "Come and hear, all ye that fear God, and I will declare what
He hath done for my soul." For ourselves, we are free to confess that we
love to see the great and glorious declaration of the "Vord opened out, in
the experience of the Lord's dear people; we delight to see the practical
ill~tstration and co'Yljirmation of covenant verities.
Hence we call upon our
beloved readers to testify of the love, and the grace, and the faithfulness, and
the power of our God, as realized in their own individual cases. What a
cheering word-and what a help-do we often get, in communing with the
family! and were not silence enjoined upon us, how should we love to put
our readers in possession of facts which warm our own heart, and which we
should love to tell to the praise of our covenant God!
We are often wont to indulge in this train of thought. We have been
led at the present time to give utterance to it, in consequence of the sub·
joined letter just to hand : "London, Jan. 18t,h, 1856.
" My DEAR FRIEND,-It appears to me that more facts or records of the
Lord's dealings with His people, such as the 'Old Shepherdess,' and' The Dead
raised to Life,' in this month's Magazine, would tend to raise its interest. Even
our Lard Himself, when preaching discriminating truth, did it by stating FACT';
(Luke iv. 25, 26, 27). I thought perhaps, if yOll are led to see it to be the right
way, you could suggest this to some of your correspondents. I think many
are kept back from stating facts of personal interest because of the great' I.'
This must be a delusion of the enemy, which I have proved to keep back that
which would interest others, and glorify God, because when looking closely into
the matter, if we refrain for this reason, it is because we are supposed to be
writing of ourselves; instead of which, as 'no good thing dwelI<:th in us,' it
must be CHRIST, of whom we would speak when stating 0111' personal interest
under varied circumstances. Why, then, should we b" afraid of the letter' I'
any more than the Apostle Paul, who used it so often, and in such language as I
suppose would nowadays be thought most Pharisaical; for instance, 'I do not
frustrate the grace of God,' &c. (Gal. ii. 21). 'Bret,hren, I beseech you, be·
as I am,' &c. (Gal. iv. 12).
"Affectionately yours in Christ,

"M. L. R."
OU the 15th of January, 1881, the same beloved correspondent
writes thus :~
"Through mercy E - - is much better, but oh! in the future I dare;
not look, for I have had, in a soft whisper, come to me, 'The cup
that my Father hath given me, shall I not drink it l'
. Ah, yes,
you and I follow pret.ty close in this wilderness wood down here.
The brambles are nearly over one another. A mercy there's a Hancl
to move them to pass on, and not he too much torn or pricked by
them. It is the holding on I fear; bnt your pleadings for me give
me hope that the Lord will not let me go.
'Hold Thou me up, 0
Lord,' &c. Satan's assailments are great by night and by day. I
, never knew the like to the same extent."
Again, the next day (January 16, 1881), our dear sister in the
Lord writes:"How good of you, dear friend, to be to me one of the 'helps'
that Paul speaks of, by not only bearing with my complaints, but
assuaging my sorrows as none knew how bnt the traveller gone before,
who leaves his footprints behind for the next one that comes on his
~oay to see the track marked out iu this wilderness of sin, all leading up to J elius our Forerunner! I feel persnaded in my mind, but,
alas! my heart won't keep pace with my understanding, for, truly, my
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heart is nnder, and my knowledge above it. Now, we want the heart
and. head to keep pace-to be one with the Lord, don't we ~ and the
more this is my aim, the stronger the devil pulls against me; brings
his enchantments, like Balaam of old, to bear against me; but,
through mercy, without getting his end as yet."
No, nor will he ever be permitted to obtain his end; and we trust
our sister will forgive us for inserting the foregoing extracts, as
coupled with what she wrote jive-and-twenty yeaTs ago, because we wish
and pray that, under God, it may be instrumental in cheering and
uplifting her heart, as a sweet and precious reminder of the lines"He that helped me hitherto,
Will help me all my journey through;
And give me daily cause to raise
New Ebenezers to His praise."

Moreover, we have another object in view in quoting her remarks.
We wish otheTs of our readers to see that they aTe not alone, as they
not unfrequently imagine themselves to be. Herein they will discover
that there ate those besides themselves who are the subjects of perplexity-who are called to walk in strange, mysterious, and coml!licated paths-who know what it is to encounter dark fears and
gloomy bpprehensions.
Further, such are called, in the present dark and delusive days, to
be the living witnesses of the fatal delusions so rife as to the creature
pC1jectionism so widely advocated, and so vainly sought to be obtained.
If the novices are right, the vetemns-those who have stood many a
summer's drought and many a winter's campaign-are wrong! Which,
we ask, are most likely to be deceived by that mighty foe who
"transforms himself into an angel of light "-those who, from very
lengthened and critical experiences, are not "ignorant of his devices,"
or those that have only just "girded on their harness" ~
Further, we hope that a spirit of prayer may be awakened and a
precious fellowship of feeling enkindled by the foregoing testimony.
Well indeed do we know that our sister is by no means alone in her
present trying experience. She is only one of the many who, at the
present most solemn and critical juncture of both Church and
nation, have to cry to the Lord-and that most importunately and
agonizingly-that He would "ever be mindful of His covenant," and
that He will be pleased to make His mighty arm in the supporting,
sustaining, and final deliverance of His Church and people. They
must feel how much there is to betoken the solemn fact, that the last
days are verily upon us, and that, according to the dear foreshowing
ord of the living God, "terrible things in righteousness"
of the
await such of the Lord's people as may have fallen into a state of
apathy, or captivated by worldly associations and conformity.
We are, however, persuaded that whilst the Lord, instrumentally by
special trial or peculiar heart-exercises, or deep soul-conflict, is keeping
certain of ·His children from fraternizing with merely nominal or
worldly professors, or saying, "A confederacy, to all who shall say, A
confederacy!" the Lord will not only specially sustain, uphold, and
defend them; but, when the climax or crisis draweth near, He will
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"take them from the evil to come." :For many years we have observed,
with regard to the Lord's specially-tried and peculiarly-afflicted
children, that the marked complicating or the rapid accumulation of
their sorrows or sUfferings has proved that thay had well-nigh reached
their journey's end! The Father's house-the children's home-was
near at hand! Ere they were aware, amid the momentary lull of the
tempest, a heavenly whisper has echoed through the inmost soul,
"Come up higher!"
"
Ah! the mariner, long inured to the raging of the billows and the
howling of the tempest, thinks little of the heavy seas which ever
and anon break over his frail bark, whilst he espies the beacon-light
upon the brow of the headland, or at the mouth of the long-looked~
for haven; for he knows that the very breaking of those mighty waves
is itself an indication that he nears the harbour, within the shelter of
which he feign would be.
Moreover, -the 1'ougher outside the smoother within. "Go ahead
gently! there's a heavy sea outside!" Such was the message from
the bridge to the engine-room of one of the Holyhead mail packets
one winter's night, when we happened to be crossing the Irish
Channel. It fell upon our ears with anything but a pleasurable feeling; why 1 WOe were only just leaving the harbour. Had we been
awroaching it, how different the sensation!
Well, beloved, may we "not take comfort from the thought of how
nea1'-yea, how very, very near-the rest that remains! the fair haven
eternally to winter in! The battle-din all but hushed; the conflict
well-nigh o'er; the victory all but won; the dark, drear night all but
passed; the eternal morn-ah! that morning-that blissful, blessed
morning without clouds-just about to break-yea, to usher in the
dawn of life and light and love's eternal day! Then farewell, sin;
farewell, Satan; farewell, vain world, with all thy turmoil, besetments, and intrigues; farewell, poor, wretched, miserable, sinful self;
and that for ever and ever! Oh, welcome-most
" Welcome, bless'd hour of full discharge,
That sets my longing soul at large;
Unbinds my chains, breaks up my cell,
And bids me with my God to dwell."
" There shall I see, and hear, and know
All I desir'd or wish'd below;
And every power find sweet employ
In that eternal world of joy."

January 18th, 1881.

THE EDITOR.

THE remark was once made, "The 'Vord of God declares that
, tribulation worketh patience,' but, alas! it works impatience in me ! "
" Ah! my dear young friend," he replied, "if you never felt the
workings of the old nature rebelling against the cross, you would
never be able to distinguish true godly patience, when the Spirit of
God produces it by-and-bye, from mere _placid amiability, taking
things by the smooth handles."-Rw. Thomas Owen.
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FELLOWSHIP.
IN the so-called Apostles' Creed we have two sentences that are
exceedingly precious to the living family of God: "I believe in the
communion of saints-the forgiveness of sins." With the first stirrings
of life divine in the breast of an awakened soul the love of the
brethren and a yearning for fellowship with them are feelings and
affections known only to the people of God. The prayer of David
expresses the desires of all such, "Let those that fear Thee turn unto
me;" and happy are the monuments of mercy when their prayers are
answered, and they can say with the Psalmist, "I am a companion of
all them that fear Thee," and so prove the promise true, "God setteth
the solitary in families: He bringeth out those which are hound with
chains."
,
Many are the mistakes made as to who are the people of Gael,
through hypocrisy on one side, and errors in judgment and want
of discernment on the other side. These disappointments severely tJ;'Y
the divine grace of the love of the brethren. In the young of th~
flock a sort of ignorant reverence is felt for those who have been long
in the way, and are esteemed as saints of ,the Lord; while the enemy's
design is to promote hindrances and difficulties, so as to damage this first
bud of blessing in the soul. But the principle is heaven-bvrn: "Every
one that loveth is born of God, and knoweth God;" and it is an
abiding fact concerning all the Lord's called people, "Ye are taught of
God to love one another." This union of spirit, this knitting of affection,
this oneness of feeling, despite all outside differences, can never expire
under the most untoward circumstances, when it is made manifest that
life divine is in the soul. In particular instances it may be weakened
and lessened, through the infirmity of the flesh in oneself or in
others; but to the whole family it can never die. Of all heavenly
graces, the proof that" love is of God" perpetually is manifested in
the believer, for there is always a place in the heart for a few
with whom there is living union. Though, as in Paul's case, Demas
forsakes, Alexander does much evil, and all Asia is ashamed of the
Apostle's testimony, yet there are households and individuals with whom
he is in union, "who call on the Lord out of a pure heart."
The list of saints named in Romans xvi. bears ample testimony of
the Apostle's abiding love to the brethren and the depth of his
spiritual affection: "I myself also am persuaded of you, my brethren,
that ye also are full of goodness." He felt they were "helpers in
Christ;" they were "chosen in the Lord;" they were" approved of Christ;"
they "laboured much in the Lord." But even an apostle is not without his perils among false brethren: "decflitful workers," transforming
themselves into an angel of light; and these are the trials connected
with this grace of the Spirit. .But, when the false is discovered, ' it
makes the true all the more valuable; and it is received as a gift
from the Lord when a place is made in the heart for the reception
of a child of God, and preserved there by the unity of the Spirit
in the bonds of truth and peace. .
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We have notable instances in Scripture of the blessedness, comfort,
and reality of this grace.
" Thou wert a light to bless my way
When other lights were sleeping."

God told Abraham to quit his native land j he was accompanied as
far as Haran by his father, Terah, who got no further, and died.
But his godly nephew, Lot, followed Abraham into Canaan (Gen. xii. 5) j
and, after a time, though they were separated, their union of spirit
in the one true God was never broken (Gen. xiii. 11) j for, when
trouble befell Lot, Abraham came to his rescue directly (Gen. xiv. 16).
The tender entreaties of Abraham on behalf of the city wll':lre Lot
dwelt, when God declared His purpose of total destruction, shows out
strongly his love for Lot j and we read, "God remembered Abraham,
and sent Lot out of the midst of the overthrow, when He overthrew
the cities in the which Lot dwelt." The Lord recognised His awn
grace in the heart of Abraham, and took care of "just Lot," who,
notwithstanding all that was reprehensible in him, yet he was a child
of God, "a righteous man, who was vexed with the filthy conversation
of the wicked" (2 Pet. ii. 7).
Abraham and Lot were one in heart, one in Christ, and, as children
of God, could say, "I believe in the communion of saints." We have
a faithful picture of this heaven-born grace presented to us in the book
of Ruth. Life and death are set in solemn contrast in the case of the
two sisters. "Orpah kissed her mother-in·law, but Ruth clave unto her."
Naomi said to Ruth, "Thy sister-in-law is gone back unto her gods j
return thou after thy sister-in-law." She was a better divine than
modern evangelicals, who whine and cry, "Come to Jesus, come now.
Christ is knocking at your door, and waits for you to open and let
Him in. Salvation is offered to you j take it now, or you may never
have another opportunity." Thus free-willers cajole dead sinners to
believe they can come when they like, or coax them into a spasmodic
profession that, unless grace prevent, will die when they die, and euel
like the religion of the foolish virgins, who will say at last, "Give us
of your oil, for our lamps are gone out."
Naomi's faithful words stirred up the living grace in Ruth, and
love and union gushed out toward her who had been the instrument of blessing to her soul. "Intreat me not to leave thee, or to
return from following after thee: for where thou goest, I will go;
and where thou lodgest, I will lodge: thy people shall be my people,
and thy God my God." Here we see a poor idolatrous Gentile under
Gospel power, evangelized by the Holy Ghost, and exhibiting the
same token of grace that issues from the heart of all the living family
of God in all ages. " We know that we have passed from death
unto life, because we love the brethren." This is His commandment,
that we should believe on the name of His Son Jesus Christ, and
love one another.
Apart from personal feelings of union and affection, we have the
recognition in Scripture of love in the bulk, so to speak, toward
the people of God. Till} Jewish nation typified the called and chosen
race of God's redeemed family. The dealings of God with Israel in
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their laws and religion marked them as a special and peculiar people,
bound together in brotherly fellowship, that separated them from the
idolatrous nations of the world. Their continuation to this day-though
scattered and peeled, preserving their outward rites and ceremonies;
mixed among the nations of the earth, and yet as distinct as fire and
water amongst the various classes in which they are associated-present,
under an oppressive disadvantages, the wonderfLll type of God's eternal
union with His elect, redeemed, and called family, passing through a
wilderness world from the Church below to the Church above: "A
chosen generation, a royal priesthood, a holy nation, a peculiar people;
that ye should show forth the praises of Him who hath called you
out of darkness into His marvellous light" (1 Pet. ii. 9). These are
the true Israel of God who are" born again," Gentiles in the flesh, who
once were aliens from the commonwealth of Israel, and strangers
from the covenants of promise; having no hope, and without God
in the world; but now in Christ, being made nigh by His blood,
they belong to the building "fitly framed together,"" builded for an
habitation of God through the Spirit." Thus the living family are
bound together. It is neither by party, class, sect, or association they
are united, but by the life of God in the soul, and the truth of God
revealed to the understanding, as summed up in ancient records thus:
" Sal vation is of the Lord;" and iu Gospel language, "By grace are ye
saved." Hence, "Everyone that loveth Him that begat loveth him
also that is begotten of Him." Though there be no fellowship, no
communion face to face till the resurrection from the dead, yet are
the distant ones, unknown in the flesh, but loved" in the Spirit, near
and dear to the members of the mystical body, one in Christ Jesus.
Their affiictions call forth the prayers, the sympathy, and the temporal
help, if needed, of those who love them in the Spirit for the Master's
sake.
Many Christian graces muy be simulated; but "love is of God," and
co-existent with the love of Christ reveuled in the soul of u true-born
child of God, and, therefore, must be "manifested in lip and life, heart
and hand. The great cry of the day is for unity-not based upon life
and light, but upon death and darkness. "Whatever bits and scraps of
truth are held, it is only as an opinion, not as a principle; there is
neither love, truth, nor power with it. The prophet warns the Church
of God not to wulk in the way of the people whose union is only a
confederacy (rsa. viii. 12); for such unity will prove as ruinous as
in days of old: "All the men of thy confederacy that were at
peace with thee have deceived thee, and prevailed against thee; they
that eat thy bread have laid a wound under thee." All false unions
based upon externals, colourless opinions, and earthly alliances, are
dangerous associations for the lovers of truth. In Scripture we have
several illustrations of love in the bulk, and vital union with the
true people of God. We see this in the case of Moses, Esther, paniel,
Nehemiah; and in apostolic days it shone forth in all the splendour
predicted by the prophet, "Arise, shine; for thy light is come, and
the glory of the Lord is risen upon thee." The love of the brethren
was put to this test by our Lord when He said, "By this shall all
men know that ye are My disciples, if ye have love one to another;"
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and for the perpetual manifestation of it in the members of Christ's
mystical body He thus prayed, "That they all may be one; as Thou,
Father, art in Me, and I in Thee; and the glory which Thou gavest
Me I have given them; that they all may be onc, even as we are One."
A Christian :woman being much condemned in her conscience by
the failure of this grace toward a rugged, ill-tempered neighbour,
disclosed her trouble to a gracious and tender-hearted disciple. He
&sked her did she consider this quarrelsome woman a believer. The
answer was she never doubted it; and this was the reason of her
trouble, for she could not love her. "My friend," said the old saint,
"God has nowhere in His Word told you to love her rubbish, but
counsels you to avoid that wherein she offends. . Pray for her, if
you can, and let her alone."
Under particular circumstances, however, this grace may fail-it can
never die; and the language of David suits every Gospelized child
of God to the world's end: "0 my soul, thou hast said unto
the Lord, Thou art my Lord: my goodness extendeth not to Thee,
but to the saints tha.t are in the earth, and to the excellent, iu
whom is all my delight."

FROM HEART TO HEART.-No. XL.
My DEAR FRIEND,-Why I take up my pen to write to you to-day is
that after reading of your groanings, &c., and not peing able to enjoy
the sermon as I had done, I had some powerful thoughts come into
my mind concerning you, in connection with the words "fitly framed"
(Eph. ii. 21), that dropped into my mind. I thought, yes, you are in
the spot and on the spot your Heavenly Father has placed you; for
it is a fitting one for His glory, which should be our concern, and not
so much of that which comforts us, which we selfishly, so unlike our
Lor\'l, are always looking out for.
Here then is the growth of God's
temple (Eph. ii. 21); not in our silly ideas of growing, that the devil
has employed hundreds of pens to write about for the conceit of man;
but a growing in God's sight, viz., of seeing the growth of His people
or "temple" going on exactly according to His plan through the
diversity of" gifts I, and" operations" of those gifts, &c., &c., as i.., meet
for Him to bestow. (Do read prayerfully 1 Corinthians xii.) Has one
but little faith ~ It is the same God that gives great faith (sixth verse).
But these two gifts do not operate alike as to their measure; no,
'because the diversity is needed to make up the one body, as a little
finger or two is requisite to make the natural body complete as much
as an arm or a leg. May the Lord open your eyes wider to see the
Apostle's striking figure of this truth in 1 Corinthians xii., for
much profit cODles from the manifestation of the Spirit on this subject, I feel sure. It is not half understood in its depths, neither
am I able to bring into words what little I see of it to-day, nor
how to make it plain to you I know not, as for you to lose
sight of self in being swallowed up with these two words, "jitly
Famed." Perhaps a natural figure will help us. When a house is
being built (some are made of stones), do the stones comprehend what
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is being <lone 1 How silly such a question sounds! But is it more
foolish than for us to think we can enter into the great MasterBuilder's mind for His arrangements concerning the building up of His
temple in the placing of the stones, both large and small 1 Especially
is our folly seen in thinking the small ones (those of little faith, or no
faith in our estimation) are no stones at all (1).
Is not the temple to be reared in silence concerning such matters 1
Great faith and little faith and no faith (at times-for" if we believe
not, yet He abideth faithful ") have all their appointed place-" The
Spirit dividing to every man severally as He will" (eleventh verse); and
can God come down lower to us than to record that He "favours the
dust of Zion" 1
May He keep not silence from telling you this of His blessed
will, and then you will be able to see how" fitly framed" you are by
Himself for His work. I can give you one instance of its being so
to-day. It was your groans that sent those words "fitly framed" into
my mind, and then they branched out into a deeper opening, for my
own benefit, of 1 Corinthians xxii., so that I could see clearer than ever
I did before into the meaning of verses 22-24. Mark those words in
verse 22, "which seem to be more feeble," implying in reality that they
are not so; only to the apprehension of the poor soul (2). If St.
Paul, who apprehended so much, should gasp to apprehend that for
which he was "apprehended in Christ Jesus," surely this is
encouragement for us poor weak ones not to be disheartened, but to
be stretching forth for the prize of our high calling in Christ Jesus.
I must now conclude, dear friend, and ever believe me,
Affectionately yours,
February 9th, 1879.
M. L. M.
(1.) With respect to the small stones, not only their use, but the
indispensable need of them, is worthy of the deepest consideration.
As in 1 Corinthians xii. the Apostle says, that "those members of the
body, which seem to be more feeble, are necessary," so, in like manner,
the small stones are needed to unite and to band together the larger.
We once saw the entire side of a house in course of erection fall,
simply because this insetting, and binding the stones into each other,
had been neglected. Important, however, as these small stones are
for the permanency of the structure, they are, for most part, hidden!
How like the small, but living stones, in the heavenly temple!
(2.) Frequently, as we have stood gazing at the mason, whilst
filling in the gaps between the larger stones with the broken
fragments, and thus, by the aid of mortar, binding them together in
one solid mass, we have thought of the important lesson there taught
-the Heavenly Builder "having need" of these seeming waste bits
and useless fragments.
Well does the Apostle speak of "the whole
body fitly joined together, and compacted by that which every joint
supplieth," or, as Coverdale renders it, "all the body is coupled
together, and one member hangeth upon another, miniiJtereth to another."
Were this duly considered, how little caution or fault-finding one with
another would there be 1 Each fitted in and filling up his allotted
place.
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A NEW COVENANT, "I WILL."
" When thou passest tlwough the waten, I will be with thee."-IsAIAH xliii. 2.
A LOVING father from home with his child, would, we presume, in
conducting that child home, make choice of the safest and best way;
that is, to the best of his ability. Can we attribute less care, kindness, and wisdom to the God and Father of His people, who hath
said, "I will instruct thee and teach thee in the way which thou
shalt go; I will guide thee with Mine eye" 1 Earthly parents mayyea, do-make mistakes, be they ever so cautious, because they cannot see the end from the beginning. But no mistake has, or ever
will be, made by the Father of the election of grace; for He sees
the end from the beginning, and all the intermediate circumstances,
with their weight, connection, and result, setting "over the one
against the other to thE' end that man should find nothing after
him." And though circumstances appear to run counter, and conflict
the promise, yet the Scripture at the heading of this paper stands
as an assurance that Jehovah has never deviated in thought, word,
or deed from its blessed statement, even if His children find it
hard work to rest in it; for "He is of one mind, and none can
turn Him;" and "though we believe not, He abideth faithful"
-yea, even to the promise in the text, "I will be with thee."
In looking at this portion we have to noticeI.-The little, yet significant word, "thou:" ",Vhen thon passest
through the waters I will be with thee." This is ver.v important to every
exercised and tried child of God, who will say, "Here is a gracious promise,
and such as I feel to need; but am I interested in it 1" Very proper
to our mind is such an inquiry; for, in this day of much profession, we find professors ride over all scriptural barriers of distinction,
laying hold of the letter of the promises, bastard-like, while the
poor, trembling legal heir of heaven is afraid that for him to lay
hold would be nothing but presumption; indeed, he has to wait for
a "Thus saith the Lord that created thee, 0 J acob," to drop ill to
his heart, as applied by the Holy Ghost, before he can lay hold
or rest in the promise, "'When thou passest through the waters, I
will be with thee."
vVe learn that this word" thou" embraces God's Jacobs, or God's
created ones. We have sometimes thought tliat there is an analogy
between the confused mass spoken of in Genesis i. 2, and the confused state of mind experienced by the newly-created Jacobs of
covenant love. ,Ve read, "And the earth was without form, and
void; and darkness was upon the face of the deep;" that is, the
new creation was a chaos, a confused mass of disorder. \Vhat a
true picture is that of the state of mind of the newly-regenerated
child of God! Well do some of us remember the confused state
of our minds, as sin was brought home and faithfully witnessed in
the court of conscience by the Holy Ghost, which made us say
with the Psalmist, "My confusion is continually before me, and
the shame of my face hath covered me." And oh, how different it
is for sin to be brought home by the Spirit of God, whose prerogative it is to "convince the world of sin," to the mere fits
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and starts of the natural conscience, which soon pass away with
all tho fine creature resolutions, which are all exploded by the
temptations of Satan, so subtlely arranged and adapted for the purpose! But the convincing work of the Spirit abides, and sin is the
burden which causes the heart-groan and heart-cry to ascend-" God
be merciful to me a sinner "-from God's Jacobs throughout the
homeward-bound journey of life.
Again, not only does sin confuse the newly-created one, but the
law of God confuses, as the commandment comes with killing power,
The law of God may be
being applied by the God of Jacob.
compared to a straight line, and, as such, it becomes the line of confusion. "And He shall stretch out upon it the line of confusion."
·When this line is stretched out upon the life of a poor sinner, he
thereby discovers his crooked ways, the result being great confusion
of face before God, and the poor thing "cannot answer Him one
of a thousand." Now, perhaps in the midst of this confusion, such
will promise to amend in life, keep the law in the future, and,
conforming to the delusive forms of the mere legalist, endeavour to
rest in the abstract mercy of God. And such may be the effect
that the poor deluded one finds a false peace for a time. But here
the Lord will not leave His J acob; nor will the Holy Ghost leave
His work thus incomplete, for "He shall put His hand a second
time to the work," bringing home the spiritual nature of the law of
God; making the sinner see and feel that" the thought of foolishness is sin," and "he that offendeth in one point is guilty of all."
These and like Scriptures bring hi3 fine Babel building about his
head, and "turn his comeliness into corruption within him." SUCD.
exclaim, "0 Lord, righteousness belongeth unto Thee, but unto us
confusion of faces;" thus he will have for false peace great bitterness.
Now, what is the outcome of all this, under the divine hand of
the Holy Ghost 1 Why, all this constitutes the poor thing a wrestling J acob; and a wrestling J acob is a wrestling sinner with the
God of salvation, in the solemn struggles of prayer, saying, "Lord,
save me!" Now, are not these evidences of the work of creation
having been commenced 1 ""Ve think so; therefore we feel right in
using the language of the text for the encouragement of such, "Thus
saith the Lord that created thee, 0 Jacob: When thou passest
through the waters, I will be with thee." Yes, beloved, even now
thou art passing through the waters of deep conviction of sin, terrors
of a broken law, the threatenings of God's word, fear of the judgment day, and dread of hell. He-He is with thee, watching with
the Llp-epest interest the work of grace which He will complete to
the reflection of His own glory, as the sworn covenant God of His
people. Then may we not hope for you, that" The time of love will come,
When you shall clearly see,
Not only that He shed His blood,
But shall sweetly say for me"?

Those included in the " THOU" are spoken of as such,
brought under the forming hand of Jehovah; that is, He forms them
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into prevailing Israelites j hence, "Thus saith the Lord that created
thee, 0 Jacob, and He that FORMED thee, 0 Israel."
Here again
we might refer to creation's work, to notice the forming into new
covenant order this newly-created Jacob.
Now, we read, "And God said, Let there be light j and there was
light." Our God only has to speak, and by His power it is. Is
it not so in the soul of the child of God, as His forming hand
carries on the work of the new creation 1 There might have been
light enough to see ourselves as sinners, but no clear discovery of
the way of salvation j hence how confused were our ideas of pardon
and justification! in consequence whereof we were sometimes tuiling
at the law, then listening to the Gospel. While in this state of
confusion it is the lot of some to fall into the hands of duty-faith
preachers and blind guides, who tell them "they must believe;" and
the poor souls, being desirous of being right, and finding peace, they
endeavour to accomplish the task, but find no peace of mind, nor
the sweets of pardoning blood j the burden is not removed, nor their
fears taken away. Thus their "heart is brought down with fruitless labour to the dust of death j " and in that dust such remain
until the Lord shines into their soul with light divine, which light
"the darkness comprehendeth not." Then the poor chaos-like soul
begins to be formed into order; that is, he begins to see orderly and
to think orderly, or, in other words, scripturally, and in accordance with
the order of salvation by grace, though he may not realize his interest
therein. Should it be the lot of such to be directed to the ministry of a
true Gospel preacher-an experimental man of God-how they will
leap for joy! and their ears once circumcised, you may have the
duty-faith light bread, and offer of grace system j for they have to
believe in the "operation of grace "-not offers-and their own helplessness in the matter.
Thus, being prepared to receive the blessings of salvation upon
the basis upon which those blessings are bestowed, viz., "By grace
are ye saved," by the forming hand of God, the poor thing begins
to long for an application of the blessings of pardon, peace, and
salvation, through the "blood of the everlasting covenant." Sometimes the longings of such are intensified by the fear it may never
be the lot of the poor trembling one to enjoy such blessings. How
applicable to the case of these is the language of dear Toplady" Encompassed with clouds of distress,
Just ready all hope to resign,
I pant for the light of Thy face,
And fear it will never be mine:
Disheartened with waitin~ so long,
I sink at Thy feet with my load;
All plaintive, I pour out my song,
And stretch forth my hands unto God."

At length the Lord drops some promise into the heart, such as
"Blessed are they that mourn, for they shall be comforted; "
"Oome unto Me, all ye that labour, and are heavy laden, and I
will give you rest j" giving strength to plead the fulfilment thereof
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lby precious faith, which faith lays hold on, in holy boldness of
{Iod's covenant character, saying, "I will not let Thee go, except
Thou bless me," for "Thou didst say, I will surely do thee good.~'
Hod honours His own word and work, drops the blessings of pardon
and peace into the heart of the wrestling one, and su(;h a one
becomes a prevailing Israel. And Jehovah addresses him as such
in the text saying, "·When THOU passest through the waters, I will
be with thee."
Now, it is not unfrequent that these newly-created and recentlyformed ones think, Now, brought into the sweets of pardon and
peace, the days of tribulation are over-when, in reality, they have
(Jnly just commenced. So believed dear Hart, when he penned the
following lines:" When his pardon is signed, and his peace is procured,
From that moment his conflict begins."

And how sweetly Jehovah introduces this matter of faith's trials to
the beloved Israel of his heart! "Fear not," says the compassionate
Father to His trembling child, as he dips his pilgrim feet into the
waters of life's trials, in life's way, beholding the crested billow rising
in the distance; "I am with thee."
This brings us to noticen.-The passage of such is through the waters. The Father
or,ould ha7e taken His child home another way had it been
His pleasure; He is not limited to this way, through the deep
waters. But did He not see that it would be best for the
~hiId to take it this way 7 Are His designs anything but wise
~md gracious 7 We think not, at times; especially in looking back,
.ltS called to remember the way the Lord has led us thus far; and
~s the light of covenant faithfulness shines upon the past, can we
not say, "He has led us by the right way" 7 We can, I trust.
Two or three things appear to be suggested by the term
«waters: "(1.) It suggests an accumulation: its "waters "-not water.
How often the child of God has more than one trouble at one
t,ime! So the Psalmist found it; hence he said, "The troubles of
my heart are enlarged." Not the "trouble," but the "troubles."
Then it appears in his heart-grief there was more than one cause.
And how expressive to this point is the prayer he utters before
God in Psalm lxix. 1, 2: "Save me, 0 God, for the waters are
come in unto my soul. I sink in deep mire, where there is no
standing: I am come into deep waters, where the floods overflow
1110"

!

Beloved, how sweetly applicable, in the fullest sense, is the above
quoted language to the blessed Head of the Church, who, as Substituto of His pcople, came into all the legal and penal depths of His
elect! Aud, as he came into those depths, the Psalmist in an0ther
place said," Deep calleth unto deep at the noise of Thy waterspouts;
:tll Thy waves and Thy billows are gone over me." And only himself
could have passed into those Almighty surges of "sin and wrath
divine," survived, and emerged forth therefrom, forM
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" That wrath would have kindled a hell
Of never-abating despair
In millions of souls, which fell
On Jesus, and spent itself there."

No! we emphatically say; not another-it was God's Fellow-His
equal-that was all-sufficient to the ponderous work of man's
redemption. And (bless His name!) He went into all the depths, and
sacrificially "dried up the sea, the waters of the great deep,
makillg a way for the ransomed of the Lord to pass over." "And
of the people there were none with Him;" "yet not alone, for the
Father was with Him;" fulfilling to Him, as man, the promise in
the text, "When thou passest through the waters, I will be with
thee."
Now, while we believe that Christ has dried up all the legal
and penal depth of His people, yet he has designed that they shall
fill up the measure of His sufferings left behind; that they shall
come into the waters of tribulation, affliction, and sorrow: and
those tribulations often come in an accumulated form.
Was it not so in the case of dear old Jacob, when he uttered t.hat
pathetic language, "Me have ye bereaved of my children: J oseph i"
not, and Simeon is not, and ye will take. Benjamin away: all these
things are against me" 1 "Poor, short-sighted J acob !" do I hear onc
say 1 Short-sighted, indeed. But do you possess a parent's heart 1
Place yourself in the same circumstances, with the long chain of
events, and then ask yourself if you, like Jac"b, were left to look
at the waters, instead of Israel's God in those waters, how much
more faith and courage would you display?
The writer remembers using the language of the dear old patriarch under circumstances as follows :-My beloved partner of life'"
joys and sorrows was delivered of a son. The friend whom we
relied upon to nurse her refused to come, because it was a week or
two earlier than was expected. This friend being a member of the
church over which the Lord has placed me, I hope, her refusal cut
rather deep. We tried at many places to get a nurse, but without
success. At length my wife's sister consented to come, which made
us feel a little more comfortable; but, before she had been with us
three days, the scarlet fever set in among the children. The two
eldest fell ill with it, and in less than a week the third, a lovely boy
of near three years: our hearts were bound up in the child. In less ,
than a week that dear boy was a corpse. Never shall we forget standing
by the side of his bed to watch his departure, until our memory fails
us, the words escaping our lips from a riven heart, "0 J ames, my
son! my sun J ames !" 'Well did we, for the first time, understand the
saying of dear Dr. Hawker, "It was like tearing away a piece of our
own flesh; for he was a piece of our own flesh, wrapped up in another
skin."
In a very short time after the interment of our dear boy, our lastborn son was seized with a fit. For a few seconds we thought him
dead. Going across the bedroom to call up our neighbour, how
powerful the words of the dear old patriarch came to our mind:
., Joseph is not, and Simeon is not, and ye will take Benjamin away:
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all these things aTe against me." So we felt, and so we said at the
time we were passing through those waters. Yet the God of Jacob
secretly suppor~ed the feeble worm. Has it not been so with you,
dear reader, again and again, in treading life's way, when trials have
come deep and many, and in quick succession 1 Have you not been
enabled ~o say with Job, upon whom the accumulated waters of
bitter trial flowed, "The Lord gave, and the Lord hath taken away:
blessed be the name of the Lord" 1
(To be continued.)

DEW-DROPS.
"And called

ME

by His grace, to Teveal His Son in me."-GAL. i. 15, 16.

SUCH is the language of the Apostle Paul, whose very heart's longing
was" to know Him, and the power of His resurrection." Paul knows
now, "even as He is known;" and, basking in the light of the Father's
smile, he sees "face to face," and rests satisfied in His righteousness.
Bnt i~ was not always Paul "an apostle," "servant of Jesus Christ,"
" a prisoner of Jesus Christ," but Saul of Tarsus-that pprsecutor of the
Church of God--that young man at whose feet they laid the clothes of
the martyred Stephen. It was Saul who breathed out threatenings and
slaugh~er against the Church of God; it was Sanl who was the willing
slave to run the errand of persecution; and it was Saul who was
arrested in his mad career, and brought a willing learner to the feet
of J e&U3. The light that shined into his once darkened soul revealed
unto him the exceeding sinfulness of sin; and, whilst he was carrying
out his persecutions, it was upon none other than his Lord. " Saul,
Saul, why persecutest thou Me 1" and he found it hard to "kick against
the pricks."
Irresistible grace, beloved, brings with it no nay, but all yea and
amen in Ohrist Jesus. His immediate impulse is to do his Master's
will; and now what 1 The Lord commands, and His willing servant-yea, humbled child-obeys, and is found in the house of Judas prayin.q.
He saw no man, he knew no man, and was brought into the blessed
strait of being driven to the Fountain for mercy, to the Strong for
strength, and to the Rock for refuge. His soul breathes out its desires
in heartfelt feelings; and, whilst the very prayer ascends-yea, even
before it is uttered-he is answered.
Ananias is sent on his way to find this praying Saul, of whom the
Lord says, "He is a chosen vessel unto Me, to bear My name before
the Gentiles, and kings, and the children of Israel; for I will show
him how great things he must suffer for My name's sake." And the
result of this blessed arresting of Saul the sinner is that "straightwiLY
he preached Christ."
Ah! beloved, none can resist the call of grace; it is effectual, mighty,
and powerful. It is effectual, because of the perfect, worked-out salvation of the Redeemer, to each of the chosen in Christ Jesus, who shall
be born again in dne time. It is mighty, because with Him is all
might; and when He wills, it shall and must be done. "He that is
1112

164

The Gospel Magazine.

mighty hath done to me great things." And it is powerful, ber,ause
of the Spirit, which is as a two-edged sword. "It is the Spirit that
quickeneth."
Now, we have seen Saul in his life of sin; let us look at him
awhile as the Einner saved.
He is now Pan1 the preacher of the
everlasting Gospel. Paul's religion did not puff him up with pride or
self-satisfaction. On the contrary, he found it all tended to make
him humble and lowly, and to kill his pride. Humbling brings us
to the feet of Jesus. Being brought low sends us to Him for succour
and support. We find him speaking of himself as "the least of the
apostles, that am not meet to be called an apostle, because I
persecuted the Church of God." Further on, in extolling that grace
of God given unto him, he places himself as "less than the least of
all saints;" and to Timothy he tells of that wondrous love which
brought the Saviour down from His throne above "to save sinners,
of whom I am chief." So you see, the more Paul knew of the
righteousness of Christ, the deeper insights he had into the mysteries
.of this kingly sah'ation; the more humbled was he in himself: The
remembrance of his former life, of his weaknesses and shortcomings,
was proof sufficient for him to boast only of Him from whom he
had obtained mercy: "\Yho was before a blasphemer, and a persecutor,
and injurious; but I obtained mercy." vVell, now, Paul, in adclressing
the Galatians, is grounding them in the faith, and impressing upon
them, as he did to the Ephesians, that by grace al0ne are they saved.
His call alone was of gr·ace. \Yhat else could have brought him
out of the life he was then leading 7 What but the grace of God
could prevent his continn'lnce ill that sinful course 7 'What but the
arm of the Lord can plnck a brand from the burning? What but
the oil of grace can melt the hearts of stone? What but grace can
soften the hard, and bring low the haughty? 'What but grace can
atlOint and heal the brok,>n heart? And what does Paul find this
call of grace do for him further? He is called out of nature's
darkness, arrested from the grasp of that man of sin; and how is he
left? Nay, but he tells us what follows. "To reveal His Son in
me." It broke his stubborn and rebellious heart, and then gave
11im more than he coulLI ask or desire. The Father reveals His Son
in him; the Son tells him that, "as the Father hath loved Me,
so have I loved you." The Spirit reveals to his wondering view
the "secret love of God."
What matchless grace! 'What wondrous love! 'What marvellous
eondescension! It is too boundless, too deep, too overwhelming to
realize fully; but, as we journey on day by day, learning more of
the heights and depths of grace, drinking deeper at the fountain,
so much the more are we bowed down at the sense of our utter
unworthiness of His unbounded love. Only in heights of glory, only
in. the endless ages of eternity, shall we be able fully to comprehend
that love of God which reached such smners as you and 1. The
~ame Jehovah who commanded the greater and the lesser lights to
rule the day and night, in the wonders of His creation, hath also
eaused that the Light of lights should shine where all was darkIteS3, ignorance, and unbelief.
This light, says St. Paul, "hat.h shined
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in our hearts, to give the light of the knowledge of the glory of
God in the face of Jesus Christ." "But," says the Apostle, in
reminding us of what we are, "we have this treasure in earthly
vessels, that the excellency of the power may be of God, and not
of us." The vessel is earthen yet; the tabernacle is but as a tent,
capable of being taken down at the Master's bidding; but the treasure is hid within the perishable, is that which can never be
destroyed. This iutrinsic treasure is preserved in the earthen pitcher,
"that the excellency of the power may be of God, alld not of us."
He will have the glory. It is of Him and to Him alone that we
are what we are. MiiY this thought inspire us with zeal for His
glory; to live daily dependent upon our Alpha and Omega, until
grace be consummated in the eternal weight of glory, to be revealed
to us in our precious and glorious Emmanuel!
R.

THE LATE MR. REED.
THE annexed is the work referred to in our late article as containing
a narrative of the remarkable facts in the history of the above gentleman.
It is entitledINCIDENTS IN AN EVENTFUL LIFE.

In the year 1826, at twenty years of age, after having served an
apprenticeship in a merchant's counting-house in Hull, I left my native
place, Doncaster, for Tasmania. I sailed in a vessel called the Tiger,
on b"ard of which was a young man named Valiance, with whom I
formed a friendship.
We landed at Hobart Town, and I obtained a situation as a
clerk in a store at Launceston, 120 miles distant, on the north
side of the island. There were no conveyances of any description in those days, so that I must either bny a horse (which I could
not afford) or walk. Travelling was then attended with a good deal
of dallger. Bushrangers were out: these were convicts who had escaped,
armed themselves, and taken to the bush. Their lives were forfeited,
and consequently they were desperate and reckless. . The natives, too,
were very troublesome. A fearful war of extermination was going on
against them, and they, in return, invariably destroyed the white men
whenever they could.
I made up my mind to walk the 120 miles, and my fellowpassenger offered to accompany me. Having been only a few days
in the colony, we were unacquainted with the state of things in a
convict population, but knew enough to convince us that watchfulness
and care would be necessary. The night before starting we met a
gentleman in Hobart Town, who kindly invited us to stop a night
at his house, which lay or. our way. We reached the place in safety.
The sitting-room was given us to sleep in-two rough sofas with a
mattress and blanket on each were to be our beds for the night.
There was a large wood fire which gave much light, and on each
side of this we placed a sofa, putting a chair between for our clothes.
'Ve thought, with this precaution, and having our guns within reach,
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there could be little danger of being robhed by the convicts during
the night.
However, we had not been long in bed before I noticed that the
clothes seemed to move, and, looking at them closely, I saw that they
were literally departing, one garment after another. I immediately
jumped up, and made such a noise, that it brought in Mr. Thrupp,
our host. When I told him how the clothes had disappeared, he
rushed out of the house into the hut, to see if any of the men were
absent. He found one missing. The room in which we slept was
unfinished-the boards being only laid on the floor, not fixed; and
this man had got into the cellar, turned them up, and, with a hooked
stick, pulled down our clothes.
We got to the end of our journey in due time, and, after a few
months, my friend Vallance took his passage back to England in a
ship called the Curnbe1·land. Afterwards I heard that it was taken
by pirates, and all on board were made to "walk the plank." This
was done by laying a plank across the side of the ship; they were
then made to walk on it, and as soon as they had got over the
water, the pirates tipped up the plank, and they were drowned.
This pirate vessel was afterwards taken, I believe, by a man-of-war,
and a bucket was found on board with the name Curnberland on it,
which led to the discovery of the vessel having been destroyed by
them. Pirates generally fire or scuttle the ships they take, so that all
trace of them may be lost.
I 3hall now tell why I have related this. A few days since,
as I was standing at the window of our lodgings in Brighton, a
dray passed, marked "Vallance and Co., brewers." I thought, " Is this,
I wonder, any connection of poor Vallance's 7" for he had told me
that he came from Brighton, and that his friends were brewers.. I
immediately inquired if any of that name were still alive, and was
told that an old gentleman, upwards of seventy, resided in West
Street, next to the brewery. I went to see him, and found that he
was the brother of my friend. I asked him if what I had heard
was right, about his having "walked the plank," and he said it was
all correct, and that the discovery was made in the way I have told.
He said his poor mother for ten years wvuld never believe he was
lost, but kept looking for his return year after year. How marvellous
are the ways of God, in sparing one and taking another!
Mter this, I harl. occasion to go to Sydney on business, and
Upon our
returned by a vessel called the Hetty, Captain Hassel.
arri val at the Tamar Heads, the willd and tide prevented our proceeding up the river to Launceston, and we anchored, waiting a
change. Being very anxious to reach town, with great difficulty I
persuaded the captain to lend me the ship's boat; he could not spare
a man to go with me, so I started alone. I had about forty miles to
go. In the river there are a number of reaches opening out into large
bays. I left the ship about five o'clock. There was a moon; but the
night came on stormy, with heavy sqmdls. After pulling to the windward of Middle Island, I set sail, anci had a prosperous voyage, until
I got through Whirlpool reach. The land being high, and sailing close
to it, I was protected from the violence of the storm; but, when I
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entered Supply Bay, I was exposed to the fury of the blast, Suddenly
I heard amongst the trees the noise and roaring of a violent squall.
I immediately put up the helm, but before the boat got her head to
the wind, the squall reached me, and over she went. I found myself
on the keel of the boat. HOIv I managed to get there is a mystery.
Surely, God must have given some angel charge over me; blessed be
His holy name! There was much sea on as I drifted into the
open bay, and it required great care to retain my position on the
bottom of the boat. I had hoped that the wind and tide would
have drifted me near the shore, so th:1t I should have been able
to swim to it; instead of which I was so long drifting about the
bay that I became benumbed with the wet and cold, and must soon
have fallen into the water and perishtd; so I determined to try and
pull off my clothes and attempt to swim on shore, though I had
little hope of reaching it, being a poor swimmer, and the distance
appearing great. 'With difficulty I got all off but one stocking; in
trying to take it off, I lost my balance and fell into the water.
I struck out for the shore, but was soon completely exhausted, and,
with a ,. God be merciful to me!" on my lips, I went down, expecting death; but, to my surprise and joy, my feet touched the
bottom, the water reaching up to my neck. I then knew that I
was on a spit of gravel which ran from the land a great distance
into the bay, and, by keeping on the centre of it, I reached the
shore. It must have been about midnight, so that I was probably
five hours on the bottom of the boat,
The part of the country wlwTe I got on shore was forest land, and
uninhabited. I knew there was a log-hut some miles higher up, and
I thought by keeping near the river I might be able to reach it; but
I soon found exposure to the c"ld wind doubled me up, and I was
compldled to seek the shelter of the forest. Guided by the moon, I
travelled in the direction I thought the hut was in. Oh, what a
journey was that! Naked-a thick forest-a cold winter's night! I
fell again and again, but got up, and, with fearful energy and desperation, went onward-onward, until I came to a creek up which the tide
flowed. It was low water; the banks I found steep, and covered with
soft mud, a deposit left by the tide. I easily Slid down into the
water, but with difficulty climbed up the opposite bank. I now knew
mv whereabouts, and soon made the hut, and "cooiecl;" on which I
heard a voice say, "It's a bushranger." I squatted behind the p<tlingfence that enclosed the garden, lest they should fire on me, and
" eooied" again; then to my joy one of them said, "It's Mr. Reed's
voice." I cried out, "Is it yuu, Cordell ~" "Yes, sir," he answered.
I asked, "Is there any woman in the hut, for I am naked ~ " He
said, "No, sir." Then I went forward and found Corddl, a river
pilot, who with his convict crew had been forced to take refuge there
in consequence of the stormy weather.
It was now towards morning, so that I had been between five and
six hours' travelling through that bush. Nothing but the mighty
powel' of God could have sustained me and preserved me alive all
through that terrible night; and yet I never acknowledged His hand
in it, or thanked Him for it. The convicts in the hut treated me
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with the greatest kindness. One lent me a shirt, and another a jacket,
and another a pair of trousers, and I was soon clothed in the regular
convict dress, and they were not long in making me a hot cup of taa.
During the morning the Hetty appeared in sight, and the pilot brought
me alongside of her. Whe~l I got on board, the captain could hardly
have been more surprised if a spirit had appeared to him. He had
come upon thH boat, bottom upwards, in the riYer, and seen SOlIle of
my things floating about, so that he concluded I was certainly lost.
This adventure made no change in me. I went on seeking happiness
in the world, but found it not. I had abundance of this world's
goods, and was prosperous, for so young a man, beyond all my expectations. I tried billiards (I was a great billiard-player), card-playing,
racehorses. Another man and myself kept racehorses and ran them
on the course. We lost. Some time afterwards he put an end to his
existence by blowing his brains but; yet I never thought of Godnever thanked God; but thl-'re was an aching heart in the midst of
prosperity, ann, with all that the world could do for me, my soul was
not satisfied. Troubled I was, though I knew not why.
Just at this time-earl.y in the year 1831-having occasion to return
to England, I took my passage in a vessel called the Bombay. Now];
come to an event,ful period of my life. It was the middle of winter,
in a cold, southern latitude, off Cape Horn (so cold that two of our
men lost their lives throllgh the frost). We met with a heavy gale,
and the sea r,m high. As the wind went down we ought to have
made sail; but, having a Lasc'l.r crew, it was impossible to get them
aloft, ti,e weather was so severe. The consequence was, that when we
got into the trough of the sea the ship had little way upon her, and
a heavy sea striking her, car!'ied away one of our counter-planks. Wewere in danger of sinking, and, like Paul and the crew and passengers
who sailed with him, we lightened the ship by throwing overboard
the cargo.
It was during that night that God met with me. I went down
into mv cabin without any thonght of eternity or my soul; but,
when I had shut the door, and was alone, in a moment my whole
life appeared to pass in review before me. Things that I had forgotten
came vividly to my mind; events that had transpired long before,
and had apparently been blottl-'d out of the book of my remembrance,
came bHck with wonderful vividness. I saw all the mercies and an
the deliverances; and when I saw them, oh, how astonished I was at
the ingratitude of the wretch who had been watched over by that
loving God, and had not even thanked Him! I saw now that it
was God who had delivered m>e from shipwreck and bushrangers,
and natives and sickness and venomous reptiles (for I was badly
stung hy a scorpion), and for the first time in my life I realized
in that cahin that there was a Goel. I professedly believed it before,
but had never knowll it. nf'ver realized it. Let me ask you, Did
you ever realize that there is a God 1 I did that night; I knew
there was a God, and that He was searching me, and >bringing int(}
rememhrance my past life, and showing me His lovingkindness and
sparing mercy; and when I saw it, I wept bitterly.
Perhaps some will wonder at this marvellous awakening of my mind
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to eternal realities. The secret is containecl in three words-a praying:
mother. I remember her saying to me, "Henry, I always felt that I
had hold of thee, however di"tant; for I was conscious that J had
hold of God, and that God had hold of thee." That mother was
left a widow when I was about five years old; and, durin.'; my
boyhood, while sleeping in a little room adjoining hers, I have
heard hur groans and prayers in the middle of the night, for I
believe she used to rise from her bed to plead with God for her
family during the night-watches.
When I was awakened I had no fear about going to hell; but
the f~eling was, that I had been the most ungrateful fellow that
ever lived, and God was the best of beings. I had no notion of the
plan of salvation; but I then gave myself to Him, promised to serve
Him, obey Him, and do His will; and I was honest, and meant it.
We used to play at cards every llight. I gave them up, and
avoided conversation such as a Christian man ought not to hear.
I endeavoured to do what I thought would please God, was full of
good resolutions, and began to read the Scriptures. I was in this
state of miud when the vessel called to repa,ir at Bahia, in the Brazils.
When I landed, my best resolutions passed away like chaff before the
sUIllmer wind. I was" led captive by the devil "-fell into sin; and
oh, how wretched and miserable I was! 'When I emoarked from
that port for England there was this alteration in me :-formerly, I
knew not what fear was when on the ocean; now, the slightest
appearance of a storm alarmed mp: before, I feared not death nor
eternity; now, I dreaded them above all things: before, I professed to
believe in a God; now, I knew tlwre was a God, and that I was
unprepared to meet Him; and I fear"ld and trembled, -and was wretched.
I made resolutions again, more strong and determined, if possible, than
the others.
When I landed in England I was again overcome by sin. My
experience was exa~tly that of the seventh chapter ef Romans: "The
good that I would I do not: but the evil which I would not, that I
do."
I remained in England for some time, and then returned to the
colony in the same state of mind. It was a fearful place at that time;
all was sin and iniquity. A friend of min!', a magistrate, who had
more outward decency about him than others, was nicknamed in
consequence "Lot." He afterwards told me that he cared 110t for
being branded as "Lot;" but he knew that in the midst of that
Sodom of iniquity he did not deserve the name, for he had no
real religion about him.
When I got there I determined at any sacrifice to serve God; and,
having a strong mighty will of my own, I set about doinF{ it. But
oh, what a life did I lead !-all bondage. Oh, how the chains and
fetters worked into the very flesh ~nd bone of my soul! I was n.
wretched man. I prayed much, and fasted much, and performed all
manlJer of works; but still I was overcome by sin, and I had no
notion of salvation by faith.
At last I thought I should never be able to find what I was
seeking in the midst of all this depravity; and, though I had a
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good business and was making money, I thought, "What is the use
of money if my soul is to be lost 7" I knew now there was a God, and
I used to look at eternity as any finite being can look at it, and
reason in this way: "What! Ehall my existence run parallel with
the Almighty's 7 Shall I never die 7 Is eternity-fathomless, shoreless eternity-before me 7 It is before yon, and what will that
eternity be to you 7 I know not j it is all dark. I have no peace;
I have no meetness for it." And, oh! when I realized that eternity,
I determined at any cost to know that I had a scriptural hope of
an eternity of glory.
I made up my mind to give up everything- and return to
England. Then it was suggested to me that if I did so, I must
make a long voyage, and subject myself to hearing many oaths and
curses. Sin had become hateful to me; I hated it with a perfect
hatred, though it still overcame me j so I thought, "Well, I will try
and avoid the annoyance of wicked men. I will buy a ship [and I
bought one called the NOTvalJ. I will have a crew and captain of
my own j and, if any man dare to swear on board that ship, he may
look out. I will be the master j and, if anyone dare to insult my
God, we shall have a controversy, he and I."
Accordingly, I made preparations and set sail. On board the ship,
I thought, "It is only right that I should have some kind of religious
services with the crew during the voyage. 'What can I have 7" I
had a book with me called" The Whole Duty of Man," and I thought
I could read to them a chapter from the Bible, and then a chapter
from this book. I thought I had no right to force the consciences
of the sailors, but that the attendance ought to be voluntary j so,
. in order to induce them to come, I said that I would give an extra
glass of grog to every man who came to the service. I always had
my congregation every Sunday morning, and the steward stood at
the door of the cabin and poured out to each man a glass of spirits
as he left.
On landing in England I took a house in Regf>nt's Park. I had
never been accustomed to enter any places of worship except those of
the Church of England, and I wandered about the West End from
church to church, hearing the men preach one after another j but I
did not find what I wanted. My great idea still was to please
God; and I tried to do so by praying and reading much, and by
doing good unto others in various ways. No one ever spoke to me
about my soul, but light began to shine into my heart. It was very
faillt at first, but it found an entrance. I saw that I was seeking
salvation by works j that I 11ad done wrong in leaving Tasmania, and
that the voyage to Ellgland was all works. I ought to have sought
God wh6re He had placed me. I thought, "Well, if I have done
wrong, 1 will go back" So I went back. I came home by Cape
Horn; I Wf'nt back by the Cape of Good Hope: so that I literally
circumnavigated the globe in my restless desire to find peace to my
soul. SOllle fulks would hardly go a couple of' hunrlr~d yards on a
wet night for snch a purpose; but I went eight-and-twenty-thousand
miles, through many a storm and n.any a tempest.
By the time I got back to Tasmania the light had wonderfully in-
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creased, and I saw clearly the way of salvation; that it was "not of
works, lest any man should boast." At times, in secret, I felt wonderful
peace and comfort, and used to shed tears of joy. Then I thought,
"Surely I am right; my only trust is in Jesus. I am right." But
again the thought would be suggested to me (oh, how vividly I remember it I), "You are all wrong; your imagination has pictured the
death of Ohrist, and the cross of Ohrist, and the sufferings of Ohrist;
and while you gaze upon them, and perceive that all this was for you,
you of course feel, and so you would if any friend had done as much
for you. They are merely natural feelings, and have nothing to do
with saving grace, with being born again."
Through reasoning thus, I threw all my confidence overboard; but I
made up my mind that, if such a thing were to be obtained on earth
as an assurance that I 'was a child of God, I would have it. I might
do with uncertainty about earthly things, but I should be worse than
a fool if I lived with even the shadow of a doubt whether it would
be heaven or hell for me throughout eternity. I went so far as to
write a consecration in my blood, calling on angels to witness it-only
to be broken-only to be broken!
I also commenced reading the Bible on my knees, weeping' and
praying, and crying to God as I read it. I prayed until large sores
formed on my knees, and I had then to lean against the wall, and there
cry out to God for mercy. I came to the conclusion that it was His
will that I should have what my heart longed for, the witness of the
Spirit to the fact that I was "born of God." I sought abo for this
assurance 1:'y signs.
One night I was remarkably filled with the love of God (still I was
tempted to think it might merely be natural feeling). I was gcing to
visit a dying man, and I said to God, " I shall take it as a sign that 1 am
right, if this man finds mercy and dies happy." My unbelieving heart
was even more than satisfied that he was truly awakrned, and truly
converted. But was I now at rest? I was worse than ever. I thought,
"What a rotten foundation on which to rest the hopes of a human
being for eternity, was the conversion of that man?" My health was
getting much impaired through my distress of minel and cotltinual
fastings and prayers; my friends were in great anxiety, thinking my
mind would give way; but my deliverance drew nigh.
One night, after my wife was asleep, I rose and left the house, to meet
two converted convicts in a schoolrllom (for several at this time had
got awakened and saved); and it was during that night, between two
and three o'clock, while in prayer to God for light, I had such a view
that it is "by grace we are saved," grace-free, unmerited, "without
money and without price;" and that I must have no secret trust in my
fastings, prayers, or tears, in sufferings of body, in having forsaken all,
gone round the world and been persecuted; there must be no dependence in any or all of these things; but I must go naked, helpless,
and having nothing, and look to Jesus for all. I saw it, I looked, and
I lived! Ohrist took possession of this poor 'weary, troubled heart.
The storms had come, but I found Him not in them; the fire had
passed over me, but I found Him n'Jt in the fire: but when "the still
small voice" came, then I wept for joy; and I have never since had
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even a temptation to doubt the reality of the work then wronght in
my sour by the Holy Spirit. I could now praise God, and say, "Father,
Father; my Father!"
Have you ever experienced this change 7 I do not ask if you have
come through the same agony of mind that I endured; but have
you renouDced yourself and all your works, and all your doings, and
come helpless, guilty, and lost, and accepted Christ as your Saviour 7
He has said, ., Him that cometh unto Me, I will in no wise cast
out." If you have never come before, oh, may God grant you to
.come as I tell you, guilty, helpless, hell.deserving, and look alone to
Him: you will find what I found-salvation!
(To be continued.)

FOR ONE IN SORROW.
HUMAN friends are mutable, and do not always appreciate one's sorrow.
The unchangeable Friend says, "I was in all points tempted [tried]
like as ye are. Let ?Jour sore heart tOllch Mine, and draw healing
from My wounds, and a cordial from My tears, till the time comes for
Me to wipe all yow' tears away."
OH, .T eSllS, what a tender heart is Thine!
No breast so well could 8hare these woes of mine:
We value human friendship; it is dear;
Bllt Th"u canat heal the he"rt and dry its tear,
'When it has sorer wounds and deeper pain
Than sometimes can to fondest ear complain.
However precious be the love of man,
None. none can sympathize as Jesus c~n !
N () love compassionates the smart within
Like His, who sees our daily strife with sin;
His pitying look beholds us, melted down,
Which man oft misconstrues with stolid frown.
Ala,! how often bitter tear-drops flow
A friendly touch might staunch, and calm bestow!
A kindly word might oft the heart elate,
If, with address, one tried to share its weight.
Oh, so unhke our gentle Lord are weOllr own, but not another's grief to see!
Oh, my dear Saviour, let me always bear
Thy children's burdens, and for others care!
For, surely, it were happiness to be
Their benefactor, thus resembling Thee:
Help me at all timeS to relinquish ease
To soothe their suffering, and their woes appease;
Thus to the weary weeper let me be
An angel ministering, Lord, for Thee.

Cardiff.

J. P. C.

COUNT up every day, as well as you can, the providences of God
towards you that day.
WITHOUT God's providence nothing falls out in the world; without
His commission nothing stirs; without His blessing nothing prospers.
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MEMOIR OF ABSALOM SHURLOCK.
(Concluded from paye H2.)

I WILL now come to the summer of 1878, when our friend had to
pass through deep waters, when fiery temptations assaultecl his poor
soul for weeks. It was quite distressin~ sometimes to witness his
anguish of soul under these temptations. He told me temptation was
so violent upon his poor soul sometimes, that he could not occupy
himself in his garden as he was wont to do j and I shall never
forget the time when the Lord appeared for him and delivered him.
On the Sabbath morning after the Lord appeared for him we met
on our way to the house of God, and I asked him how it was
with him then, and he said, with his countenance beaming with
delight, "I humbly hope it will be well wit,h me in time, and well
with me through eternity;" and then he begun to relate how the
~Lord appeared for him. It was on the Monday morning previous.
He was upstairs in a room by himself, with feelings almost' insupportable, groaning to the Lord, when these lines of the poet came
sweetly and softly to his heart" What cheering words are these!
Their sweetness who can tell 1
In time, and to eternal days,
'Tis with the righteous well.

" In every state secure,
Kept as Jehovah's eye,
'Tis well with them wbiltl life endure,
And well when calltld to die."

He found the hymn and read it, and, when he read this verse, he
said he could never express what his feelings were"'Tis well when joys arise,
'Tis well when sorrows flow,
'Tis well when darkness veils the skies,
And strong temptations blow."

At the back of that came these words so comforting: "When the
<memy cometh in like a flood, the Spirit of the Lord will lift up a
standard against him." "Oh," he said, "how sweet! a little calm!" Oh,
how sweet and savoury was his conversation! I did feel to rejoice
with him that he was delivered from such conflict and temptation.
From this time I had many fears our friend was being fast prepared
for ~lory. 'Ve could see a gradual weakening of the poor body, but a
growing in soul-not a growing upward, not a growing big-no, but
a growing downward; growing little, growing humble, growing lowly;
<C a poor nothing at the feet
of Jesus, and less than nothing," he would
say; such a dying to the world, becoming more and more weary
of the world, and all that pertained to it; and he became more and
more fervent in spirit, more and more anxious that all should be right
for time and eternity. I have heard him say he has lain awake whole
nights wrestling in spirit, and wetting his pillow with his tears, that all
might be right, that he might not be deceived. He would say, "It is
so easy to be deceived." "Oh," he would say, "to get to the gate of
heaven, and then to have no certificate, and to find from the gate of
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heaven there is a road down to hell! Oh, what a solemn thought! "
He would say, "Oh, that I may be made right if I am not right!"
But we all felt satisfied about him, and I myself have many times
felt jealous of him, for I have felt the Lord was favouring him more
than me; for, though he could not get the full assurance that he so longed
for, so as to be able to call God" Father," yet he was highly favoured;
and how truly was that portion verified in his case, "I will be as
the dew unto Israel"! Truly the dew abode on his branch. He
savoured much of Jesus. One could not be in his company without
feeling it. He had much to do with Jesus in secret. Jesus was
everything with him, and self nothing. He seemed to be dandled on
the knee and sucking at the breast of Zion's consolations, for he told
me, in the summer of 1879, there was scarcely a day but what he
felt some little help, some little feeling of the love of Christ shed
abroad in the heart. But then he would say, "Some of God's people
have such great manifestations-such unmistakable proofs." Poor thing!
He was always on the look-out for something great-wanted something
greater.
I now come to the end of the summer of 1879, when the Lord sent
another dear servant of His among us, a Mr. Thomas, from Tunbridge
Vi ells; and the first time he came, our now glorified friend was so blessed
in hearing him. I asked him, after the services of the sanctuary were
over, how it had been with him 1 "Oh," he said, "I have been today where I love to be! I have been bathing the feet of Jesus with
my tears-the tears of love and adoration-that ever He should look
on such a poor, vile worm as 1. Oh," he said, "I do love the dt'ar m:Ln !
He is a faithful witness for God." The loved one was favoured to
hear this dear servant of God three times, and all three times were
a special blessing to his poor soul.
I must now come to his dying chamber. He was taken ill on the
5th of January, 1880. On the following Sabbath, he not being at the
house of God, I felt sure there must be something the matter, and
I went to see him, and found him very ill and in great pain. He
said he was in such agony of pain the whole night before I saw
him that he could not get any sleep till four in the morning; but
he said, "As I laid here in great pain, I thoug-ht, 'What are my
sufferings compared to what Christ suffered for His Church 7 and, if
I am a member of that Church, then He suffered all for me.' "
"Oh," he said, "love so great, so grand, so free! I felt I was
holding fellowship with Christ in His sufferings; tasting a little of
that cup. for at most we do but taste it. He drank the dregs;
'He drank the wrath-cup dry.'''
I saw him again on Thursday, January 15th, but found him very
low and dark in his mind, and grieving to think he would not be
able to attend the house of God on Sabbath-day, as Mr. Thomas
was coming. But Mr. Thomas visited him, and found him very ill,
not able to say much to him, as he was so shut up. But he spoke
freely to him, like the Good Samaritan, pouring in the oil and the
wine of the Gospel, and read and prayed with him. The poor suffering one valued his visit, and said after he was gone, "I do love the
dear man! He is a Paul sent of God."
T
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I visited him again on Thursday, January 22nd. FounJ him in great
distress because he could not get the prflsence of Jesus, feeling so
dark, though he said, "Not a despairing darkness. I know what
I want. I want His presence, bLlt I cannot get His ear. I do not
fear hell, for, if I were to sink to hell, I should want Him, should
be looking after Him, looking towards Him, and feelmg a love to
Him;" but I told him no poor sinner would ever sink to hell loving
Jesus. I took my leave of him, saying, " I hope Jesus will come, in His
sweet, endearing presence." He said, "That is what I want. That
would make all right." He repeated this verse"In His presence I am happy, in His presence I'm secure;
In His presence all affliction I cau easily endure;
In His presence I can conquer, I can suffer, I can die."

"Yes/' he said again, with such emphasis, "in His presence I can die! "
After the services of the sanctuary on Sabbath-day, January 25th,
I went to see him again. Found him mourning the felt absence
of the presence of Jesus. Mr. Pierpoir:.t had preached that day, and
he treated so sweetly of the fear and love of God, and I thought,
while hearing him, "I must take this to the poor suffering oue;"
and I hope I sat by his bed-side with my heart warm with a little
of this love, trying to pour it out to him. He lay with his eyes
closed, with the tears forcing their way from under the eyelids, but
he did not say he felt anything then. I took my leave of him,
telling him I should not be able to see him again till the following
Sabbath, as I should be from home all the week.
I visited him again on Sunday, FebrLlary 1st, and then he begun to
relate what a blessing my visit was to him the Sunday previous. He
told me it was as though I brought the Lord into the house and left
Him with him; and he told me, for three days, such was the blessed
nearness between Jesus and himself, that he felt sensibly to lean upon
the arm of Jesus.
I visited him again on Thursday, February 5th, and found him in
great distress. Jesus had withdrawn from him. He seemed to call
everything in question; feared he did not know anything aright;
feared he was deceived from first to last. "Oh," he said, "burn all
my writin~s! It is all wrong now."
I saw him again on Sunday, February 8th. Was still in distress
because he could not get near Jesus as he wanted; but still, he said,
he had a little hope, he was in the footsteps of the flock, for he had
been reading some pieces in the GOSPEL MAGAZINE by Dr. Doudney,
in some back numbers, and Dr. Doudney, in penning his own exercises,
had so entered into his that he felt they were both taught by one
Spirit, and that, if Dr. Doudney got to heaven, he felt there was
hope for him. "Oh," he said, "how I do love dear Dr. Doudney
How I should like to see him!"
I visited him again on Friday, February 13th. He said he could
not get what he wanted, but he was looking to Christ, and nowhere
else but there. Mr. Thomas visited him on Sunday, February 15th,
and found him still the poor, waiting, wanting sinner-wanting Jesus
to speak the word of assurance. Mr. Thomas spoke freely to him
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of the consolations of the Gospel, the suitableness of a full Jesus to
the poor empty sinner, and n-ad and prayed with him. The poor
sufferer enjoyed ·bis visit, and said he felt unworthy that such a dear
man of God should come under his roof; "and yet," he said, "I
should f~el it deeply if he passed me by, and did not come to sec me."
I visited him again on Friday, February 20th. Found him still
thirsting and panting after the felt presence of Jesus. He said, "I
cannot think wby I get so little of His presence. Before I WitS taken
in, there was scarcely a day but what I got some little sip of His
love. I used to go iuto my garden for a time, and then I came in
and took up the VVord of God, or the GOSPEL MAGAZINE, or somo
other good book, and Jesus shone upon some word, and my heart
was melted." He added, "I think the Lord has brought me upon
this bed of sickness to teach me a lesson-to live on Jef:us Himself
instead of His gifts-to live by faith on Him instead of by sense.
I have thought, perhaps I lived too much on those sweet, melting
feelings which He gave me, instead of living upon Him aft the sum
.and substance of those feelings."
I visited him again on February 29th, and found him very low, and
fearing all would not be right when he came to the last euemy, death.
I tried to comfort him by telling him a little of our dear minister's
subject the Sunday previous. It was Mr. Pierpoint, from Brighton,
and he preached from these words, "Lord, remember me when Thou
eomest into Thy kingdom," and Jesus' promise, "To-day shalt thou
be with Me in paradise." My conversation was again much blessed
to him.
I visited him again on Sunday, March 7th, and found him again
very low, because the Lord had withdrawn again His sensible
presence and left him in the dark
Oh, how he did grieve over it!
He said he felt it was more than he could bear to live without the
Lord's presence; but the Lord has determined His grace shall IJe tried.
Many of the friends visited him, and were glad to find such real life
in his soul; for, if there was not enjoyment of soul, there was earnest
longing t,) enjoy a precious Christ.
I visited him again on Sunday, March 14th, and he said, "I was
thinking this morning, Oh, that the Lord would speak those words to
my poor soul that He spoke to the dying thief: 'To·day shalt thou
be with Me in paradise.'" "Oh," he said, "I do so want to go
home! No more pain, no more sin, no more sorrow, in that land of
pure delight." He had turned down two or three pieces in the
GOSl'EL MAGAZINIC he wanted me to read, which he had read with
some melting of heart. He did .so love the writings of Dr. Doudney,
and of Mr. George Cowell. He said, he felt he should like to write
to the latter, "but," he said, "I must go home. I shall meet him
iu heaven."
Mr. Thomas visited him again on Sunday, March 21st, but the dear
one grieved because his visit was short, showing that he prized his
company and conversation. I visited him again on Good Friday, March
26th. Found him very ill indeed, but in a nice frame of mind.
He seemed, in taking a survey of life through, to see all was mercy.
He said, "Goodness and mercy have followed me all my days. Every-
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thing is a mercy this side of hell. It is a mercy I am out of hell j "
and, when we spoke of his suffering, he said, '" He sitteth as a
Refiner and Purifier of silver, to pLlrify the sons of Levi;' and what
a sweet thought. that Jesus is sitting by me here, regulating the
furnace, watching the progress j and, when the dross and tin are consumed, and He can see His own blessed image in me, then not onc
more pain, not one tear more, not one groan more, not one sorrow
more, but go home then to be with Him for ever, where there is
no more sin." 'When we took our leave of him, he said to us (as
there was another Christian friend with m'l), "Well, my friends, if I
never see you again this side the river, I am coming down to
the river wholly depending on the finished work of a dear Redeemer
--not a shred of my own in thought, word, or deed-and, if
I get across the river first, I shall be Laking out for the coming
of you two." But there was a change in him for the better after this,
and we fondly hoped he would get better.
I saw him again on Sabbath day, April 4th, and found him in a very
comfortable frame of mind. He said, "I hope I feel a little nearness
to a precious Jesus, a little contrition of spirit, a cringing at His dear
feet, where I wish to live and wish to die j " and, as he was better, he
said, "I do feel such a dislike to coming back to the world. I
thought I had done with the world. I feel impatient, and want to go
home; but I hope He will give me patience to 'wait all the days of
my appointed time, until my change come.''' But he sank a.~ain in
both body and mind, but the change was in him, and not in his God j
but, where the Lord gives grace, He will try that grace j and nothing
seemed to try this poor thing so much as losing the presence of Jesus.
It was distressing to see him sometimes, when Jesus was behind the
cloud. "Oh," he said, "if I have the presence of Jesus, all is right j
but oh, if I have not the presence of Jesus, all is wrong; and I feel
so peevish, I am afraid I shall grieve Him by rebelling against
Him when left to myself." But could he have taken a peep behind
the cloud, [tnd seen with what complacency Jesus was looking on at
His poor sorrowing child!
I visited him again on Sabbath evening, April 18th. I said to him
when I entered the room, "How are you by this time 7" He said,
" Very ill j in great pain. It is hard work, my friend, crossing the
river." Another brother and sister in the Lord came in, and Mr.
Thomas, and had some conversation with him. Mr. Thomas read and
prayed with him, and, when we left him, never shall I forget his happy
look j his countenance beamed with brightness. Our sister in the Lord,
when parting with him, said, "I hope we have not fatigued you, so
many of us coming to see you to-night 7" and he said, "Oh, no! I
do love to have the Royal family around me-I mean God's royalty."
Leaving him so ill, I visited him again on Wednesday evening,
April 21st. He was very ill, and seemed rather low when I first
entered j but he brightened up, and said, "I am so pleased to see
you. I did not think I should have anyone to see me to-night." He
began to speak again of the Lord's goodness to Him. He said,
"I have been thinking to-day how wGnderfully the Lord has dealt
with me, in bringing me so many miles up from Somerset, and setting
N
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me down among you, a poor stranger as I was; and yet, now that He
has laid me on the bed of affliction, I am surrounded with such loving
friends. Oh," he said, ,. it seems too much for such a poor unworthy
sinner as I am 1 Oh, I must speak well of Him! He is good! I
don't know what the Lord is about to do with me-whet.her He is
about to take me; He gives me no intimation. I lay here watching
and waiting, like a child waiting for a word of command from its
father; but," he said, " if the Lord should take me, will you undertake
the entire management of my funeral, to spare my dear wife 1" I
promised him I would, and I said, "Have you any arrangement you
would like to make concerning it 1" He said, "No, I leave it all with
you; you will do right; but," he said, "I have this wish, that you will
follow me to my last resting-place, and see me comfortably laid in the
grave;" and then he thanked me for all my kindness to him and his,
and he said, "The Lord bless you; and I know He will bless you."
Another friend visited him on Saturday, April 24th, to whom he
said, "I have no great joy, but a sweet and solid resting on the Lord
Jesus Christ." I saw him again on Sabbath evening, April 25th, and
oh, how he did abase himself, and exalt a precious Christ! A dear
godly sister had written to him to know the state of his mind, and,
as he was too ill to write, he asked me to write to her for him;
and never shall I forget the solemn manner in which he spoke to me.
He said, "I do not know but that I am now standing on the verge
of eternity, so do not say anything about me more than will bear the
scrutinizing eye of J ehovah; but," he said, "if you can trace anything
of the image of Christ in this poor lump of dust now lying before you.
do not exalt me. There is nothing in me; it is all of His own free,
unmerited mercy. I am a poor, black, vile, polluted sinner, and deserve
the lowest hell. Not a shred have I of my own but what is sin in
thought, word, or deed; so do abase me; put me out of sight; let only
Jesus be seen. Jesus has done it all; Jesus shall wear the crown.
Oh, do crown Jesus! Crown Him! crown Him! Oh," he said, "if
I had a thousand crowns, I would cast them all at the feet of Jesus t"
I did not hear anything more particular which fell from his lips,
only his dear partner said, "He said so many times, 'I do so want
to go home,'" until Tuesday, April 27th, the day he died. On one
occasion, when his dear partner entered the room, he said to her, "I
wish you had not come in just now; I did not want to be disturbed.
I hope I was having a taste of His love. I was meditating upon
that robe, the robe of Jesus. That's what I want;" so you see Jesus
gave him a taste from that ocean of love he was so soon to swim in,
and a sight of that robe he was so soon to be clothed in, to pass the
river with; and what could He give him more 1 He crossed the river
into 'endless bliss at 5.30 on Tuesday afternoon, April 27th. Oh, how
often did this poor trembling one fear, when he came to the gate of
heaven, he should be found fumbling for his certificate, and should
find none '1 but here he was, with his certificate signed by the pen
of heaven; for what is this certificate 1 Nothing more nor less than
the love of Christ in the heart. Well might one of old say, "Mark
the perfect man, and behold the upright, for the end of that man is
Jleace."
H. GROVER.
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DUPLICITY.

[THE annexed is from a most reliable source, and is, we have every
reason to fear, but one of the many ways in which Romanism and
Ritualism are so subtlely and craftily at work throughout the United
Kingdom. Such a state of things, however, is but the natuml result
of the surrender of our true Protestant national character. If we admit
Jesuits to take up their residence among us, and that, too, after being
expelled from Roman Catholic countries, it is but reasonable that they
should carry out their characteristic intrigues.-ED.]
My DEAR FRIEND,-The other evening, after our week-day service, a
young man came to me, desiring to ask my assistance in a matter of
considerable difficulty in which he said he was involved, and concerning
which I advised him to the best of my judgment. It appears that;
some time ago he saw an advertisement in a High Church paper to
the effect that a young man, wishing to prepare for the office of
schoolmaster, reader, or deacon in the Church of England (the young
man added it ought to have been Rome), and who desired training
free of cost, for board, &c., if without private means, might apply
to - - - Rev.---, as one young man was immediately wanted.
The young man in question (whose letter is before me, and with
whose father I subsequently corresponded, and who has confirmed the
son's statement) replied to the advertisement, and, having desired to
enter a theological college, he felt it was an excellent opportunity for
the ministry, and he expected naturally, he says, to meet with a clergyman and a gentleman, if nothing else.
The young man found, at the home to which he went, another young
man, entrapped under similar circumstances. vVell, being in a great
strait, he stayed for a time, but awaited the first opportunity to leave.
No SOOller was this intention made known than he was threatened
,vith law proceedings for all sorts of things, and actually he was
threatened with an action for £40. You may judge the poor fellow's trial
and dismay, and the terror held over him. I introduced him to a
solicitor as a friend, who wisely and kindly advised him on the subject;
and the young man was greatly relieved to find his father was not
responsible, at any rate. Well, to make a long tale short, the young man
was allowed to go, after a good deal of severe trial, and the debt was
not then enforced, if he would leave the neighbourhood· and not say
more in the affair.
The parents are delighted to have their son restored. "Thank
God," is their testimony, "our prayers are answered." The father
adds, "It was much against my will he [the son] should have
entered the - - - , and I feel much rejoiced he is there no longer,
for what is taught there is very much against my tenets," mentioning
the ministers under whom he has been trained, who indefatigably
preached Christ j and he thanks me warmly for any kind help rendered
to his son. The young man is now delivered from the clutches of one
who, whilst professing to belong to the Church of England, and wears
~ 3
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her livery and receives her pay, is doing the deadliest work of th~
Church of Rome. My dear friend, I dare not put in print what the
young man told me, and I took the precaution of having my solicitor
friend with me whilst he spoke to me; nor dare I copy his own words
from a letter before me, written after his escape. Suffice it to say, he
speaks of the Romish Reserve Sacrament in the chapels of the nuns
and monks, where young people are disciplined, and things I cannot
repeat of systematic confession and absolution, penance, and a host of
other absurdities. He adds, "I h:we never seen or read the' Confessional Unmasked;' but it can't exceed," he says, "what is attached to tho
whole system. I speak from experience."
But I feel I must not take up more of your periodical. I merely
write this that your readers may be on their guard, and that some
young IDen and parents may be preserved from the many snares
which are around them, and may be forewarned against the Jesuits
who flood this Protestant England, driven out from other countries,
because their existence and toleration are incompatible with good
government. vV'ould to God our rulers and our people could see te>
what, as a nation, we are approaching! He only can help us, and unless.
He appear for us I fear we are doomed.
J. C. l\:L
I am, my dear friend, yours very sincerely,

LORD ELDON'S PROPHECY IN 182D.
[The annexed cannot be too frequently quoted at the present critical
juncture of our Church and nation.-ED.]
THIS Bill [for Roman Catholic Emancipationl will overturn the aristocracy and the monarchy. No sincere Roman Catholic could or did
look for less than a Roman Catholic king and a Roman Catholic
Parliament. Their lordships might flatter themselves that the dangers:
he had anticipated were visionary-and God forbid that he should say
that those who voted for the third reading of the Bill will not have
done so conscientiuusly, believing that no danger exists or can be
apprehended from it-but, in so voting, they had not that knowledge
of the danger in which they were placing the great, the paramount
interests of this Protestant State; they had not the knowledge of its
true interests and situation which they ought to have. When those
dangers shall have arrived, I shall have been consigned to the sepulchre;
but that they will arrive, I have no more doubt than that I yet continue to exist.
A NEW DANGER.
ATIENTION was called, at a meeting of the Glasgow, Protestant Association lar;;t week, to "a new danger which has arisen from the
arrival on our shores of a large number of .Jesuits, who have been
expelled under a law of self-preservation from Popish France." In the
report a hope was expressed that "the crafty devices of these emissaries of Rome may be frustrated, and that our land IDay still be
distinguished for its sturdy national Protestantism."
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I,OOKING AND LONGING.
To the Editor of the Gospel 1l1aJazine.
My DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-Do forgive me for writing to you, when
you must have so many letters; but I do want your prayers and
those of some of God's believing people, for I am ill and full of
iear3, and truly "fear hath torment!" On New Year's Day I
received a shock, hearing of the death of my dear brother-in-law,
leaving my precious sister in sad health, and only one of her six children
living, and she only fit for an asylum. A few days after I was
seized in the night with violent giddiness, and the feeling only at
great sickness and heaving. It kept me to my bed some days, but
I am up now, but confined to my room; and I feel so light and
ill in head, that it seems as though I could not survive it.
The doctor says I must live very low, for my symptoms incline to
apoplexy; this makes me very nervous; I wish I lud not known
it. But, oh, if Jesus would tell me I am His, what it would take
{)ff me! I tremble at death, and it seems llear me.
My dreadful
unbelief is cursed to me. I hope I am not wrong in telling you; I
hope I don't sin against God for doing so; and I would with praise
say now and then for a few minutes only I get a little hope, but
it seems" against hope."
My dear son tries to comfort me; he is the only one can talk to
me on divine things: but it must be the Holy Ghost to do it. The
thought that has given me a little hope for it few minutes is, I can hardly
!fancy anyone of the seed of the serpent could like to read the books
I like, or could long for the manifestation of Christ to my soul as I do.
But, oh! when will He whisper to me, "I am thy sa.lvatinn" ?
Our correspondence in the GOSPEL MAGAZINE has brought me some
beautiful letters from Mrs. Davie, and to-day she sent her "Words
of Comfort," by M. J. M.; and, surely, if anything would cnmfort
they ought.; but it only shows the power of my curded uubelief, that
they do not. "The sorrows of death compassed me, and the pains
of hell got hold upon me." How I see what a Greater than I suffered! If I could be sure it was for me, there wOllld be something even precious in the sympathy. If you can pray for me, I
entreat you to do so. It is the knuwing you have experienced such
(l:;;.rk days that make me hope you will forgi,'e me for telling you
my grief. Would that I could experience some of your bright
hours I-but Jehovah is sovereign, and I desire to submit. I hope
you are not suffering from the severe cold, and that divine warmth
may increasingly flow into your soul.
Believe me, yours in much Christian love and gratitude for your
kind replies to my letters in the GOSPEL MAGAZINE,
January 24th.
K. P.
Beloved in-aye, and we may add-and of the Lord (for ~e have
llGt the shadow of a doubt about it), so far from your epi.tles being
a trouble to us, it is the very reverse. If we know sume little of
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ourselves, we do know this, that, amidst much-very much-to lament
and mourn over, we do, notwithstanding, know what it is to "weep
with them that weep," as well as to "rejoice with those that do rejoice ;" and if we, poor, frail, sinful, and ever-sinning mortals as we are,
know what it is to feel for our fellow-pilgrims, what must be the
sympathy of that great High Priest, who is "touched with the feeling
of our infirmities," He having "in all points been tempted like as
we are, yet without sin" 7
Now, in the first place, to prove to you that you are not alone
in your apprehension and dread of apoplexy, we may tell you that,
from the time we saw our dear departed wife of a sudden seized
with it, whilst sitting by our side, and of whi<:h the doctor who was
with us at the moment said, "Had a house fallen upon us, we could
not have had a greater shock "-we say that from that time to the
present (upwards of thirteen years ago) we have had that scene
continuousfy before us.
To prove, moreover, to you its effects, we
will transcribe the marginal note in our pocket Bible, as recorded
opposite Exodus xiv. 13: "At School Ex. 6/10/69. 0 Lord, do, do
help me in the extreme weakness that I feel this day. Do, do be
better to me than all my fears.
Fearing a seizure every moment."
Again, under same date and at the same time, opposite Jeremiah
xvii. 14 (" Heal me, 0 Lord, and I shall be healed; save me, and
I shall be saved; for Thou art my praise "), we find written in the
margin: "Lord, Lord, do, do hear and heal, I beseech Thee." Thus
. you will perceive, dear sister, that you are not alone in the feelings
of which you speak. Moreover, with respect to your giddiness, for
many years we have suffered from it; and at times to such an extent,
that often and often we have thought we were going to the pulpit
for the la~t time. Aye, many a time have we taken a mental farewell of our loved study, as we have left it to go to the house of
God. You can understand, therefore, the sighs and cries which,
under the circumstances, have been presented at the mercy-seat.
But, mark you, without doubt, all this has been overruled for good.
It has tended to make us sit loosely to things of earth, and helped.
us, under the Spirit's guidance and teaching, to "speak a word in
season to them that He weary." Some of our most blessed times
in preaching have followed these terrible sensations. "\iVhatever the
exercises before and after occupying the pulpit, whilst in the act of
speaking the realizations have been unspeakably blessed.
At such
times, as far as we ourselves were concerned, the prevailing wish has
been to be taken there and then. "'What, no fears 7" do you ask~'
No, not a particle! And we touch upon this, because we feel the
fullest assurance that, when YOU1' time has really come-that is, the
Lord's time to call you home-such will be your passiveness-yea,
your willingness and del·ight-to respoud to His call. We repeat, we·
have not a question about it.. As a groundwork for this confidence,
we may tell you of two passages which were brought to the
mind, immediately upon reading your epistle: "At evening-time it
shall be light;" and "Ye are dead, and your life is hid with
Christ in God. When Christ, who is our life, shall appear, then
shall ye also appear with Him in glory."
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2. Now, with regard to the mode in which we may be called out of
time, we have, in reality, no need to fear, much less to be alarmed
or terrified. Depend upon it, so momentous a matter as the closing
up of our pilgrimage has not been left to mere contingency or chance,
whilst its every step and stage were appointed, regulated, and provided for and against in that covenant which is "ordered in all
things, and sure." Upon. this ground we will tell you what our
own personal pleadings at the mercy-seat are.
"Thou hast said,
'They shall still bring forth fruit in old age; they shall be fat and
flourishing; to show that the Lord is upright, and that there is no
unrighteousness in Him.'" "Now, Lord," 1 tell Him, ,. this proving that
Thou art upright, and that there is no unrighteousness in Thee, rests
solely upon the ground of Thou Thyself giving the power and ability to
bring forth fruit in one's old agfJ, and to be fat and flourishing." Again,
we find it good to plead with the Lord, night after night, during its
wakefulness-that is, when He is pleased to stir us up to meditation and to prayer-His own gracious promise, "And even to your
old age I am He; and even to hoar hairs will I carry you: I
have made, and I will bear; even I will carry, and will deliver you."
Moreover, a word that He spoke to us many years ago, "Thou
shalt see greater things than these," is very frequently pleaded before
Him; and the last clause of the tenth verse of the second of John,
"But thou hast kept the good wine until now." Then again, upon
the ground that a master-builder loves to put a good finishing-stroke to
his work, we plead with the Lord for the fulfilment of His Word,
"And He shall bring forth the headstone thereof with shoutings,
crying, Grace, grace unto it."
Now, let us say, iu passing, that whilst at the moment in thus writing
to you, we enter into the fulness of the subject and realize its blessedness, and the firm and substantial ground we are taking up, it is more
than probable, however, that, as when leaving the pullJit, so when
laying down the pen, we shall have once again painfully to learn dear
HAl~T'S words, in all their truthfulness and flesh-humbling properties"I to my own sad place return,
My wretched state to mourn."

But then, there
lines-

lS

a precious set-off against that in blessed KENT'S
"Here let the weary rest
'Vho love the S~viour's name;

[and '!Iou do love it. You dare not deny it, say what Satan or unbelief
may to the contrary]Though with no sweet enjoyment blest,
1.he covenant stands the same."

Ah! the COVENANT! the COVENAKT! Jehovah could as well cease to
be God as to mar or break His covenant! His coven:tnt is like Himself, unchanged and unchangeable. Blessed be His great and everadorable name, He is "the same yesterday, and to-day, and for ever."
"With Him is no variableness, nor the shadow of a turning." Moreover,
He "rests in His love," and "hateth putting away."
But you will probably say, "Ah, all this is very well, to those who
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have by grace divine "made their calling and election sure. " Well,
suppose they have; do you think they have no doubts and fears ~
-no misgivings ~ no dark forebodings and gloomy apprehensions ~
Have we not already settler! this matter by the simple marginal
Bible notes already given, and by what we have intimated are our
feelings-aJe, and our fears, too-·as soon as we leave the pulpit, or lay
down the pen 7 Why, we do assure you, no words of man could describe
what is at times felt and feared in this respect. Those" sorrows of death"
and" pains of hell" of which you speak are no strange thing, be assured,
to many besides yourself. Others, as well as you, know somewhat of
Abraham's "horror of great darkness," and J onah's "helly of hell,"
and the importunate cry, "Let not the pit shut its mouth upon me."
No, no; this is no new or strange path, you may rely upon it. Moreover, from facts which from time to time come before us, we know it
to very specially characterize the condition of some of the Lord's
deepest-taught ones at the present juncture. It is a time with them
of "strong crying and tears."
3. You say, "I would with praise say now and then, for a few
minutes only, I get a little hope, but it seems ((qainst hope." And
wllat do we read about Abraham-the "father of the faithful," remem ber-but this, "who against hope believed in hope"7 And that
is just what you and ourselves occasionally-very occasionally-are
privileged to do; that is, against all human hope or prospect, we are
led to believe, spiritually, supernaturally, divinely, in spite of all fleshly
feelings, creature dependencies, or human props; for faith is the substance of things hoped for, the evidence (or certainty) of things not
seen. By this little gem of faith and this supernatural hope, we are
enabled now and then, 01', as you say, "for a few minutes," to "look
not at the things which are seen, but at the things which are
not seen; for the things which are seen are temporal, but the things
which are not seen are; eternal."
4. You say, "My doar son tries to comfort me, but it must be the
Holy Ghost to do it." All! this is very different to the teaching of the
day, when the creatUTe is called to do this, that, and the other, which
it is the prerogative of the Holy Ghost, and the Holy Ghost alone, to
accomplish. So that to know--to feel-to acknowledge this, is not
the fruit of natnre's teaching; it cometh not of the suasion and
argument of the creature, but is wholly antI solely of Goel; and
blessed are those lessons, and privileged is the learner of all such,
however humbling and mortif)'ing to the pride and self-sufficiency of
the human heart.
5. You are perfectly right in your conclusion as to the choice of
books. To read such as those ot which you speak bespeaks a spiritual
appetite-a divine relish,. and this the Holy Ghost alone can instil and
beget; and all such as have this spiritual appetite and divine relish
come under the precious declaration of a thrice-precious Lord, "Blessed
are they which do hunger and thirst after righteousness, for they shall
be filled."
6. "Could I long for the manifestation of Christ to my soul as I
do 7" Most certainly not, if you were not under the power and
operation of the Holy Ghost! Longin.q bespeaks life " and a desire for
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the manifestation of Christ is a blessed evidence that Christ has been
revealed to you as the sinner's only Hope and Refuge. Be assured
that, in days like the present especially, it is no small mercy to be
rooted and grounded in that glorious verity, "Neither is there salvation in any other; for there is none other name under heaven given
among men, whereby we must be saved." It is a wonderful t.hing to
be brought to a knowledge of, and a willingness to fall in with, the
Lord J ehovah's plan of salvation. To be reconciled thereto, and to
crave an interest therein, is an undoubted scriptural proof of having
already been "saved to the Lord with an everlasting salvation."
6. "But oh, when will He whisper, •I am thy salvation'?" Perhaps never in the way ?/Olt wish; and yet that salvation is yours,
nevertheless. The Lord will never be dictated to.
He rarely takes
th.e course marked out for Him. He almost invariably comes when
and where and by such means as were last and least thought of,
He may never speak in the way and the words you desire, and yet His
manifestation is not the less real or saving. He has thought of you,
or you would never have thought of Him. He has looked upon you
or you would never have looked for Him. H" has made you the
partaker of His salvation, or you would never have cared ahout it.
He has paid your debt, or you would never have known yourself a,'
debtor. H0 has clothed you with the robe of righteousness, or you
would never have felt yourself naked and bare. He has accepted you in
the Beloved, or you would be still in nature's darkness and heathenism,
exclaiming, "Who is the Lord that I should obf.>y Him?" "I will
not have this Man to reign over me." If you were not ,. reconciled
to God by the death of His Son," your face would never be Christward nor Zion ward.
7. Now, beloved, just answer two or three plain questions, as before
a heart-searching, rein-trying God.
(a) Can you adopt as your own the Psalmist's language, "Against
Thee, Thee only, have I sinned, and done this evil in Thy sight:
that Thou mightest be justified when Thou speakest, and be clear
when Thou judgest. Behold, I was shapen in iniquity, and in sin did
my mother conceive me" (Psa. li. 4, 5) ?
(b) Aga,in, can you say with David, "I know, 0 Lord, that Thy
judgments are right, and that Thou in faithfulness hast afflicted me"
(Psa. cxix. 75) ?
(c) Do you agree with the prophet Isaiah, where he says, "We,
are all as an unclean thing, and all our righteousnesses are as filthy
rags" ?
(d) Don't you hesitate to say with the Apostle Paul, "I know that
in me, that is in my flesh, dwelleth nn good thing"?
(e) Is yours the poor publican's cry, "God, be merciful to me, a
sinner" ?
Ah, ,then, CHRIST IS YOURS! YOlt can never perish! He has
already, in a blessed reality-not in so many words, it may be, but
in a covenant effectiveness-said unto your soul, "I am thy salvation I"
8. And now, . lastly, one word about the wind up. Some six or
seven-and-thirty years ago, we casually met a dear weeping one upon
the beach at Dover. She was anticipating, as you are, an attack
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of apoplexy. Now, we would say to you what in substance we said
to her-namely, that it was all settled, and that in wisdom, love, and
mercy, the which, in due time, she would fall in with, admire, and
ador~. Personally, you know what OUT wish long, long has been, were
it the will of the Lord, namely, the sudden call! Ah, we would say,
the pttlpit call! one moment speaking of Him, the next speaking to
Him! That is our wish, if we may presume to express a wish. But
for survivors, we look upon apoplexy as a privileged calling away from
earth, as far as believers are concerned. Contemplate, as we are compelled to witness from time to time, the long and distressing ordeal
of the wastin,q frame, the weaTiness connected therewith; the pain, the
exhaustion, the fainting and the fearing; the tedious days, the apparently endless nights! Oh, what scenes! what sufferin!!s! On the
contrary, what a mercy-how great a privilege-" about the Father's
business," actively, not merely as in suffering, pass'ively (a great and
important service we admit-nor would we underrate it, no, not for
a moment), but the active service, the wecwing out, and not the rusting
out; and then-oh, yes, and then-" absent from the body, present
with the Lord"! Oh, how unspeakably blessed that! How enviable
that!
Since we sat down to this reply to our dear sister's letter, a
neighbour's lifeless remains have been carried forth to their last
resting-place. He was in his eighty.seventh year; had for many,
many years been laid aside from the ministry in which he had so long
been engaged. Now, of such prostration and such laying aside, as a
worn-out and wearied labourer, we have the greatest dread. Hence,
we maintain, the privilege and the blessedness of a speedy summons!
May God, of His great mercy, bless these few spontaneous heartutterances to our anxious, aged sister's heart, and He shall have all
the praise.
Janttal'y 28th, 1881.
THE EDITOR.
A FE"VV WORDS FROM 0 E OF THE OLD SCHOOL.
How refreshing is such a testimony as the following, as contrasted
with the lightsome, flippant language so rife in the so-called religious
world in the present day :To the Ed~'tol' of the Gospel lWagazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEy,-I felt, when reading your "Fragments from
an Old Portfolio," that it was a blessing to have a Brother born for
adversity, like what you describe there. I am the suhject of many
changes, though I have known the Lord for more than fifty years. •
I often feel beginning to begin, and sometimes feel as full of guilt
and fear and shame as when at first I came (1). When a cloud
intervenes, and I lose sight of a precious Saviour, then, as JOHN
NEWTON says, I am full of anxious thought.
In fact, all other
thoughts or subjects vanish before it.
n I could gird the Gospel armour on,
And bid each tremblillg fear be gone "-but I cannot for none but a power divinely strong can change the
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current of the soul. How it daily proves to me that I carry about
a body of sin and death! And, while I am ill the body, I fear that
I shall have the same complaint to make (2). For I have got as bad
a memory as Gideon, who wanted the Lord to give him sign after
sign, and sometimes feel, with rebellious J allah, that it would be
"better to die than live." But, if I could sit down and say, " How
much owest thou to thy Lord?" we should come to a different conclusion.
But" my help is in the Lord, that made heaven and
earth;" but, till this comes, how withered, dead, and lifeless I feel!
But my folly is in looking away from the brazen serpent, rather than
looking to it; in looking at the malady, instead of the remedy; in
looking at what I have done, instead of what the Redeemer has
done (3). But this is my folly and infirmity. But, bll'ss the Lord,
it is not always night, though "the days of darkness are many" (40) ;
for, when He illuminates my soul, my hope of heaven is firm and
bright. "Or ever I was aware, my soul was made like the chariots
of Amminadib""He takes my soul e'er I'm aware,
And shows me where His glories are."
" What different powers of grace and "So darkness struggles with the
sin
light,
Attend our mortal state!
Till perfect day arise;
I hate the thoughts that work
"Vater and fire maintain the
within,
fight,
And do the works I hate.
Un til the weaker dies.
"Now I complain, and groan, and die,
While sin and Satan reign;
Now raise my songs of triumph
high,
]'01' grace prevails again.
G1'a~'esend,

JanuaTy 19th, 1881.

"Thus will the flesh and Spirit
strive,
And vex and break my peaceBut I shall quit this mortal life,
And sin for ever cease."
I am, yours faithfully,
ISAAC POLLEY.

(1.) Ah! dear aged friend and fellow-traveller, you are not alone in
your occasional dark fears and gloomy experiences, delJend upon it.
You say you "sometimes feel as full of guilt and fear and shame
as when at first you came." "Ve know one that never had to cry
more ardently for mercy than now, after having been a partaker of
it manifestively for fifty-five years.
It was but this very day, with
his first waking thoughts, there was the earnest, ardeut cry to be
preserved and upheld in and on in the good old way, when immediately came the whisper, "He will keep the feet of His saints."
"Wilt Thou? Is that for me? Came this as a.n answer from Thee,
Lord? Oh, then, be it unto me, according to Thy word. Do as
Thou hast said."
(2.) Yes, it will be so down to the end of the chapter. "We
that are in this tabernacle do groan, being burdened;" but then,
dear brother, farewell sighs and groans and tears for ever.
Nor
let us overlook the mercy-HOW NEAR IT IS! Dear Dr. HAWKER,
just at your and our own time of life, with respect to yean, said that he
"seemed to see the angels upon the battlements of heaven or the
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celestial gates, beckoning him hOllJe! " Well, notwithstanding all we
feel and all we fear, we llJay say the same, for (blessed be God!) we
have "not followed any cunningly-devised fables; " " We know whom
we have believed; " aYR, and are "persuaded," moreover, "that He is
ahJe to keep that which we ha.ve committed to Him against that day."
We well know-and the exercises of which yon speak only tend to
deepen and rivet and intensify the conviction-that we have no
power to keep ourselves. We know one that often tells his blessed
Lord and Master that, notwithstanding all he has been taught, both
of the Lord and of Himself, that, unless still divinely kept and
still mercifully upheld. he should fall into the foulest sin, and
beneath the power of the first temptation with which he might
be assailed. No knowledge-no past experience-no grace received
~no present strength-no dread as to future consequences; not any
nor all combined could suffice to uphold or preserve, but only as
"kept by the power of God through faith unto salvation."
But, then, there is another plea and another argument likewise
presented at the mercy-seat: "Lord, Thou hast not been deceived nor
disappojnted as to what I am or what I should do. Thou hadst
no need to try experiments, in order to enlighten Thyself as to
my character or conduct.
Thy word declares, 'I knew that thou
wouldst be called a transgressor from the womb;' aud, in spite of
all this, Lord, Thon _didst pardon; aye, and Thou didst pledge
Thyself to O~ and to do all that should be necessary for my good
here and my glorification hereafter. And now, Lord, Thou art not
a man that Thou shouldst lie, nor the son of man that Thou
shouldst. repent: Hast Thou said it, and wilt Thou not do it 1 or
hast Than spoken, and wilt Thou not make it good 1"
Ah! brother, this is a blessed hold fast-this is high (but scriptural) ground to take at the mercy seat, amid all that is working
both within and without. Oh, what should we do wit,]lOut these
covenant verities to look to and plead before the throlle 1
(3.) Well, indeed, do you say, that the mistake is in the look being
diverted. Ah, yes, herein is our follY, and from hence arises the
mischief! VV oul<l to God, dear brother, that, now in our second
childhood, we could be content to take our seat again upon the
intants'-form. and pore afresh over the old, old lesson-LooK-LEAN
-LOVE-LOr-;G, for assuredly the
looking leads to the leaning, the
leaning to the loving, and the loving to the lon[ling! Brother, this
brings to remembrance an old couplet that met one's gaze, and
warmed and cheered one's heart" fifty-five years ago this very year".And those who' long My face to see
.Are sure My luve to gain."

"Well," thought I, "if this be true, then there is hope for me,
for the Lor.d knows that I do long to see His face." Brother, if
that longing had kept pace with one's living, as far as months and
:rears are cOllcerned, one's very heart and soul would, as it were,
have long since burst the bonds by which they are tied and bound
in this ]Joor frail tabernacle.
(4.) Once more, dear brother. The darker the night, the brighter
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and the more welcome the day!

And you know it is said to be,
the darker the neare7' the dawn. As 111 nature, so (if one mistakes
not) it is in grace.
Much as we may suffer now, and dark and dubious as our way
may be, one glimpse within the veil-one glanee at the King in His
beauty-the first note of the Hallelujahs, as sung by the glorified,
that falls upon the ear of our disembodied spirit, will, in one moment,
make ample amends for a life of toil and turmoil, however that life
may have been prolonged.
A simple fact may illustrate what a single ray from the Sun of
Righteousness may effect even down here, amid all the sorrOW3 ancl
sufftlringa of service. Just as the sun rose above the horizon, its
rays fell, not merely upon our chamber window, but directly upon
one's face. It was so direct and so vivid as to draw off the eye
and thoughts from aught else but. itself. The distance between it
and one's-self seemed annihilated because of the concentration, the
pointedness, and the force of the rays. It was (~ morning lesson
with a witness. The Sun of Righteousness arising, with healing in
His wings, to draw off the mind from the darksomeness and the
dreariness of the night just passed, and to attract to Himsdf, and
so divert from all the turmoil and the travail of the world about
once again to be encountered. The first bright rays of that rising
sun seemed to say, "Look unto Me, and be ye saved, all the ends of
the earth; for I am God, and there is none else;" yea, more, it appeared to speak the loving invitation, "Rise up, my love, my fair
one, and come away. For, la, the winter is past; the rain is over
and gone; the flowers appear on the earth; the time of the singing
of birds is come, and the voice of the turtle is heard in our land."
-EDITOR.

WORDS FROM AFAR.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
My DEAR FRIEND,-You and I have travelled a long way, and haveexperienced many summers and winters, both temporal and spiritual.
Sometimes our winter seasons have been long, and the poor soul has
been like a tree in mid-winter-no blossom, no fruit, nor leaf to be
seen, the sap gone from the branch. But here is the mercy-it is in
the Root, and the branch is not severed, but still is in the Tree-yes,
and the bud of hungering and thirsting after righteousness, panting after
felt union with Jesus, is there; for nothi~g but a blessed visit of the
Sun of Righteousness arising with healing in His wings can warm
our poor hearts.
•
Oh, the sighing of our poor souls here, both night and day, when
our hope is removed, like a tree in these winter seasons! We know
something of one in the winter season who said, "My life is spent
with grief, and my years with sighing;" and he called" it "years of
sighing." One in the winter said, "I fainted in my sighing, and I find
no rest;" and another said his sighs were many and his heart faint.
It was in the winter when David said, "Let not the pit shut her
mouth upon me." It was in the winter when he said" the waters were
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come into his soul, and he sunk in deep mire where there is no
standing; and deep waters, where the floods overflowed him;" and
he said "he was Wl:3ry of crying, so that his throat was dry, and his
eyes failed while he waited for his God." The path seemed, after leaving
Egypt, to be to those gone before rough, for they all went this
way; but the Lord led them" through the wilderness, through a land
of deserts and pits; through a lalid of drought and of the shadow
of death." One said, "In the winter my bones are vexed; ,. and that
his soul was vexed, and he wanted to know how long. He said,
"Return, 0 Lord; deliver my soul for Thy mercy's sake." He even
said, "I am weary with my groaning; " and that he watered his couch
with his tears. But he tells us the Lord heard the voice of his
weeplllg.
Oh, my dear fellow-traveller, none but God knows what our poor
souls go through in these winter seasons, when, as Hart said"Buts, ifs, and haws, are hurled
To sink us with the glocm
Of all that's dismal in this world
Or in the world to come."

Job cursed the day of his birth, his poor body covered with boils. He
prayed daily to be launched into eternity in a moment. The roaring
lion seemed let loose on him, and his wife tells him to take vengeance
on God. She said, "Curse God and die." Oh, my fellow-traveller,
the fiery darts of hell in these winter seasons! A" horror of great
darkness" fell on Abraham. Here the poor body trembles, for it may
be, when the Bridegroom leaves the bride, although He said it is needful that He goes away, she is afraid she will never see Him again,
although He tells her, "I will see you again." Oh, the lonely state
in these winters, when the enemy suggests with a roar, "Thy Lord
hath quite forsaken thee; thy God will be gracious no more."
While we are travelling through the desert we find many haltingplaces, where we stop and pause, look back at the path, and
we can't see our signs; look forward for some promise on the right
hand and on the left, but all is dark; the precious Bible dry, no dew,
all dark; the hea\-ens iron and the earth brass, no communion at the
th.rone; all dark, like a ship in mid-ocean, the wind contrary, the sails
gone, blown to atoms, no rudder, no compass, dark as midnight, and
the Captain can't be found; the barque sinking. We try to cast our
anchor of hope within the veil, but it drags. Oh, how we wish for
the day!
Here are our winter seasons; and none but the poor soul that
travels here knows the deep paths of martyrdom which is the lot of
all, more or less. As dear Hart said, "They suffer martyrdom within,"
though it seems less glorious. These things wean from the world,
and everything is a burden-yea, life itself. Peevish and fretful, like
Jonah. God asked whether he did well to be angry, and he told God
that he did, even unto death. This is tender ground, and it makes
me weep, for my spirit has been there. But this was in the winter.
God "sealeth up the hand of every man, that all men may know
His work." This Elihu told Job, and Job found it to be a truth;
and David in the winter said-yes, and felt it too-" Thou makest
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darkness, and it is night, wherein all the beasts creep forth; but
when the sun ariseth, they gather themselves together into their
dehs." They don't come in the day, nor when the Bridegroom and
the bride are communing together. Oh, the grief when the curtain drops,
and hides and keeps back the face of His throne! How dark again!
Oh, ;, how strange is the course that a Christian must steer! How perplexed is the path he has to tread," as dear Hart says. How many
changing seasons we have had to pass through during OlU' wilderness
journey!
That was sweet to me this morning, in secret, when I crept
near His dear feet, what the Bride said, namely, ".My Beloved spake
and said unto me, Rise up, My love, My fair one, and come away."
This melted my poor soul, anu so it does now, for it is all in these
words, "said unto me." "For 10, the winter is past, the rain is over
and gone j the flowers appear on the earth: the time of the singing
of birds is come, and the voice of the turt.le is heard in our land."
And, again, "Arise, My love, My fair one, and come away.'
These are some of the droppings of the honey-comb; these are some
of the resting-places, after panting for breath goillg up the hill of
difficulties of this world. Why some of these trials are permitted to
take place, which often lead the poor soul into these winter seasons,
I helieve we shall never fully know. This was what I was going to
write about, but my pen ran on with my tboughts.
You that have got children feel something of the solemn thoughts
of a solemn eternity, knowing that you must soon leave them
behind; and they have been laid sometimes very weightily on the
mind, :1S there seems no evidence of life, but they stray further and
further away, although brought up, as far as a father could," in the
nurture and admonition of the Lord," in the truth of the letter of
the Gospel. We don't want to drag them into the visible Church, nor
make them mere doctrine professors, by crying" Peace! " to them when
they h:1ve never been wounded; forcing the birth to bring them
forth, which in the end would only be wind and confusion. If ever
the dear Lord calls them, He will burn up all the wood, hay, and
stubble of all that religion that is not of a heavenly call. Here we
want much wisdom and grace to be faithful to our children, cutting
as it is to our parental feelings j and we want much wisdom not
to wound the least hreathings of a smoking flax, nor hurt the bruised
reed j but honest to them in the things of eternity, especially as
parents and stewards over them, knowing we have soon to leave
them in the hands of Him that is too wise to err, and has a right
to do as He pleases j and "shall not the Judge of all the earth do
right" with us and our offspring ~ Yes, we know He will. You have
children, and so have 1. As parents, we feel the solemn thought of
what it would be to die out of Christ j and perhaps you have seemed
to have some of them laid on your mind in a special way, and you
have been waiting year after year for some marks of life j hut further
and further they go away, although perhaps before they were born
there was much crying to heaven for them, and almost every day
of their lives.
A dear brother and fellow- traveller in this path has just lost his
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eldest. son. He was sixty-nine years olJ. My dear brother, now in
his hundredth year, told me that he prayed for him before he was
born, and almost every day since, for sixty-nine years; but he ilied,
not leaving any marks of life. He was called away in a fit; but he
said, '" Shall not the Judge of all the earth do right?' I know the
Lord could do the work, even in that fit, and then take him home,
though unconsr:iOIlS to all around, and hide it from me. I have been
tried here. Perhaps I was too easy, too indulgent with him, and
did not use that discipline with him while He was under my control,
llflllce the trial to me; but what we know not now we shall know
hereafter."
May the Lord bless yOll as an Editor and in the ministry, is the
prayer of one in the wilderness,
jltJelbmlrne.
J AlI'IES D AVIS.
NOTE.-Personally we rejoice in the mercy, that the Lord can doand does-His own work in His own way, without asking leave or
licence of man. It may be dark and dead to all around, and yet, on
the last great day, when He cometh to make up His jewels, those
who have been the subjects of, it may be, on the part of others,
many years' soul-travail, shall be found among the redeemed and
glorified, although they may have departed this life without having
the testimony so long and anxiously looked for.-ED.

GOSPEL BOOK MISSION TO THE ARMY AND NAVY.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magclzine.
r My DEAR FRIEND,-I beg leave to ask your readers for some special
fund to supply the poor fellows engaged in the Basuto war with
wholesome reading, as the Mission has no means at present of doing
so, unless other channels of usefulness are cut off; and this I cannot
do without disappointing hundreds of our soldiers and sailors in
other parts of the world.
The correspondent with General Colley
telegraphs to the editor of the Stctnda1'd newspaper :-" The English public
are requested to send papers for the use of the hospitals. Should
:t surplus arrive, the troops will be glad of them." Now, this loud
call from South Africa is touching indeed to those who know anything of the horrors of war, and who, like the writer, have seen
men eagerly scrape an old butter-paper to get at the stale news of
old England or the reading below.
Dear reader, try and read with dry eyes, if you can, the following
telegram just received from the" seat of war:-" The doctor describes
experience of last night on battle-field as. heartrending. Cries for
water were incessant; some men sucked and chewed their blankets,
the rain all the time descending in torrents, each lightning flash
Bhowing where the dead and dying strewed the ground."
Donations towards this good work will be thankfully received by
me at the Old Gaol Chapel, Salisbury.
I remain, your~, &c.,
February 15th, 1881.
CHARLES BRIDER.

