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WE would remind the reader of the fact that, however timely and
precious past manifestations, or words spoken to the heart and conscience, may have been, it will be found they cannot suffice for.
present trials or p1'ospeclive afflictions. Under the ministry of the '
Holy Ghost, they serve as earnests and pledges that what the
Lord has been, and i.~, He will continue to be to all eternity, for'
He is "the same yesterday, and to-day, and for ever." The very
fact of the past not sufficing for the present or the future, in the
sense we have stated, ought to be a sufficient answer to those who
assert that a belief in covenant verities leads to recklessness of
conduct, or inconsistency of walk or conversation. We have uniformly
contended that such statements are libellous, as a representation of
the effects of the holding and advocating the doctrines of grace.
Such objectors betray a vital ignoranoe of the true character and
real results and operations of real spirituality, or the life of God
in the soul. This new creatureship begets a continuous returning
to, looking for, and longing after, the Person of the Almighty.
Quickener, the Divine Begetter. It is like the new-born infant
turning to the mother's breast for imtriment, or the lamb seeking
the dam, as a perfectly natural consequence. Speaking of this new
and imperishable life under the figure of water, Jesus said to the
woman of Samaria, "Whoso drinketh of this' water shall thirst.
agaiu, but whoso drinketh of the water that I shall give him, it
shall be in him a well of water springing up into everlasting
life."
Now, it is for this springing up we plead; and sure we are
that, wherever and whenever this" living water" is found, there
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will be the practical response to the exhortation, "Spring up, 0
well."
It must be so ; it cannot lie dormant. It is by no means a
poor, insipid, worthless gift or implantation that is bestowed or
imparted at the new birth; on the contrary, it is life, and that
life is to live! As in the natural, 80 in the spiritual life-each
and every function that indicates life-the senses of hearing, seeing, tasting, smelling, handling, walking-are all brought, by
grace divine and under the power of the Holy Ghost, into sweet
and blessed operation in the new and spiritual life, even as
they were proof and evidence of natural life in our first-born
state and condition. In proportion as this is recognised and
admitted will be the understanding and the contending for the
fruits and effects, as signs and tokens of the new birth unto
righteousness; in other words, of the existence of that state of
things of which .the Apostle speaks-" If any man be in Ohrist, he
is a new creature; old things are passed away; behold, all things
are become new."
The possessors of this new and imperishable life both see and
feel as they never saw or felt before. They view things in a
totally new light. They have a taste and a relish for what was previonsly tasteless and insipid to the last degree. There is melody and
sweetness now in what was before the most discordant' of sounds
-::"'the merest jargon-betraying, in the estimation of the objector,
a'strange and unaocountable peculiarity as to choice and inclination.
Friendships and companionships are totally changed. Ocoupation
is reversed. What was once hated is now loved; what was once
loved is now hated. That Almighty One who was "as fl. root out
of a dry ground, without form or comeliness," has become "the
Ohiefest. among ten thousand, the altogether lovely."
Now, we contend that this is the real state of things in the life
that now is, and under existing- circumstances, to say nothing of
the future, or the eternity, with all its tremendous realities, that is
in reserve. The believing reader will bear us out in this testimony.
He knows it to be true, not merely from reading or observation, but
from actual heartfelt experience, such as that which prompted the
young man, in the ninth of John, to say, 'I Whether He be a sinner
or no, I know not: one thing I know, that, whereas I was blind,
now I see."
Ah! reader, this is being at a point about matters, and such
as will defy any antagonist or objector to rea.eon or argue the possessor out of. It is this personal knowledge-this positive possession
-that renders him proof against all such attacks and influences.
Hence, in spite of all other considerations, what motive for thankfulness and gratitude is thus presented!
Now, the operations of life are very varied. Solomon, in the
Book of Ecclesiastes, speaks of the times and seasons for this and
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that-" a time to kill, and a time to heal; a time to break down,
and a time to build up; a time to weep. and a time to laugh;"
a time to mourn, and a time to dance," and so on. But observe, all
the varied operations bespeak life upon the part of the doer or
the actor. In the intensity of their desire for peace, and comfort,
and enjoyment, how prone the dear children of God are to overlook this! Unaware of it themselves, they would seem to restrict
or limit life-true, spiritual life-to comfort and enJoyment;
and, because they lack this, they have grave fears as to whether
they have been divinely quickened, or are actually alive, in a
Gospel sense, at all. They overlook the fact-the precious factthat there are" mourners in Zion"-aye, and that the Holy Ghost
anointed the great and glorious Messiah to "comfort all that
mourn j to give unto them beauty for ashes, the oil of joy for
mourning, the garment of praise for the spirit of heaviness."
Moreover, in the definition of the" faith for which we contend,
what did the great Preacher of Highteousness, the Lord Jesus
Christ, declare, in His very first sermon, but that "blessed were the
poor in spirit," ., they that mourn," "the meek," "they which do
hunger and thirst after righteousness," and so on? Now, what
coulU be more encouraging than this, and. what more clearly bespeak
the waiting, wishing, looking, longing, striving, prayerful attitude
anu anxious posture?
H.eader, we doubt not, if we were to speak of the line of things
which has served to lead us into this train of thought, it would
surprise you. Without going into details, we will, however, state
this much-that it had to do with what we call "the reduczng
process "-in other words, the bringing-down and the laying-low
ordeal.
Touching upon this, we often wonder what the merely nominal
professor will think of our new book, "LED AND FED," should
it happen to fall into his hands. The conclusion, we doubt not,
tu which he will come will be, ., vVell, there certainly is a vast
difference between the writer and myself. Should!te be right, I
must be wrong." Others, again, will be amazed at making the discovery that they had not been treading the lonely and solitary path
they had supposed, but, to their surprise, they had found a fellowtraveller and a brother pilgrim through and amid the mazes and
labyrinths, the besetments and entanglements, the mists and fogs,
the clouds and sunshine, the hill and dale, the rough and smooth,
of wilderness scenes, spiritual warfare, holy conflict.
Before we proceed, however, to touch upon the portion at the
head of this article, we would anticipate an objection which we
be1i~ve to be more than likely to have presented itself to some
who have read our previous statement in regard to life, where we
speak of Christ having become "the Chiefest among ten thousand,
the altogether lovely," in contrast to what He had formerly been,
K 2
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as "a root out of a dry grouud, without form or comeliness."
We can imagine some to conclude that the coldness, the deadness,
the entire absence of warmth and love and affection towards the
Lord Jesus Christ, bespeaks a state and condition utterly at
variance with the signs and tokens of that life for which we
have been contending.
Stop, dear troubled one, stop a moment. Be not too hasty in
your conclusions, and in thus "writ.ing bitter things against
yourself." Have you never experienced any drawing or attraction
Christward and Zionward? No softening ?-no mellowing ?-no
bedewing ? Has no portion of the VVorJ ever touched your heart?
Have you always read on and on, in task-lilce fashion, as a mere
cold, heartless duty? . Has there never been a halt here, or a pause
there, with the thought, "Why, that suits mc! That seems, in a
degree, to meet my case" ? You have stopped in the course of
your reading; you have looked at the passage again and again;
you have turned back to it afterwards. Perhaps you have underlined it, or made your mark in the margin. A.nd when, in after
day, it has come under your eye, or you have purposely turned
to the place, there has seemed to be a certain ray about the
passage-shall we go as far as to say, a sacred halo round and
about it ?-that has attached to itself a never-to-be-forg-otten distinctiveness, and an interest peculiar to itself. A.h! what was that
but a blessed proof' of divine application, and a corresponding evidence (blessed be God 1) of divine and imperishable life, as oommunicated to the previously dead soul?
But, further, in regard to present feelings, and strange and
unaccountable exercises, did you always feel becll.use you couldn't
feel? did you always mourn because you couldn't mourn? did
you always weep beoause you couldn't weep? Were you always
the subject of rebuke and self-reproach, because you couldn't feel
towards Jesus what you would like to feel? Did you always
wish to love and serve Him? Did you always, as it were, hover
round and about the verses as you do now., Where is the bles~ednes8 I knew
When first I saw thtl Lord 1
Where is the soul.reviving view
Of Jesus and His Word I
" What peaceful hours I then enjoyed!
How sweet their memory still !
But they have left an aching void
The world can never fill" 1

If you still continued in nature's darkness, deadness, and
heathenism, would you feel thus? Do the dead feel? Suppose a
child, apparently dead from drowning, were brought home, and
the :loctor was doing his utmost to restore animation, would no
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hope spring up in the agonized parent's heart if he saw the
veriest occasional twitching of the eyelid, or heard the doctor say
there was a slight pulsation? Mark, death is one thing, deathlines8
auother.
Remember, too, that renewing and reviving indicate
life. Quickening is to give life whore previously it did not exist.
Observe the language, "Wilt Thou not revive us again, that Thy
people may rejoice in Thee? " Think, moreover, of the utterance,
C, Return unto thy rest, 0 my soul, for the Lord hath dealt
bountifully with thee." What does this bespeak but previous knowledge and experience?
Moreover, it is well worthy of note how the Lord can in one
moment change the whole aspect of matters, so that, where deadness or desertion seemed to prevail-yea, and a. total absence of
light, and love, and liberty-one simple tOllch of His gentle
band-a whisper." Fear not! "-the softest breathing, " It is I I " rouses, refreshes, re-establii1hes in the twinkling of an eye. Blessed
be His ever-adorable name, it is a verity that
"The Lord can clear the darkest skies,
And give us day for night;
Make sacred drops of sorrow rise
To rivers of delight."

Ah ! yes, He knows how and when nnd where to prove, and
that beyond the shadow of a doubt, that "there is nothing too
hard for the Lord" ; yea, that" He is mighty to save, and able
to do exceeding abundantly above all we can ask or [even]
think."
But we pass on to consider for a little the words, " Unto Him
that loved us, and washed us from our sins in His own blood,"
&c. We slty "consider a little," and little indeed it will belittle indeed it can be-:-when the fulness, the blessedness, the
glory, of the su~ject is thought of.
"Loved us." And why? A.h! why indeed?
" Not Gabriel asks the reason why,
Nor God the reason gives."

It will be ono of the wonders of vast eternity I It will be
increasingly a matter of astounding amazement and surprise with
the redeemed, through the blissful ages of eternity-" Why me?
Why me?" Wo 11avo often remarked that Dr. WATT>I struok
the key-note on o(u-t.h of what will constitute, in no small degree,
the song of the redeomed ill heaven"Why was I macle to hear Thy voice,
And enter whilo there's room,
Whilst thOllSIUlds make a wretched choice,
And rathor starVQ than come 1 "
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Ah ! yes, well might he answer his own inquiry" 'Twas the Bame love that spread tho fCIlBt
That sweetly forced me in;
Else I had still refused to taste,
And perished in my sin."

Moreover, from the order of th(, lang-uage. it is olenr thAt th
Z(}f)e preoeded the washing-loved aJlli washed. And thi, i, in
perfect harmony with the statement, ., Who hath Bared tUl, ~nd
called us with an holy calling"-sIlCl'lI /i/'st r.nd caLLect ofler/ca/·d,.
Saved in divine purpose; in sovereign, oleoting, disoriminating
ohoioe; not for worthiness, or goodness, or righteoullooss fo1'Ollooo
no; a thousand times no-but because 1[e would I
The same glorious truth is brought out by tbe prophflt
Ezekiel-" Thou wast cast out in the open field, to tho loathing of
thy person, in the day that thou wast born. A.od wben
passed by thee, and saw thee polluted in thine own blood, I
said unto thee when thou wast in thy blood, Livo; YOB, I eald
unto thee when thou wast in thy blood, Live." Yea, moro. we
read-Cl Now when I passed by thee, and looked upon thee,
behold, thy time was the time of love; and I spread My 8kirt
over thee, and covered thy nakedness: yea, I sware unto thee,
~nd ent.ered into a covenant with thee, saith the Lord God, and
thou becamest Mine. Then washed I thee with water; y
l' throughly washed away thy blood from thoe, and
Jl.nointed thee with oil.
I clothed thee also with broid
work, and shod thee with badgers' skin, and I girded thee .'
with fine linen, and I covered thee with silk. I deoked tb
a.Jso with ornaments, and I put bracelets upon thy hands, and •
.chain on thy neck. And I put a jewel on thy forehead, anel
earrings in thine ears, and a beautiful crown upon thine head.
Thus wast thou decked with gold and silver; and thy raiment
was of fine linen, and silk, and broidered work; thou didst
fine flour, and honey, and oil: and thou wast exceeding beautiful, and thou didst prosper into a kingdom. And thy renoWD
went forth among the heathen for thy beauty: for it w
Pf;lrflilct through Mv comeliness, which I had put upon thee, ,aitb
't~,e Lord God" (Ezek. xvi. 8-14).
: The subject is so full and so blessed, dear reader, that we ooulel
hot resist the prompting to quote it at length. Moreovor, it it
stich a glorious introduction to the statement before US_I' Who
hath loved us, and washed liS from our sins in His own blood."
Do observe that the washing, and the cleansing, and the purifying
were down here, to be rejoiced in and sung of up there.
Now, in a two-fold sense we can see no reason why any poor
sensible sinner should be discouraged, much less despair, )~t his
sins and transgressions have been whatsoever thoy may. First,
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when we consider the condition just represented by a poor newborn infant being cast away-thrown out as so much refusedropped in some barren or obscure place, with the hope that the
shame and disgrace attached to its birth should not be discovered,
and the guilty parties not brought to justice. Moreover, how
striking the fact that such was the pity and compassion of the
Discoverer as to overlook the transgression, in the effort, not merely
to rescue and save, but to adopt, and adorn, and beautify the obJect
so discovered and saved.
, Oh, what a setting forth is this of the boundless love, the
marvellous condescension, the wondrous mercy, the astounding
compassion, of our God ! We repeat, what need were there for
disoouragement or doubt, much less despair, when such a state of
thitl~s is duly considered ?
We cannot conceive of a more
IiItriking figure or illustration than that of a castaway infant, for
setting forth the amazing compassion and astounding pity of the
Lord of Hosts.
But, again, with respect to our second g-round for encouragement.
Mark, dear reader, the statement, "Who hath loved us, and
washed us from our sins in His own blood!" Oh, think of this!
It is wondrous to contemplate the mercy-" God so loved the
world that He gave His only-begotten Son, that whosoever
believeth in Him should not perish, but have everlasting life."
Amazing is the consideration that "He was rich; yet for our
sakes He became poor, that we through His poverty might be
made rich." Moreover, it is equally astounding to think of the
Lord of life and glory-the King immortal, invisiblfl, the only
wise God-taking upon Him our nature, in its poverty, its weakness, its woe; yea, becoming "the Man of Sorrows, and acquainted
with grief," the" despised and rejected of men," the very" offscouring
of all things"; the by-word of the scorner; the song of the
drunkard; the reputed Beelzebub; the caster-out of devils by himself, the prince of the devils; the Man who said of Himself,
"Reproach hath broken My heart," and "I am withered like
grass: I may tell all My bones; they look and stare upon 14e."
Now, the contemplation of these facts may well excite' our astonishment, and lead us to exclaim, "Oh, the depths!" But there
is another and still more amazing aspect in which to view the
subject, and that is, not merely as to the servica or the sujf,wing,
but in regard to the sacrifice! Ab! yes, "without the shedding
of blood there is no remission." The Surety and the Substitute
must become the Sacrifice also. "Then said I, Lo, I come to do
Thy will, 0 God." "A body hast Thou prepared Me." "By one
offering He hath perfected for ever them that are sanctified."
"lIaving, therefore, brethren, boldness to enter into the holiest, by
the blood of Jesus, by a new and living way, which He hath consecrafed for us,"
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- Now, what is involved in all this, but that condition of things
which was to verify the statement, "Who hath loved us, and
washed us from our sins in His own blood!" Whose blood? The
blood of the God-Man Mediator! Oh, mystery of mysteries!
marvel of marvels! wonder of wonders! Inexplicable indeed! But
was t.here nothing entailed by it? As the Almighty-the,
immutable-the omnipotent J ehovah, could it be accomplished
without l:;ffort ? Was it a costless work ? Was it as easy us it
was to say, "Let there be light, and there was light"; or, "Let
the earth bring forth the living creature after his kind, cattle,
and creeping thing, and beast of the earth after his kind: and it
was so"? By no means. He who was co-equal and co-eternal
with the Father and the blessed Spirit merely spoke in order to
create, but He'died to redeem! And, as already intimated, that
death, in one all-important respect, lacked the evidence of power.
Mark our language, reader-observe the qualification, "in one allimportant respect." He submitted-He surreniered-He laid aside
His Kingly power and divine authority. He allowed Himself to
be brought down "into the dast of death." He was crucified
through weakness. "Though He were a Son, yet learned He
obedience by the things which He suffered." And what did that
suffering entail? Oh, mark His language-" I have a baptism to
be baptized with, and how am I straitened [pained] until it be accomplished!" "And being in an agony, He prayed more fervently."
"He sweat, as it were, great drops of blood, falling down to the
ground." "Father, if it be possible," He cried, !lnd t3at again
and again, "let this cup pass from Me!" Oh, then, say not that,
because He was almighty and omnipotent, thut therefore His death
was void of sacrifice and entailed no suffering!
Upon the ground, then, of such suffering and sacrifice, how
boldly and blessedly comes out the truth, "Who loved us, and
washed us in His own blood." That precious blood-that allefficacious blood-that blood that cleanses from all sin. Yes, ALL sin !.
Sins of deepest dye! Sins of thought, and word, and action! Sins
of ohildhood, youth, middle age, and decline of life! Sins against
light, love, and ten thousand mercies! Sins of the night and sins ".
of the day! The most secret, as well as the more open and
flagrant sins! Sins against Fatherly kindness, patience, forbearance, and long-suffering! Sins of such a special, secret, unwarrantable cast! Sins of so strange, complicated, unaccountable admixture! Sins that could only emanate from the bottomless pit,
and yet found entrance to hearts" deceitful above all things, and
desperately wicked"! Y os, blessed be God, the proclamation
still stands good, in spite of all objections, contradictions, or
denials, "Who hath loved us, and washed us from our sins in
His own blood "-that blood-that precious, precious blood-that
"cleanses from all sin"! Oh, who can span the breadth, dive into
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the depths, climb unto the heights, or reach the length. of that
ALL! ALL? "Which cleanseth us from ALL SIN! "
Oh, poor fellow-sinner, whatever thy transgressions, however
deep'dyed thine iniquities, of however long-standing thine acts of
rebellion and infamy, naught-naught-can stand against the "all
8in"! The announcement is as long, as broad, as deep, as high, as
the Lord God Omnipotent Himself can render it. What need,
then, is there-can there be-for despondency, doubt, or despair jOh, be it yours to prostrate yourself at the footstool of mercy,
and to cry in the ears of the Lord God of Sabaoth, "Oh, be
mindful, Thou great, holy, and just One, of Thine own word'When I see the blood, I will pass over you!' Think ·of Thy
promise-' do as Thou hast said ,_" Him that cometh unto Me, I will
in no wise cast out!'" "He saveth to the very uttermost all that
come unto God by Him," Who can reach Jehovah's "uttermost"?
Why, reader, we feel, at the moment of writing, as though, if
eonscious that we were a ten thousand times worse sinner than we
feel ourselves to be, there were no room for discouragement even
then, whilst the record still remains, "The blood of Jesus Christ,
His Son, cleanseth us from all sin."
As we have intimated elsewhere, although we are strict believers
in what is called definite or limited redemption, yet, at the same
time, such is our estimate of the priceless blood of Immanuel that,
had it been intended by J ehovah, we believe that there is an
efficiency in that blood, not only sufficient to save the whole human
race-the vast family of mankind-but we believe, moreover, had
it been so purposed by the Lord God, that blood would be efficacious enough to turn Satan and his legion into saints, and to
quench the flames of the bottomless pit. Such is the sober belief
and conviction of our mind in regard to the inestimable value of
that blood which "cleanseth from all sin."
Our text. moreover, reads, "and hath made us kings and priests
unto God." In Game versions it is rendered, "a kingdom of
priests." Be this as it may, without doubt the meaning of the
passage is, that the Lord J ehovah, by this great work for and on
behalf of' His people, has rendered them able and meet to offer
spiritual sacrifices, that is, of praise and thanksgiving, "for all His
rich, blessed, and manifold mercies." "Ye are," said the Apostle
Peter, "a chosen generation, a royal priesthood, an holy nation,
a peculiar people; that ye should show forth the praises of Him
who hath called you out of' darkness into His marvellous li~ht." If,
with respect to their earthly sojourn, and all of which they are the
subjects whilst on pilgrimage, it be said, "Whoso offeretll praise
glorifieth Me," how acceptable must those ceaseless and uninterrupted praises and thanbgivings be which the redeemed shall
present when they surround the throne, and are in the immediate
presence of God and the Lamb? If He delighted in His people
all!
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when on earth, and amid all their personal defilement and corrupt surroundings, what will be the delight of J ehovah when He
beholds them in the mansions eternally provided for their inheritance?
Yes, indeed it will be, "Unto Him be glory for ever and ever!
Amen." .
St. Luke's, Bedminster.
THE EDlTOlt.
TO ONE IN LONELY AND DESPONDING GRIEF.
METHlNKS I hear a whisper
From off the glory land,
Straight from Jehovah's throne,
Round, which the angels stand.

He hastens to allay thy fears
With promise full and free"The Spirit of supplication
Shall be outpoured on thee."

Rise, rise, my soul, and hearken;
Throw wide thy casement door;
'Tis the voice of thy Beloved"I'll leave thee nevermore."

And lest the words from ofl' thy tongue
Should e'en refuse to fall,
He adds still further, " Answer them
I will before they call."

He comes in sweetest mercy,
When thou art lone and sad;
Arise and welcome Him;
He will make thee glad.

Oh, rest upon His promises,
So faithful, rich, and free!
Whate'er thy need, "My grace," He
says,
"Shall all-sufficient be."

He knows thy hidden grief,
Too deep for human gaze;
And promises the needed strength
According to thy days.
Yet e'en for this He says,
"Inquired of I will be;
Ask what thou wilt, in
name,
I It shall be granted thee."

Jesus'

And lest thy heart should fail
For lack of power to pray,
As, kneeling at His footstool
Thou knowst not what to say,

Hear what He says concerning thee;
By Jesus' blood brought nigh" Who touchcth thee doth even touch
The apple of His eye."
List to the whisper of His voice;
To catch the sound, bend low"Child of My love, lean hard,
For.I thy sorrows know.
"When trials thou needst no more
For purging of thy dross,
From Me shalt thou receive
A crown instead of cross."
AGNES HINGSTON.

IF God loved saints for anything in them, it would have been too
narrow, too scanty a love. When predominant love takes the lead and
conimand, it knows no bounds to its overflowing diffusiveness. God
hath no reason why He loveth, but because He willeth to love. The
great end of God's love is but to show love, and this is infinite. His
love is a love for nothing in us; and, being from everlasting, must be
free, for nothing in time can be the cause of what was before time
began; .and only God can be moved by what is in Himself, and from
His own heart, without any motives to love, drawn from any creature
loveliness. There is nothing in us, nor even in Christ Himself, to move
God to love us.
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"FOR MY NAME'S SAKE."
"Nevertheless He saved them for His name's sake, that He might make
His mighty power to be known:'-PsALIlf cvi. 8.
BELOVED, I have the thought that there is great comfort and consolation in the fact that what Christ has done, and is doing, for the poor
sinner, is done "for His name's sake," and that His glory may be
magnified; and we purpose, by the direction of the Holy Spirit, to
draw from the sacred Word and one's own experience proofs of this
cheering and important point-He did it "for His name's sake." "I
am doing this, that, or the other," is often the statement of the
worldling, "for my own reputation." Ah! what has not Christ done for
His reputation, and on the ground of bringing glory to Himself 1 Our
mercy is, that the material He has worked for are poor, guilty, unworthy sinners, that they may come out of the work saved with an
everlasting salvation, and Christ comes out of that work with glory
redounding to His dear name.
Let us then, mutually, dear reader, look at this very precious fact,
and may the Lord seal home upon our hearts the comfort it is calculated to give.
Now, the Lord Jesus Christ would not have brought glory to His
great name if there had been flaw or failure in His work; and
assuredly there would be a flaw in that work-and a great one, toO'if He had only done part of it, and left it to the caprice of man to
finish it. And yet this is the spirit of the teaching of free-will. " All
Christ has done may be upset through man's refusal to accept Him
and His work. Christ is perfectly helpless unless you will receive
Him into your hearts. He stands knocking, knocking at the door, but
you leave Him out in the cold, and will not open the door of your
hearts to admit Him."
Reader, this language is not far-fetched. I have heard it uttered
from the pulpits of our land. But wiII such a doctrine bring glory
to Christ 1 Does it magnify His name 1 Far from it. Indeed, it
dethrones Him. It makes Him a feeble Saviour. But what saith our
passage 1 Blessed be God, it speaks out the truth in language plain
enough. "Nevortheless He saved them for His name's sake, that He
might make His mighty power to be known." Yes, this was how He
dealt with me. lIe saved me whether I would or not. I had nothing
to do with it. I did not even ask Him to save me. But in that pew
in yonder hallowed sanctuary, He gave His ministering servant the
word which came with power, melting him in contrition of heart
before the Lord, discovering to him the nature and character of sin,
and revealing to him the Saviour and His finished work. I came out
of that place a changed I:HI.ll-yea, a saved man. It was not my work.
I never put finger to it. No; in spite of my unregenerate heart-in
'spite of my worldly propensities-in spite of my sinnership-" Nevertheless He saved me for His name's sake, that He might make His
mighty power to be known." It was known and felt. I fell under it
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with :et broken and a contrite heart, and He passed by and Mid,
"Live! Live!"
Dear rearler, does such a testimony fit into your experience 1 I lUn
sure it (loes, if you are one of the Lord's relleemed. You rlo and must
acknowledge with liS that salvation came as no matter of (leserving on
your part, bLlt solely and wholly He did 'it "for His nctme's sake." It
was all of grace and mercy.
The hOllr came; the set time to fnvOllr
Zion arrived; and the dead soul heard the voice of the Son of God, J}uel
lived. Christ apprehended me, and then, and not till then, I appr ll•
hended Him.
" The sinner's pathway downward tends;
Perverse are all hiB ways;
Till Christ in mercy apprehends,
And then the rebel prays."

Such teachin~ and experience shows us how divine sovereignty i
stamped on divine calling. and that neither the will of ml1l1, natural
affection, or moral worth, if; consulted. He did it "for His JlJ}rn~'
sake," and that" His mighty power might be known."
I hope it will not be thought by these remarks that I make light of
believing. Far from it; only I maintain that a mere creature-behovlng
is not life divine-is not the being "born again" which Ollr blessotl
Lord established as the great necessity. But believing savingly is the out·
going of the life, just as the child's cry is after, and not before the birth.
'" He that believeth hath everlasting life." It is the outcome, not tb
condition, of life. It is fnr these reasons I must always write strongly
against those preachers of the day who are urging men to believe 011
the spot, and telling them, if they do so, they are saved then an
there. Such make hypocrites by hundreds. Oh, let us ever tell tbem
what our Lord c1eclarcs-" Ye must be born again," and that such a work
is alone of God-that real conversion is not merely a turning round,
or a change of mind, but it is becoming, by divine power and gmce,
another man. "Blessell are yoU!' eyes, for they see; and your ears, for
they hear." Who could give sight to the blind, or hearing to the dellf,
but God 7
Now, look with us at the expression, "His name's sctke." Do mark
with us, dear reader, those two words, "His name." Oh, such a flood 0
light pours into one's soul at tlte mention of "His name" that I could
write for llll hour upon it; but, alas! hundreds of little int,rusive cares
rob one of the time, damp the light, and scatter one's thoughts. Indeed,
this is our case again and again.
But just a little outpouring concerning "His name." ""Ve often hear
the expressioJ1, "\Vhat'~ in a name 7" CODcerning our dear Redeemer'"
name, we can say, rVhat is not in 'it.? \Vhy, it embodies all th
attributes of God, as well as His hODour, renown, supremacy, IUld
glory.
"Above all principalities, God over all, blessed for ever." It
embraces His will, purposl', wisdom, and power, in all His vast dosignll,
in providence and grace. It tells of His grace and salvation for poor sinnf\J'~, and encompasses His unfathomable love for His Church and peoplo.
"His name shall be called Wonderful, Counsellor, The Mi:;hty God,
The Everlasting Father, The Prince of Peace." It declares His Unchangeable Being in Himself-the great I AM, "that liveth, and is alive
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for ever." And, as Bishop BEVERIDGE says, 'When God thus speaks, 'I
am that I am,' He puts His hand to a blank, that His people may write
under it what they please that is for their good."
And, as Bishop
HALL remarks, "We can hear amid the surges of life a voice high above
the storm, the name of the Lord, 'It is I,' your Lord and Master; I, th&
Commander of winds and waters; I, the Sovereign of heaven and earth;
I, the God of Spi1·its. Let heaven be as one scroll, and let it be written
all over wi th titles. They cannot express more than 'It is 1.'" \Ve
sum up a comprehension of His name in those words uttered by Himself, in His revelation to His servant John-" I am Alpha and Omega,
the Beginning and the Ending, saith the Lord, which is, and which
was, and which is to come, the Almighty."
And, if Christ is the "Alpha and Omega" of salvation for us, is
He not surely the" Alpha and Omega" of the work of grace in us ~ I
am perfectly certain He is, and that it is such a work only that will
stand. If one's religion begins with mere creature "believing," it will
end where ·we see it end in numerous cases-with creature falling; but,
if it begins with the new creation, (and who but a God can create 1}
this is the work that will be crowned with glory. If, then, we have
proofs of such a beginning, how blessed!
Such proofs are not loud
pretensions and presumptuous talking, but those "feeble desires "-that
little glimmering of the light of truth within-those pantings after God
-that thirst for the pure Gospel-that love for the Word of God.
These are genuine proofs that "the Alpha" has begun, through the
Spirit, His work within-Christ within. And we may depend upon it,
He will prove Himself to be "the Omega "-the End of such a workand fill in, by His mighty power, all between.
If, then, we take into consideration the greatness, the grandeur, and
glory of 'I His name," what marvellous condescension that He should
be mindful of us! And can we think for a moment that "His name "
shall be robbed of its glory by puny man bringing all His work t<>
naught ~ Never will we so degrade Him. He declares, "I am sought
of them that asked not for Me; I am found of them that sought Me
not."
I can testify to the truth of this, and that "He saved me for
His great name's sake, that His mighty power might be known."
Weigh with us, beloved, these words. They are full of grace and
truth. Our passage has reference to the marvellous deliverance and
dealings of God with Israel, in bringing them forth in triumph from
the hand of their enemies into the wilderness-" Nevertheless He
saved them for His name's sake, that He might make His mighty
power to be known."
That is a marvellous Book, that Book of Exodus, the title of which
signifies "departure." In it we have the display of God's power, in
His judgments poureJ on the wicked, and the rivers of tender mercies
which flow from Him to His chosen people. He pities their afHictions~
and hears their cry; sends Moses to deliver them-yea, goes Himself with
him, and brings them out with a high hand-and all the way from
the "iron furnace" to the promised land His presence goes with thelI\.
He hides them under His wings, carries them in His bosom, supports.
them with His power, and is unto them a Sanctuary in the wilderness.
What rich provision He makes for them! He heals their sicknesses.
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gives them bread from heaven, and water from the Rock, Christ. His
glory fills the tabernacle, and the Angel of the Covenant dwells in the
midst of them all the journey through.
·And is this only a narrative, and there it ends 1 Far, very br, from
it. No; it is all to teach us to know Him as the God of all grace, "the
same yesterday, and to-day, and for ever." As He was with Moses,
so is He with His spiritual Israel to the end of time. He will not fail
us nor forsake us. The whole is a lively type of the believer's journey
from the bondage of sin, through difficulties and temptations, to the
heavenly land of eternal rest. We forbear to enumerate their murmurings and ingratitude, and the many proofs given of their sinfulness
and unworthiness. But, in spite of all that they were, He worked, He
delivered, He saved.
And so is our passage applicable to us j for, in spite of what we
were and are, it must be said, "Nevertheless He saved them for His
name~s· sake, that He might make His mighty power to be known."
Thus
does He magnify His power in His miraculous deliverances and preservation of His people, and teach us that- our salvation is all of grace,
and to bring glory to His great name. This is just our point again
and again. All that He has done spiritually for me, I feel is "that
He might make His mighty power to be known." It is that power
that cast down Satan within, and broke up his kingdom in the heart.
It was that power that brought in the kingdom of grace, and established
the reign of Christ within my soul. It was that power which was
the operation of the Spirit in exercise, producing life divine where all
was death before j and since then, all the providential deliverances
and upholdings have been a matter of divine support and succour, and
all the spiritual mercies and blessings vouchsafed have all flowed from th
same Source, "that He might make His mighty power to be known."
But there "is one word in our portion which we must not ovorlook,
for it is always a very precious one to the Lord's people. I mean the
It would be a profitable study for our young
word "nevertheless."
friends to tl'ace out in the Scriptures where this significant adverb is
used, and its connection. In the case before us, it was in spjte of the
ignorance of God's people as to the wonders He wrought in Egypt,
and their provocation, mark, "even at the Red Sea," that this gracious
.. nevertheless" comes in-that they could not understand that the
Lord was multiplying the plagues of Egypt, and hardening Pharaoh's
heart again and again, to bring forth His own mighty power and to
magnify His great name. All they thought of was, the puttings back
they had to endure, which shattered their faith. Because they were
not speedily delivered, their confidence and trust all came to grief.
(Beloved, are we one whit better? Where is our faith, if things go
eontrary to our views and wishes 1 % How soon we begin to Bay, "The
Lord's ways are very mysterious" ! But, in spite of our rebellion,
{)Ur God is a righteous God still.
In the same Psalm (vel'. 44) there is another gracious" ne-ve1·theless."
We are told that, although the Lord delivered His people "many
• Ab! where indeed, brother? If salvation depended upon the measure or
degree of our faith, OttI' position would be a hapless one.-ED.
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times," and "they provoked Him with their counsel, and He brought.
them Iow for their iniquity," "nevertheless He heard their cry," proving
Himself, as ever, a God of long-suffering and loving-kindness, or, as wei
have it in a passage, "loving-kindnesses," that is, repeated and repeated
yet again.
. Oh, dear reader; must we not be ashamed of our distrust 1 We must
actually see the wate1'S pa1·ted and the way made ere we can believe,
deliverance is at hand. We seem not to be able to stay ourselves.
upon God's promise, and believe it will as surely come to pass as if it·
bad come to pass. This is the faith we want.*. Lord, grant it to us!
Oh, bring us more deeply and firmly to say, "Behold, God is my salva-:
tion. I will trust, and not be afraid."
And now, dear reader, having enlarged somewhat upon the fact that.
what the Lord Jesus Christ does for us is" for His name's sake," let,
us lay hold of the preciousness of this plea in approaching a throne
of grace, for spiritual blessings from on high. "Lord, do performr
this for me, for Thy name's sake.''' The Psalmist seems to lay hold
of this' plea very strongly, for we find him again and again using it
at a throne of grace. He needs the dear Lord to shelter, lead, and
guide him, and he pleads it on this ground-" For Thou art my Rock
and my Fortress j therefore, for Thy name's sake, lead me .and guide
me I" Properly, also, he felt what a ·sinner he ·was_how again and
again falling under some temptation-and who of us can· cast a stone
at him 1 But his plea is, "For Thy name's sake, 0 Lord, pardon mine
iniquity, for it is great!" As if he should say, "Let Thy great name
cover my great sins. I have nothing to plead in the way of excuse. I
lay bare before Thee my ingratitude and sinfulness. But, to magnify
Thyself, forgive and deliver. Help us, 0 God of our salvation, for the
glory of Thy name! Deliver us, and purge away our sins, for Thy
name's sake." And again he says, "0 Lord, though our iniquities
testify against us, do Thou it for Thy Ilame's sake!"
Now, we do hold this as a very blessed way of dealing with our
God. Try it, beloved. Go again and again to the throne with it
upon thy lips. " Let not them that wait on Thee, 0 Lord God of Hosts,
be ashamed or confounded, but do magnify Thyself. Arise for our help,
and redeem us, for Thy mercies' sake."
Another thought, dear reader. If, as we have seen, that in the name
of Jesus everything of vital importance is laid or collected together,
oh, what a divine refuge we have here in every time of dismay and
danger! "The name of the Lord is a strong tower j the righteous
runneth into it, and is safe" (Prov. xviii. 10). It must be an all-wise
discipline that makes us poor slow creatures ?'un into our refuge. And
what a refuge! What a tower of stren~th! "In the Lord J ehovah is
everlasting strength." " Great is the Holy One of Israel in the midst
of thee."
And those who find this refuge-yea, run into it as their own-",are
safe." Mark the expression, implying, as it does thoroughly safe. No
falling of the walls of the tower when therein. All firm, fixed, immove·
I

• And precious faith it is; but it is the Lord's own gift.
manufactured faith.-ED.

It is not a man-
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able-secure also fl'om all outward dangers-impregnable to the assaults
of Satan-impenetrable to the darts of the enemy. Such is our Refuge,
Christ-our well-tried and everlasting Source of safety.
Appropriate to our subject, a passage came, a few nights ago, to me
with sweet power. It was this-" My flesh and my heart faileth; but
God is the strength of my heart, and [mark] my portion for ever" ..
and ever since I have been inwardly singing, in the midst of life's
engagements, "God is my portion for eveT." Yes, blessed be His name,
"my pO'l"tion for ever."
Often is it the case, beloved, that both flesh and heart fail us;
infirmities and weakness creep upon us, and our flesh fails us; and so
also do we anticipate fresh trials with a trembling heart. But ob,
does it not inspire one to shake one's self from the creature, and burst
out with our song of praise and confidence, "But God is the strength
of my heart, and my portion for ever" 1 How blessed, precious, and
pointed do such promises become to us, when given Uf> from above!
The Lord thus cheers us on the homeward pathway.
But, again, we have referred in the foregoing to one's earnest desire
to glOTify Christ; but oh, the difficulties we find in the way! The
infirmities of the flesh keep down often the rising of the spirit to the
things of God. And there is one matter which always proves a great
hindrance. I mean the spirit of the world, which creeps in so, even
into the circle of Christian people. I often, I was going to say, tremble
at those words of J ohn-" Love not the world, neither the things
that are in the world. If any man love the world, the love oj the
FatheT is not in him." It is not for us to judge. We dare not say "the
love of the Father" is not in some Christians, but we must say they
give but feeble evidence of it, while this insatiable love of the world
robs them and robs others of opportunities of testifying of Jesus, and
glorifying His dear name.
But, beloved, with all the hindrances, the desire remains, and its
non-accomplishment outwardly drives us very much inwardly to Him
we love. He knows our anxiety to speak well of His name-to testify
of Him-to hold converse by the way on the best things, and to live as
heirs of glory. This cannot be done without opposition and tribulation.
It has been truly said, "Tribulation is a furnace into which we must
go-it is the Red Sea through which we must pass-but the Lord
has made a way through it for all His redeemed" (as our passage has
shown us). The joy and glory of the end will make abundant amends
for all the difficulties and hardships we may meet with on the way.
If it be true we must go by the cross if we would attain the crown,
it is equally true that the prospect of everlasting glory and rest will
make tribulation for Christ's sake light and pleasant.
Do you falter at the word, dear reader-tribulation pleasant? I
have written it guardedly. I know iull well chiefly tribulation is far
from pleasant. But yet, beloved, is it not the case that our most
pleasant moments-our sweetest intercourse with Jesus-have been in
the time of tribulation, when we have been driven to Him as our
best Beloved 1 I am sure you go with us in this.
ThiEl brings us to another thought. We have seen how the name of
Jesus may well be the triumph of the Church, but we must not for-
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get the trials and temptations that preceded His exaltation. To gain
a goodly name in this world, how much there must be of endurance,
patient suffering, and toil! So with Christ, who endured more than all.
Have you ever noticed this point, beloved 1 It has been precious to
us that the twenty-second Psalm may be called "The Psalm of the
Cross," while the twenty-fourth may he named as "The Psalm of the
Crown," tears and tribulation preceding the triumph. The former begins,
"My God, My God, why hast Thou fordaken Me 1" &c.-the very
words of our Saviour on the cross. The latter, after a full description
{)f the Lord of the whole earth, ends, "Who is this King of glory 1
The Lord of Hosts, He is the King of glory." Expect, then, as
followers of Jesus within the veil, the same line of things along the
pathway-tears and tribulation to precede the triumph-the cross first,
the crown afterwards.
Near our old ivy-mantled home is a favourite pathway. I eaU it
my "pathway of prayer." Here it is that I pace for many an hour,
alone with Jesus, and wri~e, in thought &t all events, many a "Wayside Note."
As I paced up and down just now, thinking of and
talking to my Saviour, I found myself exclaiming, "What should I do
without Thee 1 What should I do without Thee, Thou loved Companion of my life 1" And thig is in keeping with the previous verse
to the portion just named-" Whom have I in heaven but Thee 1
and there is none upon earth that I d€Jsire beside Thee" (or, "in
comparison with Thee "). And then I argued, "Surely, if I can say
.lio-if such is my desire- I must be one of His own."
Beloved, is it not the same with you 1 Then take this thought to
yourself. These desires do give abundant proof of adoption into the
family. "Christ is mine, and I am His."
In conclusion, beloved, the 'Word says, " Glory ye in His holy name."
This has been our desire, and we have noted how He has done, and
is doing, many wonderful things for us, "that He might make His
mighty power to be known," and glorify His own name, and that, too,
in spite of what we are. We have al;o llrawn attention to those two
words, "Nis name," and seen how it embodies everything we need for
time and eternity, for He is the Alpha and Omega of our salvation.
Then wc have dwelt upon the plea thi~ affvl'us at the throne of grace
-" Lord, do the thing needed by us, for Tlty great name's sake /" and
seen, further, what an eternal refuge-a safe tower-the name of the
Lord becomes to His people, while He is, too, their "portion for ever."
Here we must leave the suhject-one full of comfort and encouragement.
Oh, beloved, whatever others do or say,' may our triumph be in
Christ! May we be kept in the good old paths, and in that good
old school, the chief teaching of which is, the excellency of the knowledge of Him" whom to know is life eternal."
May His name be
above every other name to us. May our lives be spent in magnifying
Him; and, concerning all that He has done for us, may we feel
increasingly that He has done it all "for His name's sake"; therefore
shall our song be, "I will declare Thy name unto my brethren: in
the midst of the Church will I sing praise unto Thee." Amen and
amen.
Burton-011rT1·ent.
G. C.
L
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l1 il grim ilt~trs.
WHERE AND WITH WHOM CHRIST DWELLS.

"Rabbi, where dwellest Thou?

"-JOHN

i. 38.

THAT was an important inquiry which the two disciples made of the
dear Redeemer. They had heard John's precious testimony of Him,
and the life-giving power thereof produced a great impression on their
minds, and the desires of their souls accordingly went out after Christ.
This is sure to be the case with quickened sinners, who, by the teaching of the blessed Spirit, have been made sensible of their danger, and
informed of salvation and safety by Christ, as these disciples appear
to have been (vel'. 29). Hence they wanted to converse with "the Lamb
of God," doubtless to know His purposes towards them-whether He
had come to take away their sins, and upon other matters which
affected their eternal welfare. They knew that He alone could solve
the hard questions which they had to put to Him, and which He did
to their satisfaction and joy, for we find one of them going quite in an
ecstasy to his relatives and friends, and relating what he and his companion had heard and seen (vel'. 40,41); and I will venture to say that
blessed interview with the Messiah was never forgotten by them.
They went to Him as earnest seekers, and returned happy finders.
We will now proceed, as the Holy Ghost shall enable us, to notice
some of the places where, and the persons with whom, Christ dwells,
and the contrast of these. After His glorious resurrection and His
appearance to His disciples, He ascended into heaven, where He now
dwells (Isa. lvii. 15), and carries on His people's cause in His Kingly
and Priestly offices. How this should cheer and console them amidst
all the changing scenes through which they are called to pass, and the
afflictive dispensations which come upon them in this wilderness state!
Dear spiritual reader, is the pathway through which thou art called
to travel rough and thorny, and "art thou much discouraged by
reason thereof" (Num. xxi. 4), sometimes wondericg where the scene
will end 1 Remember, thy Saviour is cognisant of every trouble that
befalls thee, and every sorrow that pains thy poor distrustful heart.
He watches and regulates all, and will not suffer any more to come
upon thee than what He wiII give thee strength to bear, and wiII in
the end enable thee to confess that "He hath done all things well"
(Mark vii. 37).
We have seen that Christ dwells in heaven; we also learn that He
dwells with men on the earth (2 Chron. vi. 18). What a condescension is this, that our precious Jesus, "who is the brightness of His
Father's glory, and the express image of His Person" (Heb. i. 3), and
whose lofty praise the holy angels are continually sounding through
the golden street of the heavenly Jerusalem, should dwell with sinful
men in this lower world! Yet so it is (2 Cor. vi. 16), and, adored be
His holy name, some of them are made experimentally acquainted with
this. If He dwells with you, dear fellow-pilgrim, you will know something of the blessedness of His sacred presence, which wiII be a very
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heaven to you, and you will find Him the most preciolls Oompllnion
you have ever had.
The Apostle Paul, knowing the benefits arising from Christ dwelling
with His people, prayed earnestly for the Ephesian Church. that Christ
might dwell in their hearts by faith (Eph. iii. 17), to comfort and console them, to guide, preserve, instruct, and protect them in the way to
their eternal home. How astonishing that He should dwell in these
hearts of ours, when we consider how bad they are! Hear what God
says of them-" The heart is deceitful above all things, and desperately
wicked" (Jer. xvii. 9). But these foul dungeons, as Mr. HART calls
them, are purified by faith (Acts xv. 9) in the blood of Jesus Christ,
which blood faith looks to, and believes in, and which cleanses from all
sin and defilement; and a sinner washed in this precious blood is made
whiter than anow (Psa. li. 7). What a paradox is a Christian!
Christ also dwells in the light (1 Tim. vi. 16), with which He
covers Himself as with a garment (Psa. civ. 2). He is essentially
light itself (John i. 5), and" the light of the world" (John viii. 12);
and He sometimes manifests Himself to His people as such, by lifting
upon them the light of His countenance, so that they exclaim, "Truly
the light is sweet" (Eccles. xi. 7). These gracious manifestations of
His love and favour gladden their hearts "more than in the time that
their corn and their wine increased" (Psa. iv. 7). All earthly good is
Jl'othing to God's people in comparison to the light of Christ's
countenance. Blesaed be His holy name, I know something of this.
r Christ likewiae dwells in the darkness (1 Kings viii. 12). How this
should console thy mind, poor, tried, and tempted believer! When thou
art walking iD dArkness, and hast no light (Isa. 1. 10), no joy, no
sweet communion with thy best Friend, no heavenly sensations-when
all divine comforts are fled, and sorrow fills thy heart-oh, then,
remember that "the darkness and the light are both alike to Him"
(Psa. cxxxix. 12), and that thou art just as safe and secure (though
not so happ)') in the darkness as in the light.
Christ, at 000 of tho Divine Persons, also dwells between the cherubims
(Psa. lxxx. 1) which shadow the mercy-seat (Heb. ~x. 5). This mercyseat is a IIAcrod plnce to the poor, harassed, tempest-tossed children of
God. It i8 horo they come when "reduced to self-despair "-when
bowed down bOllOath a load of cares, sorrows, and distresses, which
no creature Cllll rolieve them of-and present their petition to their
Great High Priost, which He, as Mr. HART says, receives and gives
in to His holy FI~thcr, who, having regard to the merits of His
dearly-belovod Son, ncccpts it, and they, Jabez-like, get their request
granted (1 Ohron. iv. 10). This mercy-seat thus becomes to them a
most blessed place, where God displays His delivering grace. The
saints of old-Jacob (Gen. xxxii. 29), Hannah (1 Sam. i. 17),
Jehoshaphat (2 Chl'oll. xx. 17), and many others-found it to be so;
and some modern Christians can likewise testify to the truth of this.
They esteem it as ono of their highest privileges to have this mercy-seat
to go to. But true religion is a personal matter, and it behoves us,
dear spiritual reader, seeing that we are fast hastening to the grave,
to 'ascertain what we know of the mercy-seat-whether we can say,
with Mr. HARTL 3
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" That Christ is God I can avouch,
And for His people cares,
Since I have prayed to Him as such,
And He has heard my prayers."

I bless God I can truly say so, for many times I havo gono to Him
in trouble, and He has heard my complaint, granted my requost, and /lont
me away, like Hannah, with my countenance for a while "no mor/\
sad" (1 Sam. i. 18). Eli made a grievous mistake respecting this godly
woman, and, I doubt not, similar mistakes are now frequently tllt\d
by good men as to some of the Lord's precious jewels, especially th
quiet ones; but it is our mercy to know, however good men mar orr
in judgment in this matter, that "the Lord reigneth" (Psa. xciiI. 1),
and often maintains the cause of these precious ones when wrongfulfy
judged, and gives them a sweet assurance thereof. Then they sing,
" In the Lord have I put my trust: I will not be afraid what man
ean do unto me" (Psa. lvi. 11). And I strongly incline to think it I
not the "talkative" who gains the blessing, but the unostontatlous,
ploddiQg Christian.
'
We pass on now to consider another prominent dwelling-place or oar
blessed Emmanuel, namely, Zion (Psa. cxx..-u.i. 15)-His Church-A company of spiritual people who meet together to worship the Triun,
Jehovah, in His own appointed way. This is a favourite place of nl..
Here He rests; His desire is here. He here unfolds the mysteries of HI.
wonderful love to these objects of His choice, with whORl He delighte
to be. Here He satisfies them with "living water, living bread," and
abundantly blesses them with that blessing which maketh rioh
(Prov. x. 22), and which causes them, whilst under its divine influence,
to forget their doubts, fears, troubles, and sorrows, and to exelaim,
"How amiable are Thy tabernacles, 0 Lord of Hosts" (Psa. lxxxiv. 1).
I shall never forget how, on some occasions, He has thus manifellted
Himself to me, so that I could truly say of the place, "This is none
other but the house of God, and this is the gate of heaven" (Gon.
xxviii. 17). At these times the saints understand what it is to he
dothed with salvation, and to shout aloud for the joy of it.
Dear reader, I find it very salutary occasionally to look back to th
hallowed seasonll. It has often refreshed and comforted me when I
have been in a low place, and lost the sensible presence of my beet
Friend; and methinks Mr. ERSKINE knew something of this when ho
penned" Was such a corner, such a place,
A paradise to thee 1
A Peniel, where, face to face,
Thy Husband fair didst see 1
" There did He clear thy cloudy cause;
Thy doubts and fears destroy;
And on thy spirit sealed He WMThy Husband was thy joy."

,

Having considered some of the places where Christ dwells, let us
now look at some of the persons with whom He dwells.
We read that Christ dwells with the rebellious (Psa. lxviii. 18).
What an unspeakable mercy is this! Had it not been so, poor J onah
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must have perished everlastingly, for his rebellion took him to" the
belly of hell "'(Jonah ii. 2). But the dear Redeemer, who is everywhere
in His gracious presence, to support, succour, and preserve His people
in all their dangers, trials, and afflictions, was there also, as saith the
Psalmist-CC If I make my bed in hell, behold, Thou art there"
(Psa. cxxxix. 8), :md brought J onah up therefrom.
Jonah's case shows what the best of men are when left to themselves, and you and I, dear fellow-pilgrim, well know that we have
no stones to cast at him, for we have often rebelled against the Most
High, and contemned His counsel (Psa. cvii. 11), since He called us by
His grace, and manifested His love and mercy to us. And yet He has
orgiven us, which has caused us to cry out, "Who is a God like unto
Thee, that pardoneth iniquity, and passeth by the transgression of
the remnant of His heritage 1 He retaineth not His anger for ever,
because He delighteth in mercy" (Micah vii. 18).
The adorable Redeemer also dwells with the humble (Isa. Ivii. 15).
Men by nature are proud and imperious. Their language is, "What is
the Almighty, that we should serve Him ~" (Job xxi. 15), but sovereign
grace humbles sensible sinners. A deep sense of their vileness, and of
God's mercy in remembering them in their low estate (Psa. cxxxvi.
23), putting them among His children (Jer. iii. 19), calling them by
His grace (2 Tim. i. 19), redeeming their lives from destruction
(Psa. ciii. 4), saving them with an everlasting salvation (Isa. xlv.
17), and giving them a knowledge of this by the forgiveness of their
sins (Luke i. 77), and from time to time shedding abroad His love in
their hearts, causes them to have lowly views of themselves and exalted
views of Christ, and makes each exclaim, "Who am I, and what is
my people (1 Ghron. xxix. 14), that Thou shouldest show such favours
to me 1" The more we enjoy of God's goodness, under a deep
sense of our unworthiness, the more humble we shall be.
These
humble ones are in a safe and favoured place, and are not very likely,
whilst in this state of humility, to fall into mischief. As BUNYAN says" He that is dO'l'n needs fear 110 fall ;
He tbat is low no pride;
He that is humble ever shall
Have God to be his Guide."

The residence of these humble souls is in the valley of humiliation-a
place very conducive to spiritual health. They thrive well here in divine
things. You may always know them, for they speak the language of
Canaan, and are, Zacch~us-like, "little of stature I, (Luke xix. 3) in their
owl). esteem. Their conversation is unctuous, instructive, is frequently
attended with divine power, and to godly persons very refreshing. I
assure you, dear reader, they have many times gladdened my heart
when they have been rehearsing the righteous acts of their Heavenly
King towards them, and I have found them very profitable spiritual
companions.
I must now close this interesting subject, and in doing so would say,
Cheer up, dear afflicted saint! Thine eyes may often here be filled with
tears of sorrow; thy trials may be sore, but they must be short; and
remember, there is a glorious rest provided for thee beyond the wilder
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'ness; that "the eternal God is thy refuge," to whom thou mayest flee
from "the avenger of blood" ; and that "underneath are the everlasting arms," to bear thee up under all thy temptations and afflictions.
Moses, observing the blessed state of the children of Israel, both here
and hereafter, might, therefore, well exclaim, "Happy art thou, 0 Israel:
who is like unto thee, 0 people saved by the Lord, the shield of thy
help, and who is the sword of thy excellency! and thine enemies shall
be found liars unto thee, and thou shalt tread upon their high places"
(Deut. xxxiii. 20).
Hastings.
GERSHOM.
CALMNESS AND CONFIDENCE.
Be not afraid of sudden fem', neither of the desolation of the wicked,
when it cometh. For the Lord shalt be thy confidence, and shalt keep thy foot
from being taken."-PRoVERBS iii. 25, 26.
WAS there ever a time, beloved reader, when the Lord's defence and
strength were more needed than in the present day 1 Indeed, the
longer we live, the more powerless do we feel in ourselves. We begin
to understand that expression, " Weaker than the bruised reed," as
quite applying to one's self; and, when we had hoped to have become
"strong in the Lord," we felt our utter helplessness, and our constant
need of the "everlasting arms" underneath, and that only "in the
Lord Jehovah is everlasting strength "-that strength and support which
will abide with us when most needed.
As years roll on, and we arc led to take a retrospective glance of
our lives, how much we have said that we would gladly recall, or
have done that we would undo! How lllany opportunities have we
lost of reproving sin, or speaking "a word in season" for our blessed
Lord and Master, notwithstanding the many mel'cies we have received
from Him, the many prayers we have had so graciously answered,
the numerous dangers we have escaped, the care and watchfulness of
our Heavenly Father in so many instances, so that we have been constrained to say, "Bless the Lord, 0 my soul: and all that is within me,
bless His holy name. Bless the Lord, 0 my soul, and forget not all His
benefits: who forgiveth all thine iniquities; who healeth all thy
diseases; who redeemeth thy life from destruction; who crowneth thee
with loving-kindness and tender mercies!" And, as Joshua affirmed
to the Israelites before his death, "Behold, this day I am going the
way of all the earth: and ye know in all yonr hearts, and in all your
souls, that not one thing hath failed of all the good things which the
Lord your God spake concerning you; all are come to pass unto you,
and' not one thing hath failed thereof," so can many now in their
declining years testify to the faithfulness of a covenant-keeping God,
with deep thankfulness of heart.
It is well to observe all the various leadings and dealings of Providence, so that, in time of trouble or depression, we may take courage
from the contemplation of the manifold deliverances He hath wrought
for us, giving us all needed strength, and enabling us to rest in His
everlasting love.
Possibly some dear desponding one may say, in bitterness of soul,
f'
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"Yes, some can feel calm and resigned, and even rejoice under His
affiictive hand; but I have been such a sufferer so many years, and
mine have been such peculiar trials. I have had wave upon wave of
sorrow, and can indeed say, with David and J onah, 'All Thy billows
and Thy waves have gone over me.' I can only moan out, 'Lord,
why am I thus1 0 Lord, undertake for me!' " We cannot always
understand the meaning of our manifold sorrows till after (sometimes
long after) they are past; yet, eventually, we shall be enabled to
declare all, all has been wisely ordered by Him who sees into the
future, which we cannot do. But if they have been the means of bringing us nearer to His feet, we may rest assured that is a safe place.
None shall perish there. And if God, in infinite wisdom, does not see
fit to removo the trial, may we be led to pray for all needed patience,
resignation, calmness, and confidence, till the appointed time for deliverance comoe. It will surely come. "Wait on the Lord; be of
good courage. and He shall strengthen thine heart: wait, I say, on the
Lord" (Psa. xxvii. 14). How well it is for us all, in both temporal
and spiritual things, to try and bear our burden calmly, "casting all
our care upon Him who careth for us."
We can, perhaps, some of us remember, when we were children, we
felt we could not get through some difficult tasks, or understand some
hard Jeaeona, any better by fretting and complaining about them; but
when, by God's help-which, doubtless, we knew not at that time-we
could sit down calmly, and hopefully try to overcome the difficulty, we
succeeded.
And, again, how many circumstances are daily occurring in which
calmness is nooded! The upsetting of a boat, the falling of a spark, a
runaway horso, ill the time of severe storms and tempests, &c. It is far
better to try and take things calmly, yet not with apathy and indifference, which l\lways shows great weakness, if not impiety also. But
firmness in danger is the most likely means to extricate ourselves from
it, remembering always "trusting in the Lord."
And here, beloved reader, we would pause, and let us ask ourselves,
"Do I trust in the Lord, both for time and eternity, as He would have
me do 1" The Psalmist says, "The secret of the Lord is with them that
fear Him, and lIe will show them His covenant." Again we read,
"Seek tho Lord and His strength: seek His face evermore." Yes, truly
do we Hnd by blessed experience that "God is our refuge and strength,
a very present help in trouble" (Psa. xlvi. 1); and often should we
read this beautiful Psalm with prayer that God would give us the same
sweet confidence in Him. It is only in the arms of Jehovah that the
soul can lie still, calmly and peacefully trusting in Him. It is not
self-confidence, but holy confidence-a kind of soothing reliance which
the Lord only can impart. An unsanctified calm is not well; that
which keeps us on the alert is far better; but where grace reigns, sweet
submission and calmness follow-aye, and (shall we say 1) abide, too.
. The mind sometimes, under severe pressure, becomes ruffied. How
blessed is it when it is again toned down to a calm, and we are enabled
to thank the Author and Giver of all good for His great mercies, who
has always proved" wonderful in counsel," and" able to do exceedingly
above all that we can even ask or think."
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" He sees and treasures up our grief,
And the ri~ht moment sends relief."
God's people often have to fight against the Prince of Darkness, which
is sometimes very trying j yet should we not hang down our heads, &n([
give up the contest, for if, by divine grace, we can calmly and firmly
oppose the Man of Sin, all needed confidence in our Head will b
vouchsafed, as we must bear in mind the cause is not ours, but th
IJord's, and He will vindicate His own tru tb. Yea, ' l He giveth power t,
the weak, and to him that hath no might He increaseth strengt.h."
Calmness seems often to have a sweet influence over tbe minds of (\'
whole family, especially when it is found in the wife or mother. Kind
words and smiles often characterize the children where peace, love.
calmness, and confidence in Goel dwell.
How soul.refreshing is an unattractive service in the house of Gou,
where there is no paralle, intoning, processionals, and excitable sort o[
service, so prevalent in the present day, which we think, so far from
honouring God, tends to feed the pridfl of the creature, instead of
exalting the Creator, and who has said, "I, the Lord thy God, am a
jealous God." And, alas! how often the musical part of the service is
made so attracti\'e that it is likely to become sin! As AUGUSTINE wrote,
sears ago, "vVhenever the singing of a Psalm affects me more than th
words which are sung, then I am guilty of sin." "God is a Spirit, and
they that worship Him must worship Him in spirit and in truth." An
who that really feel their need of God's mercy will care (we might say,
dare) to ap;'Jroach Him in any other way 1 He requires "a broken and a
contrite heart," and which He will give to all who ask.
There is a blessed peace, a holy calmness, in heaven-even joy with
"the spirits of just men made perfect." It is a home of continual happl.
ness, caused by the sweet presence of Jesus, whose smile will lighten a
bright eternity; and the assurance of having been delivered from tho
,. power of darkness" will give so sacred a calmness to the wholll
scene!
We once were privileged to hear a dear sufferer say, after having had
eighteen years of most severe affliction, "One moment in heaven will
make amends for all I have endured here" j and so undoubtedly it will.
Let us not, then, dwell too much upon, or grieve too much about.
"these light afflictions, which are but for a moment" (comparatively
Ilpeaking), but try to ,. look beyond them." God begins the Bible by
telling us how He made heaven and earth, and He concludes by telling
us of the glorious city which He has built for His own residence, whorll
His redeemed shall abide with Him for ever-its Builder and Makor.
God! Oh, what a hOllle will that be, "where the wicked cease from
troubling, and the weary are at rest"!
" Led by Christ, we brave the ocean;
Led by Him, tho storm defy;
Calm amidst tumultuous motion,
Knowing that our Lord is nigh.
" Rendered safe by His protection,
We shall pass the watery waste;
Trusting to His wise direction,
We shall gain the port at last!
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"Oh, what pleasures there await us !
'I'here the tempests cease to roar;
There it is that those who hate us
Can molest our peace no more:
Trouble ceases
On that calm and happy shore!"

God also tells us He has prepared hell for His enemies, who" would
not that He should reign over them "-who saw no beauty in Jesus, and
would acknowledge none of His ways. Alas! that any should continue
to harden their hearts against the truth, as Pharaoh did, who was a
wonderful sample of an unconverted man! He knew the blessing.Israel
had been to Egypt, but he knew not God. How his conduct changed
by fear, but not touched by grace or love!
See Joseph's brpthren also-how entirely ordered of God! Truly
" His purpose shall stand, and His word shall not fail." There never was
a time when God was not. As the Psalmist says, "From everlasting
to everlasting Thou art God."
Dear reader, may our study of God's Word, and our meditation upon
the solemn realities contained therein, be the means of our examining
ourselves as to which of the two classes we belong. Are we among the
fearful and unbelieving, spoken of in the eighth verse of the twenty-first
chapte,r of Revelation; or are we, through the abounding grace of God,
numbered with those of whom He says, "He wil} dwell with them, and
they shall be His people; and God Himself shall be with them, and be
their God. And God shall wipe away all tears from their eyes; and
there shall be no more death, neither sorrow, nor crying, neither shall
there be any more pain: for the former things are passed away" 1 Surely
these are crowning mercies, which shall be realized by those who shall
be privileged to enter into that calm and sweet rest from whence there
is no return. And how soon that may be, none of us can tell. We
know .. it is appointed unto men once to die. and after that the
judgment." "So Christ was once offered to bear the sins of many; and
unto them that look for Him shall He appear the second time without
sin unto salvation." Observe," unto them that look for Him." Ah!
it is well to "stand upon our watch-tower." St. Paul, in his Epistle to,
the Thessalonians v. 6, says, "Let us not sleep, as do others; but let
us watch and be sober." And to Titus he says (ii. 13), "Looking for
that blessed hope, and the glorious appearing of the great God and our
Saviour Jesus Christ," in which blessed p:Jsition may both reader and
writer be found, for His dear name's sake. Amen.
We feel that we must add a verse of a sweet hymn which comes in
so appropriately' to our subject" Look up, ye saints of God,
Nor fear to tread below
The path your Saviour trod,
Of daily toil and woe;
Wait but a little while,
In uncomplaining love;
His own most gracious smile
Shall welcome you above."

Cockfield.

C. B.

154

The Gospel'Magaz#'ne.

DEW·DROPS.
"And they toole their joumey from Succoth, and encamped in Etham, i1~ tit
edge of the wilderness. And the Lord went before them by dt!?! in a pillar
of a clourl, to lead them the way;" and by night in a pillar oj' fire, to gi
them light,. to go by day and night, He toole not away the pilltt1' of t/,
doucl by day, nor the pillar of fire by night, from before the people."EXODUS xiii. 20-22.
THE divine faithfulness, protection, and care of our God is again
wondrously manifested in the verses before us. How all the wildor.
ness journey was the right one, the children of Israel afterward
proved, as also God's spiritual Israel, at the end of their wildernos
journey, shall reiterate, "He led them forth by the right way, that they
might go to a city of habitation." What a leading forth it all is, aud
how constantly comes the command, "Speak unto tho children of
Israel, that th",y go foncard!" Forward out of darkness into th
marvellous light of His Gospel. Forward from unbelief into the bl
realization of "My Lord and my God." Called forth from naturo's dark
quarry to adorn the temple of our God. Forward from sin and ita
slavery into the liberty of children. Forward till we reach anothor
halting stage on the journey, when called to stay for rest and refresh·
ing, only to begin anew.
And, beloved, be' it ours to remember that when He calls His
people to "go forward," His word is not only sent in command, but in
power. "Where the word of a King is, there is power"; so that it
is a going forward in His strength, treading into the unknown futllrt,
with its darkening clouds, not as uncertainly, since our God knows all
that is appointed us, and hath commanded our strength.
" Though dark be my way, since He is my Guide,
'Tis miue to obey, 'tis His to provide;
Though cisterns be broken, and creatures all fail,
The word He ha~ spoken shall surely prevail." .

In the verses before llS, the pillar was the presence of the Man of
Glory. Its presence betokened salvation, whilst it was a witness of
divine glory between earth and heaven. It came from above, and it
ascended toward heaven, g,oing before the people as a witness, a
covenant, a confirming of the promise, "I will keep thee in all place
whithersoever thou goest." And it was an earnest of what was ill
store for them. "The Lord went before them, to lead them the way."
and that way led to Canaan. "They went forth into the land oC
Canaan, and into the land of Canaan they caIpe." So surely ehall
every one of the redeemed be led, conducted safely into the hellvenly
land, even though it be by cloud and fire.
Whilst Moses was appointed the leader of the children of 1sro.ol,
God remembered he was still but man, and so, in the tendor care and
faithfulness of a covenant Father, He went with, them, with the promise,
"Certainly I will be with thee," trusting their safety to none but
Himself. A cloud by day to lead them, and a fire by night to light
them! The cloud was tempered light-a necessary provision, in order
to be seen by day. It was, though dark, a guiding pillar-a presence

The Gospel Magazine.

155,

which betokened salvation. It was a leading, moving, guiding power,
which, in its never-ceasing movement, kept them, too, pressing forward
to something yet to be attained-a goal, the actual worth of winning
as yet they were in part ignorant. It may in its tendency (as every
cloud has) have obscured the sun from their gaze, but the more have
caused them to press forward, knowing that behind it the sun still
shone in all it2 glory. It is the same with us when a cloud obscures the
Sun of Righteousness. It leaves us not as it found us, being a necessary discipline, accomplishing its own appointed ends, stirring us up
more earnestly to seek, and more blessedly to find, the unceasing,
unalterable goodness of our eternally faithful J ehovah-Jesus.
What a wonderful provision! This cloud was the means of separating
the children of Israel from danger and their enemies, and a covering
round about them. It was a pledge of His promise, protection, and
presence. "Certainly I will be with thee." "The Lord will create
upon every dwelling-place of Mount 2ion, and upon her assemblies, a
cloud and smoke by day, and the shining of a flaming fire by night;
for upon all the glory shall be a defence." Thus the cloud was a
defence against the Egyptians, since it obscured the Israelites from
them; and a glory, since J ehovah was between them in the cloud.
RapID', secure, free from danger and death, unhurt by the enemy, are
all those upon whom J ehovah-Jesus has put His glory for a defence.
And we see His wise appointment. He changed the cloud to .fi1·e by
night. Oh, who so wise, and who so good to govern, arrange, and control all our ways, as our faithful, covenant-keeping God ~ The cloud
was right for the daylight; and oh, how necessary, God's children
learn by deep experience! But it is a lesson not learned in vain.
The furnace tests and tries, but the gold remains, and only the dross
is removed. "He shall sit as a Refiner" speaks of the painstaking care
the Lord exercises over His children, ill refining them as gold is
refined.
In the night-time, when all was darkness already, the cloud would
not have been realized unless seen, so He gave them a pillar of fire-·
encamped round about them, as a light shining in darkness, when all
its dreariness is felt in full force. "Thou makest darkness, and it is
night, wherein all the beasts of the forest do creep forth." Some of
God's children knolV much of this darkness that may be felt, when, in
the cloudy dispensation and night of their sorrow, all the evil beasts of
the forest crccp furth. Then they feel the preciousness of that abiding
Presence, which shall dispel their unbelief, and cause them to rise above
it, saying, "Rejoice not against mtl, 0 mine enemy; when I fall, I
shall arise; when I sit in darkness, the Lord shall be a light unto me."
Oh, beloved, it is under the cloud, and in the darkest hours of our
experience, we learn our best, our deepest, our most abiding lessons! '"
It must be that wo learn of Him now, as around whom is cloud and
darkness; and only as that clears (and we know our God will make all
clear in His own time and way), and the eye of faith catches a glimpse
beyond them, is the Sun of Righteousness seen in His unchanging love
and faithfulness. It is a cloudy day when affliction, trial, and bereave• Mark this, dear reader!

We believe it to be a verity.-En.
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ment visit us. It is a cloudy day when unbelief takes up its abode
within, and fills us with despair. It is a cloudy day to H is seeking
children when Jesus is out of sight, and they grope along, feeling for
their way, sorrowing, cast down, fearing all has been a delusion. But,
dear, trembling Little-faith" Can Jesus have taught you to trust in His Dame,"
And thus far have brought you to put you to shame 1 "
Oh, thank God for that precious little word of His-" no wise." "Him
that cometh unto Me, I will in no wise cast out. "
Then remember, beloved, it is in the cloud we are taught the wonders
of His grace and glory. It will be by cloudy teachings we shall be
disciplined and taught all our needed lessons, until caught up above
them, to have there no need of learning "through a glass darkly," but,
face to face, know even as also we are known, our bliss consummated
in being "for ever with the Lord."
And mark, this pillar of cloud and fire was to lead them the way.
The accuracy of Scripture is very important to notice. It does not Flay
the pillar of cloud and fire went to lead the children of Israel in the
way, nor by the way, but the way. "What, Lord! must it be this way t
Must I tread this rough way-this stony road-descend this dark
valley, and climb that steep mount 1" Yes, and" Though the path be through the sea,
Israel, what is that to thee 1
He who bids thee cross the waters
Will be with His sons and daughters."
The way, as it is ordered, planned, arranged, mapped out, 80 long as
my God goes before me in the cloud, He will give me strength to follow.
He has provided me with shoes of iron and brass, equipped me with
dress suitll.ble for the journey, and promised me strenqth and grac
liufficient, so that I shall lack nothing. Thus for the way I am
provided; and all the way I am guided and led; and by the way
supported in the arms of Eternal Love, and finally landed safely ill
glory, eternally to praise the God who brought me there.
R.
"LED AND FED."
"LED AND FED "-sweet, sweet re- "LED AND FED" through all life'.
journey,
minder
Children's children shall declare j
Of a Father ever nigh!
We would seek the Saviour early,
Resting on His precious promiseThus may we such blessings Ihare.
" I will guide thee with Mine eye."
" LED AND FED "--delightful subject I "LED AND FED" o'er all the billowl,
Well preserved above their foam;
Kept by God's almighty power;
Sails all spread, while heavenly breezel
Shielded by His loved protection
Waft thee daily nearer home.
Day by day and hour by hour.
"LED
AND FED," then courage gather,
" LED AND FED"-this faithful record
Faith shall triumph, love increase;
Bids us still the manna see,
When in yon fair haven landed,
Falling from the heavenly garner,
Endless rest and perfect peace.
Trealured there for us by Thee.
AUNT Luoy.
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MINISTERIAL EXPERIENCE; OR, ANTICIPATION,
REALIZATION, AND RETROSPECTION.
(Concluded from page 98.)

PRECIOUS, precious Sunday 1'ealizations these· are, dear reader. If you
are in the ministry, commissioned and thrust into it by the Most High,
you know something of these things by sweet experience. But here is
another quotation from my preaching note-book:"March 2nd, 1884.-1 went to B-- upon this occasion (as this
place is only about five miles from my house, I go there on the
Sunday morning) in such a miserable, cold, carnal, stupid, barren state
of mind that it seemed downright mockery on my part to think of
preaching the Gospel to poor hungry sinners. I had been over into
France for a short time on business; and, as on former occasions, when
I have been from home for a little while on worldly matters, and
have been brought into active contact with worldly men, so now, I
seemed to have lost all relish for spiritual things. All vitality appeared
at an end. This was not brought about from any indulgence in
worldly pleasure, or any unbecoming language while from home, nor
from exceu of any kind, so far as I was aware. But, although I was
entirely unable to account for it upon the ground of any misconduct in
word or deed, yet there I was, as empty, poor, helpless, and cold,
according to my feelings, as if I had never known in all my life the
warming power of divine grace upon my heart.
/< I tried to arrange my subject- according to my usual method, but
could not manage it to my satisfaction. In this sad state I entered
the desk at the room at B-- without one particle of hope of a
change of scene for the better. The first hymn was sung. I read a
chapter without the least feeling of a softening nature. I began to try
to pray; but oh, the words seemed to rebound-they appeared to go
no higher than the ceiling. Towards the close of the prayer I felt a
little drawing upward-a little hope that the Lord would undertake for
me-would shine upon me with His precious beams of love and mercy.
Prayer ended, I sat down. The second hymn was one of TOPLADY's.
I never remember to have heard or seen it before this occasion, and
yet it is in a hymn-book I am very well acquainted with. The first
verse is as follows,. SOilS we are, through God's election,
Who in Jesus Christ believe;
By eternal destination,
Saving grace we here receive:
Our Redeemer
Does both grace and glory give.

"I think I shall never forget the blessed power which attended the
singing of the following verses. As each one was given out and sung
by the people, my heart was melting, melting, melting, until at the
conclusion I was so overcome that, when I stood up to read my text, I
could not restrain my feelings before the people. I wept for joy as I
contemplated that free and boundless love which was Jrom all eternity
fixed upon poor guilty sinners, myself among the number-
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Pause, my soul! adore and wonder I " These are springs of consolation
Ask, 'Oh, why such love to me 1'
To converted SOilS of graco ;
Grace has put me in the number
Finished, free, and full salvation
Of the Saviour's family:
Shining in the Saviour's f
Hallelujah!
Free grace only
Thanks, Eternal Love, to Thee!
Suits the wretched sinnor',
" When in that blest habitation
Which my God for me ordainedWhen in glory's full possession
I with saints and angels standFree grace only
Shall resound through Canaan's land.

"Blessedly was the portion I was about to read as my text ratified ill
my own case-' And they shall call them, 'I'he holy people, The redeemod
of the Lord; and thou shalt be called, Sought out, A city not forsllkun.'
Oh, what holy boldness and freedom my soul experienced while speakin
in my gracious Lord and Master's name this morning! What a sudden
transformation! What a mighty change was wrought by the powel' of
the blessed Spirit in my heart in a few moments I Oh, how I diel
" Chide my unbelieving heart,
And blush that I should ever be
Thus prone to act so base a part,
Or harbour one hard thought of Thee,
"Thou dear, compassionate, tender, loving Lord-for such indeed I could
call Thee at this season of divine favour. These unexpected vis-its of
Thine do endear Thy llame and Person to my soul, and qualify m
for testifying, 'By grace are ye saved, through faith; and that not _
yourselves,. it is the gift of God; not of works, lest any man should
boast.' It matters not to Thee, gracious Lord, what my condition ma1
be. Thou canst bless, and cheer, and comfort, and change the sceno ia
a very short time.
"In the evening I took up the last part of the text, but did not
realize any of the self-same heart-melting felt in the morning. Indeed,
towards the close of my remarks I was much shut up, and could not
come forth. How sovereignly the Lord deals I 'The day of adversity
is set over against the day of prosperity' experimentally, so that thoro
is nothing for the creature to boast of. I would always feel life and
love within-would always have the cup running over-would always,
so to speak, lay my head upon Jesus' bosom-but alas! alas! it is often
just the reverse of this. Well, the Lord knows how to deal best with
me to keep me dependent upon Himself for all supplies from time to
time. Lord, help Thy poor worm to go on! May this be his orylOh, send out Thy light and Thy truth; let them lead me; let thom
bring me to Thy holy hill and to Thy tabernacles.' Amen."
Just one more short quotation from my note-book, dear reader, and
then I shall have done with it for the present. Here it is:"March 30th, 1884.-1 had a most precious season at C--. Upon
this occasion I felt my whole soul engaged while speaking to the few
people that were met together. I had a heart-melting realization of
the Lord being the Almighty Quickener, Teacher, Comforter, Supplier,
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and Strengthener of His people-yea, of my poor, often perplexed, and
cast-down soul. I felt sweetly anointed with the oil of gladness.
Inwardly I praised the Lord; and, notwithstanding that I was bowed
down just before the service by the fear that one of my customers
would dishonour a bill coming due on the Monday for £170, yet such
was the preciousness felt within, that I said with the greatest" confidence to the people"Begone, unbelief! my Saviour is near,
And for my relief will surely appear;
By prayer let me wrestle, and He will perform;
With Christ in the vessel, I smile at the storm.
" Though dark be my way, since He is my Guide,
'Tis mine to obey, 'tis His to ?rovide;
Though cisterns be broken, and creatures all fail,
The word He has spoken will surely prevail.
" Determined to save, He watched o'er my path
When, Satan's blind slave, I sported with death;
And can He have taught me to trust in His name,
And thus far have brought me, to put me to shame 1

"I often fear He will 'put me to shame' in my business, and preaching
I richly deserve both; but hitherto I have been helped in the
one and in the other too."
also.~

Well, now, dear reader, in summing up these matters, what shall
we say 1 If thou art acquainted with sweet and unexpected visits from
the Lord-visits in the midst of the thick of the fight-visits when
surroundings are just about as forbidding and distressing as they well
can be-I know thou art prepared, with the poor timid writer (how
timid and trembling he is, none but himself and the Lord knbws~, to
say, "I can do all things through Christ, which strengtheneth me,' or,
to put it in that sweet paraphrase upon the words just quoted" I can do all things, or can bear
All sufferings, if my Lord be there;
Sweet pleasure mingles with my pains
While His left hand my head susta.ins."

How astonishing, sometimes, the Lord's manifested goodness is, upon
His day marc especially-at least, it is so in my case.
I have, for the most part, my feasting.times in the pulpit. Very
little by way of sweet manifestation is realized by my soul anywhere
else; hence, I look forward for the time to come for my standing up
in the Lord's name, hoping to get some relief from my burdens. I am
prepared to admit that I am a very selfish preacher, and that it is
generally self first and others after, with me. Next to the Lord's
glory, I would seek my owh soul's prosperity, in connection with my
feeble efforts to spread the Gospel's joyful tidings. Nor do I feel in
the least condemned for my selfishness in these things, for the
• No, never, brother, never! "And My people shall never be ashamed.'
There is the pledge of a covenant Jehovah. Be it yours to plead it before
Him.-ED.
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lmsbandman must b~ first partaker of the fruits, before he can experimentally recommend them to others. He knows, when he has tasted
their quality, how sweet they are; how refreshing, reviving, and spiritual
• health imparting they are. There is no need for him to wait for the
judgment or opinion of his hearers respecting their effects upon a poor
disconsolate heart. Oh, no, he knows it already; hence his testimony
sweetly accords with the words, "That which was from tho beginning,
which we have heard, which we have seen with our eyes, which we
have looked upon, and our hands have handled, of the Word of life:
• . . . . that which we have seen and heard declare we unto you,
that ye also may have fellowship with us: and truly our fellowship
is with the Father, and with His Son Jesus Christ. And these
things write [or speak] we unto you, that your joy may be full "
(1 John i. 1, 3, 4).
Just one word more on this point. Much though the Lord has
favoured me sometimes upon His day, I never remember to have been
altogether satisfied with my preaching. There has always been so many
blemishes and imperfectionfl about my utterances, as that there has
been the felt need of the Lord pardoning the iniquity of my holy
things. Oftentimes the following verse, in review of sweet help afforded,
has been-and one hopes it ever may be-the language of one's inmost
soul" Here's my claim, and here alone;
None a Saviour more can need;
Deeds of righteousness I've noneNo, not one good work to plead:
Not a glimpse of hope for me
Unly in Gethsemane."
Here I am brought, as a poor guilty sinner, to see that my best
labours, if such a term is admissible, are destitute of the veriect partiole
of merit. I turn again and again away from my own works, abhorring
the thought of ever being rewarued for them, or justified by them.
Frequently the cry of my heart, as I lie down upon my bed on the
Sunday night, is this-" God, be merciful to me, a sinner!"
We will now, dear reader, turn to the last pointMONDAy-RETROSPECTION.
" Who hath believed our report ? "- ISAIAH liii. 1.
If one did not know it by painful experience, one could not believe
that a man who had feasted upon the high mountains of Gospel Israel
<>n the Sunday, could sink so low in soul.feeling on the Monday.
Even 'Qefore the day dawns sometimes, he wakes up, and all his Satur·
-day cares and anxieties rush upon him like so many giants, apparently
bent upon crushing the very life out of him. The devil tells him he
was deceived on the previous day. His sweet emotions and joy and
.peace realized were only self-obt,ained, brought about by fleshly excitement--by creature effort. "See," says the accuser, "how low you are
in your feelings now. Where's your boasted strength all gone to 1
You're nothing but a vile hypocrite-a deceiver of the people-and your
present darkness and distress confirms it."
These, I know, are some of Satan's tactics, for I have felt their
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power many times. What with mental and physical prostration, darkness of mind, depression of spirits, a~d what is in prospect, perhaps,
for the minister, when he returns to his business calling, he.feels about
ready to' give up !l.ll in despair. Added to this is the thought that,
as he heard no one on the past day say a single word as to whether
they found it good to listen to his testimony or not, it may be that
nobody felt anything but himself, consequently they won't waut him
there again. Under all these circumstances, how he enters into the
words, "Who hath believed our report 1 llJld to whom is the arm of
the Lord revealed 1" He dreaded the prospect on the Saturday, and
he now feels dismayed at the retrospect on the Monday. Ho left home
with a heavy heart, and he is going back the same. The Sunday seems
almost like a dream to him now.
These are feelings with which I am familiar. Monday morning
sinkings'i(. are terrible sometimes to my poor soul. When I have left
home on the Saturday, it has been with a heart bowed down beyond
all power to describe. At any rate, I feel I cannot fully describe it
and I have dreaded the Sunday coming. And then on the Monday
morning, after having had, it may be, a blessed day on the Sunday, there
has peen the shrinking from going home again on the Monday. Many
tim~s~e most blessed .Sundays have been succeeded by the most
terrIble 'Mondays. Sometllces, when my soul has been dandled upon
the divine knees of holy intercourse and glorious, soul-uplifting communion on the Sunday, I have indulged the thought and encouraged
the hope that, whatever awaited me on ,the Monday, I should be more
trustful, and not so much cast down as I had been on former occasions.
But, alas! perhaps when I have got to my warehouse on the Monday,
there has been a blue paper, a notice from the Bankruptcy Court,
through some solicitor or other, to say that a customer had failed, and
that a meeting of creditors was to take place on such a date. Or
perhaps, if this has not been the case, sometimes I have expected to
find on my return a remittance for an account which I have stood in
need of, and instead of finding it, there has been a letter saying that
it should be sent on at such a time, or, it may be, there has been no
communication at all respecting it. Again, orders much needed, and
about which we have been in correspondence, have at times been expected
to arrive by the Monday morning's post; but, instead of the order coming, there has been no reply, or just a note to say that it had been
placed at a lower price elsewhere.
Oh, these Monday mornings, associated with the recollection' of
Sunday's labours, have indeed led me sometimes to say that I would
not speak any more in the name of the Lord, but that I'd retire from
the work, as it appeared quite useless to proceed with it. I speak
• The "Saturday shrinkings" and "Monday sinkings" of which our brother
speaks, forcibly remind us of the remark, heretofore quoted in this Magazine,
which we once heard fall from the lips of that dear servant of God, the late
DAVID DENHAM.
"No Saturday nights there r" said he, "no Saturday nights?
No; no Saturday nights. No Monday mornings there? No Monday mornings?'
No; no Monday mornings." Oh, what power-what savour-what dew-attended
these words; and how timely and cheering and strengthening have they, times out
of number, proved in one's own subsequent experience !-ED.
M

162

Tlze Gospel Magazine;

calmly, ;md I believe truthfully, when I say that Saturdays and Mondays have been more trying and perplexing to me than any other days
of the week. Thi.s has been, and is still, the rule. Exceptions there
are, I admit, but generally it is as stated.
Sometimes I feel so peevish and fretful on th0 Monday, that I can
scarcely behave my.self civilly to those about me. Everything seems
wrong-out of order-up~ide down. 'i.' Jeremiah-like, I cry out, "I am
the man that hath seen affliction." "Come, see if there be any sorrow
like unto my sorrow." 'Why, at these times I am no stranger to these
words, "I cry out of wro.ng, and am not heard." It, is a lamentable
confession to make, but here is an outline of one's conduct" We swell our woes to an immense degree,
And often say, . None are so tried as we! '
'God's righteous ways our carnal hearts despise,
AIl-d often say they're neither just nor wise."
Gadsby (slightly altered).

Sometimes, as I review the Sunday's labour, there is the wondering
how it was that So-and-so was absent from the house of God-if it was
on my account. Again, there is the wondering how, certain statements
which were made would suit this or that person. Sometimes there is
the fear that certain utterances might have been taken as personal, when
they were never intended to be; the regretting that certain things, were
said and others unsaid; the wishing that one's words had been more
guarded and well-chosen, that more attention had been paid to details,
and that, greater care had been .exercised here and there. When,little
savour has been felt on the Sunday, and circumstances on every hand -,
are trying to the flesh, how ashamed and embarrassed one feels as
one 10Qks back upon the past day! Here is a leaf from my preaching "
note-book which bears upon the matter :-"Apri~12th, 1886.-It has been a long time since I had less sweet
feeling at. B-'- than what I had yesterday. In the afterndon there
• So fully cap. we follow our brother in the testimony thus given, that now,
after an' interval of some five-and-forty years, it serves to bring up the past as
vividly as possiDle." Even before we enteted upon our ministerial career, such
were our exercis!ls-such the depth of soul-travail and anguish-that, in going to
business of a morning, we have often dreaded even one of the boys of the establishment speaking to us, or asking a question. The late Rector of Winchelsea (the
Rev. J. J.' WEST) used to say that the City Press was our college,. Of this, however,
we are certain-that numberless and seemingly endless as were the lessons there
set before us, what we should since have done without them we know not. Long
Lane was the name of the street in which our premises stood (now. the site of·
the Alder~at!l Street Station of the .:Metropolitan Railway), and long indeed it
seemed-without break or end. What, however, we should have since done without that eight years' instruction-that" line upon lin'e, precept upon precept,
hej.'e a littl,e" and there a"little !'-the Lord kinows. In .~e ,retrospect, we can
affirm ~~~t ,llI~Ug11t, co~d hav.a. been:dispensed with-D,Q, .¥Dj;.lIt ; single line in the
seemingly 'so difficult and; ,as we theJ;l'thought, needless, lesson. .A,lI, all was
essential." Wi£!iJthe suc'c\essiori. of trial, arid' weight, 'and' c~e,' as so aptly spoken
of by Ot1r c6iT,e'sp'6ndent r it has left. but a tiny amount of. practical knowledge.
Hence the 1!eed of that .repetition and continuous instruc,tion and discipline, then
and there wisely ~nd lovingly allotted, 1j.s. Our brother .WP1 realize the self-same
necessity by-and.liye.---:EJi.
J','!,
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was a measure of liberty of utterance, but very little sweet heart-melting. In ,the evening my soul was indeed in prison, shut up, and could
not come forth. It seems to me as if I said things more than once or
twice over. I feel mortified, and did at the time of speaking, beyond
all expression. Whether the people felt as dry as I did I cannot say,
but if they did, I pity them. Oh, how I felt the truth of the words, '
'Without Me ye can do nothing,' and 'Power belongeth unto the
Lord.' The friends seemed satisfied so far as money was concerned.
(It was their anniversary.) I was as dissatisfied as any poor mortal
<:ould be. I awoke in the night, and could not sleep because of my
wretched barrenness and bondage at the evening service. If ever I felt
the need of crying to the Lord for Him to pardon the iniquity and
unprofitableness of my holy things, it is after this attempt to speak in
His holy name. Generally speaking, I am so sweetly favoured at B--; ,
hence the contrast is so very marked and severe to my feelings. I
love ·to feel what I say. Mechanical preaching I dread. I do love to
realize the truth of the words, 'I will be as the dew unto Israel; he
shall grow as the lily, and cast forth his roots as Lebanon.'''
From the foregoing it will be seen that retrospection is not always
pleasant, bllt sometimes a very painful occupation, to those engaged in
proclaiming the Gospel. It may be-yea, it must be-one among the
" all tllings" which •• work together for good to them that love God";
but it is very certain it is one among the painful things which have to
be endured for the elect's sake by the Lord's ambassadors.
Conscious to some extent of my many imperfections as a, preacher,
I desire, in spite of all my miserable Monclay feelings, to go on "casting
the bread upon the waters "-to feel this portion of God's Word serving
as a precious, i~ce.ntive amid all discouragements and drawbacks-" For
as the rain cometh down, and the snow from. heaven, and returneth
not thither, bnt watereth the earth, and maketh it bring forth and
bud, that it may give seed to the sower, and bread to the eater: so
shall My Word be which goeth forth out of My mouth: it shall not
return unto Me void, but it shall accomplish that which I please, and
it shall prosper in the thing whereto I sent it" (Isa. Iv. 10, 11). My
craving is to be made useful, not popular; acceptable to my brethren,
and not merely an entertainer; to dip my foot ministerial in Gospel
oil; and then I know, in some measure, what was said of J udah will
be said of mo-" Thou art he whom thy brethren shall praise," as the
instrument in the Lord's hands of comforting those that are cast down,
of encouraging the mourners, of strengthening the weak, of feeding the
hungry, of healing the sick, and directing the doubting to the Lord
Jesus as the "All and in all."
I'PaimUl and trying as my Saturdays and Mondays often are-yea, and
SurrJays too-yet there is that in connection with labouring for the :J:..orli
which abundantly repays. Here it is, dear reader, comprehended' in'lI>
smgle sentence_CC The blessing of the Lord, it maketh rich," for," .'
I

l'

'j

:.10-,

When I can say, "My God'is mine;'
When I can feel His 'glories shine;
I tread the world beneath my feet,
, And all that earth calls good or great."

11

.,
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Amid all my dejection, despondency, gloom, dismay, fear, and mIsgIving, He reigns, the Lord God Omnipotent, controlling all, directing
all, watching' all. His purposes are irrevocable, His designs unfrustrable, His love immutable, His grace all-sufficient for every emergency,
His wisdom boundless, His regard constant, His ability unlimited, His
resources endless, His pity unwavering, His compassion Fatherly, and
His riches of mercy untold. Oh, for grace to trust Him more"to lie passive in His hands,
And know no will but His."
But, alas! I'm such a meddler-always wanting Him to explain tho
meaning of this and the other, forgetting that " He giveth no account
of His matters." And what is very perplexing to me is this-I don't seem
to learn wisdom. I am like the fool Solomon speaks of, who, "though
he be brayed in a mortar with a pestle, yet will his foolishness not
depart from him." But fool though I am, in this sense of the word,
yet I trust I am a fool, too, in that other sense of the word. Paul
says, "If any man will be wise, let him become 'a fool." Spiritually
considered, I am a fool in my own estimation. I cannot act, nor speak,
nor even think aright, if left to myself. Oh, to realize more frequently
that Christ is my wisdom-to seek His guidance to place, and to leave,
all in His hands, feeling assured that He will manage all my matters
lovingly; that He will treat me tenderly; that He will never desert
me; and that He will blessedly ratify these words in my case-" My
people shall never be ashamed." There are sweet moments now and
then-blessed be His dear name for it-when I can say and sing concern·
ing my attachment to His name and cause·" .Jesus, and shall it ever be,
" Ashamed of .Jesus! that deBr Friend
A mortal man ashamed of Thee 1
On whom my hopes of heaven
Ashamed of Thee whom angels
depend 1
praise,
No j when I blush, be this my
Whose glories shine to endless days 1
shame,
That I no more revere His name.
" Ashamed of .Jesus ! .Just as soon
Let midnight be ashamed of noon!
" Ashamed of .Jesus! Yes I may,
'Tis midnight with my soul till He,
When I've no guilt to wash away;
No tear to wipe, no good to crave,
Bright Morning Star, bids darkness
flee.
No fear to quell, no soul to save.
" Till then-nor is my boasting vainTill then I boast a Saviour slain;
And oh, may this my glory be,
That Christ is not ashamed of me!"
Beloved in Christ, at this moment the above words are the very
feeling of my heart. Notwithstanding all my spiritual infirmities, there
are times when I do love His name, His house, His day, and His
people. At such seasons I enter into dear Ruth's feeling when she
. said to Naomi, "Intreat me not to leave thee, for thy people shall be
my people, and thy God my God," &c. (Ruth i.)
Soon all our Saturdays. and Mondays (but not all our Sabbaths, for
we shall keep an eternal one by-and-oye) will be at an end, and we
shall enter, beloved, into peace, perfect and undisturbed. What a.
glorious time! Nothing to mar the happiness of the redeemed for
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ever and ever! Bliss undying will be realized; joy immortal will be
known; delight inconceivable will be enjoyed; and every power of the
spiritual body, fashioned like unto Christ's glorious body, incapable of
weariness, corruption, or decay, gloriously united to the immortal soul,
will drink eternally at the fountain-head of all blessedness in the realms
of endless day. "Unti! the day break, and the shadows flee away,"
- we would say, with the spouse in the Canticles, "turn, my Beloved,
and be Thou like a roe or a young hart upon the mountains of Bether."
Well, time shadows soon will flee away. The day of eternity is fast
approaching, and who can tell how soon it may dawn ~ 'Ve would
live daily looking forward to the time when we shall have to bid
adieu to everything earthly. It will matter little, in a few more years
at most, whether we have made a few thousands or lost a few. The
most momentous of all questions is this-er Am I right for eternity ~ "
"What shall it profit a man," asks the Scripture, "if he shall gain the
whole world, and lose his own soul ~ or what shall a man give in
exchange for his soul ~ "
Oh, blessed Lord, do grant unto Thy poor worm, the writer, an
increasing knowledge of Thyself! Keep him humble and teachable, free
from envy and pride, and may this be his language, both living and
dying" Prepare me, gracious God,
To stand before Thy face ;
Thy Spirit must the work perform,
For it is all of grace.
" In Christ's obedience clothe,
And wash me in His blood ;
So shall I lift my head with joy
Among the sons of God."

Beloved reader, farewell.
Foleshill.

JOHN BURTON.

BIRTHDAY PROMISES FOR MARCH 8TH.
this day will I hless you" (Haggai ii. 19).
"Tho Lord, the God of Hosts, shall be with you" (Amos v. 14).
"Thou shalt weep no more; He will be very gracious unto thee"
\Isa. xxx. 19).
"Thy shoes shall bo iron and brass; and as thy days, so shall thy
s~rength be" (Deut. xxxiii. 25).
"I have sot before thee an open door, and no man can shut it"
(Rev. iii. 8).
"Thine eyes shall see the King in His beauty: they shall behold
the ll\nd that is very far off" (Isa. xxxiii. 17).
"Thou shalt also be a crown of glory in the hand of the Lord, and
.a royal diadem in the hand of thy God" (Isa. lxii. 3).
"For the Father Himself loveth you" (John xvi. 27).
"And ye are Christ's, and Christ is God's" (1 Cor. iii. 23).
"Fear not; I am the First an':! the Last: . . . . . and have the keys
<If holl and of death" (Rev. i. 17, 18).
Cm·dijf.
J. P. C.
"FllO~{
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"HARD CAUSES,"
LORD, Thou hast encouraged and exhorted us to betake oursolves to
Thee, in times of perplexity and trial. Israel of old was bitlclon to
bring their" hard causes" unto Moses, in order that he might hear
them; and, hearing them, that he might counsel .and, instruct thorn.
In this, dearest Lord, Israel's law-giver was an eminent type of Thyself. But Thou art not only the Law-Giver, but the Law-Fulfiller likowise. Hence, Thou, the great Antitype, didst infinitely surpass tho
type. Yea, all types and figures, sacrifices and offerings, were completely absorbed and swallowed up in Thee, the glorious Antitypo,
the great Sacrifice, the One Offering that was eternally designed to
"perfect for ever them that are sanctified."
Moreover, blessed Lord, although Moses was so eminent a type of
Thee, and although he was a man endowed with marvellous wisdom,
in order that thereby he might counsel his people in their perplexities, yet Moses' knowledge was derived. Not so, Thine, blessed Lord.
Thine is inherent. Yea, Thou art emphatically in Thyself and of Thyself Wisdom, essentially and absolutely so. Moses, as a dependant and a
receiver of instruction, might err. Thou, never! He might, and did,
make mistakes, because his light was measured and imperfect. Thou
canst not err, for Thy wisdom is infinite, even as Thy power is omnipotent.
Hence, Lord, I venture before Thee now, as I have times innumerable before, to ask for guidance and direction in a cloudy and perplexed path. Oh, may it please Thee to counsel and instruct I Make
straight and plain my way before me. Be mindful of Tby promise,
gracious Lord, in regard to those who "acknowledge Theo in nil their
ways," and whom Thou hast declared Thou wilt" direct their paths."
Oh, be it so at this time, I pray Thee! It is Thy province, Lord, and
Thine alone, to make the darkness light, the crooked things straight,
and the rough places plain. Lord, Thou knowest that I have .at this
time to do with the dark, the crooked, and the rough. Oh, do, then, be
pleased to exercise Thy gracious province and prerogative! Throw
light upon the darkness, Lord; straighten the crooked things, Lord;
make plain and smooth the rough and the rugCl'ed, Lord.
. Thou" givest songs in the night," Lord. Give me a song, I pray
Thee. Tune my heart afresh to sing of Thy grace, Thy mercy, and
Thy love. Oh, bring me forth, I pray Thee, with "a new song in my
D.
mouth, even of praise unto our God" !
EXTRACT FROM A LETTER.
I WAS most thankful of the opportunity given me of goinCl' to the
prayer-meeting on the 31st, and to hear on the Sunday. I beiieve the
Lord had prepared my heart to receive the precious truth. I was
strengthened once more to look right on.
During Sunday afternoon, for a short while, whilst seeking the Lord in
secret~ I had my heart warmed with His love. Oh, how does one glimpse
of Christ cheer the heart and draw the affections after Him! I felt I did
embrace Christ-His cross-could yield myself entirely to Him, to choose
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all the way to heaven for me. But how I prove my hourly need of His
grace to keep me true to what I tell Him, when He favours me with
His presence, for I am indeed a leaky vessel. All quickly runs out,
which makes it easy to run in the way of His commandments.
This week has been one of trial and much felt weakness in every
way. I am persuaded that I am the worst judge of what is best for
me, for when I have just a glimpse of Christ, how I would fain have
a short road to heaven, where He is eternally seen and adored! But He
sees that trials, crosses, disappointments, mortification'S, and temptations
are a needful way for me to go, that faith may be tried, and that I may
learn more and more of my weaknes3, and His power under much sorrow
and heaviness of spirit.
During this week I have found comfort that salvation is wholly of
grace, for I should miss heaven were it any other way. Under a
sense of my helplessness, constant miscarrying in the management of
everything, and in living a life of faith on the Son of God, I have,
I trust, found that I may cast the whole burden of my soul's salvation,
as regards the work of grace in me, over upon Him who is not, only
"the end of the law for righteousness unto everyone that believeth,"
but the Spring-Head of all grace for needy, helpless sinners. I think
I have often ignorantly longed for grace, that I might be more independent (not knowingly); but I believe God is glorified when we
are very poor in our feelings-cast longing looks to Jesus Christ-are
kept beggars at mercy's door. At present I am weighted and sorrowful, but long to stoop under whatever the Lord appoints, and trust Him
when He hides His face.
" LO! HE COMES!"
HARK! voices rise
And fill the skies!
Behold our Captain comes !
He comes to call
His children, one and all,
Unto His heavenly home.

Our load we lost
Upon His cross,
And we're for ever free;
Then let us sing
To Christ our King,
Who died upon t~e tree.

For us He diedOur Saviour's pride,
The people of His choice;
He bowed His head;
The debt He paid;
Then sing with heart and voice.

Extend His fame;
Exalt His nameThe name that has no equal;
A passport true
For all who sue
For mercy or for favour.

Burst forth His praise
In endless .lays
For ever and for ever;
Pour o.ut the song
Eternity along" Hoaanna to the Saviour!"

Sidlesham.

A..E. P.

o LORD, Thou knowest how busy I must be this day... If I forget
Thee, do not Thou forget me.-Sir Jacob Ashley.
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TO THE PARISHIONERS OF ST. LUKE'S, BEDMINSTER.
My DEAR FRIENDS,-Sunday, the 23rd instant, waR the twenty-sixth anniversary of the consecration of St. Luke's Church. Many of you will remember that the temporary church was openei for more than eighteen months
previously.
Now, 8S we have so recently entered upon a new and altogether untrodden
year, I have thought that a few pastoral words may not be unacceptable.
I will, therefore, affectionately invite your attention to some few passing
thoughts.
1. My first is, the very great changes that have taken place since I first
came to Bedminster, which is twenty-nine years ago, on the 6th of October
next. What a large proportion of the inhabitants have been removed,
either by death or from various circumstances, during that period
Moreover, when I sat down to write this brief address, I had just left a
most interesting meeting of old people, who had assembled at St. Luke's
school-rooms, at the invit,\tion of some friends, who had kindly provided
all annual dinner on their behalf. Two hundred and ninety-seven were
present, their average ages amounting to seventy-three yoars. The oldest
in the room was eighty-seven, the youngest sixty-five, their aggregate ages
numbering 21,684. The meeting forcibly reminded me of one of a very
similar character held in the same room on the 11th of February, 1863
(nearly twenty-four years ago). Not quite two hundred had then assembled;
and, as far as memory serves, that was the first meeting at which the ages
of those in attendance were taken. Upon that occasion, the average ages
amounted to sixty-seven and a half years. The oldest present was between
ninety-eight and a hundred.
Their united ages amounted to 12,470 years.
One of eighty-two years of age had been blind for sixty years; but, (blessed
be God!) although deprived of natural sight, he had been favoured with
spiritual vision. He prayed most sweetly upon the occasion.
Well, now, dear friends, how solemn is the thought that, in all human
probability, not one of that number is still living! Each most probably hall
"gone the way of all the earth." Furthermore, since the conseoration of
the church, at least five-and-twenty of the clergy (including three bishops)
who have occasionally officiated there have died. Four out of the five
trustees of the church have also passed away. The official return of the
Registrar-General for 1885 was 4 282 deaths for Bristol and its suburbs. If
such are the returns for a single' year, what shall we say of the twenty-six
years under consideration 1 How forcibly do these facts remind us of our
own mortality; and how it behoves us to think that long, long ere a like
period to that of which 1 have spoken shall have come and gone, we shall
have followed those who have passed away! How well, then, may we 8sk,
Are we in readiness 1 Do we know Him (personally and experimentally)
" whom to know is life eternal" 1 Is our death by nature in trespasses and
sins done away by His service and sacrific~ who is "the Resurrection and
the Life," and" in whom, though we were dead, yet shall we live" 1
Oh, think of this, dear friends I Ask yourselves, I pray you, how matters
stand in this respect. Remember," it is not for works of righteousness
which we have done, but according to His mercy He saveth us, by the
washing of regeneration and ronewing of the Holy Ghost."
2. Since St. Luke's was consecrated, I can reckon from memory upon
upwards of five-and-twenty churches, chapels, and mission halls (not to say
school-houses) which have been built within a radius of about a mile of the
church. '
3. Among my grateful reflections, in looking back over the time of my
sojourn in the parish, is the fact that there are those (I trust a goodly
number) who 'were worshippers with us in the sanctuary be'ow, who are
now worshippers above, in .. the house not made with hands, eternal in the
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heavens." Oh, do let me earnestly and affectionately press the all-important
inquiry, Have you the Scriptural and well-grounded hope that you person.ally are "followers of them who, through faith and patience, inherit the
promises" 1 And are you, with a Scriptural satisfaction, anticipating the
time when it shall be said of you, "The Master is come, and calleth for
thee" 1
_
4. Another grateful reflection is based upon the fact that there are those
engaged in the glorious work of the ministry who were called thereto from
()ur midst; and I equally rejoice in the thought that there are others going
from among us, as a congregation, with the same blessed object in view.
5. I cannot review the past without a deep sense of personal frailties
and infirmities, sins and shortcomings. Intensely do I feel the force of His
words "who spake as never man spake," "Having done all those things
which are commanded you, say, We are unprofitable servants." I should,
moreover, sit down in despair as to the real advantage and profitableness of
Bervice to others, but for the record that "the treasure is in earthen
vessels, that the excellency of the power may be of God, and not of man."
Further, I am cheered and encouraged by the fact that the Lord hath
declared, "My Word shall not return unto Me void, but it shaH accomplish that which I please, and it shall prosper in the thing whereunto I
sent it."
6. Another source of comfort to me is the number that have been educated
in the schools, and are now filling various places of trust and usefulness, both
at home and abroad. It was but a few days since, I was thankful to hear
that inquiries had been made at a large retail establishment in the city for
a. lad, the principal stating, at the time, that the best he had had were
from St. Luke's Schools.
Others, moreover, are engaged in the 11.11important work of Sunday School teaching, which is another most grateful
consideration.
7. An address to my parishioners, under date January 2nd, 1860, having
been placed in my hands by a dear friend, who had preserved it for 80
many years, I think I cannot do better than quote from it. You will
thereby be reminded of the vast changes which have taken place in the
interval, and I think will admit that, if events at that time-seven-andtwenty years ago-presented an aspect that called for inquiry, the present
state of the world, with the grave events of such constant occurrence,
demand a becoming thoughtfulness and consideration, the more especially as
we think how nearly the sands of our little life-glass have run through.
The following is extracted from my former address :My DEAR FRIENDS AND NEIGHBOURS,-AHhough twelve months have scarcely
run their rounds since, in the providence of God, I wa5 brought to reside
amongst you, I hope a word from me, at this interesting season, will not
be unwelcome.
It has plealled God, of His ~reat mercy, to permit us to see the close of
one and the bllginnini{ of another year. Now that the six thousand years,
or the great week of the world, is so fast filling- up, there cannot be a doubt
that each year will become more and more solemn and eventful.
We have only to look back upon the last few years, dear friends, and think
upon what thoso few years have witnessed-famine, pestilence, sword.
Thousands, tens of thousands, yea, hundreds of thousands, of our fellowmortals have fallen victims to one or other of these drelld scourges. In
France, the last year was ushered in with the trumpet-call to battle, and it is
thought that not less than from one to two hundred thousand of our fellowmen, who began that year as strong and hale as we, are now mouldering in
their graves, hurried there by the cruel and relentless hand of war. It was
of God's mercy that those battle-scenes were confined to the Continent j it
was of His goodness alone that blood stained not our long.favoured shores.
That such was to be feared-yea, and may yet be apprehended-is clear, from
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the wise and prudent steps which our Government has at length taken to
fortify our coasts, and to invite fine-spirited and noble.hearted young men
from among the masses to acquaint themselves practically with the art of warfare. Every rifleman or volunteer whom we meet in the streets may, in this
:respect, remind us of our past, if not of our present,· danger. May God, of
His great mercy, avert such a dire calamity as war within our own borders;
yea, may the universal reign of the Prince of Peace soon come, when the
nations shall learn war no more.
Dear friends, I have said that each year becomes increasingly solemn and
eventful. It must be so, when we consider those things which the Word of
God declares shall come to pass. There are yet events to occur that shall
cause the stoutest heart to tremble. Yea, the signs of the times bespeak the
near approach of these things. "Men's hearts [as the Scriptures declare] are
already failing them for fear, and for looking at those things which aro
coming upon the earth." Even the very newspapers of the day express their
conviction of some great crisis as near. That great events are near at hand
may likewise be gathered from the wide· spread warlike preparations which
are going on upon the part of other nations.
· . Oh, friends, what I so want to see in Bedminster is less drunkenness, to
hear less swearing! How my heart weeps, when I see my fellow-men reel
through the streets in intoxication! I know the unhappy lumes to which
they are going; I foresee the terror-stricken faces of the wife and the children,
as the drunken husband and father reels into his room; and I know how
ashamed he would be, in his sober moments, of what he now says and does;
and I know that, when he recovers from his present senselessness, he will
be ready to drink again, in order to drown reflection, and thus will be
· making bad worse.
Again, how' are my feelings harrowed up when the oath and the curse drop
upon my ear, as I pass through the streets! Oh, holV awful it is to hear men
.and women-aye, and even children, too-call fur curses on themselves and
others! Truly they know not what they ask; but how fearfully are such
" treasuring up wrath against the day of wrath," for truly the wrath of God will
one day be revealed against all ungodliness and unrighteousness of men.
Verily there is a day whl3n God shall judge the earth.
Assuredly" God
shall bring every work into judgment, with every secret thing, whether it be
good, or whether it be evil."
Oh, my dear friends, "knowing the terrors of the Lord, we persuade
men." "Suffer the word of exhortation." God, of His great mercy, help
you to lay these things to heart. I want you to be spared the anguish, the
remorse, the agony, that I too frequently witness by the sick and dying bed.
I would remind you that Satan (the common foe of man), who now" goes
about as a roaring lion, seeking whom he may devour," at present allures, but,
ere long, he will be the first to accuse. Now he tempts; then he'll taunt.
.::fo·day he exclaims, "Time enough!" to-morrow he will say, "Too late!"
Indeed it is so, dear friends. This is the way in which Satan has ruined
millions and millions of men. Oh, then, that God may opel,l your eyes; that
He may show you your danger; that He may enable you to "flee fmm the
wrath to oome" ; that He may give you His grace, so that you may become
," new creatures in Christ Jesus," and thus "old things may pass away, and all
thing. become new." Remember the words of Jesus, who said, "Verily,
,verily, I. say .unto thee, Except a man be born again, he cannot see the
· kingdqm of God,"
.. Morepvllr, .apart froIJl that. kingdom and glory to which every soul so born
from above is happily. hastening, I would remind you, upon the warranty of
God's Word, as well as from the daily experience of every real Christian, that
whilst he that "sows to the flesh shall of the flesh reap corruption," it is ho
that "sowQth to the Spirit shall of .the Spirit reap life everlasting" ; whilst
." .the wages of sin is death, the gift of God is eternal life, through Jesus
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Christ our Lord"; whilst "the way of transgressors is hard," and" there is
no peac;e, saith my God, to the wicked," "Wisdom's ways are ways of
pleasantness, and all her paths are peace."
Your faithful Friend and Pastor,
DAVID A. DOUDNEY.

Devonshire Buildings, Bedminstcr, January 2nd, 1860.

RESPONSIVE DESIRES.
"THE Lord is my portion," said a Christian woman once, to my father.
. " And you are the Lord's portion," said he, in reply. After he left,
his words, to use her own expression, "set her thinking," and she
thought, "What a strange portion I am for Him!" I am sure all my
Christian readers will echo her words. A strange portion indeed are we
for Him-rebellious, faithless, murmuring, fuU of sin to the inmost
recesses of our being. Yet He "taketh pleasure in His people" (Psa.
cxlix. 4), and "thinketh upon us" (Psa. xl. 17). His thcmghts towards
us are "many" (Psa. xl. 5), and they are "precious" (Psa. cxxxix.
17). We are His "peculiar treasure" (Psa. cxxxv. 4).
, I have been impressi'd lately with the frequency of God's responses
to His children's prayers in the very saIRe language they use, thus so
very definitely assuring them of hearing and granting their desires.
"Leave me not, neither forsake me, 0 God of my salvation," is their
cry (Psa. xxvii. 9). He replies, "I will never leave thee nor forsake
thee" (Heb. xiii. 5). "Let not the water-flood overthrow me, neither
let the deep swallow me up" (Psa. lxix. 15). "When thou. passest
through the waters, I will be with thee; and through the rivers, they
shall not overflow thee" (Isa. xliii. 2). "Hide Thy face from my sins,
and blot out all mine iniquities" (Psa. li. 9). "I have blotted out, as
a thick cloud, thy transgressions; and, as a cloud, thy sins" (Isa. xliv.
22). "Break not Thy covenant with us" (Jer. xiv. 21). "My covenant will I not break" (Psa. lxxxix. 34). "Remember not the sins
of my youth" (Psa. xxv. 7).' "Their sins and their iniquities will I
remember no more" (Heb. viii. 12).
It would be a very interesting study to jot down the many prayers
and responsive assurances in the same words, and, by the Holy Spirit's
blessing, would be a comfort to the soul in the hour of trial. How
gracious and condescending is our God, thus to answer prayer in our
own language! Ah! it is just like Him. His every act and thought
is love.
The crown of all joy is that, to our desire to be with Him,
Jesus Himself has prayed, "Father, I will that they also, whom Thou
hast given Me,' be with Me where I am"; and that, when bringing
many sons unto glory, He shall stand in triumph in the midst of all
that everlasting glory, with gaze of rapturous love on His chosen,
redeemed people-not one missing; all brought safely there-and shall
exclaim, "Bahold, I and the children which God hath given Me "
(Heb. ii. 13).
NETTlE.
WERE man made higher than an archangel-lord of a hundred
worlds-he could not be happy without a God in Christ.-Newton.
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CONTRADICTIONS; OR, THE CHURCH AND THE WORLD.
WE quote the following from the Oity Press:The ecclesiastical and other arrangements of St. Nicholas Cole Abboy
are somewhat puzzling to me. I have nothing to say against dancing.
Indeed, to make a full confession, I am too old for the business, so
perhaps it may be a case of sour grapes. I may, however, say thisthat I was never educated to visit a rectory house as a dancing
academy. I have not the slightest desire to quench the full flow of
youthful spirits; nor do I believe that religion was ever designed to
make our pleasures less. At the same time, I am puzzled at the
doings at St. Nicholas.
A correspondent, writing to me, says-CC Mr. SI[UTTI.EWOR'l'H gives
• At Homes' at his' own rectory, where dancing lessons Ilre givon witllout
charge, because he 'desires to afford young men anel young women
engaged in warehouses in the City, the opportunity of innocent reoreation and society, without having to seek them in places with dangerous surroundings.' It is said that these meetings have the benefit of
instruction from a lady member of Mr. SHU'l'TLEWOR'l'H'S congregation,
who, before her marriage, was a well-known dancer at the Alhambra."
This, certainly, is not the prevailing idea of orthodoxy.
The late Rev. WILLIAM ROMAINE, Rector of St. Ann, Blackfriara,
with St. Andrew-by-the-Wardrobe, was once invited to a friend'. to toa.
The tea-things having been removed, the lady of the house asked him
to play at cards, to which he made no objection. The card. wore
produced, and when all were ready to commence play, the venerable
minister said, "Let us ask the blessing of God." "A.k the blessing
of God 1" said the lady, in great surprise. "I never heard of such a
thing at a game of cards." Mr. ROMAINE then inquired, "Ought we
to engage in anything on which we cannot ask His blessing 1" I quot
this, as it has a bearing upon the case.
The affairs at St. Nicholas remind one of the poet's words, "The
Church and the mountebank between." There is dancing at the rectory
house, and the parochial dance at Anderton's, in which prayer intermingles. Surely this is enough to shake the sensibilities even of thos
who do not claim to be Puritans.
It is somewhat strange that Mr. ROllIAINE, whom I have quoted, at
the commencement of this century, crowded his church by merely
preaching the Gospel; whereas now, St. Nicholas-whicb, by the way,
is the very next church in the same street-is filled by extraordinary
novelties.
ALL the lights in the world put together will not show the SUIl.
It is only to be seen by its own effects. So the Sun of Ri~hteousne88
is only to be seen by human eyes, as the fulness and brightness of
the Father's glory, by the light which guides His people to Himself.
-Hill.
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A DREAM.
I

but my sleep was troubled,
For I dreamt of coming ill,
And so much like life it seemed to be
That its memory haunts me still j
For I drt>amt of a beautiful island,
The mistress of the sea,
Which tradition said had but raised
its head
Within man's memory.
SLEPT,

And for fear lest the roaring waters
Should encroach upon its shore,
They built strong dykes, and placed
warders there,
To guard them evermore.
And all seemed safe on the land reclaimed;
Rich harvests were gathered in ;
Whilst hymns of praise they sweetly
raised,
And shunned the approach of sin.
But by-and-bye a rumour came,
The sea was rising hi~her ;
Yet they laughed at those who gave
alarm,
Though the waves were creeping
nigher;
Till at length its approach was so
surely seen,
They could doubt its truth no more;
For the churches, which once were far
inland,
Were now on the crumbling shore.
Yet they ate, and drank, and carelessly
slept,
Regardless of coming ill ;
For the warders, they said, safe watch
had kept,
And would surely keep it still.
But as time rolled on, it was whispered

Iow
That the warders themselves were
seen
To open the flood-gates, admitting the
tide
Wh~re the land had lately been.
Yet they felt no fear though the
waters rose,
And rapidly onward came;
Nor made they an effort to mend the
dykes,
Lost pastures to reclaim.

I saw that the banks most insecure
Were those where the ladies dwelt;
And though treacherous waters were
oozing through,
Alas! no fear was felt.
Till it seemed to require but a stormy
nightAnd winter was close at handTo fulfil the threatened work of death,
And enj:(ulf the fated land.
I awoke, and fain would read aright
The moral of my dream;
For much I fear, in this Christian
land
Things are not what they seem.
Is there not now in our very midst,
Stealthily gaining ground,
A system which, like the ocean waves,
Is creeping all around;
Worming itself in our very homes,
Leaving no stone unturned
To regain the power it had in the hourWhen our forefathers it burned?
Oh, can it be true that the watchmen
placed
To raise the warning cry
Are themselves in league with their
Church's foe,
And care not though we die?
Brethren, awake I 'tis no time for rest.
Or sleeping at our ease!
Ring out to the world a warning voice
Ere our liberties they seize!
And, in spite of the faithless warders,_
Our courage let us prove:
In the name of our martyred fathers,
And the country that we love;
In the name of our sacred liberty,
And the slaves their wiles enthrall ;.
In the name of friends departed,
Come at the warning call !
In the name of Christ's own Gospel,
Which they seal from human ken ;.
In the holy name of God above,
For the sake of dying men,
Oh, Britons, fellow Christians,
Come to the rescue, come I
A close·barred door to Popery,
And no peace with treacherous
Rome!
JOHN RYLEY ROBINSON.
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cc LED AND FED."
To the Edito'l' of the Gospel Magazine.
BELOVED BROTHER IN CHRIST,-I have much pleasure in remitting
you amount, which 1 believe will cover cost and carriage of two
volumes of t,he above-a work 1 shall read with the deepest interest. 1
am sure it is one that will be rejected by the world, but received
gladly by the Lord's own. 1 have not had time to dip into it deeply,
but it seems to me to be the gathering up of the threads of your
eventful life, which will make the face of the tapestry thereof more
complete. And this reminds me of a thought upon my mind, namely,
1 am glad you have been your own biographer, for no one like yourself could so truthfully describe the stirring incidents of your long and
useful life.
Just glancing at the volumes to hand, 1 note your account of the
astounding number of your published writings. It h well. CurioUl:tly
enough, in my lesser work, 1 have been lately led to review my life's
labours in the cause of Christ-not with a view to take to one's self
one atom of credit, but just with the feeling-CC Now, when down in
spirit, and Satan tempts me to doubt whether 1 have 'any part or
lot' in ·the 'covenant of grace,' 1 can say to him, 'Look here,
Satan! ' 1 put my finger upon past details of sunny spots-of gracious
dealings-of precious unfoldings-of divine communications-and 1
say, 'Would the Lord then have blessed me, and made me a ble88ing,
if He meant to destroy me 1' 1 am perfectly certain He would not."
And so, looking into the store-house of one's recollection, the remembrance and review of past labours is a source of consolation, but not
merit, for the gift and graces are His, and He must have, all the
.
glory.
-And in this review of life 1 find, dear friend, that 1 have written
between ,five and six hundred articles for the GOSPEl, MAGAZINE, most
of them of late years extending to twenty-eight pages of manuscript
papt:r. Under the title of cc Wayside Notes," 1 have written, as you
are' aware, ·regularly since the year 1848 (thirty-nine. years), besides
many other little books, publications, and hymns. 1 find also that 1
have preached the Gospel of the grace of God in eighty different places
in: dear old England-in some Qf those place~ many times. Without
further review 1 would say, this is pretty well for a layman, with the
weight and care of business responsibilities, together with a large. family.
Such'reviewH, dear brother, make you and 1 say, "What hat/~ God
wrought 7" and we can say this indeed, in consideration of abundant testimonies, received from all parts of the world. Yet, with it all, do we
not feel' as weak /Lnd helpless as ,ever 1 Ah! and even doubtful, I
fear, as ever, not of a covenant 'God, but of Qurselves.
It is said of ,JOHN WESLEY, that he had.such a happy disposition
that, at ~he age of eigb,ty.eight, he said, cc 1 feel and grieve, but, by the
grace of God, I fret at nothing." I, am afraid we have not arrived at
such complacency. "
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Well, dear brother, the Lord still abundantly bless you, and spare
you to us. "The hoary head is a crown of glory," but Solomon's
wisdom shines forth especially in what he adds-Cl when it is found in
the way of righteousness." Bless the Lord, this is our case; and, if we
have not to boast great things with regard to worldly stores, what a
mercy to be heirs to a rich inheritance above! And come what will,
w~ can say, in the last words of the ever-revered late Earl of Shaftesbury, "I am in the hands of God, the everlasting Jehovah-yes,. in His
kecping~with Him alone."
,With kind Christian regard~ to Mrs. Do UDNEY and yourself,
Yours in the fellowship of the Gospel,
Eurton-on-l'rent, Februa1'Y 11th, 1887.
GEORGE COWELL.
P.S.-You will be pleased to hear I am keeping fairly well in health
however, to pay 'attention to the fog signals on the line of
hfe.-G. C.
REPLY.
-.DEAR BROTHER,-Most heartily do we reciprocate the affection
e~bodied. in your precious letter. Amazed we are in the contempla.
tiQn ,pf all the Lord has done both for and by you. To His great and
ev~r-adprable name be a~l the praise! Well indeed may we say, "What"
ha.th ,.God wrought 1" The last great day alone will reveal the use,
th~ Lord J'las been pleased ,to make of you, as His instrument, in the
edifica~ion, cOTIlfort, anc. _e~tablishment of numberless members of the
household of faith.
In _regard to ourse}ves, .. dear brother, and. the varied exercises
through which we are called to pass, we may summarize it thus-that
we were\ never less able to, see our way, understand our course, or
were, ~ye)' morEl called to }V'alk by faith. and less by, sight, than now.
We canp.ot s,ee our hand before us. We have no more idea what the '
Lord. is about t~ ,do wit.h us than an infant. If we mistake not, as
already expressec,l to our dear fri~nd and fellow·labourer, Mr. A.
VVILCOCKSON, what, sUfp,tises us is, the liberty, sweetness, and power
that we have, especially pf ll'Lte, realized in our own pulpit, that being
the happiest place on ,earth Ito us; and yet the Lord, at the same time,
has laid His hand upon Qur poor frail tabernacle. Here we are-and
have been for nearly a, .fortnight-in our native air, where we ha,v;e
spent so many profitable ,hpurs with you and other dear kindred in -the,
Lord, but we are completely shut up. The throat has been affected;
the doctor in daily atten48jllce; the cutting winds compelling us to
kllEll' within doors. We earnestly begged and entreated the Lord -not
to ,alJQw ,us tp come hither but uu4er His smile and sanction; and,
no.W- th.$~ we have come, it appears that the change has by no means,
been of service.
I
.I.t ll!~y ,be tha,t ,the circumstances in whjch we are placed lead to a
d~~P\lr "a.nll mpr,9"intense sympathizing with the Lord's so ,sorely tried
a~9, ~fIlicted, Qnll~.
SOple we know personally, and a.rdent are the,
wrllstlings at thethr9ne on their behalf, that the Lord woql(l p~ the~,
S~tr and their S,tay;-tha.~ tp.ey may be added (in these ,last, sceptipal ,
d~8). t..Q the, "gre\l:t !l~Qud of, witnesses" who " glorify HiQl in..the fires."
an!!. w~o, "not accepting deliverance" in any way but His own, prac- .
~obliged,
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tically testify to the fact that they are willing to suffer for His sake,
and that they are happy in so doing.
. As to the book, "Led and Fed," we are quite prepared for that;
rejection of which you speak, upon the part; of the mere nominal
professor, or the excitable and noisy "religionist" of tho day. Their
path and ours are as diverse and as opposite as the poles. Othors,
again, will charge us with being the mere creature of change, and that
we substitute frames and feelings for faith; that thereby we dishonour rather than glorify the God of our salvation. There will be
those, however, who will sympathize with us, in that they cannot be
satisfied with past manifestations or by-gone deliverances, but they must
have tokens, evidences, proofs, of present companionship, daily fellow·
ship, renewed assurances, fresh pledges, smiles, whispers, embracesin a word, a daily, hourly, walking and talking with Jesus, feeling that,
if out a short interval has passed without communion, there can be no
satisfaction without the reyivals and renewals.
Ah! dear brother, if those "prayer-paths" of which you write in
your " Wayside Notes" for the. present. month, or those shady gardenwalks, or the "little sanctuary summer-houses," could speak, what
woul~ they say about intercourse, and communings, and fellowship, aud
familiarity, and intimacy, of which the world, either professing or
profane, knows nothing 1 How thoroughly conversant are those whl)
are .admitted to these heavenly secrets with the testimony, "And
Enoch walked with God, and he was not, for God took him." They
could be parted no longer. The Father wanted His child home with
Him; and so, when their work here is done, will it be with every
member of the elect household.
But, further, as we have endeavoured in the book, "Led and Fed," l;()
prove, mere theory, or a dry doctrinal belief or creed, however sound, win
not suffice. By no means. Who, dear brother, holds more tenaciously,
or revels more thoroughly, in covenant verities than you and ourselves l'
Who more delights in, or seeks to advocate, the covenant engagements
of a. covenant God for a covenant people than ourselves 1 Who
rejoices more than we in the "I will!" and the "They shall!" of a
covenant Jehovah, on behalf of His chosen, redeemed, and sanctified
ones 1 But, in times of darknes8, deadness, desolation-in season8 of
seclusion, sadness, and sorrow-can we rest satisfied with this mere
knowledge, this simple creed cr belief 1 Ah! no; we want something
above and beyond all this. The wife may have her marriage certificate,
her various presents (as tokens of affection) and packets of letters in
proof of imperishable love; but will these suffice, if her husband is
absent, and this or that mail fails to bring tidings of where he is, and
how hl\ is, and the wonted renewed assurances of a never-failing interest and devotion 1
You touch, dear brother, upon one point, and that is, in regard to
your many years' advocacy of God and truth; and you refer, as well
you' may, to the numberless pages which you have been enabled tl)
write on the Lord's behalf. Well, now, in a very like manner, in many
of those dark midnight seasons and wakeful wrestlings with which
personally we are so familiar, we at times venture to call the Lord's
attention to what He has enabled us to place on record, in regard l;()
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His character and dealings. We say to Him, "Lord, look at those
forty-seven volumes, and is there a page or a line in which, as far as I
am concerned, I have not sought to speak well of Thy name 1 Nay,
Lord, may 1 not appeal to Thee, as the heart-searching, rein·t,ryiug
God-have I ever taken up my pen, stepped upon a platform, or entered
~ pulpit, without being prompted by the self-same desire to testify of divine
condescension, loving-kindness, goodness, mercy, faithfulness, and all·
sufficiency 1 If, therefore, Thy Word declares that 'he that offereth praise
glorifieth .Thee,' surely Thou wilt not be unmindful of, or reject, these
tJfforts (imperfect as they may be) to minister to Thy praise and glory."
But, dear brother, there is one more point to which we wish to call
your attention. But few, in all probability, will understand us. We
believe, however, that you will, and, moreover, that you will endorse
the .tatement we are about to make. In. the article for the closing up
of our forty-seventh year's Editorship, which we have at the present
time in the course of writing, we say, in effect, that, so far from our
protracted labours affording any reason for fleshly pride, or that we
have personally become stronger, less dependent, and not so much in
need of that wisdom which cometh down from above, we have never,
during the last seventy years, repeated certain lines with the fervour
and the heartfoltedness that we do now. Here are the lines. We
doubt not that the mere mention of them will excite the astonishment
of some, and the sneer and the taunt and rebuke of others.. Gentle J eaus, meek and mild,
Fain I would to 'Thee be brought;

I"

Look upon a little child;
Gracious God, forbid it not;
Pity my simplicity;
In the kingdom of Thy grace
Help me, Lord, to come to Thee.
Give a little child a place.
~
" Oh, supply my every want!
Feed the young and tender plant;
Day and night my Keeper be ;
,
Every moment watch round me."

Now, weak, and child-like, and altogether unbecoming an old disciple,
as many may deem the foregoing, we believe, to the really divinely
taught, the every petition will bear the strictest scrutiny, and bespeak
the felt want and the every-day and all-the-clay necessity of both the
fathers in Christ and the mothers in Israel. As we intend (the Lord
being our Helper) to treat of the subject at some length in the article
aforenamed, we will not dwell upon it here, beyond stating that the
experience of the Lord's family is that, as children-yea, mere infantsthey become" strong, and do exploits." It is not in the wisdom of man,
in the strength of the creature, or with an arm of flesh, they engage
in the Lord's battles, but as they are made" strong in the Lord and
in the power of His might," they meet the foe, and fight the battle
of the J ehovah of Hosts. Sure we are that the entire experience of
the Lord's warriors goes to prove that it is "not by might, nor by
power, but by My Spirit, saith the Lord of Hosts," each and every
THE EDITOR.
victory of faith is obtained.
THE devil is never idle; he always goeth about.
diocese, and he is every day on his visitation.

The world is his
N
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A FEW LINES ON THE DEATH OF .MY SISTEh,
.MRS. P. CATMULL,
WHO DIED ON JANUARY 7TH, 1887, AGED FIFTY-SEVEN YEAW'j.

(See GOSPEL MAGAZINE, June, 1870, signed "P. C." She took in thc
MAGAZINE about twenty-five years.)

GOSI'EL

" MA passed away at seven last even,"
So said the telegram to me;
Passed to the blest abode of heaven,
Her dying, living Lord to see.
She" whom Thou lovest" no longer sick, (Isa. :x!xxiii. 24; John
But in her F(lory spirit Head,
[xi. 3),
Now walks the city street so quick; (Isa. Ivii. 2; Rev. xxi. 21),
Her body sleeping in its bed.
Her thorny path did much obscure
The beauty of her holy faith,
But covenant love held life secure:
Infused, by the Spirit's breath (John iii. 8).

':

Too heavy to cast,"" how oft she rolled,
,Her care '*' upon the Carer,
Who went beneath the earth of old,
And rose her Burden-Bearer.
:(Jroad Green Avenue, Croydon.

J. E. SMITH.

[As nearly seventeen years have rolled away since the letters referred
to were published, we gladly reproduce them in the present Number.

-ED.]
LIGHT AND SHADE.
To the Edit01' of the Gospel Magazine.
Essex, .Ap'·il 2nd, 1870.
My DEAR SIR,-I enclose two letters from my sister, P. CATMULL (a subscriber of yours). I think they will be refreshing to you.
The first will
explain itself; the one in pencil I must explain.
Last December, the doctor de<;lared she would die in a few days, and she
thought herself she had" death spots" and "death rattles." At the worst,
I sat up with her one night, and the peace, quietness, and readiness to die
were wonderful. She laid perfectly senSible, talking so sweetly. The fear of
death was clean gone. Well, after a partial recovery, she wrote me (sitting
in bed) the pencilled letter, feeling, at the time, sure she would die very
soon, but she is getting well again.
Yours faithfully,
J. E. S.
P.S.-I know by experience that the Lord gives special portions to His
children. One day in September, 1866, I was in a high state of excitement,
;when these words came like a distinct voice, as if spoken by some one, " Be
still, and know that I am God," I was walking, and it stopped me as if
I had been struck; and soon after, I found their truth, for He delivered me
out of the great trouble (an expected heavy law-suit), causing my enemies to
yield every-the smallest-point. _
• The Bible margin makes" cast and care" include the meaning of "roll." A
little. cl:).ild can move a heavier roll than a strong man can lift, to cast; so
\Jesus lay in the grave that His weaklings might roll their care upon Him, and
rose their Burden-Bearer.-J. E. S.
'
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Great Hakering, September, 1868.
My DEAR BROTHElt,-I thank you very much for lour kind and sympathizing
letters. They came very timely. I do at times feel very much depressed
in spirits, and can but think, "Surely I must be worse than most of God's
children, to require so much chastening."
Afflictions have set in rather sharp upon us, but we have really more
cause for thankfulness than repining. My dear A-- has had scarlet
fever-taken just as I began to get about. She has had it very favourably, and is now nearly well. Baby is getting on surprisingly well. I have
been marvellously sustained, and for the time wonderfully restored, which
I feel to be very great mercies. My own illness (low fever) has been
the severest I have had since married-was brought so weak as not to be
abl~ to raise myself in bed.
My suft'eriJ;lgs were great, but the Lord's
mercies were greater. My poor heart is generally upset with any triflin~
ailments, but during all this illness (except for a few hours) it was kept
quiet. The doctor could but remark what a blessing it was, as, he said,
had it set on, I could scarcely have borne it. How unspeakably kind and
sympathizing of our God! "He knoweth our frame,; He remembereth we
are but dust." He doth not lay upon us more than we are able to bearfaithful to His promise, "As thy days, so shall thy strength be." To the
glorl of His name, I testify that I have found it so, both temporally and
spirltually,1n JI!y sickness. I believe that" the eternal God was my Refuge,
and undernoath the everlasting arms." I never could have imagined, with the
prospect of death, before me (as I did think, for two or three days, I could
not live, although the doctor said otherwise), that I should have felt that
calmness and resignation. Dear as my beloved children and husband are to
me, I felt I could give all up, if the Lord would but take me to Himself.
On the other hand, I wished to be willing to suffer, if He thought fit to raise
me. Oh, that I could" always thus be enabled to say, "Father, Thy will be
done" !
It is indeed, my dear brother, in trials and afflictions we most prove the
preciousness and love of Jesus. When I reflect upon His mercies of late, in
sustaining and strengthening both body and soul, I can but weep to the praise
of the mercy I have found. Oh, how kind of the Lord, in the hour of
weakness, not to suffer me to be tried and tempted!
Alas! now I am returning to health, there seems the same worldliness,
coldness,' and deadness that I generally have to mourn over. I feel to have
no power to command my thoughts-no, not for two minutes. If any portion
of Scripture makes me tremble more than another, it is in Revelation, where
the Luodiceans are rebUked for their lukewarmness. Pray for me, dear
J--, that it may not be my state, but that I may experienee the Holy
Spirit's quickening influence to "shed abroad a Saviour's love in this cold
heart of mine."
Again, I would notice the tender sympathy of Jesus, that, whilst I am
not elated with great joy in believing (He knows I could no more bear this
than to despair), on the other hand, I am seldom left without hope. "Bless
the Lord, 0 my soul, and all that is within me, bless His holy name,"
for "not unto us, 0 Lord, not unto us, but unto Thy name be all the
praise." A few more storms, and we shall have done with the trials of thi~
life. Then we shall see Him as He is, "and never, never sin." Oh,
glorious thought" There, from the rivers of His grace,
Drink endless pleilSures in."
Yes, my dear brother, I believe this will be our happy portion, through
rich, free, and sovereign grace. Your last two letters have filled my soul
lrith thanksgiving and praise. I felt sure, in His own good time, He would
deliver you. The most I can do is, sit and weep for joy, that the Lord should
N ~
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thus have had mercy on me, on you, and, I hope, your dear wife! Oh,
that He may still go on to be gracious, and have mercy upon all dear to us
-my dear husband and children! I cannot tell you what I feel on their
account.
I must close. The heart is too full for more. May the Lord bless you
Your loving sister,
both, for Christ's sake! Our united love.
P. C.

January, 1870.
My DEAR BROTHER,-I once more wish to write a few lines. May tho
Lord give me strength to do it, if it be His will. I feel it may be my last.
Day by day I get weaker. Neuralgia, then ague, now influenza, are tellin~
upon this poor, shattered frame. "Thy will, 0 God, be done!" Heaven
will make amends for all.
I desire to testify that the dear Lord has been faithful. Not one thing
promised has failed. For His goodness and mercies I desire to bless and adore
Him. Sustaining, upholding, and delivering mercies have boen many, which,
had I not been afflicted, I should have been a stranger to. For all ingratitude and rebellion, in regard to the way which He led me, I implore pardon,
through the blood of Christ. These, and all my sins, I believe were atoned
for on Calvary's cross; and I believe my dear Jesus will prosont unworthy
me as a part of the purchase of His blood; and not one that has found
mercy will have more cause to sing His praises through all eternity-" Unto
Him who has washed," &c.
I have two wishes, which I hope you will fulfil. The first is, follow me
to the grave; the next is, when I am gone, for the encouragement of my
beloved Editor, let him know how much his writings have been blessed unto
my soul. He was the instrument of raising hope that there was mercy for
one so vile. This was before that portion, "I have found thee," &0., was
given me. I was in a most desponding state, fearing I should be lost. I felt
God would be just in sending me to hell-had long been striving to keep
from sin, but found, to my sorrow" The more I strove against its power,
I sinned and stumbled but the more."
My health was very bad at the time. What with that, and the distress of
mind, I feared reason would give way-was afraid to tell even my husband
what I felt, lest, if my senses left me, it would be said religion drove me
mad, so I kept it to myself. John often found me in tears, and thought
I was worse in health. Could these rooms speak, every one could bear witness
to the cries for mercy at the above-mentioned time.
One Sabbath morning, I was more than ever cast down. The Word only
condemned me, especially such portions as .. He that believes not shall be
damned." I did not then believe I possessed one particle of faith. The
thought struck me, not by chance-" I have some old Magazines of my
father's. I will read them, and see what the writers there say about
religion." The piece, read was the leading article by the dear Editor. I
think it was after speaking upon the working of grace in the heart, an
appeal was put to the reader whether he knew anything of these things, in
llome such language as this-" Now, answer me, as in the sight of God." I
laid the book down, afraid to read, lest I should read my condemnation. I
took it up. Oh, how I trembled at the 'first part of the appeal! I thought,
" No hope for me." As I read on, oh, yes, there was hope for even me!
T6ars B.owed in .abundance. Then the book was thrown down. The news
Wall too good. I ,felt choked. It was almost too much to bear. In my poor
way, how I ~id thank God for this good news, and pray for a blessin~ upon
the writer! From that hour I have always felt to love him, for the
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sincere affection I felt towards him was also blessed as the means of strengthening faith. .. By this shall ye kllow that ye hwe passed from death unto
life, because ye love the brethreu." " Well," I thought, .. if there is no
other evidence of my state, this is one. I have never see,. the man, therefore
it must be the love spoken of."
Another leading article in an old Magaz"ne was much blessed in causing
me to hope the work of grace was begun. It was an appeal to t.he reader
which he would sooner have-£l,OOO, or the assurauce of heaven (these were
not the words, but the meaning). After that I took in the Magazine. How
glad I wIn to find its Editor living! After that I purchased many of his
works. "Sympathy; or, Words for the Weak and We_ry," was one ill
which he so expressed my own feelings, that it has seemed as if one's every
thought was known. How this assures it must be all of Geld! The poor
weakling's wants are known to Him, and others farther advanced are, by the
Holy Spirit, led to write for the comfort of the babes in grace.
When the dear Remembrancer tmables me to review the past, I must say,
,. Surely goodness and mercy have followed me all the days of my life," &c.
",Not unto us, 0 Lord, not unto us, but to Thy name be all the glory."
My dear brother, I have written more than I intended. After I had
expreased my wish, I felt that I must give you the reason. Of course I do
not wish you to let the dear Editor have but the substance of what is
written, whioh you could do in a few words, as far as you see he has been
inltrumcntal in giving peace and raising hope.
Quite twelve months previous to the reading of the article named, I had
been in suoh distress on account of my soul. You can imagine, when this
hope was raised, how welcome it was to one so much in need. It seems our
Editor's labours are great; and no doubt it cheers his heart when he hears
that his works are being blessed, even where he little expects it.
I am afraid you will hardly read this. 1 have been days writing it-just as I
have felt able. It is all written 8S I lie in bed and on the sofa. I can enter
into your feelings about not feeling more sympathy for the sUfferings of
Jesus. Str.nge as it m.y appear, I have wept b"cause 1 could not weep
for Him.
Best love to both. May the God of all grace dwell richly in you, for
Christ's sake.
Your loving sister,

P. C.

[We must leave the reader to imagine what we felt upon the re-perusal
of the foregoing, ~he more especially as our correspondent's letter came to
hand when we personally were in the sick-ward. and had been so with
little intermission for nearly a month, only privileged to speak twice
in the dear Muster's name during that time. Oh, what a gracious and
all-sufficient God is the God with whom we have to do! How well
may our ever· to- bc-adored Jesus be called "The 'Vonderful," for He is
indeed .. wonderful in counsel and excellent in working." He is Wonderful in name and wonderful in all His doings. Increasingly are we,
as it were, lost in adoring amazement, as we contemplate His acts-so
wise! 80 loving! so tender! so gracious! ' He has such a marvellous
method in "bringing down the heart with labour," and. little by little,
subduing the natural, tIle human, the outward will of the creature, and
bringing His Spirit-taught and Spirit-led ones, not merely to a sur1'ender and submissjon, but to an actual acquiescence with His mind, His
will, His pUl1pose, 80 that, with a perfect and unfeigned unreserve, there
is the honest exclamation-" Not as I will, but as Thou wilt, Lord,"
The" Not so, my Father," is changed into, "Father, Thy will be
done." "Into Thy hands I commit my spirit."
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Oh, how blessed and how abundantly ·satisfactory is the state of
soul, when thus the creature-will is absorbed, engrossed, positively
swallowed up in the holy will and purpose of Him who is "too wise to
err, and too good to be unkind." Oh, how sweet to be ablo to say,
and that without the shadow of reserve"I would submit to all Thy will,
For all that will is love;
Let every anxious thought be still,
Nor one faint murmur move."

-THE EDITOR.]
THE ROUGH, BUT THE RIGHT WAY.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
My DEAR BROTHER in Him who is the Fountain of life, enabling
us to depart from the snares of death,-A correspondent has copied
from the GOSPEL MAGAZINE of 1869, an account of the demise of
JOSIAH COWELL, jun., written by his godly father, wishing me to
insert it in the Witness. I well remember reading the account, when
published in 1869, with much power and sweetness; and now again
it has been renewed in reading the manuscript sent me by the
correspondent named, so that I now write to you to ask you if you
have a surplus copy of that number of the Magazine that you could
spare me, as I feel sure that the account sent me is an abridged
one, and I should like to re-publish it in its entirety. I have several
volumes ot' the GOSPEL MAGAZINE, but not that of 1869, or I would
not trouble you.
I hope, beloved brotper, that you are fairly well this sovere and
trying winter. With your weak chest, I fear that you will have
suffered much. As for myself, I have been exceedingly poorly, and
was quite unfit to take my last journey. The arsenic that I so
unwittingly inhaled. from the paper on my study wall, appears to
have ruined my health. A doctor told me on Monday that I should
neYer recover it; but I know, and you know, that there may be
"hope in Israel concerning this thing," for the other day, when
thinking the matter over, with the bad consequences arising from the
poisoning, this portion came as a sheet-anchor to my tempest-tossed
soul-cc Howbeit the hair of his head began to grow again after he
was shaven"; therefore, I have an under-feeling that the Lord will
:festore me, and not only cause me to live all the days of my appointed
time, but that He will grant me renewed health and strength. And,
indeed, I dare not even now say that He has not already commenced
this work. We have both, beloved, proved our God all-sufficient
hundreds of times, and He has heard and answered us in things
that we have dared to whisper in no other ear but His own.
" Wonders of grace to God belong;
Repeat His mercies in your song."

I have never suffered so much in my poor mortal fram e in my life
as I have during the last eight'llen months, and it ha s also been
attended with much mental anguish, the devil not being VI ry backward
with his hellish and plausible lies. Well-
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"Hitherto the Lord has helped us ;
Watched us with especial care;
By His blessed Spirit taught us
That He will our burden bear:
Precious Jesus,
Thou wilt all our sorrows share."
Yes, in all our afflictions He has been afflicted: and
"He knows what sore temptations mean,
For He has felt the same."
I often think, feel, and say, that no man in existence has the trials
and the exercises, the tempest-tossings and the buffetings, the devilhuntin~s and man-worryings, that it is my lot to experience. Indeed,
like Ehjah, I often get wrapped up in the mantle of my poor flesh,
and think myself very hardly dealt with and done by; and yet I
know-well know, and have often told the Lord the same-that I
richly deserve the hottest place in hell; so that all short of hell in
my case must be a blessing indeed. Alas! alas! I am both poor and
proud. I have enough of the latter to damn my soul a thousand
times; but the Lord bears with me, and is not strict to mark my
iniquity; and now and again He assures me that all is well with me
now, and shall be well to an eternal day.
"Oh, for such love let rocks and hills
Their lasting silence break!"
Well, my brother, we are both journeying home, and we have both
the best of homes awaiting us; and why should we be so foolish, as
we often are, to wish to remain here 1 Paul said, "To depart and
be with Christ is far better"; and he wrote by divine inspiration,
and could have made no mistake. He also said, "To me to live is
Christ, and to die is gain." But our flesh shrinks and draws back.
To it, it is indeed like a "leap in the dark"; but the Lord can
control and even subdue the flesh, and raise us above all its considerations, and make us say, even to it, "Hinder me not!" Strength for
the day He has promised; grace for the need He will supply.
"Trust Him; He will not deceive you,
Though you hardly of Him deem;
He will never, never leave you,
Nor will He let you quite leave Him."
Perfectly suro am I that I shall need almighty power, when my time
shall come, to render me solidly happy-vitally joyous-for death to me
is often-indeed, for the most part-a frightful monster. KEl'T sings,
and we have often responded to what he says"Will our God this peace reveal
When our heart and flesh shall fail?
Then we'll sing in Jordan's tIood,
'Sweet's the peace that's sealed by blood!'"
·With our united best love in the Beloved to the partner of your
joys and sorrows, mercies and miseries, and to yourself,
Believe me, most affectionately yours,
.
Hull, January 27th, 1887.
A. WILCOCKSON.
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To the Editor of Z.ion's Witness.
My DEAR BROTIIER,-Were I not familiar with the self-same path of
which you speak, I should be astonished at the statements in your lMt.
most acceptable letter; but personal experience throws light on what.
otherwise would lleelll strange and inexplicable indeed.'
But first let me state that I know not when I have enjoyed anything
ae; I di,d the first article in the January Dumber of the "W-itness. It
w~s most savoury and precious to my soul. I felt, during the reading.
how favoured you were of our dear and 1.lessed Lord and Master
whilst speaking. Moreover, JOU and I know enough of the old beaten
track to be aware that such indulgence in tIJe pulpit is sure to be
followed by the severt-r test. The great enemy would be tuo jealous,
of- such indulgence to allow it to pass wiLhout dispute or molestation.
Moreover, the sifting would be almost indispensable, in order to the
subduing, for, as you intimate, our proud hearts will do their utmost.
tp, gain the mastery; and painful and distressing as other temptations
ll:nd exercises are, I believe they are even more desirable than the
attempts upon the part of Satan, conspiring with our own hearts, to puff
up with pride, and vain and false ideas of our self-importance. I forget whether it was LUTHER, OWEN, or GOODWIN, that felt this s()
"keenly upon their death-bed, when the enemy of a sudden changed
his tactics, and suggested what great things they had done in regard
to the cause of God and truth. I repeat that I believe this to be, by
complilrisoIl, a more. grievous assault than any other of the many moot-s
of attack upon the part of the advers<try.
Whilst touching upon the matter of inJulgence in speaking in the
deaJ;' Master's name, in spite of, other deep and varitlu exercises, the
f~ct. of the freedom and liberty with which I have of late been favoured
in the pulpit, has been to me quite surprising. As far as memory
seryes, I have never been so much under medical treatment as during
the last six months. My doctor has restricted me as to preaching"
limiting me to once a week, evidently suspicions as to the heart's.
feeble action, and its consequences, under efl'ort or excitement. Yet.
with all this, notwithstandiug intense after-prostration and much felt.
weakness beforehand, I have had such real freedom and blessed liberty in
speaking. Hence the pulpit is by far my happiest place; yea, so happy
that, at times, I long to be calleo. up 011 hign from that most sacred
spot, so that in very deed it might be, as I have often remarked, on~
moment speaking of Him, the nexb to Him. I do not wish to dictateto the Lord; nevertheless, these are uppermost desires with me.
And now, dear brother, as already intimated, I should be amazed at.
your fears, and recoiling from the article of death as you do, were it.
not so with myself. What I hwe passed, and still do pass, through in
this respect is perfectly indescribable. I have spoken openly and
hone~tly of these dl:'ep exercises and agonizing conflicts in my new·
book, "Led and Fed," which is published this day. What self-satisfied
religionists ,or mere formal professor:s will make of it, I can scarcely
imagine. Many, no doubt, will impute it to the utterances of an old
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man in his dotage; others, to the natural tendencies or vagaries of
certain doctrinal views; others, to a needless anxiety about matters
which should be left to the ordinary course of events-that wretched
But ah ! dear
taking things for granted which is so rife in our day.
brother, you and I too deeply feel the value of the immortal soul to
build our hopes and expectations for vast eternity upon any such sandy
foundations as these. Hence I helieve that one reason on account of
which we are tried as we are is, that others ma.y perceive that 'they
are no trifling matters about which we are so con'cerned. Others may
think lightly of death, and indulge in the vague idea that they shall
stand as good a chance as their fellow-men; but such reasoning will
not do for those to whom the Lord the Spirit has been pleased to
reveal the claims of a law that is holy, just, and good, on the one
hand, and the utterly bankrupt and insolvent condition of the poor
I think, moreover, it may please the
sinner, on the other hand.
Lord that the very exercises of which we are the subjects may, of
His great mercy, lead at least some to consider their way,s, and silently
to ask themselves how matters stand for judgment and eternity.
It is clear, however, dear brotLer, that whatever the darkness, ,the
deathliness, the dreads, may be, we have at least our times and seasons
when we do most sweetly and blessedly realize the precious fact-" My
sheep hear My voice, and I know them, and they follow Me; and a
stranger will they not follow, f'lr they know not the voice of strangers."
Ah ! no; it is a strange voice to them. There is n? ech?, no heart;
response. But" when the Master speaks, they know HIS VOice, (blessed'
he His name!) and they instantly mentally exclaim, "It is the voice
of my Beloved! Behold, He cometh, leaping upon the mountains, skipping upon the hills."
I was privileged with such a season as this a few mornings sin~e.
As I lay upon my bed, during the wakefulness of the night, and as I
rose to dress, I thought, "I have not a particle of drawing towards
the Lord, and, as for heaven, it fails to present the least attraction
whatever. I have no feeling of desire after it. 'What a wretched
state I am in! Here upon the verge of the grave, and yet in this
callous, senseless condition." Such was my state as I furmally bowed
the knee at the mercy-seat. However, no sooner did I open my letters
than one fairly broke me down. I burst into tears at the goodness,
loving.kindness, and mercy of my God. I felt as if He would kill me
with kindness. My deadness, coldness, indifference, gave way as in a
moment, and my callousness was changed into sweetest meekness,
mellowness, and adoring wonder, love, and admiration of my blessed
Lord and His doings. I was quite amazed at the method which He
thus adopted to prove whether there was any love in my' heart
towards Him or no. I could,,in all the fulness of my heart, say,
with a poor Christ-denying Peter, "Lord, Thou kilO west all' things;
Thou knowest that I love Thee."
With all that I had previously known of the Lord's dealings for
more than Sixty years, I really felt astonished at the simple and ready
way in which He cuuld change the entire aspect of matters. He
det~roned the, usurper, and took rightful possession of the h~art as in
a moment. But mark, dear brother it was the old sto'y over again-
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"'Tis love that breaks the bone." Yes, adored be His name, the poet's
words still prove a verity, and will to the end of the time-sto.to" 'Tis love that makes our willing feet
In swift obedience move;
The devils know, and tremble too,
But Satan cannot love."

But I must stop. Will you turn to pages 38 and 39 of the new
work, "Led and Fed," sent herewith, and see if you don't know somothing about the statement in regard to the timid, trembling £nfant in
the study, and the fearless giant in the pulpit 1
The article of which you speak runs, I find, through six numbers of
the Magazine. Now, as I have not a duplicate volume, I am unable
to help you, for my dear wife is so choice over her set that she never
likes to miss a volume, or see one out of its place. She is the quintessence of order, which can never be said of her old husband.
Wishing you and yours every needed covenant blessing, I am, dear
brother,
Yours affectionately in the Beloved,
St. Luke's, Bedminster, January 29th, 1887.
D. A. DOUDNEY.

r

A VOICE FROM A VOYAGER.
To the Edito1' of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR SIR,-Sl'eaking to one of my lady passengers of the blessing
I bad received in my soul, in reading your "Walks and Talks with
Jesus," your" MlYrnings with Jesus," and" Evenings with Jesus," having those
books in my possession, which you so kindly sent to me, I lent them to my
ladies to read. One lady gave me five shillings for you, which I encl080.
She is a Miss MARY WHITE, of Christchurch. This five 8hi1lin~s is to
go towards the box or bag of linen, or whatever you use in lending
to the poor in their case of necessity.';; 'Would you kindly acknowledge it in your Magazine, as I would like it to be known in New
Zealand 1
If you remember, dear sir, in your May number of 1886, you
mentioned in it about my being laid on the hearts of your readers,
that they would pray that I might be kept. I can say that God
indeed has kept and blessed me, and I feel it is through the influence
of the prayers of those dear ones whom God has inclined their hearts
to do so. "God moves in a mysterious way."
Strange to say, a gentleman passenger came on board during my first
voyage in the D01'ic, and spoke to me, but he was so altered that I
did not know him at first, till he made himself known to moo He
then said, "Who is this stewardess of the D01'ic, that Dr. DOUDNEY
speaks so kindly of in his monthly Magazine 1 My sister takes it in
every month," he said, "and she wished me to find out who she is."
I· looked at him, and 1'.e said, "I do believe it's you." I said, "Yes,
it iil me. Write back to your sister, and tell her that you were the
• This contribution has been handed to the Secretary of the St. Luke's Dorcas
Society.-ED.
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instrument in God's hand of pulling me through a severe illuess, which
was next to death."
Oh, sir, what a thing it is to have to do with a covenant God,
"whose ways are past finding out "-to watch His leadings and His
dealings with a poor worm like me, on land and on sea! His ways
are mysterious; and when I read your "MfYrnings with Jesus," 1 can
indeed feel with you those feelings of sadness, as I am subject to them,
on account of the trials and difficulties by the way; but, blessed be
His name, He says, Cl My grace is sufficient for thee."
Dear sir, some time back I sent you a walking-stick-a branch of
the coffee tree-showing what God can produce from the earth. 1
now send to Mrs. DOUDNEY a spray, called the coffee flower, showing
what God can produce in beauty of the feather tribe, feeling that
Mrs. DOUDNEY will prize it, as coming from Rio de Janeiro, and being
very difficult to get. I also enclose two views of the white and pink
terraces, feeling that you also, dear sir, will prize them, knowing they
have come across the sea. The D01'ic leaves Gravesend on the 27th,
and Plymouth on the 29th. Will you kindly let me know by return
of post if you receive them safely, and you will greatly oblige,
Yours in the best of bonds,
Nortl~ Bow, Jamtary 24th, 1887.
F. PERRYER.
DEAR 8IR,-1 received your parcel quite safe this morning, and
plea&e accept my thanks for sending Mrs. DOUDNEY'S portrait, with
your own, which I shall prize. The portrait I sent to you is myself.
I had intended to put my name underneath-" Mrs. PERRYER, saloon
stewardess of the steamship Doric."
Would you kindly look amonO' your little books, and see if you
have any left of "The Guinea Pig'i', 7 The reading of that little book
has been a blessing to my soul, which has caused me not to put aside
what conscience has dictated me to do. I could write much upon
this-the putting off till to-morrow what conscience says, "Do to-day."
You will he surprised, dear sir, to hear from a stewardess of visiting
the Aged Pilgrims' Home, and calling upon a dear old man of nearly
eighty, who was in great trouble about his pension; for the subscriber
who had paid for some years was dead, and he sa.id, "I do not know
who will stand for me now." What a holy glow came over my soul
when I tllOught of "The Guinea Pig," and, rising from my seat, and
laying my hand on the shoulder of this dear man of God, I said,
"Fear not. I will pay the guinea for you." I shall never forget the
tears that rolled down his cheeks, and he said, "God will reward
you." Did God reward me 1 Yes, He did, bless His dear name, for
that same voyage one lady, the daughter of Lady WHITE, whose
father was Governor of Tasmania for some years, called me into her
state-room, and there made me a present of seven times more than
the guinea; and I received my gift with trembling. I went to my
cabin with a heart so full of gratitude and astonishment, that 1 threw
myself on my knees at the mercy-seat, and told God that His mercy
and goodness was too much for a poor worm like me. It was there,
dear sir, again lour little book, called "The Guinea Pig," came before

"
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me; and before the voyage was up, I told the lady about this pOOl' old
man, and the rejoicing of his heart when he found his pension was all
right again, and how God had inclined h€'r heart to pay me back with
interest. So you see, sir, what influence the reading of your" Guinea
Pig" has had on my poor heart. Was it the reading of YOllr book
only 1 No; it was the leadings and teachings of the blessed Spirit on
the heart,. Leave not till to-morrow what should be done to-day.
But man is used as the instrument, under the direction of God; and
such you have been to me, in many ways, in reading your works,
showing how God has given you, dear sir, wisdom and judgment to
bring forth that which is suitable to His poor sheep in this wilderness.
Dear sir, will you kindly look amollg your Magazines-I cannot toll
you the date, but it has a "Family Portion " called "The Quarry"1"
How I long to have -that book, as I see in that the Lord's dealings
with me! God has indeed, from time to time, brought 100 undor that
crushing machine of affliction, to purify and to cleanso mo from the
dross that was hanging about me. Yes, ,dear sir, and I know what
it is for the Lord to say, "Ephraim is turned to his idols: lot him
alone"; but "with weeping and with supplication will I bring him
back." Blessed be His holy name!
I hope, dear sir, I am not presuming; but my heart feels so full
when writing to you. I feel I must tell you how the Lord has deall;
with me.
Yours in the best of bonds,
North Bow, January 26t1~, 1887.
F. PERIlYE1~.
REPLY.

An hour before the receipt' of the second of the foregoing letters,
and when thinking of the writer just then commencing another voyag6
across the mighty waters, an unusually sweet mellowness and precious
bedewing came upon the soul, whilst seeking to remember "the
stewardess" and other correspondents at the mercy-seat. Moreover, we
had previously been reading the letter of a since glorified writer, who,
at the time she wrote it, was not only suffering under a malady which
was soon to end her days here on earth, but she was also "troubled
about many things," like Martha of old. We could, therefore, but
think of the great contrast of her present glorified condition with her
then state and circumstances. Now, that state resembles the position
of some of our correspondents, and on whose account we most neeply
feel. There are those intimately known to ourselves who are sufforing
under maladies which are most unmistakably calling upon them to
"set their houses in order, for they shall die, and not live." Wo can,
thorefore, but deeply sympathize with them, and earnestly pray that all
needed patience, grace, and strength may be given them from on high.
Our constant cry on their behalf is, that they may be enabled to
"glorify God in the fires "-yea, that they may prove witnesses for
God, in proof of what His grace can do, in the face of all tho scepticism
and hostility of an ungodly and gainsl\ying world.
Moreover, may the Lord be pleased to cause His suffering ones to
• This piece appeared in two numbers of the Magazine.
it as a booklet.-ED.
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remember that this is the only time, and the present the only opportunity, in which they will ever be able to testify of Him, as to the allsufficiency of His grace and His own divine faithfulness, as operating
in the very midst of the ceaselessness of the conflict with "the world,
the flesh, and the devil."
With respect, moreover, to the first letter from "the stewardess,"
our readers will see the importance of "sowing beside all waters."
Mark the result of her lending the books which had afforded her own
soul so much comfort. Who can tell what may follow such simple
means 1 The great day alone will reveal what blessings have attended
the efforts made by grateful hearts with a view of extending the
benefits personally experienced.
We are persuaded that the prayers of our readers will follow "the
stewardess" in her voyagings upon the wide-spread ocean. Personally
we think so much, and seek to pray for such, amid thp,ir perils and
privations. May the Lord Himself be their Staff and Stay. May they
know what it is to find shelter beneath the shadow of His almighty
wings, and rejoice in the fact that He is the God of the sea as well
as of the dry land j that "He holds the winds in His fists, and
measureth the waters in the hollow of His hand."
THE EDITOR.

GOSPEL BOOK MISSION TO THE ARMY AND NAVY.
1'0 the Editor o} the Gospel Ma.qazine.
My DEAR FRIEND,-When I wrote the fp,w lines which you kindly
inserted in the February number, I little thought that I was so soon
to be brought down and laid aside in a sick chamber, from my daily
and much-loved labours.
Truly," I was brought low, and the Lord
helped me." Yes, He has been good and gracious to me in passing
through, I trust, the most serious symptoms of this afliiction. I feel I
cannot praise Him enough for His merciful loving-kindness to me upon
the bed of languishing; and I do hope and pray that I may receive
mnch profit from the Lord in this trial, and His name be glorified.
It is solemn work when the soul is contemplating death and eternity;
but how unspeakably blessed to know there is One who has "the keys
of hell and of death," and that-" In His presence I am happy, in His presence I'm secure;
In His prusonce all afflictions I can easily endure;
In His presence I can conquer, I can suffer, I can die;
Far from Him I faint and languish; 0 my Saviour, keep me nigh!"

The following letter, which the foreign post brought to my bed~side,
was among the many things that contributed to my delight in the service
(If the King;" DEAR MR. BRIDER,-I have to thank you very much for the nice
hooks and tracts you send me monthly. The men receive them gladly,
and are so thankful for them, that I find it a pleasure to distribute
them. I believe much good is being done among the men by their instrumentality. During the past year, our Heavenly Father has given some
blessed proofs of His approval and blessing on this labour: of love.
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The sergeant-major of the battalion has been led by the Holy Spirit
from darkness into light; also the foreman of the department-both
of them testifying, by a godly walk and conversation, that they are
'accepted in the Beloved.' God is blessing your labours abnndantly.
All grace is due unto Him."
I shall be glad if friends will send me some more of your little
books, and "Walks and Talks with Jesus," for the monthly parcels.
Please address me, "Old Gaol Chapel, Salisbury," and kindly pay
carriage of all packages.
Yours sincerely,
February 15th, °1887.
CHARLES BRIDER
REPLY.
Our readers will, we are sure, with ourselves, sympathize with our
friend and brother in his late so sharp and trying affliction. The
weight and responsibility of public work, such as that in which he
and ourselves are engaged, is felt in no small degree under ordinary
circumstances; but when to this is added loss of health, and the
depression and failure of animal spirits, which so attend physical
suffering, what additional care and anxiety follow! It is the Lord, and
the Lord alone, that can sustain and soothe and sanctify under such
circumstances. Then how great is the privilege to realize somewhat of
dear TOPLADY'S experience, when he said" Sweet to lie passive in His hands,
And know no will but His."

How blessed, moreover, to feel, "Ye have no need to fight in this
battle; the battle is not yours, but the Lord's." May this precious
"falling into the hands of the Lord, for His mercies are great," be
vouchsafed to the founder of the "Gospel Book Mission to the Army
and Navy," and may he so see the Lord's hand, in its wondrons working,
during his weakness and prostration, as to be compelled to exclaim,
"This is the Lord's doings, and it is marvellous in mine eyes."
THE EDITOR.
DEATH OF THE VENERABLE REV. S. ADAMS.
[The annexed letter apprized us of the peaceful departure of our old
and valued friend. He had indeed attained to a good old age-eightyseven years, we are informed. His contributions to these pages will be
remembered by some of our oldest readers. We rejoice on his behalf,
that he has so peacefully" finished his course," having, by grace divine,
"kept the faith," and is now gone home, to receive the "crown of
glory, that fadeth not away."-ED.]

To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR Dn. DOUDNEY,-If you have heard of the lengthened illness
of my beloved father, you will not be surprised to hear that, after the
:plost peaceful closing scene I ever witnessed, he reached the end of
the valley, and passed through death to glory. His end was peace,
anji corresponded with the character of his life. "May my last end be
like his!"
I am, yours very sincerely,
Leicester, February 11th 1887.
E. A. ADAlIIS.
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Accord'ing to Promise; 01", The Lord's Method of Dealing with His Chosen
People. A Companion Volume to "All of Grace,"
By C. H.
SPURGEON. Lor:don: Passmore and Alabaster.
THERE is a d'istinctiveness about this work that cannot but commend it
to the lovers of truth. The old saying, "It's not all gold that glitters,"
is so clearly brought out by the line of demarcation that is drawn in
the book between the mere professor and the real possessor. The
family features that characterize the members ef the household of faith
are presented with a masterly hand, and the appeals to the hearts and
consciences of the readers may well enforce the Apostle's exhortation"Examine yourselves, whether ye be in the faith; prove your own
selves. Know ye not your own selves, how that Jesus Christ is in
you, except ye be reprobates 1" (2 Cor. xiii. 5.)
Tl~

Book-Fund and its Work-1886. London: Alabaster, Passmore, and
Sons.
THIS wonderful work-for a wonderful work it is-is still going on.
So far from a falling, off, it is quite the reverse, as may be seen at a
glance from the annexed figures- H Books distributed during the year
1886, 9,941 volumes; 13,G88 single sermons for general distribution;
Also
9,975 single sermons sent to missionaries in foreign parts.
many thousands of tracts, pamphlets, &c." The receipts and expenditure
for the year (including balanco in hand) amounted to £1,913 4s. lId.
In COil ternplating the afol'enamed facts, one can but exclaim, "What
hath God wrought?" and one goes back in review to that little unpretending scene, where the delicate but large-hearted pastor's wife brought
forth her little reserve, and presented it as a thank-offering to the Lord.
Her proposal was, that the said reserve should be expended upon the
volume just issued, that as many copies as the said little fund would
purchase might be sent to the Lord's poor ministering servants. What
,has been the result of that simple, but loving proposition 1 What
but the distribution, during the last eleven years, of 90,080 volumes
-not to say single sermons, tracts, and pamphlets-through the
length and breadth of the habitable globe!
\
What a great work! What a glorious work! And all, under God,
through the sole instrumentality of a fragile, delicate pastor's wife t
Ah! and, to our own mind at least, that very delicacy has, in no small
measure, con~ributed to this great and glorious undertaking. Had
health and strength allowed her to take a more active part in the
work in which hor loved husband was so engaged, we greatly question
if the sympathies for the lonely, the obscure, the weak and the poor
and the desolate, had been nearly so largely and touchingly drawn upon.
The silence and the solitude-the dreariness and the desolationcalled for that which the delicate pastor's wife felt would be helpful
and stimulating. Books would instrumentally communt'l with; books
would counsel; books would cheer; because books would instrumentally
intr~cluce members of the outer world that might, under God, lead
to a friendly and a profitable intercourse. Yea, by the Spirit'fl power
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and His divine scal and unction, in effect bring about that blessed
state of things expressed by the prophet-" Then they that feared the
Lord spake often one to another: and the Lord hearkened, and heard
it" and a book of remembrance was written before Him for them that
feared the Lord, and that thought upon His name" (Mal. iii. 1G).
Now, we contend that, if such has been found to be the fruits and
effects of books as, under God, ministering to the necessities of His
dear people, so that they have found ample reason for praise and
thanksgiving for such provision being made on their behalf, how vast
a range for such gratitude and thankfulness must have been secured
by the agency and operations of Mrs. SPUIWEON'f; BOOK MISSION!

The Children for CMist. Thoughts f01' Ch1-islian Parents on the Consecration
of the Home Life. By the Rev. ANDREW MVltRAY, Author of
"Abide in Christ," &c. London: James Nisbet and Co.
THE original of this volume was first pUbli8hed in Dutch, when the
author was placed as a minister over the whole of what is now the
Orange Free. State. Fresh subjects have been brought forward in this
edition and translation, making in tho whole a series of fifty-two
chapters on the trials and difficulties, the hopes and fears, the
encouragements and discouragements, of a Christian parent in reference
to his children.
Lessons on the Names and Titles of our L01'd, and Prophecies Conceming
our L01'd. By the Rev. FLAvEL S. COOK, M.A., Chaplain of the Lock.
London: J ames Nisbet and Co.
CAREFULLY prepared. May be very useful to Sunday School teachers,
teachers of Bible Classes, &0.
OUR SEVENTY-SIXTH MILESTONE.
ON the 8th inst., if spared, we shall reach our seventy-sixth milestone.
We. hope it may be laid upon the hearts of our readers to ask, on our
behalf, child-like submission and a special falling into the hand of the
Lord. As stated elsewhere, we are perfectly at a loss to know what
may be His mind in regard to our future. May He give us grace to
say, "He knoweth the way that I take; and, when He hath tried me,
I shall come forth as gold." The Lord, in great mercy, grant that it
may be so!
We write this at Southsea, where we came, a fortnight since, with tho
hope that a change to our native ait· would, under God, be of similar
benefit to health as we have experienced upon previous occasions. It hl\s
pleased God, however, that easterly winds should so prevail as to compel us to keep within doors, nearly ever since we came. The throat
being affected, we are greatly restricted in regard to preaching. This is
to us a severe privation, inasmuch as the pulpit is our happiest place.
It. is there the Lord is pleased to feed us, whilst we are in the sweet
service of seeking, instrumentally, to nourish others by means of the
precious Word. Hence, in one sense, a certain selfishness prompts us to
long for pulpit work.
SO'ldhse(t, February 17th, 1887.
THE EDITOR.

