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" Who comforteth us in all our tribulation, that we may be able to comfort them which are in any
trouble, by the comfort wherewith we ourselves are comforted of God:'-2 COR. i. 4.

SEVENTY-AND-SEVEN YEARS. *
"THE days of our years are three-score years and ten; and if,
by reason of strength, they be four-score years, yet is their strength
labour and sorrow; for it is soon cut off, and we flyaway."
The heading of the Psalm from which the above is quoted is, "A
Prayer of Moses, the M.an of God." If Moses spoke thusfavoured of the Most High as he was-what shall poor sinners
like ourselves, reader, say? Can we-dare we-attempt to dispute,
or endeavour personally to prove exceptions to, the testimony of '
the patriarch J acob, who, upon Pharaoh's asking him, "How old
art thou?" said, "The days of the years of my pilgrimage are
an hundred and thirty years; few and evil have the days of the
years of the life of thy servant been, and have not attained unto
the days of the years of the life of my fathers in the days of
their pilgrimage"?
" Few and evil!)) What an acknowledgment! How humbling·
the admission! And yet, reader, was it not true? Favoured andprivileged as J acob was, in that the Lord so mercifully and
graciously met with him in the early part of his eventful career,
promising him to be with him, and to bless and preRerve him,
yet, withal, is there not abundant evidence left upon record to
prove that the patriarch's course, as far as he-a poor, fallen son of'
Adam-was concerned, was evil? Was there a single feature in
J acob's case, as far as he personally was concerned, that could
stand in contradiction or denial of his own confession, that "few'
and evil had the days of the years of his life been"?
Oh, how much was there that was wanton, wilful, fleshly, most
sinful- yea, evil to the last degree! Apart from what he was
by grace, and grace alone, J acob was a poor, oorrupt creature,
without the slightest claim, in anyone respect, to divine favour,
npon the ground of goodness, or merit, or distinction from other
• If spared until the 8th inst., the Editor will have completed his seventy·
seventh year.
K
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fallen creatures like himself. There was superabundant evidence
in his case, as with that of the Apostle Paul, to lean J acob to
exclaim, as Paul did in after day, "Yet not I, but the grace of
God whioh was with me." "It is of the grace of God that I am
what I am," said the Apostle. Beyond all question, the reply of
the patriarch to Pharaoh embraced such a thorough inwrought
conviction upon the part of J acob as that he did not-he could
not-no, not in the veriest iota, or in the smallest possible degree
-take any credit whatever as to his being better than other men,
or to his having said or dOIle aught that should, of itself or
by itself, commend him or his doings to the favour and goodwill of the Most High. No; a thousand times no! None, we
are sure, would more emphatically exclaim than the patriarch,
"By grace are ye saved, through faith; and that not of yourselves;
it is the gift of God; not of works, lest any man should boast."
It may be thought by some that these remarks bear too hard
and unfairly upon J acob. We are persuaded, however, that the
patriarch himself would not have said so, especially when brought,
as he was brought, at the close of his career, to view matters in
God's light, and to see "the end of the Lord" concerning him.
In speaking of the patriarch as we do, we have no other object
in view than the magnifying of divine grace, as such a striking
and glorious set-off against what he was as a poor fallen son of
Adam, and that we might exhibit him as a pattern and proof of
what that grace effects in the sons and daughters of a corrupt and
defiled head. What grace did for Jacob, the God of all grace is
prepared to do-and does-for each and every poor sinner He
is pleased to take in hand. He needs not-nor can He findthe vestige of good in any of the fallen race. They are as corrupt by nature and by practice as sin and Satan can make them.
Evil may assume a different aspect in this or that one; still it
is evil, whether it is presented in the form of open profanity
and godlessness, or in the more specious and subtle garb of pride,
and self-love, and gratification. In each and every case, it is self,
sin, and severance from God, for "the carnal mind [and that is
of universal applicationl is enmity against God; it is not subject
to the law of God, neither indeed can be." We cannot lay too
great stress upon the fact that it is grace, and grace alone, which
makes any distinction between the offspring of the self·same sinful,
federal head; and of all such severed or separated ones it may
be truly said" Upon a poor polluted worm
He makes His graces shine,"
DIVINE

GRACE

IN

ITS

OOUNTERACTING

POWER.

That grace is made the more to reflect the goodness, mercy, and
loving-kindness of the God of all grace, in that He is pleased
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to select such objects for the display of His love and power;
and, so far from this stirring up the natural pride and enmity
of the human heart, in that such are thus called, justified, adopted,
it behoves poor sinners to acknowledge such condescension, grace,
and love, and earnestly to wish and desire to be made the personal partakers of such mercy, goodness, and power. This feeling
will be one of the first-fruits and effects of the Spirit's work in
the heart of the sinner. When led to view matters in a right
light, and in a true Gospel sense, as he contemplates grace so
richly and sovereignly bestowed upon seemingly the most unlikely and unworthy of men, his argument will be, "Well, if such
a sinner found mercy, may I not seek and hope to find it likewise?" Surely this was what the Apostle Paul had in view
when, writing to his son Timothy, he said, "This is a faithful
saying, and worthy of all acceptation, that Ohrist Jesus came
into the world to save sinners; of whom I am chief. Howbeit
for this cause I obtained mercy, that £n me first Jp-sus Ohrist
might show forth alllong-sutfering, for a pattern to them which should
hereafter believe on Him to life evellasting" (1 Tim. i. 15, 16).
Reader, what say you to these things? Are they in accord
with your own heart's experience? Have you, in the review of
life, such an insight into its desperately fallen character, and the
utter worthlessness of all your best efforts and seemingly most
unselfish endeavours, as to fill you with the most thorough
personal self-loathing and disgust, compelling you to exclaim, as
did the Prophet, " Unclean! unclean"?
Oh, what comes of all our creature-doings-all our fancied toil
and labour-when weighed in the balances of the sanctuary?
Ah! what indeed? When contrasting himself, and his own
fleshly will and ways, with the patience, the tenderness, the forbearance, the sovereign acts of Jesus, we do not, for a moment,
wonder at Peter exclaiming, "Depart from me, for I am a sinful
man, 0 Lord!" By such comparison, he could but be astounded
at the marvellous patience and long-suffering of the Lord of life
and glory; and well, reader, may we contemplate the same love
and mercy, tenderness and compassion, in like manner as did Peter.
Depend upon it, the longer we live, the yet more and more shall
we be brought to this state of mind-that is, if we are in very
deed in the school of Ohrist, and under the teaching of the Holy
Ghost.

A OHEERING OIRCUMSTANCE.
Personally, we were much cheered, very recently, by a circumstance which may appear trivial in the opinion of some, especially
if they are at all under the influence of self-righteousness, or a
proud, Pharisaic spirit. On our seventy-third birthday card (in
the year 1884) we quote the annexed homely verseK

2
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" I sin in thought, I sin in word
I sin in all I do;
'Tis nothing but almighty grace
Can bring me conqueror through."
[Written in 1826 or 18'27, and endorsed in 1884.]

A lady, personally quite a stranger, wrote to us as follows,
under date
December 13th, 1887.
many years I have taken your valuable GOSPEL
1884, the accompanying little treasured leaflet * came
out. I have treasured it in my Bible ever since. Will you pardon me (a
stranger) if I venture to ask if you could supply me with half-a-dozen'l I
know you will kindly return me the enclosed. It was precious to my beloved
husband, who left me for our F"ther's home just twelve months ago.

DEAR SIR,-Many,
MAGAZINE.
In April,

Now, the margin on either side of the above homely verse was
endorsed by the deceased on two separate dates-the months of
April, 1886 and 1886, if we mistake not. Hence this simple fact
bespoke the existenoe of a kindred spirit and fellowship of feeling;
and oh, how precious-yea, how invaluable-is this fellowship in
such days as these! The recognition of a brother or sister in tho
Lord,' personally unknown, or perfect strangers in the flesh, and
yet of like spirit; members of the same household of faith;
quickened by the same almighty power; trained in the same
school; familiar with similar trials and temptations; taught by the
same Spirit; instructed in the same sacred Word; looking to,
hoping in, leaning upon, the self-same Lord; redeemed by the
same blood; clothed in the same righteousness; traversing the
same wilderness; having the same home and the same eternal rest
and blessedness in prospect. Oh, how precious are these verities
in the midst of, and when so completely surrounded by, so much
that is diverse and contradictory! How blessed to have a relish
for, and an interest in, these "old paths"- this obsolete and so
greatly despised course-wherein is only to be found "here and
there a traveller."
Reader, what say you to these things? Do you sympathize
with us, or does your heart go after the noise, and show, and vain,
fleshly excitement of the age? Let conscience answer as to whether,
like those of old, you have gone down to Egypt for help, and are
fecretly (though not avowedly) "saying to the seers, See not;
and to the prophets, Prophesy not unto us right things; speak
unto us smooth things; prophesy unto us deceits." If a soul
really taught of God, in past times, be permitted to fall into such
a snare as this, what a time of chastisement awaits such in the
bringing him to a right state of mind! How will he then value
the now but too greatly despised word, and the wholesome, plain
.. The birth day leaflet.
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dealing! What a difference will he disoover between the Hatterer
-the deceiver-the smooth-tongued so-oalled instruotor-the man
that ories "Peace, peaoe, where there is no peaoe," and where
God has not spoken peaoe-and those of whom the Psalmist speaks
- " Let the righteous smite me; it shall be a kindness: it shall be
an excellent oil, that shall not break my head,"
THE GREAT

NEED

OF

SEARCHING

OF

HEART.

Dear reader, be assured there never was a time when it more
behaved the professed ohildren of God than now to adopt the
language of the Psalmist-"Search me, 0 God, and know my
heart: try me, and know my thoughts: and see if there be any
wioked way in me, and lead me in the way everlasting" (Psa.
exxxix. 2;3, 24). Knowing that his time is short, Satan has oome
down with renewed power, tempting and alluring, ratifying
indeed the Saviour's. words, where He declares, "There shall arise
false Ohrists and false prophets, ::md shall show great signs and
wonders; insomuoh that, if it were possible, they shall deoeive the
very eleot" (Matt. xxiv. 24).
Suoh we believe to be the subtlety and delusive praotioes of the
present day, as most clearly to ratify and confirm the Lord's own
testimony that, "if it were possible, they sholtld deceil'e the very elect."
There is so muoh zeal-such earnestness-suoh seemingly real
interest in, and desire to further and promote, the Lord's cause-that
some of the Lord's own dear people are bewildered and greatly perplexed. Others are siok at heart, and longing for their summons henoe.
Others, again, are so at a loss to traoe any similarity between
present-day profession and praotices with what they had hoped
and believed to have been taught by the Holy Ghost, in and by
His own holy Word, that they are disturbed and distracted.
Hence, they beoome the subjeots of real heart-sorrow, and look in
vain for help or comfort from the creature. Although soarcely
aware of the faot, it is one of the methods the L::>rd is at the
present time adopting for teaohing them to "cease from man, whose
breath is in his nostrils," and to look with singleness of heart and
(lye to the Lord, and the Lord alone. Perhaps, under the circumstances, the poet's words were never found to be more true than
at the present time" It is decreed that most should walk
The darkest paths alone."

Yet, blessed be God, He has not, nor will He, leave Himself
without witnesses. Here and there are testimonies for God and
truth, and that of the most graoious and conclusive order.
To return, however, to the patriarch. We a,re bound to testify
that, throughout our whole pilgrim-oourse, it has been a source of
.continuous thankfulness with us that the Lord has been pleased
to leave upon record in H:s Word such details in regard to the
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life of His servant J acob-yea, and the Psalmist likewise. Our
gratitude arises from the fact that such clear proof is given
thereby of the characters with whom the Lord has ever had to do.
One of the first impulses of a soul quickened by the Holy
Ghost, and led to see himself exposed to divine wrath and condemnation, as a breaker of J ehomh's righteous law and commandmentR, is to endeavour to find a something within that shall,
at least in measure, act as a set- off against the demands" of divine
justice. Failing in this, he compares himself with other men,
and strives-at least mentally-to prove that there are other
transgressors quite as bad, if not worse, thau himself. This likewise fails, as he is led, little by little, to discover the unsullied
purity of the Most High, and, as such, the corresponding purity
and perfection of His law, as being a transcript of His own
divine character. Find.ing himself in this awful dilemma, and
beginning to realize the fact that the Most High cannot connive
at sin, or countenance iniquity, and "can by no means clear the
guilty," he exclaims, as did the Prophet, under similar circumstances-" Wherewith shall I come before the Lord, and bow
myself before the high God? shall I come before Him with burnt
offerings, with calves of a year old? Will the Lord be pleased
with thousands of rams, or with ten thousands of rivers of oil?
shall I give my first-born for my transgression, the fruit of my
body for the sin of my soul? He hath showed thee, 0 man,
what is good; and what doth the Lord require of thee, but to
do justly, and to love mercy, and to walk humbly with thy
God?" (Micah vi. 6-8.) He sets about to do the latter. He
strives by every possible means to reach this standard. He fasts
-he prays-he strives to be, and to do, that which seems to
accord with the law-but, to his great grief and disappointment,
he discovers the truth of the poet's words" The more I strove against sin's power,
I sinned and stumbled but the more;"

and the interval may be long before he finds" Till late I heard my Saviour say, Oome hither, soul; I am the Way.'''

Thus by degrees is suoh an one instructed in those precious
divine mysteries, as given in that summary of Gospel experience,
the l07th Psalm. Having, in His own so effectual a way,
"brought down their heart with labour; they fell down, and there
was none to help," "then they cry unto the Lord in their
trouble, and He saveth them out of their distresses," or, as we rend
in Deuteronomy xxxii. 36-" For the Lord shall judge His people,
and repent Himself for His servants, when He seeth that their
power is gone, and there is none shut up, or left."
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But what, under sU{lh circumstances, becomes such a timely
help and encouragement to poor, anxious, sin-burdened, and
pardon-seeking souls? It is the being led to contemplate the
Lord's leadings and dealings with those whose histories are left
upon record in the sacred page. Hence, as we have said, arises
our own personal gratitude, for the I ..ord having said, in His
Word, so much about the Patriarch and the Psalmist in particular.
Nor is this-- thankfulness confined to the first or earlier stages
of the divine life, because, as the Lord leads His people on, step
by step and stage after stage, there will be the ever-new and
fresh-opening discoveries of sinfulness and transgression. Hence
there will correspondingly be a want of proof that such was the
condition of men of old, and a seeking for evidence as to how
the Lord dealt with them.
REFLECTIONS IN OLD AGE.
Now, here again we fall back upon Jacob; and personally we
may state that, as from time to time we consider our advanced
years, and the fact that we must be rapidly approaching the end of
our race, we look for proof and illustration of" the fulfilment of the
divine promises-" Even to your old age I am He; and even to
hoar hairs will I carry you: I have made, and I will bear; even
I will carry, and will deliver you" (Isa. xlvi. 4). "They shall
still bring forth fruit in old age; they shall be fat and flourishing"
(Psa. xcii. 14). "When thou passest through the waters, I will
be with thee; and through the rivers, they shall not overflow
thee: when thou walkest through the fire, thou shalt not be
burned; neither shall the flame kindle upon thee" (Isaiah
xliii. 2).
Moreover, when we see, as we do see-and that, apparently, to
an extent we never before beheld-our own wretched, miserable,
altogether vain and worthless shortcomings, sins, and defilement, we
mentally exclaim, "Can there be any ground of hope whatever
for such a sinner? " We look back upon our whole course from
childhood-through youth, manhood, and on to old age and the
hoary head-and we see nothing but sin! SIN !! SIN!!! Aye,
and such sin, too, against light, love, Fatherly tenderness and
boundless compassion, amazing forbearance, and marvellous mercy..
The review is such, reader, that, without a moment's hesitation, or the semblance of exception, in anyone ever-so-minute
particular, we endorse the statement of the blessed Bishop
BEVERIDGE. Said he, "I cannot but look back upon the whole
course of my life as but one continued act of sin." ~-

* These are dear BEVERIDGE'S precise words-" I do not only betray the
inbred venom of my heart by poisoning my common actions, but even my most
religious performances also, with sin. I cannot pray, but I sin; I cannot hear
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Reader, we repeat that, in all godly sincerity and truth, this
-this is our testimony. Hence, we reiterate, at this so distant
day, the homely words, already quoted, of upwards of sixty bygone years" I sin in thought, I sin in word,
I sin in all I do ;
'Tis nothing but almighty grace
Can bring me conqueror through."

But again we ask, What is our help? Whence gain we comfort? What affords at least a measure of relief, as we thus
discover and acknowledge before the Lord our own utter vileness
and ill-and-hell-deservings 1" We often tell Him that there are
thousands in hell far less sinners--heart-sinners, we mean-than
ourselves! They never sinned against such light and love as we
have done, for they were never partakers of the same. But how
do we obtain at least a measure of hope, and comfort, and encouragement 1" Why, by seeing, more particularly in J acob and
David, the so strict fulfilment of the covenant pledges of a covenant God. We discover in the patriarch such forgetfulness of God,
in the face of His so direct covenant engagements; such carnal
policy, worldly wisdom, fleshly selfishness, and creature-cowardice.
We see, too, such favouritism and idolatry. Witness it in regard
to Rachel, J oseph, and Benjamin. Listen to his exclamationand that, too, notwithstanding the covenant pledge of a covenant
God-" Behold, I am with thee, and will keep thee in all places
whither thou goest, and will not leare thee until I have done that
which I 11ave spoken to thee oj"-" J oseph is not, and Simeon is
not, and ye will take Benjamin away. All these tMngs are against
me." Mark his prevarication-his "white-lying "-" Wherefore
dealt ye so ill with me, as to tell the man whether ye had yet a
brother? "
GRACE

IN

CONTRAST WITH THE

FLESH.

All this was of the flesh. These were the sayings and doings
of poor J acob, a fallen son of Adam-" of the earth, earthy." But
now see a glorious set-off-a divine antagonism-what he was as
a son of God-an heir of eternal bliss-a " joint-heir with Christ"
-" And J acob awaked out of his sleep, and be said, Surely the
Lord is in this place; and I knew it not. And he was afraid,
and said, How dreadful is this place! This is none other but
or preach a sermon, but I sin; I cannot give an alms or receive the Sacrament,
but I sin; nay, I cannot so much as confess my sins, but my very confesRions
are still aggravations of them.. My repentance needs to be repented of; my tears
want washing, and the very washing of my tears needs still to be washecl over
again in the blood of my Redeemer. Thus, not only the worst of my actions,
but even the best of my duties, speak me a child of Adam; insomuch that,
whensoever I reflect upon my past life, methinks I cannot but look back upon my
whole life, from the time of my conception to this very moment, to be but
as one continued act of sin."
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the house of God, and this is the gate of heaven." "And J acob
vowed a vow, saying, If God will be with me, and will keep me
in this way that I go, and will give me bread to eat, aud raiment
to put on, so that I come again to my father's house in peace,
then shall the Lord be my God: and this stone, which I have
set for a pillar, shall be God's house: and of all that Thou shalt
give me I will surely give the tenth unto Thee" (Gen. xxviii. 16,
17; 20-22). "And J acob said, 0 God of my father Abraham,
and God of my father Isaac, the Lord which saidst unto me,
Return unto thy country, and to thy kindred, and I will deal
well with thee: I am not worthy of the least of all the mercies,
and of all the truth, which '1'hou hast showed nnto Thy servant;
for with my staff I passed over this Jordan; and now I am become two bands. Deliver me, I pray '1'hee, from the hand of
my brother, from the hand of Esau: for I fear him, lest he will
come and smite me, and the mother with the children. .\.nd Thou
saidst, I will surely do thee good, and make thy seed as the
sand of the sea, which cannot he numbered for multitude" (Gen.
xxxii. 9-12). "And He said, Let Me go, for the day breaketh.
An~. he said, I will not let Thee go, except Thou bless me" (Gen.
XXXll. 26).
"I have seen thy face, as though I had seen the
face of God, and thou wast pleased with me" (Gen. xxx.iii. 10).
"And J acob set up a pillar in the place where He talked with
him, even a pillar of stone: and he poured a drink-offering
thereon, and he poured oil thereon. And J acob called the name
of the place where God spake with him, Bethel" (Gen. xxxv. 14,
15). "'fake also your brother, and arise, go again unto the man:
and God Almighty give you mercy before the man, that he may
send away your other brother, and Benjamin. If I be bereaved
of my children, I am bereaved" (Gen. xliii. 13, 14). "And
Israel said, It is enough: J oseph, my son, is yet alive: I will
go and see him before I die" (Gen. xlv. 28). "And Israel said
unto J oseph, Now let me die, since I have seen thy face, because
thou art yet alive" (Gen. xlvi. 30). "And J acob said unto
Pharaoh, 1'he days of the years of my pilgrimage are an hundred and thirty years; few and evil have the days of' the years
of my life been, and have not attained unto the days of the
years of the life of my fathers in the days of their pilgrimage "
(Gen. xlvii. 9). "And Israel said unto J oseph, I had not thought
to see thy face: and, 10, God hath showed me also thy seed"
(Gen. xlviii. 11). "And he blessed J oseph, and said, God, before
whom my fathers Abraham and Isaae did walk, the God which
fed me all my life long unto this day, the Angel which redeemed
me from all evil, bless the lads; and let my uame be named
on them, and the name of my fathers Abraham and lsaac ;
and let them grow into a multitude in the midst of the earth"
(Gen. xlviii. 15, 16). "I have waited for Thy salvation, 0
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Lord" (Gen. xlix. 18). "And when J acob had made an end of
commanding his sons, he gathered up his feet into the bed, and
yielded up the ghost, and was gathered unto his people" (Gen.
xlix. 33).
.
LESSONS FROM

J Acon's

LIl!'E.

Hence we see in the life and death of the dear old patriarch
a wondrons opening up and illustration of that blessed verity
so long afterwards expressed by the Apostle-"Who hath saved
us, and called us with an holy calling, not according to our works,
but according to His own purpose and grace, which was given us
in Ohrist Jesus- before the world began" (2 Tim. i. 9); "But
after that the kindness and love of God our Saviour toward man
appeared, not by works of righteousness which we have done,
but according to His mercy He saved us, by the washing of
regeneration, and renewing of the Holy Ghost; which He shed
on us abundantly through Jesus Ohrist our Saviour " (Titus
iii. 4-6).
Then, when we contemplate the fact that, in the riches of His
mercy, in the boundlessness of His love, and in the infinitude of
His compassion, notwithstanding all the weakness, sinfulness, and
depravity of His servant, He should not only pardon him, adopt him,
and finally take him home to His own eternal inheritance, but so
condescendingly and graciously declare Himself to be the God of
Abraham and Isaac and J acob. we say to ourselves-" Then there
z's hope for us! They were sinners like ourselves! poor fallen
sons of Adam like ourselves! ever doubting, fearing, forgetful,
distrustful, thankless creatures like ourselves!" And since Jesns
Himself declared-" I came not to call the righteous, but sinners
to repentance," then say we-" In spite of all our fears, and notwithstanding all our sins and transgressions in thought, and
word, and deed, 'I will trust, and not be afraid'; yea, 'what
time I am afraid, I will trust in Thee'; 'I will hope in His
mercy'; for
" Can He have taught me to trust in His name,
And thus far have brought me, to put me to shame ~
" His love in times past forbids me to think
He'll leave me at last in trouble to sink;
Each sweet Ebenezer I have in review
Confirms His good pleasure to help me quite through."
THE

PATRIARCH'S SUMMING

Up-"I HAVE
0 LORD."

WAITED

FOR THY

SALVATION,

Reader, that is a wondrous expression of the dying patriarch,
"I have waited for Thy salvation." Be assured, there is vastly
more in it than we may at first imagine. The insight into the
future with which the partriarch was favoured, and of which he
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testified., as surrounded by his sons upon his dying bed, was
remarkable, and very glorious too. There seems, however, a
something that surpasses all this, in a personal point of view. It
appears to us that, in the midst of the parting words which he was
delivering to his sons, he was of a sudden, as it were, diverted
from the course he was pursuing by an overwhebning view of the
Lord and His most merciful and gracious dealings. He forgets himself-he forgets his surroundings-in the comprehensive glance with
which he is favoured of all the way by which the Lord had led him.
He gets a glimpse, as in a moment, of the course-a bird's-eye view
(so to speak) of all the way by which he had been led from Bethel
to the then present spot. He sees at a glance the marvellous
rescues, the astounding deliverances, the wonderful interpositions,
the divine faithfulness, forbearance, and all-sufficiency, which had
marked his entire pathway. Hence, in the fulness of his heart,
and in the omflowings and overflowings of his soul, he exclaims,
" I have waited for Thy salvation, 0 Lord." As if he would say,
" Notwithstanding all my waywardness and wantonness, my distrust
and unbelief, my forgetfulness and ingratitude, there have been
times and seasons in which I could hope in Thy mercy, and venture upon Thy faithfulness and all-sufficiency. 'rhere have been
moments when, in spite of appearances, I have ventured to think
that all would end 1cell. I have hoped, and for a moment believed,
that difficulties would be removed, darkness dispelled, and light
break in upon my path. I have thus u'aited for Thy salvation,
and it is come! I now see all so clearly, so blessedly, so fully and
comprehensively. Yea, more, I get a glimpse by faith of Him
who is emphatically 'Salvation' itself-lIe who shall come in
the fulness of time, when the sceptre shall depart from J udah.
He is 'all my salvation and all my desire.' He is the All in all.
He is the 'King of kings, and Lord of lords.' He is the Shiloh
that was to come; 'the Ohiefest among ten thousand, the altogether
lovely.' He is 'the Root and Offspring of David, and the Bright
and Morning Star.' He is 'my Lord and my God.' 'I have
waited for Thy salvation, 0 Lord.' Oh, He is the Salvation to
the ends of the earth. He is the glorious Way by which Thou
.hast designed to rescue poor sinners from wrath to come." Yea,
the self-same spirit, by faith-not by sight or tangibility-which
possessed Simeon when he exclaimed, "Lord, now lettest Thou
Thy servant depart in peace, for mine eyes have seen Thy
salvation."
ApPEAL AND

ACKNOWLEDGMENT.

God's salvation, reader, mark that! Is God's salvation yMtr
salvation? In other words, is Ohrist, and Ohrist alone, your hope
of salvation? Oan you say, as did the Apostle, "If in this life
only we have hope in Ohrist, we become of all men most
miserable " ?
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"On Christ, the solid Rock, I stand;
All other ground is shifting sand."

Once more, how little did the patriarch foresee, during the
greater part of hi~ pilgrim-course, its glorious termination! For most
part, dear reader, like you and our own poor selves, he was, as it were,
·enveloped in darkness! He could scarcely see a hand's-breadth
before him. Doubts and fears shrouded his poor fleshly mind.
Mistrust and misgiving too generally prevailed. There was so
much of the flesh and so little of the Spirit about him. Ah! and
who of us dare say otherwise? . How little setting forth" whose we
are, and whom we desire to serve." "VeIl may world lings reproach.
No wonder they say, "See how those Christians live! How they
fail to show forth the praises of Him whom they profess to
have called them from darkness to light. Who would suppose
that the1j were 'heirs of an inheritance incorruptible, undefiled,
and that fadeth not away'?" Ah! who indeed? We fall under
it, Mr. Sceptic. We plead guilty; and, in doing so, we would
have you consider what the patience, the forbearance, the longsuffering of Him with whom we have to do. In spite of ourselves, and our justly-admitted ill-and-hell-deservings, we wonder,
admire, and adore Him and His dealings, upon these very
grounds. We feel ourselves, in and of ourselves, to be fit fuel
for the bottomless pit. That is our merited place. That Our just
doom. But He "delighteth in mercy." Hence, we commend this
great and glorious One to you. Be it yours to try Him, poor
fellow-sinner. Be it yours to fall before Him, as we are obliged to
do, day by day and hour by hour, with a "God, be merciful to
me, a sinner!" "Lord, save, or I perish!" and see-ah! seeif He will not prove in your case, as He has in myriads of other
instances, the truth of the charge with which He was reproached,
., This Man receiveth sinners, and eateth with them."
" Sinners are high in His esteem,
And sinners highly yalue Him."
" Oh, make but trial of His love!
Experience shall decide
How blest are they, and only they,
Who in His love confide."
FINAL

'fHOUGHTS.-" BRETHREN, PRAY

FOR

Us."

Reader, in anticipation of the close of our seventy-seventh year,
we once more say, Adieu! Whether we shall be spared to address
you at the end of another year, is known only to Him with whom
is "the residue of the spirit." We have no light whatever upon the
subject. It seems to us as if we were never more at a loss than
now as to the details of the future (short as' that future may be),
in regard to our time-state and tarry. We can only say, in
lregard to this matter, "Our times are in His hand." If allowed

11--·
7 he Gospel Magazi1ze.

,.

)

Ale

-I
,I•.

'.

141

to choose, we would ask, were it our dear Lord and Master's will,
to be permitted to remain till we had completed our fiftieth year's
Editorship. That would be in two years and two months' time,
when, if so spared, we should have entered upon our eightieth
year. Such is our great desire. At the same time, we wish to
say, and that most unfeignedly, "' Not as we will, but as Thou
wilt, Lord." But oh, we must add our earnest, ardent request
that you would,dear readera, entreat the Lord on our behalf
that, come when, where, and how our end may, "at evening-time
it may be light" with us; that, with J acob, we may exclaim, "r
have wait'ild for Thy salvation, 0 Lord"; and with Simeon,.
"Lord, now lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace, according
to Thy word, for m,ine eyes have seen Thy salvation," If there
be one desire in our heart more prominent than another, as far:,
as ourselves personally are concerned, it is, tp.at we may have the·
grea~the glorious-privilege of "finishing our course with joy! "
o Lord, grant it-grant it-we pray Thee, for Ohrist's sake ~
Amen and amen.
THE EDITOR.
THE BELIEVER EXOHANGING EARTH FOR HEAVEN.
EA.RTH'S scenes grow dim; it disappears;
Adieu to time, and all its fears;
My murtal powers fast fades their
light,
While faith extends, and hope grows
bright.

'I
.~

11

My strength departs, my pulse it
ceases,
My sense of heavenly light increases;
Angelic forms, unseen before,
Stand pointing to the golden shore.

\Ii

These ministering spirits clasp my
hand,
Breathing welcome to Emmanuel's
. land;
They
spread their wings, they upward
I
soar,
( ,'" To 'bear me to my Jesus, to dwell for
evermore.

I
I

I

,I{,

III
I

ll"\ . .

Escorted by this glorious throng,
Through balmy air we glide along;
A beauteous radiance lights the road
That leads to heaven, prepared by
God.
The glitterin~ stars we leave below,
As up the shining path w:e go ;
S id, 1e,h am.

Whilst my gUiLrdian angels heaven's
glories tell
In anthems, which maje~tic swell.
That glorious inheritance of saints,
Which earthly artist Y:1inly paints,
Is near me now-before me stands;
I hear sweet music from celestial
bands.
The golden gates spread open wide;
Bright glory bursts on every side;
The angels bow their heads and sing" Another trophy to our King! "
'Midst scenes so fair, in mansions
,bright'Midst dazzling saints all robe:i in
whiteMy soul appears in rich array,
To join in heaven's harmonious lay.
A shining angel from the throne
Brings forth a harp of silvery tone;
My fingers sweep the strings. I cryI, All glory be to God Most High! "
Life's journey's o'er, the battle 'a
w:m;
Jesus the glorious work has done;
Oh, hallowed joy! oh, bliss serene! .
I'm with my Lord-no veil between!
A. E. P.
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'QJ(1b:usih.e ;jO'ftS.
SOMETHING THAT WILL SUIT "VESSELS OF DESIRE."
"Take ye the spoil of silver, take the spoil of ,gold: for then is none end
of the st01'e and glO1'Y out of all the pleasant fumiture."-NAHrJM ii. 9.
Do look at the marginal reading of this" store of none end," and who
it is for. It is an i1lfinite store for "vessels of desire." Methinks I
hear one and another say, "Oh, that is me! I am a 'vessel of desire.'''
Then we are sure there is something here that will suit you, even a
store of "none end "-of infinite character-to draw from, in response
to "those feeble desires." Our portion speaks also of "spoils." It may
be remembered, in our last "Notes," we dwelt upon "spoils won in
battles." We shall, therefore, follow on our subject in another aspect.
May the Lord the Spirit. guide us into truth concerning it, that Christ
may be magnified and glorified in our experience. You" vessels of
desire," we are one with you. "Come with us, and we will," if the
Lord's will, "do thee good."
Our New Year's cry abides with US_Cl That I may be filled with the
Holy Ghost." We want the ministry of the Spirit in ever-fresh unfoldings of Christ; and when a Christian man or minister, preacher or
penman, is imbued with the Spirit of God from on high, then are "the
words of his mouth as deep waters, and the well-spring of wisdom as
a flowing brook." Flow on, thou ever-precious and acceptable streamlet.
Let me, in the cup of salvation, catch some of thy refreshing droppings,
that, handing such to others, they too may realize what it is to "rejoice
with them that do rejoice," and press on thus to the heavenly kingdom.
We want more of such ministry. May the Lord ~rant (lur desire.
And now to our portion; and we must, in all integrity, remark at
the onset that, although we have stated that there is something here
that will suit "vessels of desire," namely, an infinite store for them,
and one of which there is "none end of glory," this we must bring out,
not as the meaning of the passage, but rather in the way of contrast
-a contrast, however, which will but increase the comforting truth
we want to draw attention to. Let me explain.
Our passage is drawn from the Book of Nahum-a prophecy, as far
as I have discerned, but seldom referred to, and seldom preached from.
But it is one, to my mind, although chiefly historical, which has yet
a precious vein of golden Gospel truth running through it, which is
fraught with spiritual instruction and profit. It is a very short Book
-only three chapters, and forty-seven verses altogether-but none the
less important for all that.
It sets forth the ruin of Nineveh, in
consequence of the fearful sins of the people. Nineveh was once an
exceeding great and strong city, and, at the time of its -greatness, we
may call it the London of the greatest empire in the world.
We
are told, "It was sixty miles in compass, and full of people.
Its
walls were· one hundred feet high, and broad enough for three chariots
to run abreast upon it. It was defended with one thousand five hundred towers, of two hundred feet high." Yet, in the course of a few
years, not a stone was left standing, and now its situation is not
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known. Why all this desolation 7 Hear the word of the Lord"God is jealous, and the Lord revengeth; the Lord will take ven. geance on His adversaries, and He reserveth wrath for His enemies"
(Nahum i. 2). What is the use of all earthly battlements against His
power 7 When He dasheth in pieces, who can withstand His wrath 7
Nay, the total destruction of this vast city is a standing lesson to
the end of time that, whp.n the people grow insolent against God, and
cruel to His chosen Church and people, He will prove Himself "a jealous
God." True, He is "mighty to save." Equally true He is mighty to
destroy.
Well, in the midst of overwhelming wickedness and abounding sin.
fulness, Nahum stands up with marvellous boldness of spirit and
plainness of speech, warning the people of their inevitable ruin.
Oh,
would that we had more Nahums in the present day, who would not
hesitate to stand up and "declare the whole counsel of God," instead
of the namby-pamby prelates and so-called priests who abound, and
who "prophesy smooth things," to bring about a universal compact
which God has not ordained or desired. All unholy alliances, depend
upon it, will eventually meet with a Nineveh's reward.
But to come more immediately to our subject. Guilty Nineveh, in
the midst of her iniquity, accumulated wealth beyond description, so
that it is described in our passage as a store of earthly glory of which
there seemed, comparatively speaking, "none end." I desire, in the
way of contrast, to point really to a store of glory of whtch there is
"none end," and thus take you in thought from ruin to redemptionfrom the fall of Nineveh to the building np of our spiritual Zion in
Christ-for, while not a stone of the former is left standing, the :Lord
is building up the latter; and there shall in very deed be " none end"
of the store of her glory.
Now, dear reader, you have our explanation. We point you to the
contrast. May the Lord the Spirit direct our thoughts into such truth
as shall bring us into abounding consolation.
And there are two points in connection with our subject, and two
only, which our space will allow us to draw attention to, namely, first,
that, amidst the rise and downfall of nations, and surrounding decay,
there is a glory which hath "none end," and which is to be found
only in the Lord Jesus Christ; and, secondly, that such glory is extended to, and shall be realized by, "vessels of desire."
First, relative to the glory which hath "none end." God's glory is
manifested in the salvation of His people. Here is a passage for you,
beloved, in proof of this-" My salvation shall be for ever, and My
righteousness shall not be- abolished I, (Isa. li. 6). Blessed truth! My
soul rejoiceth in it.
Now, we have no desire to introduce any novelty. The novelties of
the day, in religious matters, we are quite sure, are not at all to the
mind of the class of readers we have the privilege to commune with.
Alas! fresh by-ways are ever being cut by the ingenuity of man, but,
blessed be God, the good old paths remain the same. The grand old
truths of the Bible cannot be broken. Well, as we have said, we do
not desire to introduce any fresh novelty; but it is no novelty we
wish to advance, but we believe a point which is of the teaching of
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the Spirit, in answer to prayer; and it is this-that, as God's ancient
people were a typical people-typical of God's spiritual Israel, of which
the Scriptures give abundant proof-so God's work of creation in the
natural world, in certain aspects of it, was typical of His spiritual
creation in His spiritual kingdom.
Let us prove our position. In the work of God's natural creation,
His divine fiat was sufficient to produce life. God said-and -it was
so. It is precisely the same in His spiritual kingdom. God speaks,
and it is so. "I passed by, and said, Live: and it was so." "Where
the word of a King is, there is [there must be] power." If this is
allowed, and we admit the first step in the divine life is of God, why
not step by step in the development of that life 1 Salvation is of God;
the sustaining is of God; the ending is of God. All harmonizes j aU
is dovetailed in plan, purpose, performance. It is one grand whole.
Again, natural light in the natural creation followed His divine
decree-" And God said, Let there be light j and there was light." It
is precisely so in the spiritual creation. It is the light of the Holy
Spirit which shines into the soul. First, it may be a glimmer, and we
"see men as trees walking." Anon, the light is increased. We seBand discern more clearly j but all is of the Spirit. All this makes our
religion solid, firm, full, and free-no failure possible.
Again, God saw that, in the natural world, everything He had made
was good, and pronounced it so. Could He pronounce it good and
perfect, if the work was part of man and part of God 1 Certainly not.
The caprice of the mortal would spoil the immortal. Away with the
misconception-popular enough, it is true, but the emanation of freewill brains. No j the work and ways of the Lord are perfect, therefore He will reap the glory of His own work.
I once heard God described by a so· called minister as "a baifled
God." I could scarcely refrain from crying out, "No, He is not. He
never will be-no, never-a baffled God."
One thought more to the point. We have referred to J ehovah's
wonderful work of creation as typical of His spiritual creation. Note
also that the climax of that work was repose and rest-indeed, the.
divine institution of the Sabbath Day.
Ah! dear tried and suffering friend, what comfort is here! The
climax of the spiritual life and warfare is repose-rest-an eternal
Sabbath of joy! You that are on the couch of suffering, think of it
- " There remaineth therefore a rest for the people of God." You that
are struggling hard amidst life's difficulties to make ends meet, think
of the repose of future glory. You that find following Christ to be a
"following hard after Him," think of the victor's crown to those who
overcome. Oh, I do think the fact that God rested from His work is
fraught with comfort. His people will also, after His spiritual work
in them-a work which will be inevitably accompanied with warfare.
all the way, but, whe!! the end is reached, no more work or worryall peace, joy, rest, glory!
But we will say something more about this presently, and would
only add now, upon this point, if, dear reader, the things I am
advancing are true-and I gather them from God's own Word and
heartfelt experience-then we repeat, how sure is the foundation on.
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which we stand-built upon the Rock of Ages-and he who builds
thereon shall be likened to a wise man, who may well defy floods,
winds, and waves of tribulation, adversity, opposition, and persecution.
A step further. I believe also that, in the eternal salvation of His
Church, not merely are God's plans and purposes fulfilled in Christ,
rendering no failure possible, but the very attributes of Jehovah-yea,
the character of our God-is concerned therein. And this brings out
more than ever the fact of the eternity of glory which is connected
with God's salvation. Oh, how precious and true are those words,
"His glory is great in Thy salvation.: honour and majesty hast Thou
laid upon Him" (Psa. xxi. 5). Yes, this is something like a salvation,
fringed and fraught with glory-yea, the glory of the Eternal Three.
I should like to enlarge upon this joyous stand-place, but we must
forbear.
We have seen, then, how the glory and greatness of God are, in the
work of creation, typical, in certain aspects, of the new creation in
Christ Jesus. Equally so is that glory manifested in the ,'evelation of
that salvation to a poor sinner. Mark, in proof of this, the words of
Isaiah-" Arise, shine, for thy light is come, and the glory of the
Lor:d has risen upon thee"; adding, "His glory shall be seen upon
thee." And so it is. It is a glorious thing to be a child of God-to
be called by divine grace, and put among the family. Indeed, such
grace is glory begun in the soul-clouded, it is true, here, but clear
yonder, when it has its fruition and fulness. How true, then, are the
words of David-" His glory is great in Thy salvation: honour and
majesty hast Thou laid upon Him" (Christ),
I cannot tell you what I felt while reading the following portion
this morning-" All that the Father giveth Me shall come to Me; and
him that cometh to Me I will in no wise cast out" (John vi, 37), I
<:ried out, "Lord, let this be my morning portion-nay, let it be my
life portion-for verily it will do to live by and die by!" Oh, the
'incalculable mercy of being one of Christ's "shall comes"! This was
my experience concerning divine calling, therefore I must declare it
as long as I live. It was no creature coming, but the coming of divine
sovereignty and power-the coming of the set time to favour Zion.
It was the coming of the Holy Spirit, who met, melted, overpowered,
~nd overwhelmed, and brought me to the Saviour's feet, who revealed
Himself as all love, all grace, all mercy. It was a Trinity coming-" All
that the Fathm' givetl~ "-the gift of the Father to Christ, and the shall
come of the divine power of the Holy Ghost bringing to Christ, who
sealed the coming with His own assurance, "I will in no wise cast out."
Does this teaching and standing fit into your religion, dear reader ~
If so, with us, you will rejoice in J ehovah's "shall come."
And now traco with us further, as we note, Christ is an infinite
Fountain-His fulness an infinite source of supply to all His people through
.all the ages of time.
Forty years ago, I used to love to walk beside a river that, like a
silver thread, wound its way through daisied meadow3. It flowed on
and on, over boulder and stone, till lost to view in the lovely distance.
Forty years after, I visited the same spot, and t.here it was, flowing
on still. Change and decay had marked all around, and during the
L
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time intervening, death had done its work, so that scarcely a friend we
knew in the neighbourhood formerly was then alive. Still the stream
had flowed· on its course, and still flowed on. Ah! so is it with
Christ, the Fountain of life. The stream therefrom is ever flowing
and ever full, and wherever it comes, there is life-yes, life divine.
'The graces of the Holy Spirit, conferred upon believers, flow from the
ful.ness of a precious Christ-" Of His fulness have we all received,
and grace for grace," or, grace upon grace,
. ' ':;;'!J.
And, to alter the figure from water to oil, grace was poured on
the head of the Anointed, and flowed down to His very feet, taking
in the lowest and most earth-bound of His people. The consecrating
oil of the priest was made out of the richest ointment, setting forth
the ,preciousness of the grace which flows from the abundance in
Christ.
And now the climax to all this is, the eternity of glm'y in st01'e f01"
the Lord's people. Peter tells us of the sufferings of Christ, and the
glory that should follow.
These telling words have touched a wellspring within of bright anticipation-the glo1'y that shall follow. It did
so with the suffering Saviour; it shall do so with the saved man. Oh,
think of it, dear reader-the glory that shall follow!
What a solace
here, and a surprise yonder! Come, feeble and prostrate one, on t.he
couch of suffering, enduring many a weary hour of pain-oh, think
of the glory that shall follow! And you can only think of it, for to t?'ace
it is beyond the finite grasp. Oh, Christian man of business, struggling
on in these difficult times, let it cheer thee to think of the glory thctt shall
follow! Thou mayest follow the carpenter's Son in a life of trade toil;
thou shalt yet follow Him into the golden region where toil and care
are unknown. Oh, soldier of the cross, well up in the warfare of life,
meeting the foe on every side, never mind. Think of the victor's
crown and the glory that shall followt.he fight of faith. Christian mot.her,
so anxious, little ones around thee, all needing thy care, look up !
Jesus reigns, and you shall reign with Him in the glo1'y that shall
follow! Bereaved ones, widows in Israel, you are the Lord's special
care. Human support may have failed you, and the flower of your
hope may have faded; but be of good cheer. "Thy Maker is thy
Husband," and He will never fail thee, btit finally bring thee to the
eternal home. One and all tried ones, remember the promise, "Blessed
i~ the man that endureth temptation, for when he is tried, he shall
receive the crown of life, which the Lord hath pwmised to them that
love Him." SuiJe1'ing p1'ecedes the glory. Ah! sometimes we think it
marvellous that the Lord permits such suffering to be encountered.
It is indeed wonderful what this poor frail body is subjected to; yet
is it not to enhance the, glm'y that shall follow? The cross first, the
crown afterwards; the grief here, the glory yonder.
And now let our thoughts run in our second channel, namely, that
the glory we have referred to as having no end, and found only in'
Christ, is extended to, and shall be realized by, "vessels of desire."
Here again we must, in all integrity, admit that the way in which we
shall use this figure is not the meaning of our passage-or rather, the
marginal reading to it. The" vessels of desire" there spoken of were
of gold and silver, found among the "pleasant furnituro" that the
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spoilers' took in the overthrow of Nineveh. But where are they now
gone 1 Battered to pieces, melted down, and nowhere.
Again, by way of contrast, then, we speak of "vessels of desire" who
live on, and shall live for ever. We need not be robbed of this very
precious figure as a faithful representation of the child of God, in all
his pantings and longings after Christ. " Vessels of desire "-yes,
• of desire. There is something very much to the point here. It seems
to denote the inward .affection, rather than that which is external.
"The secret of the Lord is with them that fear Him, and He will show
them His covenant." True religion is the religion of the heart.
Such vessels are called in the Scriptures, "chosen vessels," as in the
case of our Lord's statement concerning.! Saul of Tarsus, saved by
sovereign grace and mercy-" Go thy way; he is a chosen ves~e.l unto
Me." The whole testimony of Scripture affirms the fact that God has
a chosen people, "elect according to the foreknowledge of God." He
must be wilfully blind who, with his Bible in his hand, will not see
this; and only let him get the Bible in his heart, and he will rejoice
iJ?- the covenant choice and love of himself, the most unworthy of
smners.
And then such are called "vessels of honour "-" Hath not the Potter
power to make one vessel to honour, and another to dishonour 1" And
is it not an honour to be a recipient of divine grace-to be taught by,
and led by, the Holy Spirit, and to be made a vessel for the Master's
use and glory 1 Indeed it is. Is it not an honour to bear His name
-to be "created anew in Christ Jesus"-to be delivered from the
guilt of sin, and to be brought into eternal happiness 1 My soul is
melted in the consideration. Shapeless clay in the Potter's hand,
moulded by His divine power into a vessel of honour for His own use.
And then, again, such vessels are called sanctified vessels. Sanctification is a covenant blessing for the family of God. They were set apart
from all eternity before time began. They are sanctified in Christ Jesus,
and stand "complete in Him." Sanctification is twin with justification,
for, while justification is Christ standing for us, sanctification is Christ
dwelling in us. We cannot do without both.
"Vessels of desire," too, are called "vessels of meny"" and oh, how
they feel day by day the truth of this! All mercy-mercy from first
to last. "The Lord hath made known the riches of His glory on the
vessels of mercy which He hath afore time prepared unto glory." And
I am quite sure that a true child of grace will. walk before his God
with a subdued spirit and softened heart. He will find no room for
boasting, but attribute all he is and all he knows to sovereign mercy
and divine love.
Then they are called "vessels of small quantity," yet hanging all the
glory upon Him who is the glory of His Father's house, our spiritual
Eliakim, the Lord Jesus Christ. Little ones in Zion, yet as much in
Zion as great ones. Babes, it may be, yet as much in the family as
the strong men are. Nay, babes. generally have the greatest attention, and the babe of the family. is , always the specially loved one.
Lambs, it may be, yet as much ,.belong~ng, to the flock as the. wellfleeced sheep of the pasture. "Cups oj smnll mensure,,, yet as important
in the household of God as the great and well-filiedflagons of Gospel
L
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wme. "Vessels of small quantity." Methinks this last description
suits yery many of the family of God. They feel such "vessels of
small quantity," but" vessels," nevertheless.
" Vessels of desire." Ah! and we seem sometimes to feel we cannot
get beyond the desire.
The fire seems nearly to have died out. There is, however, just
a spark, and the coals are still hot.
What is to be done 7 Put a'
little wood underneath, and take out the rubbish, give it air, and it
will burn up brightly again, and send its glow abroad. It is even so
in divine experience. The fire within seems all but gone, yet there is
a little spark. Oh, feed it with the warming cheer of a covenant promise, and again it burns up, and the outgoings are once more clear
and bright.
The smoking flax looks well-nigh quenched. But no; there is borne
along a breath of wind, which fans it into a flame again. So is it in
divine experience, The smoking flax seems smouldering away. But
no; let the breath of the Holy Spirit fan it, and the flame shoots
upward, and desires and aspirations ascend to the throne of grace.
The lamp has become very dim; the atmosphere around it is so
heavy and depressing. Yet pour a little oil into the bowl, and it will
send forth a bright light onr:e more. So is it in divine experience.
The light of life has become so dim; things around depress and chill.
But pour into the bowl a little oil of the Spirit, and it will send forth
fresh light, and once more the testimony will be joyous and GodhonoUliu~.

The weary pilgrim has sat down by the road-side, so faint and footsore. Tend him a helping hand, and give him some strengthening
food, and he will again pursue his pathway on his journey home. So
in divine experience. The waywarn pilgrim is oh, so weary! Let the
right hand of God's power be extended to him, give him the good
cheer of the Word of God, and the wine of the Gospel, and, grasping
his staff, he will again press on to his heavenly home.
The branch of the tree looks so dead. There seems no life, much less
fruit. All looks so wintry. But let the sun shine out brightly again,
and the sap will rise, and the branch will put forth green leaves again.
So in divine experience. Oh, what dried and barren branches we
appear; yet, in virtue of our union with the living Vine, let Christ but
manifest Himself in His love and power, then again will there be a
budding forth to newness of life, and the shooting forth of the gifts
and graces of the Holy Spirit.
So, dear reader, if you and I know anything of life divine, the fire
shall never become extinct; the smoking flax shall never be quenched;
the light within shall never be put out; the tree of righteousness shall
never be blasted; the pilgrim shall never perish by the way. Of this
the Scriptures of truth fully assure us; and there is no doctrine more
•
precious and true than the final perseverance of the saints.
Once more. "Those feeble desi?'es." It is often a source of profound
consolation to me that such desires are not of nature, but of gracenot of the old creation, but the new-therefore are they of God's own
creating in the soul, the proof of which is, that they find their satisfaction alone in Christ, whom ever the eternal Father desires to honour,
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Therefore it follows that, though such desires may be faint and feeble,
they are franght with immortality. Though they be simple, they are
spiritual. Though they take the form of "groanings which cannot be
uttered," they may not before men, but they are uttered sufficiently befure
God for Him to answer and bless. Oh, it is wonderful! A poor,
simple, feeble child of grace, ill all his simplicity and nothingnes~,
yet commands from heaven communications of God's love and mercy.
To my mind, there is a reality about such heartfelt religion that cannot be gainsaid; and oh, the gain-the immense gain-of these blessed
and eternal things!
We are told in the Word concerning men that are prospering in this
world, that they think they" suck no small advantage." Poor deceived
ones, living in a fool's paradise! What ad vantage is it to them if
they" gain the whole world, and lose their own souls" 1 No; it is the
Christian-the child of God-who alone "sucks no small advantage"
from the fulness of a precious Christ, and realizes joys the world can
neither give nor take away.
Look once more at Nineveh, that "exceeding great and strong
city." Think of her accumulated we.tlth. Ah! from such wealth the
people did think they "sucked no small advantage." But they lived
in a fool's paradise. The siege came; her overthrow and final ruin
were accomplished.
Dear ren.der, is such teaching confined to Nineveh 1
Has it no
application to things in this our day 1 Has sin altered in its character
and results 1 Every thoughtful Christian can make his or her own
comments upon such an inquiry.
Now, dear" vessels of desire," have we written things that will suit
you 1 Bless the Lord if it is so. We have seen how, in the midst
of those things that decay, perish, and pass away, like Nineveh, that
great city, there is yet that which abides and has "none end of
glory," namely, the glorious salvation procured by a precious Christ for
poor sinners; the glorious supply which is found in His fulness, enough
to supply every member of the living Church in every age of her
history; and the "none end of glory" that awaits the children of
God throughout the countless ages of eternity. And who are "the
children of God" 1 Great people-grand people-the noble of this
earth 1 Far from it. Feeble folk; nevertheless, as we have seen,
chosen vessels, vessels of honour, of sanctification, of mercy, of "small
quantity," c'vessels of desire."
I think this teaching will suit you, dear "vessels of desire." At
all events, it does yours, in the all-glorious bond of union to Christ
and with one another,
BU1'ton-on-T1·ent.
G. C.
WHITE-WASHED SEPULCHREs.-In the East it is a custom often
repeated.
The graves are kept clean and white as snow-a very
striking emblem of those painted }lypocrites, the Pharisees-beautiful
without, but "full of dead men's bones, and all uncleanness within."
"So ye also outwardly appear righteouc unto men, but witliin ye are
full of hypocrisy and iniquity."
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A WORD OF WARNING.
"Love not the world, neither the things that are in the world. If any
man love the world, the love of the Father is not in him.
For all that is
in the wIYrld, the lust of the flesh, and the lust of the eyes, and the pride of
life, is not of the Father, but is of the world. And the world passeth away,
and th~ lust thej'eof: but he tlwt doeth the will Qf God abideth for evej·."
-1 JOHN ii. 15-17.
IN these words we have an exhortation-" Love not the world, neither
the things that ara in the world"; therefore, if we take not heed to
them, the case is decidedly against us-" the love of the Father is not
in us." "The lust of the flesh, the lust of the eyes, and the pride of
life" are predominant, which all are to pass away; "but he that doeth
the will of God abideth for ever." I think the Apostle is here exhorting
God's people.
Now, if we turn to Paul's Epistle to the Romans (xii. 3), he says,
"Be not conformed to this world; but be ye transformed by the
renewing of your mind, that ye may prove what is that good, and
acceptable, and perfect will of God." Peter exhorts us, "As obedient
children, not fashioning yourselves according to the former lusts in your
ignorance: but as He which hath called you is holy, so should you be
holy in all manner of conversation" (1 Peter i. 14, 15). How sad to see
the people of God-some that seem outwardly zealous for truth-following the customs of this vain world; and, instead of setting their families
a· better example, they encourage them in a worldly round of so-called
pleasures, pandering to their fleshly appetites. There is no giving heed
to our blessed Lord's commands, "Come out from amongst them, and
be ye separate, and touch not the unclean thing, and I will receive
you" (2 Cor. vi. 17).
It is a very difficult matter, in the present day, to distinguish between
the Church and the world. There is so much false charity and form
of godliness, whilst denying the power. We cannot serve two masters.
It must be "whose I am, and whom I serve." "I say unto you,
Whosoever shall confess Me before men, him shall the Son of Man also
confess before the angels of God." These are our Lord's own werds.
He also says, "Whosoever, therefore, shall be ashamed of Me, and of
My words, in this adulterous and sinful generation, of him also shall
the Son of Man be ashamed, when He cometh in the glory of His
Father with the holy angels." Where are the people that sigh and cry
for the abominations that abound 7 " Woe to the false shepherds! Ye
eat the fat, and ye clothe you with the wool; ye kill them that are
fed, but ye feed not the flock" (Ezek. xxxiv. 3). "The prophets
prophesy falsely, and the priests bear rule by their means; and My
people love to have it so; and what will ye do in the end thereof 7"
(Jer. v. 31.) How very few of God's faithful ministers are left, who
proclaim nothing but a finished salvation! The majority of the clergy
in the present day are false teachers, "leading captive silly women,
idolaters, worshipping what their own fingers have made." Paul, in
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his Epistle to the Hebrews, ninth chapter, and the five last verses,
shows plainly that those men who blaspheme that sacred name with
their sin-stained lips, daring to say that they can ofrer to their poor
deluded victims the precious body and blood of our risen Lord, are
given up to believe a lie. The devil is come down in great wrath.
Knowing he hath but a short time, he can transform himself into an
angel of light. No wonder his ministers do the same. We read' in
Deuteronomy, "Cursed be the man that maketh any graven or molten
image, an abomination unto the Lord, the work of the hands of the
craftsman, and putteth it in a secret place; and all the people shall
say, Amen" (chap. xxvii. 15). Isaiah says, "They have no knowledge
that set up the wood of their graven image, and pray unto a god that
cannot save." How plainly seen to all thinking minds is the departure
from truth! It is our mercy, "The foundation of God standeth sure,
having this seal, The Lord knoweth them that are His; and, Let every
one that nameth the name of Christ depart from iniquity."
How painful to go into churches where we have heard the truth faithfully preached, and felt the Spirit's power under the Word, and find
" Ichabod " written there! Where do we see the commandments now ~
Where ~ In the belfry, amongst the rubbish! Shame, shame upon
Protestants! Where are they 1 I fear they are dying, if not dead. " If
they profane My statutes" (Psa. lxxxix. 31, margin). What is it but profanation ~ Let us remember that everv word of God will be fulfilled.
I think, if we look around, we need not be at a loss to know
that th':lse are the latter days spoken of in God's Word. That hydraheaded monster, pride, stalking through the land in every shape, even to
almost deifying a corpse, taking it through the streets iu an open carriage,'"
robed in velvet or covered with flowers, to be gazed upon by the
crowd. How little do the thoughtless ponder over the solemn words"Man giveth up the ghost, and where is he ~" "Shall not I visit for
these things ~ saith the Lord; shall not My soul be avenged on such a
nation as this ~ " The sifting-time may be nearer than we think, or
than many would like. t "His fan is in His hand, and He will
throughly purge His floor, and gather His wheat into His garner;
but He will burn up the chaff with unquenchable fire" (Matt. iiL 12).
We daily feel our lleed to cry to the Lord to deli ver us from the
world, the flesh, and the devil, and from this hateful monster, pride,
this venom of the evil one-the spawn of hell. HART'S words are
most true" This moment, while r write,
r feel its power within."

It is a burden to the Spirit-taught child of God.
deliverance.

He often sighs for

" Thy garden is the place
Where pride can not intrude,
For should it dare to enter there,
'Twould soon be drowned in blood."

May we, as the Lord's possessing children, be delivered from a
worldly spirit. Let us supplicate Him to arouse us from a slumbering
.. We abominate the practice.-ED.

t Indeed we believe it.-ED.
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spirit.
"Let us not sleep as do other", but let us watch and be
sober" (1 Thess. v. 6). The hearts of all are open to the all-seeing
eye of God-nothing hid from Him-the imaginations, purposes, and
desires all naked before Him who never slumbers nor sleeps. What a.
reckoning-day is at hand, when all shall be summoned before Him,
to give an account of the deeds done in the body! What will become
of the false worshippers that do all to be seen by men, having arrogated
to themselves God's sole prerogative-that of forgiving sins -and corrupting the Word of God by giving it a wrong meaning, to suit their
own evil ipclinations and abominable, lustful hearts 7 What is the
heart of man 7 One has rightly called it "a sink of sin and unbelief."
Yea, it is "deceitful above all things, and desperately wicked."
Let us beware how we read the Scriptures, and pray for the Holy
Spirit's teaching. He has promised to guide us into all truth. " Every
word of God is pure: He is a shield unto them that put their trust,
in Him. Add thou not unto His words, lest He reprove thee, and
thou be found a liar" (Prov. xxx. 5, 6).
May all that read these'lines be found amongst the number that.
"keep the sayings of this Book." Nothing may be added or taken from
the Book. Let us prayerfully meditate on the weighty words of the
Revelation of Jesus Ohrist-" For I testify unto every man that heareth
the words of the prophecy of this Book, If any man shall add unto
these things, God shall add unto him the plagues that are written in,
this Book j and if any man shall take away from the words of the Book
of this prophecy, God shall take away his part out of the book of
life, and out of the holy city, and from the things which are written
in this Book" (Rev. xxii. 18, 19).
These heart-searching truths are all-important. Are we taught of
the Spirit of the living God 7 Have we the precious blood of the Lamb
of' God sprinkled on our conscience, as is recorded in the Book of
Exodus, "When I see the blood I will pass over you" 7 and the mark
Ezekiel speaks oH (ix. 4.) Is it a grief to us that iniquity aboundeth 7
Is not the man in BUNYAN'S "Pilgrim's Progress" with the muck-rake in
his hand, gathering together the straws and dust of the floor, a true
picture of the wor!rl at large 7 How absorbed they are in the
things that are perishing and valueless, making them their god, having
no thought for the sonl that will live for ever, either in endless bliss.
or never-ending woe! The child of God is too apt to cleave to the dust.
How needful is the precept, "Shake thyself from the dust"! Though
living in the world, we are not of it j we are strangers. It is not our
rest. Our Lord says, "They are not of the world, even as I am not
of the world." We can say, with Job, "I loathe it: I would not live
alway," but am "looking for the blessed hope and glorious appearing of
our Saviour Jesus Christ."
If we have experienced a change of heart, it is the Lord's doing.
Let us ask ourselves, Are we born again 7 Are we subjects of the
daily warfare betwepn the flesh and Spirit 7 Do we cry continually to
be "delivered from the body of sin and death" 7 Are we living a life
.of, faith on the Son of God 7 Oan we say from heartfelt experience,
"Who loved me, and gave Himself. for me" 7 Are we desirous of
iving more to His honour and glory 7 Are our shortcomings a grief
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to us 1 Do we pray to be delivered from sinful self and righteous
self 1 This old Adam nature will be our burden till we are unclothed
to be clothed upon, when mortality will be swallowed up of life. "In
that day there shall be no more the Canaanite in the house of the
Lord of Hosts" (Zech. xiv. 21).
S. C•.

" YE HAVE DONE IT UNTO ME."
"I was an hung"ed, and ye gcwe Me meat: I was thi"sty, and ye gave Me:
drink: I was a stranger, and ye to07c Me in: naked, and ye clothed Me: L
was sick, and ye visded Me: I was in p,'ison, and ye came unto Me. Inasmuch as ye have done it unto one 11/ the least of these My bTcth"en, ye have.
done it unto Me."-MATTHEw xxv. 35, 36,40.
DOWN in a Popish dungeon dark,
A poor old woman-crippled, blindA captive martF lay:
Lay on her meagre bed;
The cruel stake is driven-and hark
Through many a crevice the rough.
To the hell-hounds' savage bay!
wind
· 1 hI'
d
d'
Came moaning round her head.
W lt
1 0 Y JOy an strong esue
He hails the coming morn ;
Pale hunger to her cheeks had given
When, in his chariot of fire,
Its waymarks, sharp and high;
To Christ he'll be upborne.
Yet still, the very light of heaven
Shone from her sightless eye.
But one dear friend comes to the door,
Her
dear old Bible-Book divineTo seek a last em brace;
Lay in her trembling clasp;
The bolts unbar, they meet once more,
" vVhat crown," she cried, " so rich as
And commune face to face.
mine 1"
Of Him they speak whose boundless
And firmer closed her grasp.
love
There came a knock, there came a.
To their poor souls was given;
hand
And now they reign with Him above,
With many a comfort storedIn perfect bliss in heaven.
A Chlistian came, at God's command"
With blessings from his Lord.
A stranger, on the world's rough way" 'Tis all Thine own," the good man.
Forlorn, and ragg'd, and poorcried;
Exhausted, at the close of day,
" I give it, Lord, to Thee;"
Came to a good man's door.
A "still, sm;tJl voice" from heaven
He took him in, with pitying heart;
repliedHis every want supplied;
"Ye have done it nnto Me."
From his own store he gave a part,
Nor one good thing denied.
The stranger, as he knelt that night,
God's blessing to implore,
His grateful prayer did thus indite"God bless the good man's store! "
Scal'borough.

Oh. what is all the worldling's joyHis grandeur, wealth, or fame 1
'Tis bliss, dear Lord, without alloy,
To glorify Thy name!
W. S. ROBINS ON.

IN heaven there is all life, no death; in hell, all death, no life.
He that here dies to sin shall hereafter live in heaven; he that lives.
in sin shall hereafter die in hell.
They that will have Satan for
their host in transgression shall afterwards be his guests in perdition.

-Adams.
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THE LATE BELOVED RICHARD STEVENS.
How often, during the last well-nigh eight-and-forty years, has it fallen
to my lot to speak of one and another who, by grace divine, hFe
" fought the good fight, finished their course, kept the faith," and have
gone hence to receive "the crown of righteousness, which fadeth not
away" ! Seldom, however, if ever, have I felt more the solemn
reality of this part of my ministerial or editorial work than in reference
to him of whom I am about to speak.
During the many years I have known the late Mr. RICHARD STEVENS,
I have uniformly admired the simplicity of hiG character. There was an
openness and a sincerity about him that could but commend itself to
every thoughtful observer. Moreover, there was such intense earnestness
and such a marked wish to be of service to his fellow-creatures. Inasmuch
as (at times especially) there was a weakness and delicacy, with respect
to his health, I often wondered at his willingness to undertake the
duties which devolved upon him as a Sunday School teacher, and more
particularly in training the young people in singing. This (especially
as the anniversaries came round) called for both time and patience.
Hence, with home-claims and the requirements of a young family, the
sacrifice, upon his part" was so much the greater. Still, I never remember the semblance of murmuring or impatience, let the pressure
upon him be what it might. Upon his every word and act there
would seem to be inscribed, "I am at yOU?' service," or perhaps I should
the rather say, "at the Lord's service." I question if that Scriptureword was ever more legibly written upon any man's heart than upon
that of dear RICHARD STEVENS-" Ye are not your own; ye are
bought with a price; therefore glorify God in your body, and in your
spirit, which are His."
As far as memory serves, he told me, many years ago, that, in his
unregenerate state, he was not only worldly and careless about divine
things, but was given very much to the use of profane language. He
would indulge in the dreadful habit of sweal·ing. It was this fact that,
during the night-season, upon one occasion, presented itself to his mind
in the most forcible and deeply-solemn way. No human agency or creature
instrument was employed to bring about this state of things. I would
have the reader note this. It was wholly and solely God's work, and,
as a blessed fruit and consequence, he became "a new creature in
Christ Jesus. Old things passed away, and, behold, all things thenceforward became new." His tastes, habits, practices, underwent the most
thorough change; and in him was reflected the Saviour's words, "By
their fruits shall ye know them."
When I used to attend our Saturday-night prayer-meetings, or at one
and another of the teachers' gatherings, when called upon to pray, I
was struck, not merely with the simplicity of dear STEVENS' prayers, but
at the nearness of access with which he was favoured. It was, in very
deed, the child tal1cin.q to the Father! Withal, he was so mpid. Petition
after petition, and plea upon plea, would come forth as from a springing
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well! He would seem, as it were, to creep into the very bosom of his
precious and adorable Lord. He would appear so to grasp and lay hold
of, as not to be put off. He would not take a "no " for an answer,
but (Jacob-like) his pleadings bespoke, "I will not let Thee go except
Thou bless me." Now, I believe that those who were privileged to
listen-as, when I could hear, I used to do-will bear me out in this
testimony respecting our dear departed friend.
Then, again, in reference to the ministry of the Word, how marked
was his anxiety to hear of those things which make for our everlasting
peace! .As soon as the hymn had been sung at the morning service,
by the children-he having presided at the harmonium-,--how immediately would he leave the gallery and proceed to his pew, in order
that not a word of the sermon might escape him. Again, at the
week-evening service, who more regular in his attendance than RICHARD
STEVENS 1
He might, as others too commonly do, have pleaded the
pressing and wearisome engagements of the day. But no; such excuses
never fell from his lips. He was practically too familiar with the
Scripture, "Thy words were found, and I did eat them; and Thy
Word was to me the joy and rejoicing of my heart," to admit of any
such subterfuges. He was one of whom it might most emphatically be
said, "He hungered and thirsted after righteOltSness.',
My deafness being such a barrier, I regret to say, I visited him but
once during his illness. He was then thought to be in the very article
of death. Both his own and his wife's father stood at the foot of the
bed; his wife by his side, holding his hand, and other friends were
likewise present. He at once recognised me, and spoke with gratitude
of the preaching to which he had from time to time listened. In a
few words of prayer I committed him to the Lord, and retired from
that sick and dying chamber, too much personally overcome to venture
there again, much as, in many respects, I could have desired it.
Although, however, I did not see him again, I did not forget him before
the Lord. Whilst I, from time to time, lay upon my bed in wakefulness, he was reme~bered at the mercy-seat, as, seated in his chair, both
night as well as day, a patient, waiting sufferer before the Lord, quite
unable, from the nature of his complicated maladies, to enjoy even the
luxury of a recumbent position. His sufferings were acute, but yet,
from all I have heard, there was never the semblance of a murmur or
repining.
Dear RICHARD STEVENS, farewell, farewell, till we meet again before
the throne! How often have we sung in the public assembly here
You now knou' what
below, "But what will it be to be there 1"
the being "there" is. And tell Him, dear brother-tell Him"now you see His face,
We long to see Him, too."

FROM THE WIDOW.
WTaxall, Nailsea, December 29th, 1887.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-Many thanks for your kind and sympathizing
er; also the little book you so kindly sp,nt me.
As you have wished to have a few remarks about my dear departed
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one, I will begin with what he said a few days after he was taken ill" Oh, dear, I am so ill! I know not what to do ! Jesus, blessed Jesus,
receive my soul!" Then, asking for the dear children, he told Eddie to
be kind and good to dear mamma, helping her all he could, and told
him to say that beautiful little prayer, ", Create in me a clean heart,
o God, and renew a right spirit within me,' for Jesus Christ's sake.
Amen." He wished the other two "good-bye," alld told them to be
good, and that he was going to ., gentle Jesus." He al£o wi£hed all
friends "good bye," asking God to bless them.
So the night passed on, watching and expecting every Lreath to be
the last; but, thank God, He spared him a litLle while longer, and
answered the many prayers that were offered on our Lehalf by so many
dear friends.
He told me many times afterwards how disappointe<l he felt that the
Lord did not take him to Himself. He said he could see angels floating in the room, and Satan, although so near death, as it were, seemerl
to taunt him with this, that, and the otber. During his long and painful
illness, of which he was sitting more than three weeks in hi~ chair
night and day, he never murmurecl once-always so thankful for
all that was done for him, and so glad for alJY one to rea,1 and pray.
with him. Christ was his one Object. We always had morning and
evening prayers, in which everyone was mentioned-first, relatives,
then friends, neighbours, enemies (if any), heretics, and missionaries.
On Sundays it was our dear Pastor, and all who attempted to speak in
God's name, in ho~ever humble a manner, fqr His dear Son's sake.
After tea we used to read a chapter and have a little talk and prayer,
after which my dear husband gave the dear children a Bible lesson
before going to bed. Our Sundays were such happy ones. Ob, how
we shaH miss it all now! The Bible was the first aud last. He would
always get a word directly he was out of bed, and the same at night
before lying down. His last work for the dear Master was to send, for
the children, Scripture Union Cards only a few days before he passed
away, so that I do not think he thought of death latterly. He genorally gave two evenings in the week to study for his Sunday class.
Always, when coming in from business, he would retire to another room
to thank God for bringing him home safely.
Looking at his diary, which he has kept daily for years, he often
speaks of a great deadness, and not being able to pray. The day he
gave up, I see he was down-CC May the gra~ious Lord be merciful
to me, and, if it is His will, raise me up again. I feel so dead and
cold. God be merciful to me, for His dear Son's sake."
I last read to him the nineteenth chapter of Job.
I shall never
forget his look a little wbile before he pa-sed away. Oh, so peaceful
and hapPy-such a heavenly look, although his dear eyes were dim!
He looked as if he had won the prize he had long been fighting
for. Our dear one passed away about ten minutes past three. I am
sure no sting of death was with him-simply falling asleep. He often
used to talk about death, and clreau it.
Oh, that our f'nd may be like his, for Jesus Christ's sake, wh<>
suffered so much for us!
I hope you will please excuse all imperfections, for as yet I can

The Gospet Magazine.

157

hardly realize my state. Do pray, dear Dr. DOUDNEY, that I may
be guided to bring up my dear fa.therless children in the way they
should go, for I do feel the great responsibility I have to bear very
much.
Yours respectfully,
L. STEVENS.
REJ!'IARKS BY THE REV. N. CHALLIS.
Having been informed that Mr. STEVENS was dying, I went to see
him, and found him apparently sinking, but, in the near prospect of
death, in a very tranquil state of mind. There was quietness and
confidence, evidently arising from a consciousness of personal interest in
Jesus. He said, the glorious trnths he had heard preached were now a
comfort to him. He said he could not speak of any great revelation,
but he was resting on Jesus. He was "on the Foundation," or similar
words. When I remarked to him that it was a sure Foundation-the
"l~ock of Ages "-and that he was safe in the hands of Jesus, he said,
"That's it!" He said his sins had troubled him, but Satan was not
permitted to assault him. When he was reminded of the glory that
awaited him in the presence of Jesus, he exclaimed, "Oh, what will it
be 1 I long to be with Him!" The words of the Apostle were
quoted, "By grace are ye saved," &c., and it was remarkfld that salvation was all of grace from first to last, when he said, "I have been
a great reprobate," and "it must be of grace" that he was saved.
(To be continued.)

CALLED AND CROWNED.
ON the evening of the third of December, 1887, MARY, the beloved
.wife of RICHARD McNEALL, gently passed from the lowlands of earth
to the courts of the Celestial City. In her jubilee year she was released from the prison-house of clay, and joined" the general assembly
and Church of the First-born, which are written in heaven "-the spirits
of the just made perfect by the atoning blood and justifying righteousness of the God-Man Christ Jesus.
For nearly thirty of her earliest years she attended the same church
~ll1d Sunday School, under oue minister, the late revered Rector of Ribchester, the Rev. B. T. HAZLEWOOD. Endowed with a superior intellect, she aspired to a higher class than her age ~nd the rules of the
Sunday School permitted. On one occasion, she took her place in the
first class, the scholars being soma years her seniors, and great was
her disappointment when her ambition was curbed by a removal to
her original class.
As an illustration of the natural rebellion of her heart at this time
to the divine scheme of salvation by grace alone, she used to grow
weary of her teacher, Miss S--, a gracious person, constantly causing
her scholars to read such portions of the Scriptures of truth as Isaiah
liii., John xiv., Ephesians ii.; but in after years she saw how much
wiser the teacher was than her restless scholar.
As time rolled on, she became a scholar in the class taught by the
esteemed wife of the Rector, who took very great pains to instil in the
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minds of her pupils the Scriptural principles embodied in the Articles
of the Church of England. Mrs. HAZLEWOOD used to ask her scholars
to seek for texts bearing upon her lessons, and when they were sometimes unable to find the desired reference, she told them to turn to
her favourite chapter-the eighth chapter of the Epistle to the Romans.
In order that the scholars might not easily forget the teaching of the
Sunday School, a reward of a small book was offered to those who
learned by heart .the Thirty-nine Articles. Since my loved one's departure, I found, very carefully treasured, her own prize, with the inscription, in the handwriting of Mrs. HAZLEWOOD, for learning the Thirtynine Articles of the Church of England.
As she grew into womanhood, there was some danger of her becoming somewhat ascetic. In fact, it was very questionable, had an
opportunity presented itself, whether she would not have become a
" religious" of some order or other. A lady, Mrs. L--, noticed her
dress and demeanour, and quoted Romans xiv. 17, to her-" For the
kingdom of God is not meat and drink," nO?' dress, "but right,eousness,
and peace, and joy in the Holy Ghost." This gave a death-blow to the
delusion, and set her free.
Her call by grace took place about the year 1859. It was a time
of revival of living religion in the district, as well as in other places.
She underwent very deep and cutting convictions on account of sin,
and the realities of eternity. The" dreadful hell" was no dream of
antique Puritan theologians, or a device of "priests" to terrify their
hearers, but a conscious reality. Her distress of soul was something
beyond expression. The pains of hell gat hold of her, and the anguish
was so bitter that, on one occasion, she dare not go to sleep, lest she
should awake in torment. The means of her deliverance from the
terrors of a broken law was the preaching of two evangelists, JEREMIAH
MANEALY and ARCHIBALD BELL, who came over from Coleraine, in
Ireland, to hold special services in Ribchester school, and the farm and
cottage houses in the neighbourhood.
I am of opinion that Mr.
MANEALY was the honoured instrument, in the hands of our gracious
God, to comfort her in this dark hour of her soul's deep sorrow. He
was preaching one afternoon in the farm-house where she was born,
and describing the awful ruin caused by the fall, as well as the utter
helplessness of the creature in the matter of salvation, when, standing
by the clock, he made a pause, and boldly asserted, in these terse words,
"Man cannot do the weight of a mi'lge." This expression suited her
case so well that she often referred to this striking illustration, although
it does not appear that she attained to Gospel liberty, or the full
assurance of faith, at this period, nor did she ever reach that height of
bliss-that joy and peace in believing-that some of the Lord's especially
favoured ones have obtained. Of her it is rather to be recorded as
her inner experience" Once she was mourning here below,
And wet her couch with tears;
She wrestled hard, as we do now,
With sins, and doubts, and fears."

Doubtless her own beloved Rector was made useful to her in the
edification of her soul at this stage, as well as in after years.
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About this time a relative brought her some copies of the GOSPEL
MAGAZINE. The one remaining is for November, 1859. Her thoughts
on the doctrines of grace were rather repugnant to the teachings of the
Magazine then. The two came into argument and collision on the subject
of election, &c. I think my wife was unable to cope with her opponent.
In her opposition to a free salvation, without money or price, she tossed
the books aside, resolving not to read matter so far removed from her
own cherished ideas. But, in after days, when she desired to enjoy some
experimental exposition of the pathway of a Christian, she sought once
again for the consoling teachings of the lately-despised GOSPEL MAGAZINE. How wonderfully grace changes the heart, mind, and thoughts t
What a practical comment on the passage in 2 Corinthians v. 17-" If any
man be in Christ, he is a new creature: old things are passed away;
behold, all things are become new." Her advocacy of the suitability of
the Magazine for Christian people has procured several regular subscribers ~n the circle of our acquaintance.
She had attained to a dear grasp of the whole scheme of salvation,
as devised by the Three-One J ehovah, and revealed in the Word of
God. The Father, in His eternal love, gave the Church to His coequal and eternal Son, who, in fulfilment of the everlasting covenant,
became its responsible Head, undE'rtook its redemption and preservation,
and the Holy Ghost engaged to convey to the heirs of salvation that
eternal life which is the outcome of the Redeemer's death. Hear we
not echoing through the ages, "Fear not; I am the First and the Last;
I am He that liveth, and was dead; and, behold, I am alive for evermore, Amen; and have the keys of hell and death" 1 (Rev. i. 17, 18.)
But a mere knowledge of the sufficiency of the provision made for the
"flock of slaughter" did not satisfy the subject of these remarks. She
did not doubt the merits of the Lord Jesus. Christ, but sometimes
questioned her own interest therein. She loved "the footsteps of the
flock" ; the assemblies of the saints were her delight. Solomon's Song,
i. 7, expresses her desire-" Tell me, 0 Thou whom my soul loveth,
where Thou feedest, where Thou makest Thy flock to rest at noon." It
was the Shepherd's own voice in His Word, and the personal "Cause
me to hear it," that could alone satisfy her longing soul. When tossed
in her mind for evidences and for consolation, she would sometimes say,
" vVe know that we have passed from death unto life, because we love
the brethren"; then she would name several dear friends, and express
her affection for them.
With the modern sensational formalism-exciting and so-called
musical services-she had no sympathy. The grave, reverent, and simple
service of St. Mary-Ie-por~, Bristol, was her ideal. She would say, "It
felt like an atmosphere of worship there." It was a pleasure to join
in the prayers and hymns in that venerable pile. On the first two
Sundays in last October she esteemed it a great privilege to attend St.
Mary-Ie-port, and also to hear Dr. DOUDNEY, at his own church, preach
his usual anniversary sermon from the words, "Unto you, therefore,
which believe He is precious."
Against the human notion of sinless perfection in the flesh she was
totally averse. The prayer of the publican, "God, be merciful to me,
a sinner!" she adopted as her own. It was solely on the ground of
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mercy-covenant mercy-that she could gain the smallest crumb of
encouragement. She used to say, with TOPLADY" Nothing in my hands I bring;
Simply to Thy cross I cling."

Dear Mr. ORMISTON was led t,o remark, in the opening of his sermon
'On Sunday morning, October 2nd, 1887, that the promises made by
'God for the deliverance of Israel were exceeding great and precious
promises, addressed to His flock-scattered, distressed, wronged, misgoverned, and mistaught. The text was Ezekiel xxxiv. 29-31. Oh,
how she felt the truth of these weighty words! She had experimentally
and sorrowfully passed through these various phases. Mr. ORMISTON
added, "Yet, amidst these evils, God pledges Himself to deliver His
flock."
Her sweetest enjoyment here was to be present at the meetings of
the Conference at Clifton. Of the six she attended, she said the last
was the best-the best of all. She thoroughly enjoyed the addresses
of those "princes in Israel." The good things which were so lovingly
and sweetly told of the Chief Shepherd were the means, in the hands
of our gracious God, to meeten her for "the inheritance of the saints
in light." With eyes suffused with tears she would recall some word of
comfort, and especially would she repeat an incident told by Mr. ELLIOTT,
of a poor woman whom he visited, who was afraid the" waters of
death >' would be chilly, and how she was consoled by the thought that
the Good Shepherd went after His sheep until He found it, laid it
upon His shoulder, did not permit it to fall or wriggle off, but gently
and safely carried it home.
I little thought, while she told the story, on the evening of the
day she became unwell, to the person of whom I sent you a short
account, "A Cheering Testimony," which is inserted in the GOSPEL
MAGAZINE for 1885, pages 431-434, that she was so soon to touch
the same waters. But so it was. A cold settled on the chest, inflammation of the lungs, with bronchitis, supervened, and her sufferings
for the last week of her life were very acute.
When she became ill, a few words from Ezekiel xxiv. 16, 18,
entered my mind-" I will take away the desire of thine eyes with a
-stroke; and in the evening my wife died." I tried to dismiss them,
but all to no purpose. They remained, and somewhat prepared me for
the fatal issue. We were mercifully spared the delirium common in
such cases. I whispered the word, "Grace."
She answered, "Grace,
'tis a charming sound." I said" None but Jesus
Can do helpless sinners good.'>

She inquired, "Will He help us 1" I replied, "He always has done
so, and will do so still." I read to her the closing verses of H,evelat.ion vii., and she remarked to her niece how those words of comfort
soothed her.
The Rev. J. B. W ADDINGTON wrote to say that, when
he preached at St. Silas' Church, recently, he spoke from the ninth
verse of this chapter. She thankeu him for his sermon, It had so
cheered her.
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She is now wi~h the happy multitude.
The las~ words she said to
me were fully in harmony with her oft-expressed views-" Will you
pray to the Lord to have mercy upon me 1"
"Yes, dear. He will
have mercy upon you." Her lips moved in prayer, but shor~ly her
words became inarticulate. I saw tho pallor come into her face. I
said, "She is dying!" and, with two gentle sighs, she breathed her
ransomed spirit into the loving hands of her adorable Redeemer, a
sweet smile being impressed upon the lifeless clay.
Her only sister died on the 24th of March, 1887, and she selected
for her memorial card-" By grace are ye saved." I had the same
words printed on her own, adding, "Unto Him that loved us, and
washed us from our sins in His own bl'JOd, . . . to Him be glory and
dominion for ever and ever." 'While I most keenly feel her loss, I
rejoice that sbe is "with Christ, which is far better." Nay, if I could,
I would not call her down. Oh, for patience to wait for "Him that
shall come, will come, and will not tarry"! For her there is now
" A victor's palm, a golden harp of praise;
A crown of pure, imperishable glory;
The brotherhood of angels, light, life, love;
The cloudless and eternal smile of God."

R. McNEALL.

Blac7cbum, Januar1j, 1888.
COMlI1ENTS.

How true it is that we know not what a day-no, nor what an hour
-may bring forth! Little did we, or any, imagine, at the close of
tbe service to which tbe bereaved friend and brother who wrote the
preceding account refer3, that his loved companion would so soon be
called hence. We had only returned home the previous evening, and,
as intimated, had preached our twenty-ninth anniversary sermon from the
passage already quoted, " Unto you, therefore, which believe He is
precious." When reflecting upon what followed that service, it now
appears to us that the departed had some premonition of a something
awaiting her. There was a lingering, as if loth to part with the
little group of friends who had gathered round her and hers, to take
their farewell, upon the eve of their departure on the morrow. She
spoke of the privileged opportunity they had had, and expressed a longing for more of such seasons. But how little did she then think of
the character of the change which awaited her, or that she was, within a very few weeks, to be permitted to realize the face-to-face view
of Jesus, and that perfect consummation of all her hopes and expectations, which had just been dwelt upon, in the ministry of the Word!
The foregoing account reached us just as we were leaving home to
pay a sick-visit, as it is called. Hence we availed ourselves of the
opportunity of reading it by the way. It served, in the most marked
manner, to chime in with the associations of the locality where our sick
friend resides. In resorting thither, from time to time, our first visit
there, in the year 1841, is always re-presented most vividly; and, in the
retrospect, we can but mentally exclaim, "What hath God wrought!"
The facts which have occurred in the interval can but bespeak the
Lord's astounding goodness and mercy. When, however, we returned
M
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from the sick-visit in question, and took down the volume of the GOSPEL
MAGAZINE for 1885, in order to read the account before referred to, we
found it was immediately followed by the particulars of the death of
our dear friend !\nd brother, Dr. HEWLETT. A most interesting letter
of the late beloved Miss MAHY ANN WAY is given in connection with
that account. She is ever most closely identified with the neighbourhood we were just then visiting. Hence, both past and present served
to remind us most forcibly of the changing nature of all things here.
At the same time, such facts may well urge upon us the holding all
earthly things with a loose hand; yea, the giving heed to the Apostle's
exhortation, "Wherefore seeing we also are compassed about with so
great a cloud of witnesses, let us lay aside every weight, and the sin
which doth so (easily beset us, and let us run with patience the race
that is set before us" (Heb. xii. 1). If those of our readers who
possess the volume for 1885 will turn to the pages referred to by our
,correspondent, we doubt not that they, in common with ourselves, will
be refreshed and encouraged by the account there given.
.
THE EDITOR.
P.S.-Since writing the foregoing, we have taken down the other
volume of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE referred to in the account given by
·our correspondent, and there, under date August, 1859, we find t
.deeply interesting letter by our beloved brother, Dr. HEWLETT, giving
particulars of his visit to the south of England, and the pleasure he
tlxperienced on his first preaching in the temporary church at Bedminstcr
,to some six hundred to seven hundred people on a week-evening.

KEPT.
"He will keep the feet of His sa'ints."-l SAMUEL ii. 9.
WE have just received, written by her own pen, the following lines
from our dear and aged sister, of Hastings, who has passed her
tlightieth year. When we think that they are the testimony of a long
pilgrimage, they can but be valuable to others who are treading in the
thorny way to the heavenly kingdom.
"WAYSIDE NOTES" WRITER.
BIRTHDAY ANNIVERSARY TRUTHS.
PAST, PRESENT, AND TO CO~lE.

Kept
Kept
Kept
Kep\'
Kept
Kept
Kept

by almighty power;
in the narrow way;
onward every hour;
to eternal day.
growing strong in faith;
rich in Bible lore;
hearing what Christ saith ;
Kept pleading for the power.

Kept
Kept
Kept
Kept
Kept
Kept
Kept
Kept

looking unto Christ;
trusting in His Word;
holding to His promises;
living on the Lord.
feasting on His love;
longing still for more;
nearing joys above;
filled from heavenly store.

Kept till the last great trump shall sound;
Kept then to sing Oil Canaan's ground
Anthems of joy, and peace, and love,
With all the blissful choir above.

Hastings.

L. E. L.
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THE PRESENT ASPECT OF THE TIMES IN WHICH
WE LIVE.
"Beloved, believe not ever?! spirit, bttt try the spirits whether they are of
God: because many false prophets are gone ottt into the u;orld."-l JOHN
iv. l.
THE present aspect of affairs in the United Kingdom, looked at from
any standpoint, is anything but satisfactory, and he who pins his faith
upon either political party is sure, in the end, to be disappointed.
N or are the spiritual or professing Churches of the kingdom in a satisfactory condition. I luok in vain for the truth, excepting in a few
godly men who are in the Church "as by law ':lstablished." There
are very few of the old-fashioned Independents left. The most compact
body who have not defiled their garments are the Strict and Particular
Baptists. The General Baptists are free-willers almost to a man.
Although, I am thankful for the stand Mr. SPURGEON has made..urrounded as he is by a ministry who are dead-yet Mr. SrURGEON
himself must still undergo much purging before he can be called a
faithful and true preacher of the everlasting Gospel of the grace of
God. His Fullerism or Arminianism must be eradicated, otherwise he
will never preach the doctrines of sovereign grace-of free and unmerited favour bestowed upon the poor sinner when he is made sensible
-of his true state amI condition before a just and holy God by God the
Holy Ghost.
The Congregational body are in no better condition. There is a zeal,
I grant, "but not according to knowledge." They are still clinging
to the flesh, and going down to Egypt for help, in the shape of bazaars,
Iptteries, &c.
The Wesleyans are what they have always been-Arminians, like the
founder. Many of them hate-and do not hesitate to express their
hatred-of those distinguishing doctrines of sovereign grace. They still
believe in a certain perfection in the flesh, and the power of man to
receive or reject the Gospel as he pleases.
The Brethren, of which there are several sections, believe in creature
strength, the majority of whom do not know the plague of their own
heart.
It is unnecessary to allude to any other sect, but I would ask,
'Where are such men to be fonnd in the ministry now as ROMAINE,
TOPLADY, VVILKINSON, HAWKER, BERlUDGE, NEWTON, PARKS 1 and of
Nonconformist brethren such as JO:;EPH IRONS, JAJlfES VVELLS, KERSHAW, VVARBURTON, HUNTINGTON, GADSBY, &c.1 And when the preseut preachers of truth die, there are none found to take their place.
Neither is there that spirit of hearing as there was in the times of the
Countess of Huntingdon, when WHITEFIELD, WESLEY, and others
attracted together their thousands, who, with their lanterns and pattens,
would thread their way to Moorfields and other places, to the number
of several thousands. There mllst have been then more desire to hear
the Gospel, and a better appetite for divine things.
J\I
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We appear to live in an age when everyone is in search for novelty.
They say, " We can no longer proceed on the old lines. The young peopleare wiser j they must be attracted and amused." The old paths are
consequently departed from; the old saints, who have long been in the
way, are shelved, and therefore get no food for their souls, unless they
remain at home and read their Bibles, or a sermon preacheu some forty
years ago from those good men to whom I have refened. In faet,
everything is done in a spirit of compromise. It is "the spirit of the
age."
The British and Foreign Bible Society print and distribute tho
Roman Catholic version of the Scriptures. The Queen has a Roman
Catholic for a Home Secretary, besides others in the Government of
the same religion. She is surrounded by bad advisers, otherwise she
would not be sending a present to the Pope (which present was used
in celebrating High Mass at the late Jubilee) ; nor would she, if in her
right mind, have employed the Duke of Norfolk as her envoy to thePope. Would George Ill. have done this 7 No, on no account.
Then the Popish practices in the National Church, and the late sceneat the Rev. Mr. MACHONOCHIE'S funeral, also the recent efforts in the
direction of bringing the Old Roman Catholics and the Anglican Church
together, are indications where we are drifting. Protest::mts (so-called~
forget the I"teformation and what preceded it. In fact, it has been said
by ministers in the National Church that "the Reformation was ~
mistake."
I would defy anyone to overstate the spiritual death and dearth
which prevails. No revivals, as formerly; no restoration of thosetruths which our ancestors died and suffered for. On the other
hand, there is excitement-as witnessed by the vagaries of the Salvation Army-but no real awakening by the Eternal Spirit, no lasting
benefit, no conversions. In fact, I look in vain for it in any of the
religious services of the day, some of which are probahly more deadly
in their poison, because there is a certain resemblance of truth mixed
up in those services.
The whole teaching ia wrong. God has not lost His power to command the Word. He can, if He pleases, make it as efficacious as ever.
Well may His children pray for a visitation of the Holy Spirit-a
name seldom or ever heard from the pulpit in our day. There will be
no revival, except by the Lord Himself; and if no revival. the Churches
will still further descend, until error aud ungodliness swallo>f them up.
This position is not confined to certain localities. It is general; and, if
so now, the next age will be worse. There are many honourable men"
so far as their dealings as between man and man are concerned, who say,
"Come, come, things are not so bad as that." I shudder for the future.
Even in churches and chapels which are understood to be causes of truth,
there are frequent innovations occurring, and a certain laxity, as weH
as a disposition to give way j and, if any put their feet down, they
bring a hornet's nest about their ears, and are persecuted and cast out
as evil.
On the other hand, we know that "the Lord reigneth." He has
still a few of His livjng witnesses. Their only weapon is prayer. Oh,
tlJat grace and wisdom may he given them to discern, and grace to
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guide them in, that way which shall be right in His sight, and so give
glory to Him! When grace shines amidst all these discouragements, it
will, in the end, bring greater honour and glory to God.
Lee, January, 1888.
G. A. N.
COMMENTS.
We feel the truth of our beloved brother's foregoing remarks to an
€xtent we are at a loss to express. Fully certain we are that the times
are assuming It more and more serious aspect. If we mistake not,
terrible events are at hand-perhaps much nearer than many imagine.
We believe the nation to be in imminent peril '; yet, withal, the supineness that prevails is lamentable to contemplate. Even in regard to
those from whom better things might be expected, they seem to have
sunk into a state of listlessness and indifference j and there is, as a
rule, but little, if any, evidence of "hungering and thirsting after the
bread and water of life." Excitement and sensationalism is the order
of the day-very little vitality.
There may be here and there "the
letter of the vVord," but where is there power, unction, dew 1 Moreover, who takes the place of those whom the Lord is pleased to call
home 1 Where are men like-minded with those of whom our correspondent speaks 1 Where the ROMAINES, the HAWKERS, the WILKINSONS, the NUNNS, the PARKS 1 Where JOSEPH IRONS, WILLIAM
GADS BY, J OJIN KERSHA"" 1 Again, in what circumstances are most of
the Lord's people at the present time 1 The answer is, in peculiar trial,
special affliction, or in dark and depressing experiences. Assuredly the
Lord has a controversy with the land, and, both by His providence and
His Word, He is saying, "Come, My people, enter thou into thy
ehambers, and shut thy doors about thee: hide thyself, as it were, for
a little moment, until the indignation be overpast. For, behold, the
Lord cometh out of His place to punish the inhabitants of the earth
for their iniquity: the earth also shall disclose her blood, and shall no
more cover her slain" (Isa. xxvi. 20, 21).
Personally, the ground of our satisfaction is that "the Lord God
Omnipotent reigneth" j that He cannot be taken by surprise j that He
foresaw and provided for and against all j .that "the government is
'upon His shoulders," and that" of thr,t government there shall be no
end" j that He still does, and ever will, "work all things after the
,counsel of His own will," none daring to "stay His hand, or saying,
What doest Thou 1" that His word still does, and must to the end,
,hold good-" Say ye to the righteous, It shall be well with him" j "My
people shall never be ashamed" j "And when these things begin to
-come to pass, then look up, and lift up your heads, for your redemption draweth nigh." Moreover, we cannot but rejoice in the fact that,
;however solemn and momentous as are the events of so common and
.constant occurrence, instead of their contradicting or confounding the
sacred Word of the Most High, they are but in conformity with, and
,confirming the same. Hence the need, in the summarizing the whole
aspect of matters, cf giving heed to the Saviour's words-" What I say
unto you I say unto all-WATCH!"
In the month of November, 1859, we wrote as subjoined. What we
penned then we are prepared to abide by now:-
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" Standing upon his watch-tower, with his loins girt, and as though
in readiness for his Lord's approach, the child of God has not the
slightest occasion for fear or disquietude. The judgments which may
be coming upon the earth will only further his immortal interests, and
bring about the more rapidly that blissful state of things-that happy
and glorious consummation~to which, though intercepted with mists
and clouds and darkness, his·faith has been long and anxiously looking."
"His hand the good man fastens on the skies,
And bids earth roll, nor feels her idle whirl."
THE EDITOR.
ENGLAND WEEPING AND WARNED.
[THE annexed piece was written, as will be seen, when the hand of the
Most High had so sorely visited our Queen, and we, as a nation; but)
alas! in spite of His Fatherly rebuke~, how sadly have we, as a professedly Protestant, Bible-loving people, backslid den ! Instead of returning to the Lord, and humbling ourselves beforo Him, by comparing that
period with the present, our yet still more wayward and wandering
course may easily be discovered. Recklessness and Romanism are but
too clearly depicted upon our downward career. The issue is known to
the Lord, and the Lord alone. We tremble for that issue, as far as
the world and mere professors are concerned. With the humble hope
that the Lord, in His great mercy, may use the annexed to the rousing
of some of the thoughtless, indifferent, or unconcerned, we have decided
(after an interval of six-and-twenty years) to reproduce it in these pages.
-En.]
A WATCHWORD FOR 18G2-" COME, MY PEOPLE."
" Come, My people, enter tho~t into thy chambers, and shut thy doors about
thee: hide thyself, as it were, for a little ?noment, ~mtil the indignation be
ove?"]Jctst. Fo?', beholcl, the LQ?'d cometh out of His place to punish lite
inhabitants of the ea?-tl~ fQ?' thei?' iniquity: the earth also shall disclose he?"
blood, and shall no ?nore cover hel' slain." -ISAIAH xxvi. 20, 2l.
BELOVED READERs.-Personally we have felt almost overwhelmed by the
calamity which has befallen, not merely our beloved and most gracious Queen,
but the nation at large. The removal, so suddenly and so solemnly, of the
Prince Consort, we cannot but regard as a national calamity. It is the voice
of God speaking, and that most powerfully and impressively, to the world at
large. Oh, that He may give grace to multitudes to hear that voice! May it
prove to be a most telling voice to our youn~ Prince, now that he has attained
an age nearly equal to that of his beloved and deceased father, when first
he became so closely and so importantly allied to these kingdoms. Oh, that
the suddenness of his summons from Cambridge, and the solemnity of that
midnight scene which awaited his arrival at the castle of Windsor, may never
be erased from the mind and heart of His Royal Highness! God grant that
it may, instrumentally, give a ton~ to his future career; and that it may be
overruled and so ordered from above as to "teach" the young Prince "so
to number his days as to apply his heart unto wisdom." And may God, of
His great mercy, grant to our beloved and now most deeply and painfullybl'lreaved Sovereign all ·the grace, and strength, and stayedness of heart.
which, in her present most trying and critical circumstances, sho needs,
May the Lord, ill the exercise of His own divine sovercignty, and in the
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depths of the riches of His gm.ce, speak to her wounded and desolate hea])t,
and say, " Thy Maker is thy Husband; the Lord of Hosts is His name." Oh,
that our Queen may be so sovereignly and so savingly instructed from on
high-may she be led into such a personal and experimental knowledge
of that "secret of the Lord which is with them that fear Him "-as
practica.lly to be able to adopt the language of Job, when, in the depths of
his wide·spread calamities and most agonizing bereavements, he exclaimed,
" The Lord gave, and the Lord hath taken away; blessed be the name of
the Lord." And oh, that each member of the Royal household may be
becomingly reminded of, and correspondingly impressed with, the uncertainty
of life, and with the vanity of all things beneath the sun. May they be
taught by God the Holy Ghost, in connection with this solemn event, to
"set their affections upon things above, and not on things on the earth." May
they be led to contemplate the fact of the Lord's having of late taken l\way
so many of the high and the noble of the earth. How many courts has
Death, within the last three or four years, been commissioned to visit; and
how has the providence of God thus declared none to bo exempt-that "all
go unto one place; all are of the dust, and all turn to dust again."
Readers, it seems but as yesterday that we st01d in the little chapel of
Kensal Green Cemetery, when around the coffin of the late Duke of Sussex
were gathered the Duke of Wellington, the Prince Consort, and sundry
others of the nobles of the earth, who have since been called to undergo the
same' humiliating ordeal as that to which the mortal remains of the Duke were
then subjected. Most particularly were we struck with the humbled, saddened look which the countenances of these great personages assumed, as the
earth, falling upon the coffin-lid, echoed to the voice of the bishop who read
the burial service, "Earth to earth, ashes to ashes, dust to dust. 'J It seemed
as though each was saying within himself, "And m~£st it come to this 1 Is
there no escape1 Must we submit to this 1" And who would have thought
that the then young, erect, and noble Prince, who stood beside the stooping,
decaying, venerable Duke, would, ere he had scarce reached half his years, be
called to follow him to the silent tomb 1
We are reminded, morever, of another fact which bespeaks the great change
and altered circumstances that a very few years may produce. In the autumn
of 1852, and just as the printing of our firstyolume of Dr. GILL'S Commentary
was completed, we were spending a week or two in Scotland. We passed a.
night at the comfortable wayside inn in the picturesque Balmoral, and from
it sent a little messenger to the castle with a presentation-copy of the volume
in question. The Quel'n and her Royal Consort were spending that day in
a little pleasure-excursion at what is called" The Hut," some seven miles from
the castle. On our return the next day to Aberdeen, and whilst waiting at an
hotel for a change of horses, the waiter asked, "Had we heard of the death of
the Duke of Wellington 1" A mounted messenger, he said, had carried the
tidings from Aberdeen to the castle at Balmoral on the previous evening. oX'
Then death had taken the Duke of Wellington, and deeply did our beloved.
Queen feel it, for she was wont to regard him as a father; but now death has
been commissioned to call away him who helped her then to bear the loss of
so wise a counsellor and judicious a friend. Again, then, we say, May herbereaved Majesty know what it is to find a Father, a Friend, an everlasting
'~We may mention, in proof of the business habits and promptitude of Her
1\:l:ajesty, that, though tidings of the Duke's death and the volume to which we
have referred must have come to hand within the same hour, the grief into which
Her Majesty was thrown did not prevent her from directing her secretary, the
Hon. Mr. PHIPPS, to acknowledge by return of post the receipt of the volume,
and Bel' Majesty's royal approval of the mallller in which it was produced,
together with a cheque for £5 towards defraying its cost. This was subsequently
followed by another cheque for £10, when the remaining five volumes of the Commentary were forwarded to Windsor Castle.
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Portion, in "the Wonderful, the Counsellor, the Everlasting Father, ani the
Prince of Peace."
We are sure that, under the circumstances, we shall not in vain crave the
reader's indulgence for having at such length offered these preliminary
remarks.
Beloved, we thought it not a little remarkable that both the chapter from
which our motto is taken, and that preceding it, should have formed the first
lessons for the services of the Sunday on which tidings of the death of the
Prince Consort ;were circulating through the length and breadth of the land.
Within the hour of that sad intelligence reaching many a city and many a
town, and whilst thousands upon thousands were shedding tears in deepest
sympathy for her bereaved Majesty and her now fatherless children, the
welcome words fell upon the ears of these thousands-" He will swallow up
death in victory; and the Lord God will wipe away tears from all faces;
and the rebuke of His people shall He take away from off all the earth;
for the Lord hath spoken it." Oh, that, by grace divine, and by the quickening
power uf the Holy Ghost, the circumstances in which the congregations were
then placed, and the language which then fell upon their ears, may lead to
a searching after a Scriptural and well-grounded interest in the words which
stand in ccnnection-" And it shall be said in that day, Lo, this is our God;
we have waited for Him, and He will save us: this is the Lord; we have
waited for Him; we will be glad and rejoice in His salvation." .
Not less timely and opportune, beloved readers, were the concluding verses
of the first lesson for the evening of the same Sabbath-" Come, My people,
enter thou into thy chambers, and shut thy doors about thee: hide thyself,
as it were, for a little moment, until the indignation be overpast. For,
behold, the Lord cometh out of His place to punish the inhabitants of the
earth for their iniquity: the earth also shall disclose her blood, and shall
no more cover her slain."
The invitation is most gracious and equally condescending-" Come, My
people." The very language bespeaks the presence of the Lord, and, if His
preEence, then His watchful eye and His peculiar care. It is " come," not" go."
;It is the "Here I am ; come to Me." It is the Father beckoning to the
child; the Friend inviting friend.
The same precious truth is set forth in
regard to the Lord's dealings with Noah. He had foreshown to him His
wrathful indignation, and apprized him of His intention to drown the world
by a flood; bat, having commissioned and enabled him to build an ark for
the saving of himself and family, Jehovah said, upon its completion, " Come,
thou, and all thy house, into the ark." The Lord knew how much there
would speedily be to affright and to terrify Noah and his family; hence the
Lord would adopt language that might assure him of His presence as well
as of His power.
The same distinguishing mercy is set forth most strikingly by the angels
who visited Lot. When the men of Sodom "pressed sore" upon him, and
"came near to break the door," we read that ,. the men [that is, the angels]
put forth their hand, and pulled Lot into the house to them, and shut to
the door." Then, but not until Lot was safely housed, they smote the men
who were without with blindness.
Again, the angels not only exhorted Lot, and his, wife, and his daughters,
to arise and depart out of the city, lest they should be consumed, but we
read that, "while he lingered, the men laid hQld upon his hand, and upon the
hand of his wife, and upon the hand of his two daughters, the Lord being
merciful unto him; and they brought him forth, and set him without the
city. " And, after his escape from the city, and Lot had asked permisllion
to go into Zoar. we hear the Lord so graciously and condescendingly saying,
"Haste thee, escape thither; for I cannot do anything till thou be come
thither. "
Moreover, the eame boundless mercy is richly displayed with reference to
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the departure of Israel out of Egypt. After the various plagues had been
visited upon the Egyptians, and when the death of the first·born was about
to take pbce, the separating hand and the sovereign power of J ehovah was
marvellously displayed.
A lamb was to be slain, and its blood sprinkled
upon the lintel and the two side·posts of the doors of the houses wherein
the Israelites were.
Here was the momentous distinction; and this blood
was their preservation, shadowing forth the blood of "the Lamb slain from
the foundation of the world," as sprinkled upon the heart and conscience of
poor sinners, and thus shielding them from the hand of the destroying
~ngel.

'1'he Psalmist again and again expresses his sense of the need of being
hidden, and thus protected and preserved, by Jehovah. "Keep me," he
says, in his seventeenth Psalm, and eighth verse, " as the apple of Thine
eye; hide me under the shadow of Thy wings." Again, in the twenty-seventh
Psalm, and fifth verse, he says, "In the time of trouble He shall hide me in
His pavilion : in the secret of His hbernacle shall He hide me: He shall set
me up upon a rock." In the thirty-first Psalm, and twentieth verse, David
exclaims, "Thou shalt hide them in the secret of Thy presence from the
pride of man; Thou shalt keep them secretly in a pavilion from the strife.
of tongues." Again, in the thirty-second Psalm, and seventh verse, he says,
"Thou art my Hiding-place; Thou shalt preserve me from trouble; Thou
shalt compass me about with songs of deliverance." In the fifty-seventh
Psalm, and first verse, his language is very emphatic-" Be merciful unto
me, 0 God, be merciful unto me, for my soul trusteth in Thee: yea, in
the shadow of Thy wings will I make my refuge, until these calamities be
overpast."
Now, from these Scriptures, it is clear how deep was the Psalmist's conviction, on the one hand,of his utter inability to protect and preserve himself; and, on the other, of the Lord alone being his Keeper. Hence,
whilst, in the ninety.first Psalm, he exclaims, "He that dwelleth in the
secret place of the Most High shall abide under the shadow of the Almighty:
I will say of the Lord, He is my Refuge and my Fortress: my God; in
Him will I trust," the response, in the one hundred and twenty-first
Psalm and last four verses, is so blessed-" The Lord is thy Keeper: the
Lord is thy Shade upon thy right hand. The sun shall not smite thee by
day, nor the moon by night. The Lord shall preserve thee from all evil:
He shall preserye thy soul. The Lord shall preserve thy going out and thy
coming in, from this time forth, and even for evermore."
Whilst, beloved, the language of our text is figurative, and exhorts to a
withdrawing from the world, and a seeking, in realization and experience, to
be closeted with the Lord, both the words before us and those we have
quoted from the Psalms, direct, primarily, to a sheltering in Christ; for
what is "the secret place of the Most High," of which David speaks in the
ninety-first Psalm, but the heart of a precious Christ 1 Christ, in His own
divine Person, is the Hiding-place, the strong Tower, the Rock into which
God our Father, from all eternity, put each and everyone of these "My
people" of whom He here speaks. They were set in divine purpose as so
many "lively stones" in Him, the great Corner·Stone, from all eternity;
which act, in the fuIness of time, was ratified and confirmed by effectual
calling, when they were hewn out of the quarry of nature, and fixed in
Christ, the great Spiritual Temple; and in that Temple they shall sparlde
and shine through eternal day, with a glory ten thousand times brighter
than the mid-day sun.
The security of this people is such that as well might the gates of hell
prevail against Christ, the Rock of eternal ages, as against them who are
eternally embedded in that Rock-yea, who are part and parcel of it, by
virtue of their indissoluble oneness and union. "Ye are dead," says the
Apostle, speaking of this people then dwelling at Colosse, "and your life is
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hid with Ohrist in God." And then, in further proof of their identity, he
adds, "When Christ, who is our life, shall appear, then shall ye also appear
with Him in glory."
But, beloved, whilst the Prophet and the Apostle speak of this people as
eternally and unalienably secure, both, under divine commission, at the same
time adopt the language of exhortation.
The words before us are based upon the fact that the Lord's people were
foreseen in their Babylonish captivity. Worldliness and estrangement from
God had brought them, instrumentally, into that, their humbling and most
trying position; and, when the Lord was about severely to "punish the
inhabitants of the earth for their iniquity," He graciously called upon His
own people to "enter into their chambers, and to shut their doors about
them." He would urge upon them the maintenance of that severance and
that distinction which marked their first steps when, by grace divine, they
were enabled to obey the exhortation to "come out from the world, and to
be separate, and to touch not the unclean thing." What a severance, beloved,
was that! W'hat a distinction! How marked the change in tastes, pleasures,
pursuits! What an evidence of the truth of that Scripture, "If any man be
in Christ, he is a new creature; old things are passed away, and, behold,
all things are become new." But, alas! where is the maintenance of the
principle-where the marked dis,tinction-especiaIly in this our day? Is there
not. alas! too much reason for the Lord's appending the same" nevertheless"
as He did to the Ohurch of Ephesus, when He said, "Nevertheless, I have
somewhat against thee, because thou hast left thy first love" 1
That the Lord has a controversy with our land, long and highly privileged
as the land has been, there cannot be a doubt.
Our national sins are numerous, and they merit national chastisements.
The Lord speaks, and speaks loudly too, of His just indignation and displeasure. Famine, pestilence, sword, have followed each other in succession.
And, whilst a most mysterious and wide-spread preparation for some dread
conflict has marked the course of nations, our own not excepted, death has
entered many a palace, and now has visited our own; and that, too, at a
juncture when, in breathless suspense, the nation waits a "yes" or" no"
from America, ere we return our sword to its scabbard, or seek to uphold
our dignity as a nation by all the dread realities of war.
Ere the year upon which we enter shall have closed, how many a now happy
wife may become, like our beloved Queen, a widow! how many children, like
hers, fatherless! Yea, it may be that, ere what we now write is in the reader's
hands, the painful suspense in which the nation is now held may have given
place to the fatal alternative of a positive declaration of war, we had nearly
said, with our own flesh and blood.
All this is the voice of God, and a loud-speaking- voice, too.
If asked, as a nation, What is the cause 1 we should say it is to be ascribed, first, not to a pandering merely, but to an absolute countenancing
and fostering of Popery. This of itself were enough to bring God's judgments upon a nation. The blood of the martyrs cries, and still will more and
more cry, for vengeance and retribution, whilst the system that shed that
blood is nourished. There can be neither national nor spiritual prosperity
where Popery is even connived at, much less where it is supported and
maintained as it is in these realms.
Our pleasure-seeking, as a nation, on the Lord's Day, is another crying sin.
Our railways and steam-packets, unhappily, greatly contribute to this gigantic
evil. Apart from its defiance of God's moral law, this pleasure-taking on the
Sabbath brings discomfort and desolation into many a home. The wages are
spent on the rail or the steam-boat that ought to go towards the support of
the family.
Our sins as a nation, commercially, are great. Men" who wiII be rich"
at any price, are regardless of principle. Truth is despised. ,Lying, deception,
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fraud, are too much the rule, rather than the exception, among our princely
merchants. The fair trader is crushed. That which would once have been
despised is connived at and countenanced now. Short weight and small
wages enable many a man for a season to carry his head high, but "verily
there is a God that judgeth in the earth." "Divers weights are [still] an
abomination unto the Lord" ; and one of the marks of him who shall" dwell
on high, and whose place of defence shall be the munitions of rocks," is,
"he that despiseth the gain of oppression."
Our whole social system, as a nation, is sadly deranged. There are practices
among men which, whilst it excludes their hapless victims thenceforth from
the confidence and companionship of their fellows, rather holds them up for
heroes than otherwise. Will He whose eyes cannot behold iniquity be
regardless of this 1
Our pride and love of dress, as a nation, has attained a height which
surely no previous age ever beheld. "Behold," says the Prophet, " this was
the iniquity of thy sister Sodom ; pride, fulness of bread, and abundance of
idleness, was in her and in her daughters; neither did she strengthen the hand
of the poor and needy. And they were haughty, and committed abomination before Me: therefore I took them away, as I saw good."
If masters, on the one hand, in these days oppress, are not servants, on the
other, regardless of rule 1
Is not disobedience to parents and indiff~rence to parental authority among
the signs of the times, and indicative of the last days 1
Furthermore, what do the strife, and the discord, and the bitterness, and
the backbitings among those who may be deemed members of the household
of faith betoken, but a sad departure from the simplicity of "the truth as it is
in Jesus" 1
Is not the want of a clearer line of distinction between the Church and the
world, another sad sign of the times 1
What, reader, does all bespeak but the more than probable sign that the
Lord, in His mysterious but never-erring providence, is about to "come out
of His place, to punish the inhabitants of the earth for their iniquity"?
He has His various ways of accomplishing His own purposes, and carrying
out His own designs. He can make no mistakes, neither will He connive at
sin. He still says to nations, as well as to individuals, ".Do not that abominable thing that I hate." And, if persisted in, and His voice is not regarded,
He says, "Shall I not visit for these things 1 shall not My soul be avenged
on such a nation as this 1"
Moreover, our text says that "the earth also shall disclose her blood, and
shall no more cover her slain." If Abel's blood cried to God from the ground,
so does the blood that hath been so unrighteously shed equally cry for
vengeance and retribution. Nor shall it cry in vain. And this reminds us
of another sin that has, of late, spread most alarmingly iD. this country. It
is the sin-the fearful sin-of suicide and murder. When did men seem S()
regardless of human life as now 1 And what has led to this, but the twin sin
of drunkenl1ess aud debauchery 1
The whole picture is so painful that we gladly turn from it once more t()
contemplate our watchword, "COME, My PEOPLE." There is that, beloved, in
the words which is so soft, so sweet, so endearing. They are so Father-like,
so Friend.like, so like the" Brother born for adversity." And, depend upon it,
with these dear words-this precious invitation-if so be we have grace to give
heed, to flee to Him, to hide afresh by faith in a precious Christ, there is
nought to fear, come what may. That is a dear word" Plagues and
Till He bids
Not a single
Till the God

death around me fly ;
I cannot die;
shaft can hit
of love sees fit."
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"What can harm you, if ye be followers of that which is good 1" What
can happen in 1862, any more than in any previous year, which the Lord did
not foresee, and against which He did not provide? Rely on it that the
Apostle's testimony will stand as good for 1862 as for any preceding year" Who shall separate us from the love of Christ? shall tribulation, or distress,
or persecution, or famine, or nakedness, or peril, or sword? As it is written,
.For Thy sake we are killed all the day long; we are accounted as sheep for
the slaughter. Nay, in all these things we are more than conquerors, through
Him that loved us. For I am persuaded that neither death, nor life, nor
angels, nor principalities, nor powers, nor things present, nor things to come,
nor height, nor depth, nor any other creature, shall be able to separate us
from the love of God, which is in Christ Jesus our Lord."
The great point, beloved, is to be sitting loosely to things of earth-to be
practically evidencing that "this is not oUI' rest; it is polluted "-to bear in
mind, practically, the Apostle's words, "But this I say, brethren, the time
is short: it remaineth that both they that have wives be as though they
had none; and they that weep, as though they wept not; and they that
rejoice, as though they rejoiced not; and they that buy, as though they
possessed not; and they that use this world, as not abusing it: for the
fashion of this world passeth away."
We cannot tell wha t is before us; nay, "we know not what a day may
bring forth." This truth speaks at this moment with trumpet-tongue to the
nation and the world at large. But we need not fear those who can only
kill the body. Our iron-faced ships bear no comparison to the security of
the soul that is engarrisoned in Ohrist. All the artillery of hell will fail to
start a plank in that barque, frail as to its occupant it may appear to be.
Job's" hedge" is still about the people of God, and Satan knows it too.
J ehovah is still "a wall of fire" round about His Zion, and "a glory in
the midst of her."
Seeing then, beloved, that we are in such utter ignorance of what is before
us, and seeing that there is 50 much that betokens that the last days are not
far distant-seeing, moreover, so many passing away from our midst, and
that every year strikes one off our shurt list-the one prevailing desire on
-our hearts may well be, to give heed to those Scriptures which are expressive
of watchfulness and waiting.
"Take ye heed," said Jesus, "watch and pray: for ye know not when
the time is.
For the Son of Man is as a man taking a far journey, who
left his house, and gave authority to his servants, and to every man his
lwork, and commanded the porter to watch. Watch ye, therefore: for ye
know not when the master of the house cometh, at even, or at midnight.
ur at the cock-crowing, or in the morning: lest coming suddenly, he find
you sleeping. And what I say unto you I say unto all, Watch."
THE EDITOR.

St. Luke's, BedminstlJ'l", B1'istol, December 16th, 1861.

THE LATE PRINOE OONSORT.
[Inasmuch as the much-lamented Prince Oonsort is so specially
reterred to in our present Number, we have thought well to reproduce
the annexed particulars of his last illnes~, which appeared in this
Magazine under date February, 1862.]
" Rock of Ages, cleft f.or me,
Let me hide myself in Thee."
Is there a heart in England that has not mourned for our Quoen, as she sat
a widow and desolate in her palace at Windsor, where death had come up and

The Gospel Magazine.

173

cut down the husband of her youth, the joy of her heart, and the gem of
her home 1 Oh, the tolling knell and flag half-mast high, the closed shutter
and sombre attire, were but faint outward expressions of inward grief and
profound sympathy for England's Queen, the mother of her people! "The.
eloquent orator" was silent, and "the pen of the ready writer" laid down"
for the nation's sorrow was beyond the power of language.
But, when the day of the funeral was over-when the four chaplets of
violets, wreathed by the widow and the three fatherless daughters, had been
laid as a parting token of undying love upon the coffin of the faithful
husband and loving father-when the young Prince Arthur had wept himself
calm, and returned to the broken-up circle at Osborne, which'the little orphan
Leopold at Cannes had longed in vain to join, when, hearing of his father's
death, he cried out, in the wildncss of childish grief, " Oh, take me to my
mother! She will bring him back again! I must go to my mother! "-the!'}
the believer looked up, and said, "This is Thy hand; and Thou, Lord, hast
done it! 'Shall not the Judge of all the earth do right ')'" The whisper
likewise arose-" How did the Prince die 7 Was he hid in the cleft of
the Rock, and was the Prince of Peace with him then 7 Did the name
of Jesus throw any fragrance around his dying pillow 1" There was, indeed,
watching and waiting for some such tidings to gladden the saddened ear;'
and therefore it was with joy and gratitude that the "good words and
comfortable words" of the Rev. BAPTIST NOEL were hailed by the people
of God, when he announced publicly that a nobleman present at the dying
scene had stated in a letter that the Prince continually repeated on his
death-bed the hymn, "Rock of Ages," bhat epitome of the Gospel, written
by the sainted TOPLADY, every verse of which breathes out in exquisite
language a salvation full and free.
From another, present at that solemn
hour, it has been also said that such words as these fell from the lips of
the dying Prince-" If I had nothing else to rest on now but my position ana
riches, what should I do 1 "
And, moreover, it has been as publicly stated that the religious views of
the Prince, for some time previous to his death, were of a decided!y evangelical
character, and he had expressed, with strong emphasis, his approval of
" Gospel preaching in its most experimental and searching forms."
.
Some have concluded that the very decided change which the Princess
Royal passe:! through previously to her marriage was the means, under God,
of leading to the same change in her father's views. Of the conversion of
that young Princess there is little doubt. It has been stated that it arose
through the instrumentalitv of her early and godly friend, Lady V. N--,
putting into the hand of Her Royal Highness a small work, written by the
late Rev. A. MONOD; and it is well known that, when the Duchess of Kent
was dying, a text of Scripture was sent every hour by telegram from the
Princess FREDERICK WILLIAM to her departing grandmother.
. The last sermon preached before the Royal family, at Crathie, was from
the text, "Prepare to meet thy God"; and so much were the Royal listeners
struck with this sermon, that it was sent for by them, and, at their desire,_
published. Mr. NOEL also asseTted that the clergyman at Osbol'ne, who was
in the habit of preaching before the Queen, is a man of God, and that the
more faithful his sermons, the more was he thanked by the Prince Consort.
If, then. this departed Prince was hid in the Rock of Ages, which, in dying
moments, he loved to hear of-if" the water and the blood" had cleansed him
from all sin-if, bringing nothing in his hand, but simply clinging to the
cross as his eyelids closed in death-we may indeed rejoice that another
member of the one family has been safely gathered in, though he is hid
from the eyes of those who still weep for him. " with kings and counsellors
of the earth" sharing the common lot of all men in returning to dust.
But they are safe-safe for ever-who sleep in Jesus, for in the Lord
J ehovah is the Rock of Ages.
H.
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WHAT ARE WE COMING

TO~

Is it not lamentable to hear the Prime Minister of this once Protestant nation speak in the terms he does of the pervert., Dr. MANNING ~
Although the latter assumes a position to which he has no legal or
constitutional right whatever, Lord Salisbury, upon a recent occasion,
spoke of him again and again as " Ins Eminence!" Eminence indeed!
Had LUTHER been the speaker, he would have been morc likely to have
said-and, under such an assumed character, justly too-" His Impudence! "
THE homage paid to the Pope by a peer of the realm, and that on
behalf of the sovereign of a Protestant nation, is sickening in the
extreme, and subjects us, as a people, to the just retribution of the Most
High, whose rule and authority he daringly assumes. Rather than render
him such homage as kissing his holy toe, we would sooner tread upon it,
even at the forfeiture of our life the next moment for such act. The
frittering away our Protestant freedom by pandering to Popery, in the
present course of things, is sad in the extreme. Alas! what a legacy
we are, as a nation, leaving our poor children! 'What will they say of
us when we are gone, and when they are brought under the iron and
tyrannical rule of a Popish monarch 1
Reader, let us have the satisfaction of having at least left upon record
Qur most decided protest. May the next generation see that we failed
not to give loudly and widely the warning word!
ST. PAUL'S CATHEDRAL.
WHEN preaching at the Church of St. Augustine and St. Faith, hard
by St. Paul's, some five-and-thirty years ago, we gave great offence by
the remark, "When High Mass is said in the neighbouring cathedml." How
far removed are we, at the present, from such a state of things, we
should be glad to know. Were a just estimate to be made, as to our
general condition as a nation, the result would assuredly be, that we
are more under Popish than Protestant rule.
'WE copy the annexed from the English Churchman for February 2nd :The new Vicar of St. Clement's, Bristol, the Rev. G. E. LAWS, read himself in and preached on Sunday, the 22nd uIt. Great dissatisfaction is felt
&mongst the congregation at the innovations introduced into the service.
the choir chanting and monotoning most of the service, and the black gown
has been discarded for the surplice, the adoption of which Dr. PUSEY
recommended, in his plan of campaign. as the first step towards a "Catholic"
revival. The annoyance is all the greater seeing the off~nce is given by the
nominee of Evangelical trustees, and under the auspices of those who are
indignant if a reflection is cast upon the orthodoxy of their EVlLngeliCltlism.

Now, it is the belief that such a state of things wOlLld assuredly
follow, were we to resign our present position, that, ill a very great
measure, deters us, at our advanced age, from so doing. The Trustees
in· whom were vested various ecclesiastic1tl appointmeu ts were for year3
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relied on as to the satisfactory character of such appointments. Take,
for example, the Rev. H,ICHARD CORNALL and the Rev. WILLIAJ\1
SAUNDERs-men well 'known for their distinctive doctrinal views. At the
time of their appointment, however, to the positions which they still
retain, after a period of more than twenty years, one gentleman had a
leading voice who is now (we regret to say) virtually laid aside, from
old age and infirmity. Hence we account for the sad change in the
choice of men to occupy such responsible positions as teachers and
leaders of their poor, frail, fallible fellow-creatures. In the case of the
recent appointment to St. Clement's, one well acquainted with the parish,
having been five years curate of the adjoining parish, was strongly
recommended for the post, he being known to be a man of decidedly
Scriptural views, as well as a thorough practical worker. Whilst, however, we, for one, strongly advocated his claims, we, at the same time,
questioned there being sufficient Protestant decision upon the part of
the Trustees to appoint him. The sequel proved our impression to be
too well founded; and now, what is the result of their choice 1 The
afore-quoted paragraph will show; and this is how our Protestantism
is tampered with and sacrificed in the present loose and so-called
" liberal " age! vVe wonder what our late and much-valued friend and
fellow-labourer, the Rev. JAMES HOLLINs, would say now, could he SEe
the changed aspect of a church and parish in which he took so long,
ardent, and thoroughly-practical an interest. The lamentations at his
funeral upon the part of the poor, who so loved him, we shall never
forget. Our last interview with him was upon his sick (and which
proved to be his dying) bed, when we consented to preach for him upon
the coming Sunday night, upon condition that he would promise not
to undertake any part of the duty on that day. Little, however, did
we then imagine that that was our last interview, and that he was
within two or three days of the close of his arduous labours. It was
to this friend we referred in our reply to the Rev. M. SWEETNAM, in
our last Number, as having remarked to us that" he commenced begging
for his parochial work upon his knees." Dear man ! We love his
memory.
NOTES BY THE WAY.
UPGN the walls were posted, in two-coloured letters, nearly three feet
in depth, a huge bill, containing the following words-" Two DAYS
WITH GOD." I was at a perfect loss to know the meaning of such a
placard, until, two days afterwards, it was explained by another large
posting bill, the wording of which was as follows, which ,ve copy from
an advertisement in a daily journal :"Two DAYS WITH GOD.-Salvation Army.
Great Colston and
Y.M.C.A. Halls. General and Mrs. BOOTH, Mr. BRAMWELL BOOTH, Miss
BOOTH, Commissioner RAILTON, British Staff, and three hundred Field
Officers. Tuesday and Wednesday, February 14th and 15th. Y.M.C.A.
Hall, St. James's Square, at 11 a.m. and 2.30 p.m. each day. Colston
Hall, at 7.30 each evening. Tuesday, special day for Bristol. Wednesday,
€xcursions from all parts of the West of England. Admission, 1d. ;
reserved seats, 6d.; a few at Colston Hall, Is.; or reserved ticket to all
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meetings, 28. 6d. To be obtained of Major KYLE and all S.A. officers.
Friends who are willing to entertain one or more officers will kindly
communicate with Major KYLE, 6, St. James's Square."
If such an announcement be not blasphemous, we know not what is.
We deem it an awful tampering with divine things-just a further
development of a system which, by the most carnal weapons, bas
sought-and is still seeking-to render heavenly mysteries acceptable
to poor sinful men. Moreover, this is practised in the face of the
Scriptural declarations, "The Spirit quickeneth; the flesh profiteth
nothing"; "Not by might, nor by power, but by i.fy Spirit, saith
the Lord of Hosts."

UPON the public walls are posted large placards announcing a new
description of steel pen, with the most disgusting name of "The Devil's
Own. " We had nearly said, it must bi) "the devil's own" that suggested such a title, and that produced a huge bill, with a pictorial
representation of the devil, followed by three imps. What, alas! are
things coming to 1 and why are not such Satanic and Scripture-defiant
announcements at once suppressed by magisterial influence 1

LEAVING ALL WITH JESUS.
"Take the~'efm'e no thought fm- the morrow: for the mon'ow shall take
thought for the things of itself. Sujficient unto the clay is the evil thereof."MATTHEW vi. 34.
LEAVE all thy to-morroV"s with Jesus;
Leave all thy to-morrows with
His grace is sufficient for thee;
Jesus;
His "strength is made perfect in
Enough is the care for to-day;
weakness" ;
Remember He goetb before thee;
He calleth thee-" Look unto Me."
His wisdom appointeth thy way.
Leave all thy to-marrows with Jesus;
Trust Him who has promised to
guide;
He whispers, "I never will leave thee;
• Be content in My shadow to hide."

Leave all thy to-marrows with Jesus;
Oh, rest in His wonderful love !
His power thou shalt prove in thy
meekness;
Look up, till He raise thee above.

Leave all thy to· marrows with J eaus ;
Soon, soon all these shadows will flee;
Then, then to behold Him-thy J esusAnd with Him fo~' ever to be !
Al'NT

Lucy.

As much as Lazarus coming out of the grave, and feeling himself 1'0stored to life, differed from those who only saw the miracle, or believed
the fact when told them, so great is the difference between a soul's real
coming out of himself, and having the righteousness of Christ imputed to
him by the precious faith of God's elect, and a man's bare believing the
doctrine of imputed righteousness because he sees it contained in Scripture, or assenting to the truth of it when proposed to his undel'stauding
by others.

177

Tlte Gospel Magazine.
~.orr.efJP.onbtna.

THE NATION'S PERILS.
To the Editor of the Gospel lI1agazine.
My DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-I am a stranger to you, but my late
father knew you many years since. My object in writing is, to call your
attention, as a public man and well-known writer, having an extensive
influence amongst Episcopalians and Nonconformists, to the recent act
of the Queen in sending an envoy to the Pope. I am quite prepared
,to acknowledge and render the service and respect due to the Crown;
but there is another King, Jesus, who has a greater claim upon us. Love
[or His truth, the well-being of our fellow-men, and the good of our
country, demand that some public notice and united protest be made
against this action on the part of Her Majesty. It is not a question of
,sect or party, but one in which all minor differences should be lost
sight of, by showing a bold front against this most ill-advised act.
Will you ventilate the subject in your Magazine, and also bring your
influence to bear upon the Protestant Societies which are so numerous
in this country, that, without further delay, they may devise such steps
as shall make the Crown sensible that, while firm in our loyalty, we
have no idea of standing quietly still and having our Protestant rights
taken trom us without an appeal to those means of protection and
. .defence that are still in existence ~
I am, my dear sir, yours faithfully,
Clapham, January 28th, 1888.
W. H. E., Baptist Minister.
REPLY.
vVe quite agree with our correspondent in the great importance that
(Steps should be immediately taken in order to prove that Protestantism
in this so long favoured, but guilty, England is not extinct. There is
not a question that Her Majesty has had an undue pressure brought
to bear upon her; and under variolls, but most destructive, influences
has lent herself, not merely to an unwise, but a most perilous and
unconstitutional policy. And now is the time to remonstrate! It is
emphatically now or never! As our correspondent intimates, merely
secondary and unimportant differences must be waived; and all who
value our national privileges, and are anxiolls that those privileges
should be handed down to coming generations, should unite as with
one heart and voice to protest against the course upon which the Queen
has entered. If that c:Jurse be not stayed, the most fatal consequences
must ensue. With the subtle sophistries with which Her Majesty is
wrought upon by her ill-judged and unconstitutional advisers, and with
the d!:ladly intrigues of Popish conspirators, ere we are aware, unless
Divine Providence mercifully interpose, we shall be brought, as a nation,
under canon law, and then woe be to us, as a free and liberty-loving
people!
As the pages of this Magazine testify for years past, we have long
trembled for the fate of the once Protestant England. We have, as
our readers are aware, uniformly protested against the fa.lse and unsus·
N
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pecting so-called Liberalism that has been in operation. In their
antagonism against the Church of England, Dissenters have aided and
abetted those whose one end and aim has been the destruction of the
Church and the un-Protestantizing the empire. And, whilst thus giving
encouragement to Popery, they have failed to recognize, much less to
acknowledge, the fact that with mere equality, Rome never will nor can
~be satisfied. Absolute supremacy is both her design and determination.
'Hence, for the attainment of that end, the very men who have countenanced and helped forward her course will be among the first to
suffer when brought into collision; and such collision must follow, in
order that the most positive rule and thorough control and dominion
should become law. To this we are hastening, there is no doubt; and
we maintain that the Nonconformists will be among the first to suffer.
We have before stated that our eleven veal's' residence in Ireland
sufficed to show us the thorough conterri:pt in which the Noncon··
formist body is held by Romanists in that country. They are making
a mere catspaw of Dissenters in England, so as to suit themselves, and
secure their own ends.
"'-e hope and pray that immediate steps may be taken, in order to
rouse the Protestants of England to a sense of their danger.
We
would urge upon them once again, as we long have done, to sink their
differences upon minor points, and to unite in one common effort to
defend and retain our liberties. We have done what little we could in
so all-important a matter. Age and infirmities prevent our coming more
to the front than we have done. Were it in our power, and had we
strength and ability, we would do our utmost, both by voice and pen,
to rouse the slumbering and indifferent of our nation to a sense of their
danger. Alas! alas! to too great an extent, they are like the man at
ease in his frail barque, whilst, at the same time, she is gliding smoothly
to the deadly abyss hard by. The enemy within her borders and the
assailants from without are, by their combined influence and efforts,
hastening this kingdom to destruction, and our so long loved and
highly-popular Queen has, by a most fatal spell-unconsciously, but not
less haplessly-lent her powerful aid thereunto. We repeat that Her
Majesty's congratulation of the Pope, and recognition of his assumed,
unscriptural, and blasphemous authority, has been a most unrighteous
and unconstitutional act, the which (to say the least) has placed the
throne of this Protestant land in a most perilous position. The remonstrants at this most critical juncture are not traitors to Her Majesty, but
Her Majesty is the sacrificer of the interests she was enthroned, and
pledged herself, to protect. Be it hers to seek pardon from the King
of kings for the wrong she has done, and, at the same time, to ask for
wisdom to guide her amid the difficulties and labyrinths by which she
THE EDITOR.
is encompassed.
THERE are some things good, but not pleasant, as sorrow and affliction. Sin is pleasant, but unprofitable; and sorrow is profitable, but
unpleasant. By affliction, the Lord separates the sin that He hates
from the soul that He loves. He does not always ordain it to take
your spirit out of your flesh, but your flesh out of your spirit.-Seeker.
,
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"SOW BESIDE ALL WATERS."
(ISAIAH

xxxii. 20.)

To the Edit07' oj the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-In the GOSPEL MAGAZINE for this month,
after narrating your visit to a poor sufferer, and its cheering results, you
say (page 43), "How great an encouragement are such facts to seek to
, sow beside all waters,'" &c. This reminded me of a little incident in
my own experience, which occurred about fifty years since, and brought
each fact cunnected with it as vividly before my mind as if it had
occurred only a week since. I have thought it might be interesting,
and perhaps not unprofitable, to some of your readers. A few words
of introduction will be necessary.
I was cast upon the world in early life, without education, a trade,
or profession. But the God of all my mercies knew from everlasting
what my soul and body would daily require for seventy-five years, and
made provision for both, blessed for ever be His name. I was born
with a talent for drawing. It was His gift, and I have many a good
reason for acknowledging it. I began to take portraits in pencil when
a lad. They brought me a shilling each. To my astonishment, they
soon advanced to a guinea; and when, at the age of eighteen,they
produced three guineas each, I came to the conclusion that I was "born
with a silver spoon in my mouth." This was long before the days of
photography. A few years after this, I found myself painting miniatures on ivory, at five, ten, and fifteen guineas each. I have only two
of my own works on ivory left, one of which is a portrait of JAMES
MONTGOlVIERY, who was the first to give me any encouragement to
write poetry.
This will be enough concerning the things of this pOOl" life. But, in
retracing them, it fills my soul with thanksgiving and praise to the
Giver of all good to mark how all His providential dealings with me
were inseparably connected with the unfoldings of His purposes of grace
to my poor soul. But I am wandering away from" the little incident"
which I began with.
I should be, at that time, about twenty-three or twenty-four years old.
r was residing in a large town, where 1 had many friends; and, being
passionately fond of music and worldly amusements, I ran heedlessly
along the downward road of sin and folly, seeking death in the error
of my ways.
Oh, when I think of those days of darkness and spiritual death, how
exceedingly precious to my soul are these immortal words-" Among
whom also we all had our conversation in times past in the lusts of our
flesh, fulfilling the desires of the flesh and of the mind; and were by
nature the children of wrath, even as others. But God, who is rich ill
mercy, for His great love wherewith He loyed us, even when we wen
dead in sins, hath quickened us together with Christ (by grace ye are
saved)." What a blessed parenthesis! I do not generally much like a
parenthesis, either in prose or verse. They often seem to me like an
incumbmnce, but here is one which I could not do without. Instead
of being in the way, it shines out with a glory compared with which all
N 2
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the worthless, glittering baubles of time and sense sink into utter insignificance. All my brightest hopes for time and eternity are wrapped
up in it. "By grace ye are [not may be, but a7'e] saved," absolutely
and for ever-by grace alone, "without money and without price," all
human merit and conditions being utterly rejected-thrown aside, like
a bundle of filthy rags. "Thanks be unto God for His unspeakable
gift."
But I am wandering again. At the time I was speaking about,
though" led captive by the devil at his will," I was not without frequent
misgivings and terrors, when I dared to take a look into the dread
future. But terrors never created a new heart.
One evening-how well I remember it-while taking a solitary walk
on the outskirts of the town, smarting bitterly under the lashings of
an outraged conscience, I met a dear old gentleman, whom I knew well
by sight, but did not know his name. I afterwards learnt that he was
a retired minister, if I mistake not. His appearance was remarkably
venerable. There was no one near, and when within about a couple of
yards from me, he stopped, and, regarding me with a kindly look, said,
" Sir, are you seeking Jesus 1" A peal of thunder would not have startled
me more. I knew I was not seeking Jesus; but I have long had, and
cannot give up, a blessed hope that He was seeking me. I answered
honestly, "No, I am not." With another kind look, he said, "You
are not happy." "You need not tell me that," I replied; "I am
miserable." Again he spoke-It Dear sir, listen. You will never be
happy till you find Jesus. I found Him fifty years ago, and I have
been happy ever since!" and the dear old man went on his way,
with eyes and hands uplifted, repeating-or rather, singing-" Happy!
happy! always happy!"
.
I watched him as long as I could see him, with something like a
dagger in mf heart, and said to myself, "It is perfectly true. He is
happy, and I am miserable. I am out of the secret." What the subsequent effects of that interview were I may, perhaps, attempt to
narrate, if spared, at some future time. I believe, however, it was the
first arrow of true spiritual conviction which the blessed Spirit of
God struck home to my conscience and my heart. "Sow beside all
·wate1'S."
. I saw that dear old man once more, in nearly the same place. He
was walking slowly down the quiet street-or rather, lane-in front of
me. When about to pass the end of another street, he met, face to
He stopped her, and
face, a servant-girl with a pitcher in her hand.
I stopped to watch the little scene. Standing close to her, he raised
his hand, and spoke to her in a most earnest and solemn manner.
Gradually, the poor girl drooped her head, slowly raised the corner of
her apron to her eyes, and walked slowly on.
I cannot but hope that those few solemn words were the seeds of
eternal life, sown in that poor heart, to be acknowledged by the
Master at the glorious harvest of the just. "Bow beside all waters."
Wishing you every blessing of the n!lw and everlasting covenant,
both for time and eternity, I am, my dear sir,
Yours affectionately in the bonds of Christ,
Scarborough, January 27th, 1888.
W. S. ROBINSON.
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OUR GOD AND HIS GRAOIOUS DOINGS.

To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
"Why should the wonders God hath wrought
Be lost in silence and forgot 1 "

My DEAR BROTHER,-The excellent letters which have recently
appeared in the GOSPEL MAGAZINE from my friend and late fellowhelper, the Rev. M. SWEETNAlII, with your replies thereto, are, as you
will well understand, full of interest to me. Since reading the one in
the present February number, some thoughts which have been passing
through my own mind, with regard to our brother's coming to St. Silas',
and his sojourn there (with a few other thoughts suggested thereby),
may prove interesting, helpful, and perhaps even profitable, to your
readers, and which, with your accustomed kindness, I may be permitted
to record.
Yesterday I was preaching from one of the Psalms for the day,
namely, Psalm xxv. 14-" The secret of the Lord is with them that fear
Him, and He will show them His covenant" (see margin). I cannot help thinking, if our dear brother will allow me to say so, that
that Scripture has been graciously fulfilled in his experience.
Let me, however, say a few words as to how Mr. SWEETNAM was
directed to us. There were many applicants for the vacant curacy, and
there was much prayer that God would be pleased to make the choice
for us Himself. When that choice apparently lay between our friend
and another, we had a special gathering to ask the Lord to show us
whether of the two, if either, He had chosen. I have no doubt that,
at the same time, the subject of this latter, being about to seek a fresh
sphere, was much in prayer too.
About this time he went from St. Helen's to Astley, to seek an
interview, possibly respecting some other field of labour, with our late
much-mourned and departed friend, Dr. HEWLETT. Mr. SWEETNAlIi
was shown into the Doctor's study, and there he waited some little
time. A fragment of the Rock or Record newspaper, and that not one
of the most recent numbers, was lying on the table. Our friend took
it up, and there read my advertisement in that fragment, and that
was the appointed way of his coming to St. Silas'! How many questions
connected with God's special providence are suggested by this simple
incident! Why was my friend kept waiting in the study ~ Why was
he, necessarily, shown into the study at all 1 Why should the fragment of a somewhat stale newspaper have been lying there 1 Why
should the dear brother have been led to peruse it 1 And why should
my advertisement have been found on that part, and not on the other
which had probably been thrown into the fire 1 "Ohance," the worldlint,
would probably reply-Cl chance from beginning to cnd." We reply, Not
so. It was as much an arrangement of Divine Providence as any event
recorded in the inspired Word. _ These were not such minute matters as
the numbering the hairs of our head, and the adorable Master assures
us that that is verily done. The believingOhristian is quite satisfied
with this answer; and it is for those, through you, my dear friend, for
whom this is specially written.
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Mr. SWEETNAM was with us only a little over a year, and he proved
himself a faithful, diligent, and devoted pastor amongst us j and he
preached to the people the Gospel of the grace of God. As a proof of
his activity, I may mention that, in addition to all his other labours,
he was able to take a census of our large parish, going among the
parishioners, not for the mere purpose of taking their names and addresses, but rather for saying a word to them, as opportunities were
presented, in the name of the Lord. That census is very useful to me
to this day.
From St. Silas' our dear friend was appointed Vicar of St. Mark's,
Victoria Park, London, and he has told us, through the medium of the
GOSPEL MAGAZINE, of some of his trials and exercises there. He has
not mentioned what I may call his congregational trials, and therefore I
will not do so, but they have been neither few nor small. Of his
monetary difficulties he has made mention, and how, under God, they
were surmounted by the potent instrumentality of prltyer. Why do I
express my sure belief that God has been lovingly dealing with him
in the spirit of the afore-mentioned text ~ His very letters make it
manifest to those amongst us who knew Mr. SWEETNAJ\I before. Last
October, too, he came to us for our Sunday School Anniversary, and
some of our worshippers, who can discern between things that differ,
soon discovered it. He preached two able sermons, full of sound Gospel
truth, and which gladdened the hearts of many. The following question
is an all-important one-" How has this conspicuous growth in grace
been wrought ~ " "Through the furnace of affliction" is the trne and
sufficient answer, and also the key.
Pray pardon the following digression. There are two precious hymns
in" Songs of Grace and Glory "-one by the revered Dr. HAWKER, and
the other by THOMAS KELLY, a sweet hymn-writer, who has greatly
enriched the hymnal treasures of the Ohurch of God. I believe, dear
Doctor, I am correct in saying that Dr. HAWKER'S very beautiful" Abba"
hymn (No. 20) being found in that collection decided you on introducing
that hymn-book at St. Luke's j and I can truly say that KELLY'S equally
beautiful hymn, "Zion stands by hills surrounded" (No. 405), also
decided me in doing the same.
I have been led to make the foregoing remarks on those two precious hymns with a portion of Scripture running in my mind. Here
it is~" And I will bring the third part through the fire, and will
refine them as silver is refined, and will try them as gold is tried:
they shall call on My name, and I will hear them: I will say, It is
My people: and they shall say, The Lord is my God" (Zech. xiii. 9).
Had not Dr. HAWKER the last clause, at any rate, of that glorious
portion in his mind when he wrote, 'Abba, Father!' makes all certain,
Both by word, by oath, by blood;
Abba saith, 'They are My people' ;
.And they say, •The L01'd's my God"'?

And was not THOMAS KELLY'S mind impregnated with the whole portion when he wrote the verse-which has often been such a comfort
to my own soul-
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" In the furnace God may prove thee,
Thence to bring thee forth more bright;
But can never cease to love thee;
Thou art precious in His sight:
God is with thee;
God thine everlasting Light" 1

Here let me say a few words on that portion to which I have been
long in coming, and on that furnace-work of which it speaks. God
therein declares that He will bring His people through the fire. Yes,
w this He is pledged by covenant and oath. But let us not forget
that it is as truly He Himself who puts us into the fire. "This is the
will of God, even our sanctification," and His will must and shall be
done. Hence, when He puts us into the, to us, hotly heated furnace,
the dross (which continually cleaves to us through contact with the world,
and -by which the King's image in His son or daughter is obscured) is
purged away by the operations of the Holy Ghost, and the image of "the
First-born among many brethren" is again more or less distinctly. beheld.
In this respect, therefore, the furnace has done its refining work, and
the gracious promise has been fulfilled, "I will refine them, as silver
is refined, and will try them as gold is tried."
The fiery trial has
tested that precious faith which is "much more precious than gold
that perisheth," and the child of God has endured the test.
What an unspeakable mercy for those who know something of the
worth of prayer that God undertakes even for this! " They shall call
upon Me, and I will hear them." Yes, adored be His name, and He
will answer them too. Can God's children command true prayer at
will? They may almost as well attempt to create a world. This is the
real experience of all those who approach the mercy-seat" in spirit and
in truth," and yet who sometimes, blessed be God, come off "more than
conquerors," and who are assured beforehand that such is the case. But
have we not here the gracious covenant secret revealed-CC They shall
call upon Me. and I will hear them"? Will you not, my dear friend,
endorse. this statement respecting assured premonitions of answereq.
prayer? Would not our mutual friend at St. Mark's, and many of
your readers besides?
And once more, in this sweet Scripture, from which one seems loth
to part, do we not learn that our wonder-working J ehovah undertakes
to bestow upon His people, by the witnessing, sealing power of the
Holy Ghost, and sometimes by means of the furnace, that inestimable
jewel, the jewel of divine assurance of faith? Possibly some reader
of this letter may, in substance, be giving expression to JOHN NEW7
TON'S plaintive cry" 'Tis' a point I long to knowOft it causes anxious thoughtDo I love the Lord, or no 1
Am I His, or am I not 1 "

Well, dear reader, addressing you through the beloved Editor, do
not be alarmed, but you may have to go into the furnace to have that
",point" cleared up, and to have the all-important question so blessedly
and powerfully answered as to cause you to "rejoice with joy un-
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speakable, and full of glory." "The promise is sure to all the seed,"
and, in the Lord's own appointed time and way, it will assuredly be
fulfilled-" I will say, They are My people j and they shall say, The·
Lord is my God."
Here this letter ought to close j but our friend mentioning his pleadings first with God and then going forth to plead with man, with your
own statement, well known to me, how the late Rev. JAlIIES HOLLINS.
always began "begging on his knees," have filled me with the almost
irresistible desire to again tell, in brief and bare outline, the story of
one's own great monetary burdens in the past. In these days of commercial, agricultural, ecclesiastical, and, indeed, national depression, and
trom the desire being so laid upon my heart, I can hardly help feeling
that God intends it for the comfort and encouragement of some of His
deeply-tried ones, " whose souls are much discouraged because 'of the way."
It used to be my frequent occupation, on a Monday, to be writing
begging letters almost throughout the day. They would then be taken
down to the Monday evening prayer-meeting, and laid before theLord. Among other intercessions, God's children would earnestly plead
tbat it might please Him to send us favourable replies, and it was
sometimes simply marvellous what answers to prayer would be vouch··
safed. But our liabilities were very great. You well remember the
ponderous building known as our first new church-the large, loosened
key-stone of an arch hanging in dangerous proximity to the pulpit and
the preacher's head; the gaping fissures in the walls; the moaning,
creaking cry of the heavy timbers in the roof; the falling of the mortar
caused thereby; and the birds, in after days, regaling themselves from
the dlb·ris of that mortar, with very much besides. And then the cumbrous, dangerous structure at last officially condemned. How fresh in
remembrance will all this be to you! God was leading us truly in :l
mysterious, and yet by the right, way. The architect offering by letter
to take down the church and to rebuild it for .£1,000, led to what
proved to be your sagacious advice-Cl Down with it, down with it,
even to the ground!" and this we eventually resolved to do. Notwithstanding this, not a great while after, we were known by some
friends in the parish as the people who begged £6,000 to put up a
new church, and were then begging .£3,000 more to take it down
again, and re-erect it.
Yet this was only about half of our financial burden. In order to
secure certain public grants, we were compelled to build our large schools
at the fame time, and the rebuilding the church and the building of the
schools went on simultaneously. Shall I ever forget my remark to you
respecting handing the whole thing over to the School Board, or rather,
your memorable reply-Cl Don't do it. If you do, you will only be a
visitor in your own schools. I believe the Lord will appear, but I don't
know how"? Then came the death of Mr. T. W. HILL.
In our
simplicity, we attended the funeral. I say, "in our simplicity," for we
should have attended it under any circumstances, but certain valid
reasons were assigned by a friend why we should do so ; yet the reason
was cleverly kept from us. At Arno's Vale a dear friend was officiating,
who has also gone to his rest-i.e., the genial and beloved Bishop
ANDERSON. How well the secret was kept! There were several at.
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the funeral who were in the secret, but you and I had not the
slightest inkling of it. The next morning the climax was reached. It
was announced in the Bristol papers that St. Luke's Soup-Kitchen
and Schools and St. Silas' Church and Schools were among the institutions which had been munificently remembered in the will of the late
Mr. T. W. HILL.
"Whoso is wise, and will observe these things, even they shal1
understand the loving-kindness of the Lord" (Psa. cvii. 43). Ah! my
dear brother, you have been "observing these things" certainly from
the commencement of your most unusually prolonged Editorial labours,
and verily you have "understood the loving-kindness of the Lord ".
in numerous-indeed, may I not truly say, in innumerable 1-ways.
Yours, in the bonds of the Gospel,
St. Silas', Br'istol, February 6th, 1888.
WILLIAM SAUNDERS.
P.S.-Notwithstanding the length of this letter, you see I am still
adding to its length; but the reason for my doing so the sequel will
explain. The" timely words" in this month's Magazine from our friend
and brother, the Rey. R. CORNALL, as to the results of your sermon in,
at any rate, one known case, preached at Emmanuel twenty-two years
ago, are full of the deepest interest and encouragement.
"To the praise of the glory of God's grace" I have myself a somewhat
similar testimony to bear. It must be about twenty years ago that we
had a parochial gathering in our former National School, at which you,
my dear brother, were present. There were several speakers, but the
saving effects of your words, through the power of the Holy Ghost,
were made clearly manifest. Your address was on the spirituality and
requirements of God's holy law, and that it required and dema,nded
not merely sincere, but absolutely perfect obedience. You laid great
stress on James ii. 10- "For whosoever shall keep the whole law, and
yet offend in one point, he is guilty of all." One dear parishioner,
under the power of that word, was then and there deeply convinced
of sin. That portion of the divine Word haunted and followed him, so'
to say, day and night. It was tpe burden of his remarks all the way
home from the meeting. To show that he had not cast away, at all
event~, all confidence, the dear widow tells me that she found the following passage written out, and placed, I believe, in his BiLle-" Why art
thou cast down, 0 my soul 1 and why art thou disquieted within me 7
Hope thou in God; for I shall yet praise Him, who is the health of my
countenance, and my God ,. (P8a. xlii. 11). She was delighted to find
it, and she pasted it into a copy of "Songs of Grace and Glory,"
where it still remains. This dear, Spirit-convicted vessel of mercy had
to wait some time for "the knowledge of salvation by the remission of
his sins," and he became a most regular attendant at the house of God,
and an earnest hearer of the Word. As he left the church one Sunday,
his remark was-" Mr. SAUNDERS was speaking to believers only this
morning, and there was no word for me,"; whereas there is no doubt
he was a believer, and that the Father had drawn him to His beloved
Son; but what he needed was, the manifestation of this to his own sour
by that Great Teacher who teacheth to profit indeed.
At length the set time of favour came, and he rejoiced in "the liberty
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wherewith Christ hath made His people free." Convinced by that same
Spirit that he had no power, of himself, to help himself in the great
matter of salvation, he rejoiced in God's covenant and glorious plan,
and in the stupendous fact" that of God he was in Christ Jesus," " who
of God was made unto him wisdom, and righteousness, and sanctification, and redemption" j and he gloried not in himself, but in his divine
Lord.
It pleased God that he should live this resurrection lite upon earth
about three years, and then He called him home. This dear servant
of God-a great sufferer to the time of his departure-left, however,
the most blessed and indubitable evidence behind that he had gone
to be "for ever with the Lord." I am correct, I believe, in saying
that the dear widow has, in writing, some of his last testimonies, but
these cannot be produced to-day. It is a singular fact that he departed
this life on the date of his wedding-day, and that this should have also
been the case with his aged father, whose death was subsequent to his
own. The widow, who has kindly refreshed my memory of these facts,
has been an intelligent, well-taught Christian for many years. She is
one of the most regular, punctual, and devoted teachers in our Sunday
School, both in the morning and afternoon, having a rather large class
of young women under her charge. She has also the privilege of having
two sons UDder the same roof, engaged with her in the same blessed
work, who were brought to a knowledge of the truth years after the
father had been removed. "The memory of the just is blessed."
REPLY.

Our dear friend and brother's letter has served very vividly to remind
us of the past, and well indeed may such remembrance fill one's heart
with adoring wonder, love, and praise. Alas! alas! that we should so
soon lose sight of His mercies, manifold and marvellous as they are,
and that we should so soon again fall under the power of cruel distrust
and accursed unbelief. In pr.oof of this, it was but last evening we
were making the remark to a dear friend-cc We used to say, 'Can the
Lord make a way in the wilderness 7' Now, our question is, 'Can He
make a way out of it 7 • " Oh, of what vileness and base ingratitude
are our hearts capable ! We must contend that the conduct of the
worldling, sinning, as he does, in ignorance and nature's heathenism, is
not to be compared for heinousness and enormity to the child of God,
distrusting and rflbelling against such a Father I-such a Friend I-such
a Brother I-One pledged to be and to do all that can possibly minister
. to one's real, imperishable, everlasting profit and advantage.
In reference to the condition of your church, dear brother, before it
was taken down, well do we remember our dear wife speaking of the
terror in which she sat, upon one occasion, whilst we happened to
occupy the pulpit, lest a piece of the then broken roof should fall upon
our head when preaching. Well do we recollect, likewise, when calling
upon you on a Monday morning, after a boisterous Sunday, you said
that you "told the Lord, on the previous day, that, if He would
bring you safely through that day, you would not tempt Him again,"
meaning thereby that you would fall in with the voice of His providence, which evidently pointed to the taking down and rebuilding the
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church. It was this fact, together with the offer of the architect to
renew the structure for £1,000, that led us to make the remark
to which you allude-" Down with it-down with it ! Have no more
patching! " You remember that some £1,500 had been laid out in
erecting buttresses to support the old building, It certainly was a
rare circumstan<;e that a church should need to be taken down and
rebuilt within a period of some five or six years, and all through its
being erected upon a bad foundation. Such a fact may well suggest a
key-note to ministers as to their testimony for God and truth being
based upon It good foundation. How jealous was the Apostle upon
this matter, and how precious the consideration-the more especially in
such times as the present-" Nevertheless, the foundation of God standeth
sure, having this seal, The Lord knoweth them that are His."
Your letter, dear friend, has been the means, moreover, of leading
one back in review in other respects, the which tends so to ratify and
confirm that precious utterance of the Psalmist-" Oh, how great is
Thy goodness which Thou hast laid up for them that fear Thee; which
Thou hast wrought for them that trust in Thee before the sons of
men!"
We thought it somewhat remarkable-and it was certainly most
refreshing-that, just as your letter arrived, and we were in the act of
reading, a dear niece, who is at present on a visit, was seated at the
organ, singing, "For mercies countless as the sands," to the tune,
Henbury. This was followed by another precious hymn-" Be still,
my heart; these anxious cares." Oh, how we revel in these dear old
tunes! You are quite aware of this from certain seasons that we have
enjoyed together. You have heard our remark in reference to the
Circus Church at Portsmouth, abo'.1t the good old tunes adopted there,
and sung with such mellowness. What an uplifting of heart and sweet
savour are thereby instrumentally produced! It has been to us, at
times, a very heaven upon earth; and there are times, in our own
pulpit, when, under a similar power, we mentally exclaim, "0 Lord, take
us home! Take us now, if it be Thy blessed will ! We long to be
with Thee! We long to have done with the world, and with the body
of this death."
Oh, what a savour is experienced when the Holy
Ghost is pleased to stir up the heart, and lead back in remembrance
of all the way by which the Lord has led! Oh, how sweet and how
sound the argument" Brought safely by His hand thus far,
Why shouldst thou now give place to fear 1
How canst thou want if He provide 1
Or lose thy way with such a Guide 1"

It reminds one, at the time of writing, of the dear old negress who,
when our mutual friend and neighbour, the Rev. J. PHI LP, was a
missionary in Barbadoes, said to him one day, "If Massa Jesus ever
take me to heaven, He shall neve,r hear the last of it." It reminds
one, too, of another mutual friend, the late :Mr. WHITBY-One of your
early acquaintauces at Yeovil. The dear old man, at one of our last
interviews, in all the warmth of his heart, and with a glowing expectancy, exclaimed-
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"There I shall see His face,
And never, never sin;
There, from the rivers of His grace,
Drink endless pleasures in."

Oh, with what energy he repeated the second line-"Anll never, never
sin! "-suiting his action to the words, so clearly bespeaking what was
his bane and his burden-poor, wretched, sinful self-so in keeping
with another testimony" Sin, my worst enemy before,
Shall vex my eyes, my ears, no more;
My inward foes shall all be slain,
Nor Satan break my peace again."

One cannot but long for the personal realization of these divine verities, and exclaim, with the Psalmist, "As for me, I will behold Thy
face in righteousness; I shall be satisfied, when I awake, with Thy likeness." Then, and never till then!
THE EDITOR.
THE CORONATION OATH.-THE VENERABLE GEORGE THE
THIRD.
AT the time of the agitation of the" Oatholic Question," the following anecdote was communicaLed to Lord Sidmouth, on the 6th of March, 1821, by
General GARCH, then retiring from the noise and bustle of this world, and
preparing (says his historian), ag he humbly trusted, for a better;" At the time," says the General to his lordship, "you succeeded the late
Mr. PIT'f, being in waiting on my late revered and honoured master, lone
day repaired to Buckingham House for the usual morning ride. Soon after
the king was on horseback, he called me to come nearer to him, when he
said, '1 have not had any sleep this night, and am very bilious and unwell.'
I replied, 'I hoped this ride would do him good.' He then told me it was
in consequence of Mr. PITT'S applying to him to consent to 'Oatholic Emancipation.'
" On our arrival at Kew, the King ordered me to attend him to the library,
and when there, he asked me, 'Do you know where to nnd my "Coronation
Oath" 1' I replied, 'I believe it is in "Blackstone.'"
But I think I found
it in 'Burnet's History of the Reformation.' I wag commanded to read it
to him, which I did, and then followed quickly an exclamation-' Where
is that power on earth to absolve me from the due observance of every
sentence of that oath, particularly the one requiring me to maintain the
Protestant Reformed religion 'I Was not my family,' continued His Majesty,
, seated on the throne for that express purpose 1 And shall I be the first to
suffer it to be undermined-perhaps overturned 1 No, no! I had rather beg
my bread from door to door throughout Europe, than consent to any such
measure!' These words," adds General GARCH, "I am ready to attest, if
called upon; and am of opinion that they ought to be written in letters of
gold."
To the above most striking remarks we can only add our most fervent
wish that they were in the hands-and in the hearts-of our British statesmen,
at the opening of the approaching session. But, alas! alas! we have but one
hope-that is, in God, for, since the days of our truly Protestant King
George, "how has the gold become dim, and how the mighty have fallen!"
-ED.
[Thus we wrote in 1848. What, alas! might be added now 1-ED.]
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ANSWERS TO OORRESPONDENTS.
JAJ\1ES DAVIS, MELBOURNE.
DEAR FRIEND AND BROTHER IN THE LOltD,-W e were indeed glad
to see your handwriting once more, for we had often thought it was
more than probable that you had reached your eternal home, and were
at last for ever freed from all the travail and turmoil of the wilderness.
We find, however, by your welcome letter, that we were mistaken in
our suppositions.
And now, to prove to you, dear fellow-pilgrim, that you are not alone
in what you well consider such strange and mysterious exercises, it was
only a few minutes before your epistle came to hand that we were
thinking, "How strange it is that, near the end of our earthly career as
we certainly must be, we should feel as we do! Years ago," thought
we, "in the anticipation of the mere possibility of arriving at such a
state of things, we concluded we should be upon the very tip-toe of
expectation. We supposed that, under such circumstances, we should
be all joy and triumph. Instead of which, alas! alas! it is the very
reverse. We haven't nearly the amount of peace and enjoyment now
that we had then. Although then in the midst of the fight, in many
respects, we had an access at the throne, interchanges of love and joy
and gladness, pleadings and importunities upon our part, and sweet and
loving assurances on the Lord's part, that have now apparently, at least
in great measure, ceased; and we have indeed abundant reason to know
and feel that the Bridegroom who was then with us, hath withdrawn
from us, and, as He intimated, the 'fasting-time' of which He spoke
in the days of His flesh hath in reality come. Yes, we verily feel that
'the days of darkness are many.'"
Brother, we can enter personally and experimentally into the every
phase and feature of the state of things of which you speak. You are
not alone, as you may suppose. There is at least one, and we believe
many, who can practically sympathize with you.
Here we make the mistake-at least it is so presented to our own
mind. We have vainly anticipated (with all our talk to the contrary)
that we should reach a period and be most familiar with circumstallces in
which we should be less called to walk by faith and more by sight. In
other words, we have vainly supposed that our long continuance in the
wilderness, and our so varied experience, would furnish us with 'knowledge and judgment that should possess us with tlJat special something
by which we should rise above the fears and disquietudes-the darkness
and doubts-which now so much fall to our portion. Now, does not
this bespeak an effort to walk by sight, rather than by faith? In proportion, moreover, is it not seeking to be in a position wherein we
might be more independent of the Lord-stronger and less pauperlike at the throne of grace 1 'What have we continually learnt from
the experience of those that have preceded us in the pilgrim course,
but that they have been in practical darkness as to the Lord's mind and
will, in regard to the details of their course, even to the very end of
their journey 1 They have oftentimes been within a step or two of
heaven, and yet kept in at least comparative ignorance of the fact.
You touch, dear brother, upon your exercises as to scepticism and

190

The Gospel Magazint-.

infidelity. Forcibly does it remind us of a statement made to us in our
very last interview with the dear" Old Pilgrim" of Birmingham. Well
instructed as he was in the things of the kingdom, and much as he
had seen of the Lord's hand, and proved of the Lord's great and
'gracious doings, yet, as he told us, upon the occasion to which we have
referred, And when within a few months of his so peaceful and
glorious an end, he was so harassed and disquieted in the very way
of which you have spoken. And we well know one who is painfully
troubled and exercised in the self-same manner. Sometimes there are
hard thoughts of His dealings; at other times, such hostility; again,
the dread of the last ordeal, in regard to the swellings of Jordan. The
nearer the approach, the more intense the recoiling, and this in such
perfect contradiction to former anticipated experience.
There are two or three thoughts, however, which it behoves us not to
overlook. Had we now the enjoyment we once had, in the looking
and longing for His coming, how impatient, under present circumstances,
we should become! Don't you think blessed TOPLADY experienced
no little measure of this at the time he wrote" When languor and disease invade
This trembling house of clay,
How sweet to look beyond our cage,
And long to flyaway"?

If we experienced this longing when in comparative health, and amid
all the energy and activities of our younger life, it were the more
natural to calculate upon such state ef soul when, through being worn
and wearied with age and infirmity, "heart and flesh were failing."
Again, do we not see now what we were comparatively ignorant of
in the time of our first love, namely, the pride-the so-called" spiritual
pride "-of which we were unconsciously the subjects? How much we
thought of ourselves as to love, devotion, and readiness to suffer in the
Master's cause and for His sake; and at the same time wondered at
the slowness-not to say, stoicism-of the veterans! And, in our pride
and false estimate of our own strength and vainly-imagined attainments, did we not secretly entertain the idea as to how different 0ll1"
course of action would be, were we placed in such-and-such circumstances ? Was there not the mental ejaculation, "See my zeal for the
Lord " ? And how soon was it tested; and what was the result of the
test 1 Ah! brother, had we been dealt with according to our deserts,
upon that very footing-that vainly-imagined zeal for the Lord-that
fleshly effort to further His cause and kingdom-what, alas! to all
intents and purposes, must have been the issue? What, but eternal
destruction? Have we not, therefore, abundant reason, upon these very
grounds, to magnify the riches of that grace which hath so lovingly,
mercifully, forbearingly dealt with us, even though the Lord may
have answered us by C'terrible things in righteousness" 1 May we not,
at the same time, discover by comparison the haples's condition of multitudes who are carried away by a supposed zeal for the Lord, which,
after all, is nothing more than mere fleshly excitement? And may
we not give heed to the solemn inquiry, "Who maketh thee to
diffeF? "
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The Autobiography of Maria V. G. Have?·gal. With Journals and Letters.
Edited by her Sister, J. MIRIAM CRANE, Author of "Records of the
Life of the Rev. W. H. HAVERGAL, M.A." London: James Nisbet
and Co.
WRITTEN in an easy-flowing and most agreeable style. The early life
is brought to mind most vividly, and detailed with an accuracy and a
grateful comment that cannot but commend itself to the searcher
after truth. The tracing of the Spirit's leading and teaching, and the
ascribing 1;he every good and every perfect work, in thought, word, and
deed, to the Lord, and the Lord alone, is a prominent and most satisfactory feature in this interesting and instructive volume.
Notes on some P1'ophecies indicating the P1'obable Relation between England
and Egypt in the Last Days. By the Author of "Notes on Daniel I."
London: Nisbet and Co.
THIS work, consisting of 552 pages, contains an amount of evidence
from various sources that may well arouse the thoughtless and indifferent about the character of the times in which we live. The author
must necessarily have expended much time and labour in the undertaking to show that history does really repeat itself. To every reflective mind and searcher after truth, facts of daily occurrence and of
world-wide notoriety prove, beyond all reasonable doubt, the opening
out and confirmation of the sacred Word. What can more plainly
demonstrate the Lord's own Personal testimony than the existing
supineness and recklessness about coming events? vVe refer to Matthew
xxiv. 37-39: "But as the days of Noe were, S0 shall also.the coming
of the Son of Man be. For as in the days that were before the flood
they were eating and drinking, marrying and giving in marriage, until
the day that Noe entered into the ark, and knew not until the flood
came, and took them all away j so shall also the coming of the Son
of Man be."
There is one feature of this work which, during its perusal, has presented itself to our own mind with deep solemnity. It is, the numerous
quotations from l)len of note, who, at the time that the works were
written from which the said extracts are made, appeared to have a
clear, sound, Scriptural insight into holy things, and in no one particular more pointed and special than the real character of the Papacy j
and yet these very men (NEWMAN and MANNING, PUSEY and GLADflTONE) were those who afterwards fell into the very vortex of the
existence of which they were so conscious, and into which they subWe have coupled the two latter with the
sequently so haplessly fell.
former names, inasmuch as, although they did not formally go over to,
and personally embrace, the apostacy, they did that which prompted
others to take the step, and, in various ways, aided and abetted the
accursed system to the utmost of their power. Of Dr. PUSEY it was
said-and rightly, too-that" he rang the bell, although he did not
enter the church." And, had the ex-Premier honestly gone over to the
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Papacy as NEWMAN and MANNING did, it is questionable if he could
have so efficiently furthered Popery as he has succeeded in doing by exercising his power and authority under the profession of Protestantism.
Who is it we have to thank for' such Papists in Protestant garb as
certain men occupying most prominent and responsible positions in the
Church 1 Who rode rough-shod over the people in the appointment of
Tractarians to Evangelical parishes but GLADSTONE 1 'Who received with
open arms the expelled Jesuits but GLADSTONE 1 And, as surely as a
jealous God rules above, GLADSTONE will, in due time, have his reward.

l'he Songs of the Apocalypse. By" M. S.," author of "Ohosen, Ohastened,
Orowned"; "Biblical Geography in a Nutshell." With Preface by
the Rev. G. W. DALTON, D.D., Incumbent of St. Paul's, Glengarry.
London: :Kisbet and 00. Dublin: George Herhert.
THE reader may form a tolerable estimate of this precious book from
the following-" Before St. John enters on the main subject in chapter iv., he, in his introductory songs of praise, sounds,as it were, the
key-note of the succeeding songs of the Apocalypse. The key-note is
I,OYE-the love of the covenant Jehovah, which found its emphatic
expression in the redemption purchased by the precious blood-shedding
{If the Lord Jesus Ohrist, who died, the Just instead of the unjust. All
praise, therefore, 'unto Him that loved us,' 'unto Him that loveth us' ;
and may we not add, unto Him that shall love us 'unto the end' 1
for, as God Himself says, 'I hate putting away'; or, as a dying believer sweetly said, as life was ebbing fast away, 'He'll never say,
Good-bye.' "
SpeCifiC Unbelief England's Greatest Sin. By ANDREW SIMON LAlIlB,
Scotch Advocate of the Inner Temple, Barrister-at-Law. Author of
"The Gospel and the Ohild." Twentieth thousand. London: Jas.
Nisbet and 00.
WE are thankful to find ·such a book has had so large a demand. A
dearer definition of the all-important character of justification we never
remember to have met. It is a book that deserves to be "read,
marked, learned, and inwardly digested."
Perilous Times. Being Thoughts for the Times-IR88. By the Right
Rev. JOHN OHARLES RYLE, D.D. London: W. Hunt and 00.
AN invaluable tract, that ought to be scattered throughout the length
and breadth of Ohristendom at this so critical crisis. Well does the
Bishop say-" If things go on as they do much longer, the sun of Old
:England will go down amidst a hurricane of confusion and trouble such
as the world has never yet seen."
Cheering Words Annual.

Edited by W. WINTER. London: Robert
Banks and Son.
WE find that this little work has run on and on to its thirty-seventh
volume. The neat way in which it is got up, a.s well as the variety
and practical character of its contents, will readily account for its
success.

