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"But ~ce had the sentence of death in ourselves, that we should
not trust in ourselves, but in God, which 1'aiseth the dead."2 CORINTHIANS i. 9.
THE Apostle, in the opening of this his Second Epistle to the
Corinthians, had assigned the reason for his fellow-labourer and
himself having been afflicted and tried as they had been. In an
after-chapter, the eleventh, he gives a brief summary of what his
own personal sufferings had been. By comparison with others,
he said, "Are they ministers of Christ? (I speak as a fool) I am
more; in labours more abundant, in stripes above measure, in
prisons more frequent, in deaths oft. Of the Jews five times
received I forty stripes save one. Thrice was I beaten with rods,
once was I stoned, thrice I suffered shipwreck, a night and a day
I have been in the deep; in journeyings often, in perils of waters,
in perils of robbers, in perils by mine own countrymen, in perils
by the heathen, in perils in the city, in perils in the wilderness,
in perils in the sea, in perils amongst false brethren; in weariness and painfulness, in watchings often, in hunger and thirst, in
fastings often, . in cold and nakedness. Beside those things that
are without, that which cometh upon me daily, the care 0.£ all
the Churches" (2 Cor. xi. 23-28). By turning to the nineteenth
and after chapters in the Acts, we get a glimpse of the imminent
peril into which Paul was again and again plunged, so illustrating
his words, in regard to "deaths oft."
Moreover, with respect to trial and affliction, he says, in the fourth
chapter of this same Epistle, " We are troubled on every side, yet
not distressed; we are perplexed, but not in despair; persecuted,
but not forsaken; cast down, but not destroyed; always bearing
about in the body the dying of the Lord Jesus, that the life also
of Jesus might be made manifest· in our body. For we which
live are alway delivered unto death for Jesus' sake, that the life
L
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also of Jesus might be made manifest in our mortal flesh"
(2 Cor. iv. 8-11). But, in the chapter before us, he plainly
asserts the purpose and design for which .he was afflicted. It
was not merely in fulfilment of the Lord's words to Ananias
concerning him, "I will show him how great things he must
suffer for My name's sake," but, over and beyond this personal
endurance, he was to suffer for and on behalf of others. Hence
his language, "Who comforteth ttS, in all our tribulations."
What for? "That we may be able to comfort them which are in
any t?'ouble, by the comfort wherewith we ourselves are comforted 0/
God; for as the sufferings of Christ abound in us, so our consolation also aboundeth bv Christ." Do mark the "as" and the
"so," dear reader. The one is a blessed set-off against the
other. The" so" may be regarded as an antidote to the" as."

Assuredly it is ratified and confirmed in the experience of the
Lord's dear family. It is comprehended in that gracious promise,
"As thy days so shall thy strength be." In fact, the" as" and
the "so" may be considered as twins in the grand economy of
grace. They travel together. They join hand in hand. Rarely
are they to be found apart. If we would have the "so" of the
cODsolation, we must have the "as" of the sufferings. Mark this.
Too great a stress cannot be laid upon it. It is part and parcel
of the mystery and the mercy of faith! Easy to read, but hard
to prove! It is a verity, nevertheless.
Reader, have you not found it to be so, we had nearly said,
in thousands of instances in your experience? When and where
has there been the comfort, the solace, the special support, the
solid enjoyment, the peace flowing like a river? Ah! has it not
been identified with some trial, associated with some afflictioD,
the prefix or the affix to some peculiar trouble, difficulty, or
danger? What followed, for example, the Apostle's being" Oaught
up into the third heaven"? Let him answer for himself: "And
lest I should be exalted above measure through the abundance of
the revelations, there was given to me a thorn in the flesh, the
messenger of Satan to buffet me, lest I should be exalted above
measure" (2 Cor. xii. 7).
Again, the A.postle says, " And whether we be afflicted, it is for
your consolation and salvation, which is effectual in the enduring
of the same sufferings which we also suffer; or whether we be
comforted, it is for your consolation and salvation." Hence we
learn that the Apostle was to suffer for othel's, as well as for
himself. He was to partake with them in troubles, so that likewise
he might participate with them in triumphs. In this belief he
was so confirmed and established. Therefore he says," And our
hope of you is stedfast, knowing that as ye are partakers of the
sufferings, so shall ye be also of the consolation. Here are the
twins again-the "as" and the "so."

-,
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Ah! reader, here is the power and the sweetness and the blessedness
of personal knowledge, and practical, experimental preaching. The
Apostle's testimony was not based upon mere hearsay. It was not
gleaned from books. He did not transfer from the study-shelf
what he had to say by the wayside, or from pulpit or platform.
His teaching and his preaching were from the very depths of
experience - heartfelt· knowledge - personal proof - hard-learned
lessons in the furnace and the flood. Hence out of the fulness
of his heart, and from the very depths of his inmost soul, he spoke
and he wrote. Therefore it was a heart-to-heart and soul-ta-soul
intercourse between him and those with whom, in the leadings of
Divine Providence, he was brought in contact. And it was this
personal knowledge-this experimental teaching, by and through
the light and power of the Holy Ghost, conjoined with his insight
into the nature and operations of the character of God, and the
covenant of grace-that instrumentally possessed him with that holy
confidence and that divine assurance which prompted the unwavering
belief in which he spake, that "as they were partakers· of the
sufferings, so should they be of the consolation."
And, without doubt, the Apostle's comfort and satisfaction, in
great measure, arose from his so settled belief and assurance as to
the effects of his ministry. Had it been otherwise, why would he
speak, as he did elsewhere, of "his joy and crown of rejoicing?"
Mark his language, " What is our hope, or joy, or crown of rejoicing?
Are not even ye in the presence of our Lord Jesus Ohrist at His
coming? For ye are our glory and joy" (1 Thess.ii. 19, 20.)
If, reader, the service on behalf of others involved so much
suffering on the part of the Apostle, was he not entitled to their
sympathy?-yea, and their soul-travail and ardent wrestling at the
mercy-seat, on his behalf? Does not the same argument, moreover, hold good, as far as the servants of God are concerned, in
our own day and generation? And is there not, we would
earnestly and affectionately ask, a lack, in the so-called" Ohurches,"
or "communities," or "professing Ohristians" (call them by what
name you please) of the present day, in this respect? Apart from
the merely nominal, outwardly religious, or formally professing,
in the so-called religious world of the present time, is there among
the real children of God, the taught of the Holy Ghost, the
brethren in Ohrist, that spirit of prayer-that holy importunitythat besieging Heaven, on account of their ministers, which in past
days characterized the real spiritual worshippers? Is there a
becoming sense and a corresponding grateful sympathy, upon the
ground already hinted at, in regard to the Apostle's testimony, that
their minister is tried-affl.icted-suffering on their behalf as well as
his own.2 On the contrary, is there not too often censure, in plac£'
of consideration-reproach, rather than regret-condemnation, instead
of caution, upon the ground of a sense of personal weakness,
L
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frailty, and an ever-constant liability to err ? Does this spirit, as
a rule, we venture to ask, pervade the minds of the professed
servants of God at tie present time? Is it, we ask, a feature in
the age in which we live? Are the ministers of Christ, and the
servants of God in general, borne upon the hearts of their people,
as in past days?
We have long held the opinion that prayer-meetings may be
regarded as the pulse of a parish. Tell us that such and such
parishes or places are proverbial for their prayer-meetings, and
we at once regard the fact as a most hopeful sign of spirituality
and soul-prosperity. Is it not a fact, that of late years prayermeetings have been regarded (to say the least) as too narrowtoo puritanical-too much of the old and all-but obsolete school,
for the present advanced stage and state of Ohristendom?
We must, however, come to our text: "But we had the
sentence of death in ourselves, that we should not trust in ourselves, but in God which raiseth the dead." The language,
beloved, is very strong, "the sentence of cleath." Mark the word,
" sentence," and its association, "death." It would at once suggest
the idea of a court of justice; a trial; the evidence of the witnesses; the summing-up of the judge; the verdict of "guilty" on
the part of the jury; the passing of the "sentence of death."
We repeat, this is a strong and most forcible idea, as expressed by
the Apostle. If we turn to the margin, we see there that the word
" sentence" is rendered, "answer." This may be considered as
equally strOllg.. It implies an appeal or inquiry upon the part of
the Apostle, and the "answer" or reply is completely in the
negative. It is a flat denial. It is as dark-as gloomy-as discouraging as it is possible to be. It is the "sentence" or the
" answer" of death! It affords no ground whatever for hope. It is
decision itself, and that decision as despondent and fatal as it can be.
Reader, to look at matters thus, in a spiritual point of view,
and for argument's sake, wholly irrespective and apart from what
follows in the Apostle's testimony, what a hapless position would
ours, as poor sinners, be. Whether we regard it as salvation in
the main, or any of the diversified circumstances or varied experiences of which we may be the subjects, if this appeal to self
(or shall we call it home-inquiry?) were thus met with the
" sentence" or "answer" of death! (death! death!) what a
terrible state-what a hapless position-would ours be! Death!
death! death! The picture is so gloomy-the very idea is BO
shrouded with all that is dark-dismal-forbidding, that we
care not to tarry in order to consider it; and yet, dark and drear
-sad and sorrowful-as it may be, it is all we shall ever attain
to-it will be the sad and sole response of appealing to self!
looking for aught in the creature that has the shadow of a shade
of goodness, purity, or worthiness. Ah! reader, we have often
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said in the pulpit, and we here repeat it in print, l< You may as
well look into hell itself, as into your own hem'ts, for aught that
is good! The human heart has been likened to _a cage of unclean
birds. It is a very den of lions, ready at any moment to rise
and pounce upon their prey. The human heart indeed! Why,
what is the Prophet's description of it, as taught him by the
Holy Ghost? Jeremiah declares that "The heart is deceitful above
all things and desperately wicked; who can know it?" Well,
therefore, might the Prophet Micah say," 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?" (Micah vi. 6, 7.)
Now, if such be the Scriptural description of the human heart,
what dependence can there be upon or in regard to it? And be
it remembered that Moses, in summing up and reviewing the
condition and circumstances of Israel, gave as an essential reason
for their protracted wilderness wanderings, "Thou shalt remember," said he, "all the way which the Lord thy God led
thee these forty years in the wilderness"; what for? that He
might "humble thee, and to prove thee, to know what was in
thine heart, whether thou wouldest keep His commandments, or
no" (Deut. viii. 2). Ah! what did they know of' it before?
What did they know of themselves-of their sinful, helpless,
thoroughly bankrupt and undone condition, when, in regard to
the Lord's commands, they exclaimed, "All that the Lord hath
spoken, we will do "? And what did you, reader, and what did we,
know of ourselves-our vileness, sinfulness, depravity, and thoroughly
helpless condition-when the Lord took us in hand? Ah! what
indeed? And what has been the result? What the summingup of our career? What the issue of the manifold lessons, day
after day-week after week-month after month-and year after
year-set before us, in an almost infinite variety of ways, method,
and means? What, but an ever-increasing and a still deeper
and deeper insight into the abject and helpless and hapleEs nature
of our own -base, black, and besotted hearts, as in and of themselves considered, so that in them-through them-by them, death
-death !-death! is impressed upon them?
Hence, as the Lord the Spirit enables, we gladly flee from the
veriest idea of looking into-trusting to-a.r depending upon what
is found in, or what may eI;llanate from, those hearts.. It is "the
sentence" or "answer" of death indeed t!;J.at flows from, or responds
to, our appeals thereunto. Therefore we gladly flee out of ourselves
-we bid farewell and a lasting adieu to .old Adam and all his
belongings, and look to-shelter in-depend wholly and solely
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upon Him who, in contrast to our death in and by sin, is our
Resurreotion and Life. Yes (blessed be His Name!) He is not
only our Resurrection from the dead-and to that death we never
can return-but He is our Life! His very life is imparted to us.
Not simply upon the ground of covenant pledge and promise
-(however great and gracious that may be), "Because I live ye shall
live also," but, from the very nature of things-namely, the oneness-the union-the absolute identity-we must live because He
lives. "We are members of His body, His flesh, and His bones."
There can be no schism in the body. Head and members
cannot be separated-they must co-exist.
Beloved, in the early part of this article, we talked about the
" as" and the "so." Mark it, as it applies to Christ and His
people, as stated by the Apostle John, "As He is, so are we in the
world." Oh, would to God that we could realize it, as it is the
province and the privilege of the Church of the First-born to realize
it, in all its fulness and blessedness. Were this the case, then, as
already intimated, we should flee out of self into Christ. Our very
deathliness, destitution, and dissatisfaction, would only tend to
drive us out of self, and each and every false refuge of lies, and
draw into Ohrist. We should exult in the mercy, "Ye are dead,
but your life is hid with Christ in God." The feeling of the
sentence of death in ourselves would, under the precious power and
prompting of the Holy Ghost, lead us at once to look off from the
creature to Christ. How often we .think of the words of an
elderly Christian to whom we were introduced, a few years since.
Speaking of self, and its varied troubles and exercises, she said,
" I go stmight to Jesus! IJ Oh, that we could do so, at all times
and under all circumstances. Ah! were this our happy privilege,
sure we are that we should prove the truth of the poet's
words :"Have you no words? ah! think again;
Words flow apace when we complain,
And fill OUT fellow-cTeature's ear
With the sad tale of all our care.
.. Were half the breath thus vainly spent
To heaven in supplication sent,
Our cheerful song would oftener be,
•Hear what the Lord hath done for me.'''

Oh, for the personal-the heartfelt-the day-by-day realization,
that Ohrist, as our Life, is a set-off against our deathliness; a light
against our darlmess; a hope against our despondency; a strength
against our weakness; a Joy against our sorrow / a peace against
our WQ1'I'y / a glow against our gloom / a calm against the tempest )'
a home instead of exile)' a heaven in place of hell! Ohrist is all
this, and a thousand-fold beyond this; yea, infinitely more than
thought can conceive; "For My thoughts are not your thoughts,
neither are your ways My ways, saith the Lord. For as the
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heavens are higher than the earth, 80 are My ways higher the.n
your ways, and My thoughts than your thoughts" (Isa. Iv. 8, 9).
Again, "It is written, Eye hath not seen, nor ear heard, neither
have entered into the heart of man, the things which God hath
prepared for them that love Him" (1 Cor. ii. 9).
Oh, that we could realize this, dear reader-now, in our timestate-now, in our wilderness condition-now, in spite of all the
thraldom, the buffetings, the besetments, the ceaseless warfare and
daily and desperate conflict between the world, the flesh, and the
devil. Were this our mercy-this our privilege-this our triumph
of faith, even upon the battle-field and in the heat of the fightthen, then should we blessedly experience the fact, that, " We have
the sentence of death in ourselves, that we should not trust in
ourselves, but in God, which raiseth the dead."
THE EDITOR.

Southville, Gmnada Road, Southsea, January 5th, 1892.
THE
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"WE WOULD SEE JESUS."-JoHN

Xll.

21.

"MY SON, GIVE ME THINE HEART."
(PROVERBS

xxiii. 26.)

God thine heart, that He may keep it-not a piece of thy heart,
not a room in thy heart, but thy heart. The heart divided, dieth.
God is not like the mother who would have the child divided, but like
the natural mother, who said, "Rather than it should be divided, let
her take all." God hath no copesmate, therefore He will have no parting of stakes, but all or none; and, therefore, He who asks thy heart,
asks all thy heart, all thy soul, all thy strength. Thrice he requireth all,
lest we should keep a thought behind. It is thy heart, that is a vain
heart, a barren heart, a sinful heart, until taken in hand by God; and
then it is the spouse of Christ, the temple of the Holy Ghost, and the
image of God. God calls it "a new heart."
GIVE
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GATES.
"The iron gctte that leadeth unto the city; which opened to them of his
own acconl."-ACTS xii. 10.
"GATES OF THE BIBLE!" methinks I hear the reader saying. "What
a singular subject!" It is: but it came to me in the night season, and
I think it is of the Lord. May its contemplation prove so, and satisfy
the desire of His .servant, that he may still be the thoughtful writer
to the tried and tempted; and may the Spirit clothe the word with
His power, to the glory of the name of Jesus.
The desire of our souls, beloved, is to His name, and the remembrance
of Him, and we crave to trace Him, more and more, in His work of
love and mercy. To our subject then, "Some of the Gates of the
Bible." And the first we would mention is, The Oiled Gate. "The iron gate
that leadeth unto the city; which opened to them of his own accord."
Bible readers will have noticed how often, when the enemies of
Christ and His people are permitted to exercise their wrath against
them, that, in their furious enmity, they put forth all the power they
possess. The case before us is to the point. "Xow about that time
Herod the king stretched forth his hands to vex certain of the Ohurch.
And he killed J ames the brother of John with the sword. And because
he saw it pleased the Jews, he proceeded further to take Peter also.
. . .. And when he had apprehended him, he put him in prison." Well,
one would have thought that, with a poor weak man in the hands of
human power, to thrust him into the strong cell of a strong prison would
have been sufficient: but no; "He delivered him to four quaternions
of soldiers to keep him.", A quaternion of soldiers is a detachment of
four for the night watch; so here were sixteen strong armed men in
charge, set to keep this poor weak servant of God. Surely this was
enough to satisfy human wrath; but no, poor Peter was so placed that
he had to sleep between two of these powerful men, and, indeed, according to custom, was chained to them. Well, is this enough 1 No;
still further: "And the keepers before the door kept the prison." So we
have sixteen soldiers employed to keep watch in turns-two soldiers,
one on each side of him, at night, and his feet and hands bound with
heavy chains, with keepers at the doors; and all this beside the thick
walls of his prison. Herod must have satisfied himself that he had got
Peter safely in his clutches now. Ah! beloved, do we not see that all
this was permitted, that a God of all power should the more glorify
His own name ~ and can we not rejoice that a prevailing power also
was at work far above bars and bolts ~ "Peter therefore was kept in
prison: but prayer was made without ceasing of the Church unto God for him."
I wonder what those miserably mistaken men have to say to this,
who, in our days, undElrvalue prayer, and preach and teach that it is
of no use. No use praying! blessed be God, we can affirm it is indeed
of use praying, and that prayer does prevail with our God. But follow
the Scriptural sequel, "And, behold, the angel of the Lord came upon him,
and a light shined in the prison: and he smote Peter on the side, and raised
him up, saying, Arise up qQickly. And his chains fell off from his hands."
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Now, thou enemy of Christ and His people, whilst thou art sleeping,
He who neither slumbers nor sleepeth is working, and thy puny efforts
are only as straws in His way. "And the angel said unto him, Gird
thyself, and bind on thy sandals. Cast thy garment about thee, and
follow me." But how about "the prison gates " ? Surely here will be
a stoppage. There is no stoplJage to God's power. "When they were
past the first and the second ward, they came unto the i1'On gate that
leadeth unto the city; which opened to them of HIS own accord."
Mark, it does not say which opened of its own accord, but which
opened of his own accord; so that it was a personal power at work,
and, I believe, the Person and power of the Holy Ghost. Here, then,
we have "the oiled gate." It was the oil of the Holy Spirit that eased
the stiff joints, and ma-de the gate fly open upon its hinges. Oh,
beloved, what an illustration here of the work of the Spirit. He opens,
and none can shut; He shuts, and none cau open. Often is this, too,
in providence as well as grace-the way is hedged; bolts and bars
seem to shut us in; but, when He makes a way, nothing resists His
power. "He will work, and who shall let or hinder Him?" (or, "turn
it back," Hebrew.)
But to return to Peter, the escaped Apostle. "When they had
passed the .first and second ward," and the gate of the city flew open
at the Divine command, they went down the steps, "and passed on
through one street, and forthwith the angel departed from him."
Mark this, "The angel departed from him." And what does Peter do
now, left to himself? After acknowledging, with a thankful heart,
his assurance that the Lord had done it all, and delivered him out of
the hand of Herod and the expectation of the Jews, now the matter
was, what to do? Ab! "birds of a feather flock together," and
methinks he was not long considering, and that he soon finds out
"Mary the mother of John, whose surname was Mark," and "where
many were gathered together praying." Dear Christian reader, do
you not feel with the writer that this is precisely what we should do?
Only let the Lord make a way of escape from personal bondage, and
our first thought would be to seek our own in Christ-to join kindred
spirits who love to meet together for prayer, and who are walking a
similar pathway in divine experiences. Personally, I must say I sigh
for such communion.;:' Banishment is painful. To be unknown and
little cared for because of the truth, is a trial 0'£ no small compass,
and when one, gets a little fellowship with the Lord's dear people
and Christ is honoured, one feels like a roe or young hart upon the
mountains of comfort and joy.
And now we come in thought to another gate, which I think we
shall not err if we call it, The Gate with a Big Knocke1'. And, as Peter
knocks at this door or gate, down comes a damsel of the name of
Rhoda. Methinks she must have been a kindred spirit, for she knew
Peter's voice, and evidently recognizing his person, "She opened not
the gate for gladness," but rushing in to the gathered group of praying ones, tells how Peter stood at the gate. The news was too good
• And you are not the only one thus sighing, dear brother. Oh, the banishment! the banishment! the still tongue and the silent Sabbaths !-ED.
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to be true. Doubtless the thought of the cruel Herod, the strong
prison, the extraordinary guard, the death of James, ran through their
minds, and for Peter to have escaped seemed incredible; and yet,
mark, they had been praying, doubtless, for this very thing. Ah! how
often is it with us, too, our prayer is not mixed with faith, and when
the Lord answers our prayers in His own way of power, we doubt
the results; we cannot believe it to be true. .Well, all this time of
Rhoda's telling and the gathered ones' doubting, " FeteT continued knocking."·
This circumstance brings out two points, Peter's character, and the
now shut gate. Yes, it was just Peter to keep knocking. Knock
after knock, ·it all betrayed his natural and impatient disposition.
Others, after having been recognized, would have patiently waited; but
not so Peter, he continued knocking; and then mark, now the
gate does not open of his own accord. And why 1 Do we not see
the reply in the words' just referred to, "And forthwith the angel
departed from him" 1 Peter had no power of himself to open the
gate or to "turn it back." Ah! it is the same with us; only let the
Angel of the Covenant be, as it were, withdrawn, although He is ever
near, what power have we got to withdraw bolts and remove bars 1
None whatever. We are, from first to last, entirely dependent upon the
Lord's power and grace. vVell, at last they open the gate, and when
they saw Peter, "they were astonished"; and well they might be;
and, when he told the tale of how the Lord brought him out of
prison, oh, what joy, what tears, and what meltings must have followed!
And we think of other Scriptural gates: for instance, The Gate of
Zm·ephath. "And when Elijah came to the gate of the city, behold,
the widow woman was there gathering of sticks" (1 Kings xvii. 10).
A woman, as poor as poor could be; but whom the Lord had, nevertheless, commanded should sustain His honoured but needy servant.
Verily, our God's ways are not as our ways, and His thoughts are
very often the very contrary to our poor finite calculations; but He isalways right, and we are often ol(. wrong. But the temporal wants are
not, or ought not to be, great. That this poor widow woman would
fetch him a little water, and bring him a morsel of bread, was
Elijah's requirement, and surely not much to ask for, but it was too much
for the poor woman. "As the Lord thy God liveth," she said, "I have
not a cake, but an handful of meal in a barrel, and a little oil in a
truse: and, behold, I am gathering two sticks, that I may go in and
dress it for me and my son, that we may eat it, and die." "Two sticks "
to light a fire with! What would our modern domestics say to this,
who frequently take a whole lot of wood to light a fire with, and
then say, "The fiTe WrYf//t bum " ? y.,r ell, Elijah said to the poor woman,
"Fear not; go and do as than hast said; but make me thereof a little
cake first, and bring it unto me, and after make for thee and thy son."
And then comes the precious and Divine promise, which must have
cheered the widow's heart, and she lived to prove it true: "For thus
saith the Lord God of Israel, The barrel of meal shall not waste,
neither shall the eruse of oil fail, until the day that the Lord sendeth rain
.. We are sure you will sa.y, not "often," but always" wrong," if left to
our own choice, strength, or devices.-ED.
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upon the earth." Oh, beloved, such are life lessons for our trust. God's
promises never fail, and they meet our spiritual and temporal wants..
"Is thy Cl'use of comfort wasting? rise and share it with another,
And through all the years of famine, it shall serve thee and thy brothel'.
The Lord Divine will fill thy storehouse, or thy handful still renew;
Scanty fare for one will often make a roy&l feast for two."
But we note another Bible Gate, namely, t-he Gate of the Temple
called Beautiful.
" Now Peter and John went up together
unto the temple at the hour of prayer" (Acts iii. 1). "~ ent
up together."
The two disciples of our Lord were assocIated
throughout their earthly career. They were closely bound in the
endearing ties of brotherly love (this can he easily traced by the
Bible reader), while, at the close of our blessed Lord's sojourn on
earth, they were both together in the sepulcbre, and together when He
broke in upon them on their way to Emmaus. They had both seen
the Lord Ohrist; no wonder then that, after the day of Pentecost,
"Peter and John went up together into the temple at the hour of
prayer "-kindred spirits, one in purpose and love. And now they
come to the Beautiful gate of the temple. The. temple had a number
of beautiful gates in and about it-gates covered all over with gold
and silver-but this one, without the temple, was made of Oorinthian
brass, and in dignity and beauty greatly surpassed them all. -No doubt
the frequency with which so many passed through this Beautiful gate
into the temple, caused the friends of the poor lame beggar to place
him there, morning after morning, and day after day, they thinking it
a suitable spot to enable the needy and suffering to obtain help and
alms. And now, seeing Peter and John about to pass through the
Beautiful gate, he asked alms of them. Mark the response, dear
reader: "Peter, fastening his eyes upon him with John, said, Look on
us" (as if he had said, "Do we look like persons who can help you 1
Why, we are as poor as you are. We are only followers of the
humble 'Nazarene"): "Silver and gold have I none; but such as I have
give I thee: In the name of Jesus Ohrist of Nazareth rise up and
walk. And he took him by the right hand, and lifted him up: and
immediately his feet and anele bones received strength. And he leaping
up stood, and walked, and entered with them into the temple, walking,
and leaping, and praising God."
And now we will think, beloved, of another Bible gate, called
"The King's Gate." "Yet all this availeth me nothing, so long· as I
see Mordecai the Jew sitting at the king's gate" (Esther v. 13).. I pity
the man that attempts to fight against God and His people, for they
that touch them touch" the apple of His eye," and He will defend
them, to the triumph of the tried and the destruction of their enemies.
Just so was it in the case we now refer to. A secret train is laid by
the wicked to destroy God's chosen people, but a more secret one is
laid by the Lord Jehovah to protect them. He fixes on Mordecai and
Esther to ba His instruments, enduing them with wisdom and faith
for their work. He ordains that Ahasuerus the king shall put away
Vashti his queen, to make way for the Lord's chosen one in the
person of Esther, a friendless orphan. This is just His way of working.
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She becomes queen, the king preferring her before all others. A plot
is formed against his life. Mordecai, Esther's kinsman, discovers it.
Haman had determined upon Mordecai's destruction, for he could work
nothing while he sat at the king's gate; but, alas for him! the tables
are turned-the plot is revealed. Raman is made to exalt Mordecai;
God's people are saved, and the wicked Haman is hanged upon the
tree he had prepared for his enemy. Wonderful it all is! and the
same is, going on now. And do we not live to declare our personal
experience, beloved, that "the triumph of the wicked is short" ?
Pride and haughtiness go before a fall; while the Lord, in His providence, watches over His Church in her greatest straits and deepest
dangers, working in a way unlooked for, and making His people
acknowledge His hand has done it all. I wish we could more deeply
profit by such lessons.
Thus far we have drawn attention to Bible circumstances in connection with material gates-" the Oiled Gate"; "the Gate with a Big
Knocker"; "the Gate of Zarephath "; "the Gate of the Temple called
Beautiful"; and "the King's Gate." Let us further think of some
spiritual gates, as recorded in the \Vord. And we notice first, "the
Gates of Righteonsness." The Church of God is represented as a strong
city, whose walls and bulwarks are salvation. Christ is the Door, and
His people the righteous nation, made so in Him, who pass through
the gates. .The righteousness of Christ is imputed to them; they are
sanctified by the Holy Spirit; and their characters are known in that
they "keep the t1"Uth." "Behold," says our Lord, "I come quickly; hold
that fast which thou hast, that no man take thy crown." And never
was there a day when this injunction was more necessary, "Hold fast to
the truth"; for really the fresh departures from the old truths, the
constant starting of opinions of men upon the Word of God, and a
thousand other evils, make it perilous for the young, and the exclamation is frequent, "What are we to believe?" "What is truth?"
Well, the only sound position is the leading of the Holy Spirit through
the gates of righteousness, even the righteousness of Christ; and I
would say earnestly to all inquirers, Take no man's opinion, but plead
with :God for the Holy Spirit. Re only can and will lead into all
truth, and makes wise unto salvation.
Further, they were precious "gcdes" of which it is written in prophetic language, "Lift up your heads, 0 ye gates; and be ye lift up,
ye everlasting doors; and the King of glory shall come in" (Psa.
xxiv. 7). No king ever passed through the gates of any city in such
triumph. as King Jesus. The Lord Jesus, having finished the work of
salvation, after His resurrection, went up with the holy angels into
heaven, and, having triumphed over sin, Satan, death, and hell, took
His rightful place within the veil as "the King of glory." For" unto
which of the angels said Qod at any time, Thou art My Son? " No,
they are but "ministering spirits sent forth to minister for them who
shall be heirs of salvation." "But unto the Son He said, Thy throne,
o God, is for ever and ever: a sceptre of righteousness is the sceptre
of Thy kingdom." And, beloved, remember with us one gracious and
comforting thought, Jesus, "the King of glory," passed through the
everlasting. gates the triumphant Lord, but Re passed through the Read
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of a procession. We, and all His blood-bought people, follow the
Captain of our salvation, and He has told us, "Where I am ye shall
be also." Let us not murmur if our pathway is one of suffering.
"For it became Him, for whom are all things, alld by whom are all
things, in bringing many sons unto glory, to make the Captain of their
salvation perfect through sufferings." We must have trial here, in one
form or another, but Jesus is our solace and salvation. We follQW Him
through the suffering, and, in due time, shall follow Him in the triumph,
through the everlasting gates of heaven to glory.
I wish we had space to tell of more spi1'itual gates, but, as we always
like experience and doct1'ine to have their place in our testimony, we pass
on to mention some of the Experimental Gates of the Bible. And the first
we pause at is, "The Stmit Gate": "Enter ye in at the strait gate"
(Matt. vii, 13). Methinks I see written over tllis gate the resplendent
word, "Regeneration," for this, and thia only, is the way unto life
eternal. "Except a man be born again, he cannot enter into the
king~om of God." Some believe that the entrance into such, is by a
so-called priest sprinkling a little water on the forehead of a baby.
It is difficult to imagine how any sane person can believe this. Othera,
equally in error, believe that the entrance into such life is by free-will
conversion-accepting Christ at the caprice of the creature. These, and
many others that might be named, howeYer, are crooked gates, and not
the strait gate of eternal purpose and covenant grace. Regeneration is
the gate of the Lord, into which His righteous ones enter, and which
He opens, and none can shut, and which He shuts, and none can open.
"Lydia, whose heart the Lord opened." God be praised, that you and
I are not walking in the broad road of profession, but have passed
through the strait gate of possession. "Wide is the gate, and broad
is the way, which leadeth to destruction, and many there be which go
in thereat; because strait is the gate, and narrow is the way which
leadeth unto life, and few there be that find it."
And this hallowed entrance into the way of life brings us to think of
another gate, or rather gates, even" The Gates of Zion," which the Lord
loveth, and through which those who have on the robe of Christ's
righteousness pass with great delight. Here we get Zion's blessings,
flowing forth from Zion's King. Earthly courts and places of worship
are all nothing, unless they are the means to this spiritual end, to
bring blessing into the soul; and preaching is a dead thing, unless it is
the preaching of the Gospel, accompanied by the power of the Spirit.
Services in these days are multiplied-meetings almost nightly, but
with them all, souls will remain callous and cold, unless Christ is
preached with power, and the Holy Spirit poured out with divine
unction and grace. Formalism may prevail, without an atom of faith
in the Lord Jesus Christ. A Christian minister tells us of his being
shown over one of England's grand cathedrals. Stopping in one of the
aisles, he asked the verger, "Do you have any conversions here ~ " The:
man replied, "I do not know what you mean." Upon the minister explaining what conversion to God was, the verger responded, "Oh! you
must go to the Methodist chapel for that sort of thing." I am sure, if
we talked to many such of the gates of Zion, and of Zion's blessings,
they would not know what we mean. Blessed be God, we' do, and
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reJOice greatly in Zion's incalculable blessings. "Lord, I have loved the
habitation of Thy house, and the place where Thine hono\lr dwelleth.
Then there is another very precious gate we love; it is called, "The
Gate of Heaven." The wrestling J acob speaks of it when he says,
"This is none other than the house of God, and this is the gate of
heaven." Have we not felt this at times in our experience ~ It has
not been in the cloisters of a cathedral, nor has it been in some
fashionable place of worship. No, it has been at some humble prayer
meeting, or in some abode of a man of God. I call to mind such a
season in the lowly home of a godly collier, in the Black Country.
There were only three of us-the dear old saint, his daughter, and the
writer, but, oh, how precious were the outpourings of the grace-taught
heart of that happy collier! Little had he to boast of this world's
goods, but he was an heir of the kingdom, and rich towards God; and
as we followed him in his upliftings, and after mingling one's praises
and prayers with him, one felt, "This is none other than the house of
God, and the gate of heaven "-a passage which is written on a primitive board, and nailed up over the porch of TOPLADY'S church. Alas!
where are such churches now, that prove the gate of heaven to poor
tried and tempted sinners ~
And then, speaking of the house of prayer proving to us the very
gate of heaven, we remember the Bible tells us of the Cfw,rnhef ooel'
the Gate.. "The king went into the chamber over the gate" (2 Sam.
xviii. 33). And does not this bring out hallowed communion with
Christ, the hidden Chamber over the Gate ~ "Thou, when thou prayest enter into thy closet, and when thou hast shut thy door, pray to
thy Father which is in secret, and thy Father which seeth in secret
-shall reward thee openly." I found myself, the other day, saying, "Oh,
what should I do without Christ! It is His divine presence I crave;
His divine help 1 seek: He is all my salvation and all my joy." Do_
you go with us, dear Christian reader 1 I am sure you do. And what
transpires in that hidden chamber between Christ and thyself, none
know of, nor can you describe it to an earthly being; but God knows;
<C Thy Father who seeth in secret" knows all about thy sighs and tears,
trials and temptations. I am sure I do not know, amidst the troubles
~1lld trials of life, what I should do without the chamber over the gate.
It is in secret with my King I get joy in the midst of sorrow, and comfort under much depression. Dear one reading our words, may you and
I oftener get in the chamber of communion with Ch1'ist over the gcde.*
And, speaking of real and earnest prayer as sometimes being to us,
in its spiritual enjoyment, the very gate of heaven, there is another
thing which, to my mind, often becomes the same, namely, the 1'evelation
of the truths of the Bible by the unfolding of the Holy Spirit. It has
been said of dear MARTIN LUTHER, that in the cell into which he
was cast, pale and emaciated with his long struggle with monkish
auster.ities, that he first saw the gates of heaven open. to him as he 1'Cad his
Bible. Yes, revelation is a gate of heaven. Oh, my young friend, this is
our need-revelation! 1'evelation! Earnestly would I warn you not to be
led away by this so-called higher criticism of the day. It is the free• God, of His great mercy, grant it j dear brother.
it more.-ED.

Personally, we never needed
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wilIism of creature pride, the advancement of the kingdom of Satan.
When you take the Word of God in your hand, pray for revelation,
,and this will set all right.
But we remember another striking gate, mentioned by the Psalmist,
namely, the Gates of Death: ." Thou hast lifted me up from the gates of
death." Most of us, in looking back upon a lengthened experience,
have to adopt this language of the Psalmist. We can call to mind some
serious illness, when life and death hung in the balance, but, through
the mercy of God, sustaining grace has been granted, and we have lived
to exclaim, "Thou hast delivered my soul from death, mine eyes from
tears, and my feet from falling," so that we have walked before Thee
in the land of the living. Again, one dear to us was given up by
her doctors four years ago. She had arranged all her earthly affairs,
and only seemed waiting for the chariot. She is alive now, the living
to praise her God, and can say, "Thou hast lifted me up from the gates
.of death." Oh, I trust that lives prolonged may be marked by growth
in grace and an increased meetness for eternity. I much dread Hezekiah's
deportment, who, after having his life prolonged, had his heart lifted up
in pride. Oh, rather, beloved, may we have hearts increasingly lowly
and trustful.
And now, lastly, we draw attention to a very precious gate, which we
may well call, "The Gate of Triumph." "The gate of the city shall not
be shut at all by day" (Rev. xxii. 25). Beloved, do you not know
what it is sometimes (1 do not say often, but sometimes) to get a
'Portion of the Word sealed home that completely melts you in
,astonishment by its mercy and grace ~ Such a one has just melted
me in a way I love. It is as follows: "When the Son of Man shall
eome in His glory, and all the holy angels with Him, then shall He
sit upon the throne of His glory: and before Him shall be gathered
all nations: and He shall separate them one from another, as a shepherd divideth his sheep from the goats: and He shall set the sheep on
His right hand, but the goats on the left, Then shall the King
say unto them on His right hand, Come, ye blessed of .My Fathe1', inherit
the kingdom prepared for you from the foundation of the world"
(Matt. xxv. 31-35). Oh, how this "blessed of My Father" melted
me, and was my thought as I lay down to rest last night, and now
throughout this day has been my joy-chord of music in the soul. Ye
blessed of M.'IJ Fathe1' J I see in it the foundation of my hope and'
salvation. Ohrist always honoured His Father, and well may we, for
all is traceable to His plan and purpose, mercy and love. And then I
have been thinking of the gathered number on the King's right hand; for
<lo notice, the Son of Man who will come is called the King; and, in His
kingly power, says, "Oome, ye blessed of My Father" ; and, in His kingly
right, divides the sheep from the goats. Oh, dear reader, shall you
and I-such poor cyphers, such nothings, and so unworthy-be found
among that right-hand gathering ~ Amazing grace! and what a scene
it will be! Read Revelation vii.: "And 1 heard the number of them
which were sealed, an hu~dred and forty-four thousand of all the tribes of
the children of Israel." And beside these, "A great multitude, which
no man could number, of all nations, ,and kindreds, and people, and
tongues, standing before the throne, and before the Lamb, clothed
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with white robes, and palms in their hands." And beside these, the
vast number of those who have come "out of great tribulation, and have
washed their robes, and made them white in the blood of the Lamb."
I repeat, What a glorious gathering! such a one as never has been
seen. Yes, shall you and I be there ~ Will the King say to us
personally, "Come,' thou blessed of My Father" ~ Do you wonder at
my being melted at the thought, and at faith's view of that wondrous
scene ~ and will not the entrance into eternal joy be the gate of
triumph? No more tears, pain, suffering, or death; and nothing that
defileth shall enter there, but we shall see the Christ of glory. The
following lines, beloved, piQture it, to my mind, with glowing and
telling truth :" For ever to behold Him shine,
" But how must His celestial voice
For evermore to call Him mine,
Make my enraptured heart rejoice,
And see Him still before me ;
When I in glory hear Him:
For ever on His face to gaze,
While I before the heavenly gate,
And meet His full assembled rays,
For everlasting entrance wait,
While all the Father He displays
' And Jesus, on His throne of state,
To all the saints in glory.
Invites me to come near Him?
" Oh, how the thought that I shall
" , Come in, thou blessed, sit with Me;
With My own life Iransomed thee;
know
The Man who suffered here below,
Come, taste My perfect fa, our :
To manifest His favour,
Come in, thou happy spirit, come;
To me,' or those whom most I
Now thou shalt dwell with Me at
love,
homeOr here, or with His saints above,
Ye blessed mansions, make him
Does my delighted spirit move,
room,
At that sweet word, 'For ever.'
For h'e>must stay for ever.'
" When Jesus thus invites me in,
" Not all things else are half so dear
As His delightful presence hereHow will the heavenly host begin
What must it be in heaven P
To own their new relation:
'Tis heaven on earth to hear Him
'Come in, come in,' the blissful
say,
sound,'
As thus I JOUl'ney day by day,
From every heart shall echo round,
'Poor sinner, cast thy fears awayTill all the crystal walls resound
Thy sins are all forgiven.'
With joy for my sah-ation."
What say you, dear reader, to the things we write ~ Are they
true ~ Do they commend themselves to your souls ~ Mark a closing
testimony, heartfelt and rejoiced in. Arrived at the age I have, I
unhesitatingly declare that, but for the doctrine of free and sovereign,
gmce and mercy upholding me, in the midst of dcep trial and trouble,
I should sink; but, resting upon the principles and doctrines which
the primitive Christians held dear, I disdain, with holy indignation,
the religious vagaries of the present day, and hold on to the everlasting truths of the Bible, and "to the faith once delivered unto the
saints." 7(. God keep us, beloved, firm to the end. I believe He will,
for He has promised; and, when that end comes, we shall see the
"beautiful gates" of heaven's rest unfold, and we shall pass through
them to be for ever with Jesus.
Yours lovingly in this confidence and hope,

Burton·on-Tnnt.

GEORGE COWELL.

'" Amen!

Amen! Amen !-'-E'D.

,
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iilgrim 'lJltuers.
DIVINE DOINGS.
" Come and hear, all ye that fear God, and I will declare what He hath
done fo1' my soul."-PSAL?tI lxvi. 16.
THERE are happy seasons in the experience of the Lord's children,
when they delight to tell to others of the same family, what His
distinguishing grace has done for their souls. To abase themselves in
the very dust, and to exalt the name, love, and faithfulness of Jesus,
is the only true joy they find in this world of sin and sorrow.
I often feel that our praises and thanksgivings to our gracious God
for all His countless mercies, are a miserable return indeed; and yet,
He graciously accepts them for His sake in whose name we present
them. Though offered in homely language, by a pauper in a workhouse, or a beggar in rags, they are pleasant to Him; being perfumed
with the sweet merits of our adorable High Priest and Mediator. He
looks for our praises; and the Word of God demand" them. " One
generation shall praise Thy works to another, and shall declare Thy
mighty acts. . . . . • They shall abundantly utter the memory of Thy
great goodness, and shall sing of Thy righteousness" (Psa. cxlv. 4-7).
"Whoso oH'ereth praise, glorifieth Me" (Psa.). 23).
I once heard a great man make the following remark from the
pulpit. "Some Ohristians," he said, "are always harping upon one
string. If they read a verse or two, give out a hymn, or speak in
prayer, it is always about GRACE!" To which I said (in my heart),
"Yes, sir, and if you hat ever hung by a single thread over the
bottomless pit of hell, and the sovereign grace of God had snatched
you from your terrible but deserved doom; then, instead of sneering
at those who cannot forget what the grace of God has done for their
souls, I think you would gladly join with them in singing" Grace, 'tis a charming sound,
Harmonious to the ear;
Heayen with the echo shall l'esound,
And all the earth shall hear."
My brother once happened to be in a druggist's shop, when a poor,
timid-looking old man entered with a few pamphlets in his hand.
Holding one out towards the master of the shop, he said, "Vfould
you please, sir, to buy a little book of me 1" "What is it about?"
said the man. "Grace, sir," replied the poor tract-seller. "Grace!
Grace!" said the shopman, "what is that 1 We want no grace here!"
"Very likely, sir," meekly replied the poor man; "but, if the God of
grace should ever make you feel your need of it, you will be very
thankful to receive a little grace from His hand." This is the grand
secret. It is only those who have felt their terrible need of that
grace which saves the soul, and have experienced its divine power in
their hearts, who cannot but speak of its preciousness here, as it will
be their everlasting song of triumph, when they stand upon the plains
of immortality.
And now, assuming that the writer and the reader are the Lord's
)1
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dear children, by choice, adoption, and grace, how and where shall
we begin to "declare what He hath done for our souls" ~ We cannot
do better than begin where He began with us: "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 Christ
Jesus before the world began" (2 Tim. i. 9). It is clear from these
words, that God Himself took the first step to us-ward in the solemn
matter of our soul's salvation; and it is equally obvious that we could
have had no hand whatever in the transaction. It took place" before
the world began." We were saved and called with an holy callingin this present time-state-because it was God's eternal purpose to save
us by grace alone, which grace was given us in Christ Jesus, before
the world began; all creature co-operation and co-working being utterly
excluded.
.
Thus far we see "Divine doings" alone. Nearly six thousand years
ago, God's work of creat,ion was finished. God made man upright;
but man sinned, and, by that one fatal act of disobedience, "brought
death into the world, and all our woe." But sovereign grace had provided a remedy. The seed of the woman-the promised Messiahshould "bruise the serpent's head." "When the fulness of the time
was come, God sent forth His Son, made of a woman, made under the
law, to redeem them that were under the law, that we might receive
the adoption of sons. And because ye are sons, God hath "ent forth
the Spirit of His Son into your hearts, crying, Abba, Father" (Gal.
iv. 4-6). (We are told by a certain sect, that the Gentiles were never
undm' the law. In that case, it follows that we poor Gentiles were
never redeemed; for, how could we be redeemed from under the law,
if we were never under it at all~) But (blessed be God!) "Ohrist
hath redeemed us from the curse of the law, being made a curse for
us: for it is written, Cursed is everyone that hangeth on a tree:
that the blessing of Abraham might come on the Gentiles through
Jesus Ohrist" (Gal. iii. 13, 14). "Being made a curse for us." This
brings us at once face to face with the crowning act of His unparalleled
love. He voluntarily undertook to bear the full weight of Divine
wrath, due to His people's sins, in His own body on the tree. And
what that dreadful weight was we can never understand. I always
shrink from contemplating the sad, the awful scene. IVe may gather a
faint idea of its horrors from these heart-rending words, "Reproach hath
broken My heart. They pierced My hands and My feet. I looked for
some to take pity, but there was none; and for comforters, but I found
none. I sink in deep mire, where there is no standing. Let not the
waterflood overflow Me. Let not the pit shut her mouth upon Me.
My Go~, My God, why hast Thou forsaken Me ~ "
I remember well the following incident in my past experience, During the last twenty-one years, I have suffered from three long and
exhausting attaks of nervous fever, at intervals of six or seven years,
between each attack. I was slowly recovering from the last, being
reduced to such a condition of helplessness, that life or death seemed
to hang upon an even balance.
One morning, after a gloomy night, I was beseeching the Lord to
:show me-if consistent with His sovereign purpose and will-what the
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issues of my distressing affliction would be. I opened my Bible, and
my eyes fell at once upon these wonderful words, "Thou which hast
showed me great and sore troubles, shalt quicken me again, and shalt
bring me up again from the depths of the earth" (Ps. lxxi. 20). I felt
it to be the voice of God Himself; and it found a resting-place in
my soul. So satisfied was I that I should recover, that I felt I could
praise the Lord with an overflowing heart, in the following language
from the same Psalm, "My lips shall greatly rejoice when I sing unto
Thee; and my soul, which Thou hast redeemed."
I remember too-about this time-reading with intense interest, the
account of our dear Lord's sufferings and death-I think it would be
in Luke xxiii. (How often have I read it with a cold heart.) My
feelings were so overpowering, that I dreaded to read the heart-rending
narrative to the end. I did, however, read it, until I came to the
words, "And when Jesus had cried "ith a loud voice, He said, Father,
into Thy hands I commend my spirit: and having said thus, He gave
up the ghost." I cannot attempt to describe the change that came over
me in a moment. Olosing the book, with the hot tears in my eyes, I
said, "Blessed Lord! precious Saviour! how I rejoice to know that
Thy sufierings are for ever ended! That agony in the garden-those
stripes, thorns, nails, and the cruel cross, have done their worst! And
Thou art now reaping the fruits of the travail of Thy soul; crowned
with glory and honour; surrounded by the countless trophies of Thy
love and grace, redeemed by Thy precious blood from all evil; and
now for ever perfected in Thine own bright presence in glory."
I shall finish my subject for the present, by quoting the following
most precious lines:" What will it be to dwell above,
And with the Lord of glory reign ;
Since the sweet foretastes of His love,
So brighten all this dreary plain?
No heart can think, no tongue can tell,
What joy 'twill be with Christ to dwell.

Scarbmough.

" And God hath fixed the happy day
When the last tears shall dim my eyes;
When He will wipe those tears away,
And fill my soul with glad surprise,
To hear His voice, to see His face,
And sing the triumphs of His grace!"
W. S. ROBINSON.

OONSIDER the greatest, wisest, richest, learnedest of all who have lived;
if they were not for Ohrist and His Ohurch, what glory cloth remfiin
to any of them 1 How much soever they magnified themselves, or were
flattered by others, who now will honour them? Do they not all lie
buried ingloriously 1 But now look into God's Book, and read all
chronicles, and you shall find that all they who have set their hearts
to God's work, and have been for the Lord and His Ohurch and
kingdom, their memorial is honourable and blessed in all ages. They
are 'still eminent and glorious, and shall be so to the world's end, and
in heaven to all eternity.
M: 2
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A FEW PLAIN AND LOVING WORDS TO THE OOOUPANTS
OF THE PRINTERS' ALMSHOUSES.-VII.
By THE EDITOR, THEIR HON. OHAPLAIN.
(LUKE viL)

As we live in times, my dear friends, when the most unscriptural

ideas and practices prevail touching the interests of our immortal souls,
I am intensely anxious to bring before you, as plainly and as earnestly as
I can, the real nature of salvation, as set forth in God's most holy
Word. The vast importance of the Divine authority cannot be too
much insisted upon. Distinctly is it recorded-and never was there
a day when such record was more needed to be observed-" To the
law and to the testimony: if they speak not according to this word,
it is because there is no light in them."
When a certain Irishman, named MICK TRACY, had been converted
from Romanism, he was questioned at times about sundry statements
or practices. He was so close a student of the Scriptures, and so
stood by them, that his constant answer to whatever did not accord
with that Divine authority was, "I don't find it in the Book!"
Hence none were more ready than poor MICK TRACY to abide by
the Saviour's own counsel, "Search the Scriptures, for in them
ye think ye have eternal life, and they are they which t.estify
of Me."
Now, my dear friends, with the view of following up the subject of,
so to speak, self-help, in the all-important matter of salvation, to which
I last called your attention, let me impress upon you the striking
language of Scripture, as expressed by the Prophet Micah, "'Wherewith
shall I come before the Lord, and bow myself before the high God 7
shall I come before Him with burnt offerings, with calves of a year
old 7 Will the Lord be pleased with thousands of rams, or with ten
thousands of rivers of oil 7 shall I give my firstborn for my transgression, the fruit of my body for the sin of my soul 7" (Micah vi. 6, 7.)
Try for a moment to consider what is meant by this statement, and,
at the same time, think how vain and futile have been such efforts
and such awful sacrifices, as made by the poor heathen, in their efforts
to satisfy the claims of conscience. Well indeed may ~e adopt the
language of the immortal TOPLADY" Not the labours of my hands
Can fulfil Thy law's demands;
Could my zeal no respite know,
Could my tears for ever flow,
All for sin could not atone;
Thou must save, and Thou alone."
Mark the language of the Apostle J ames, "For whosoever shall keep
the whole law, and yet offend in one point, he is guilty of all." Hence,
upon the grounds of keeping the law, what shadow of hope can there
be for any poor sinner 7 Most distinctly does the Apostle Paul
declare that, "By the deeds of the law shall no flesh be justified."
On the face, however, of the plain statements of Scripture, in regard
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to man's efforts to become, at least in measure, sel/-saviours, that
such labours are altogether vain and to no purl'l0se, still one of the
first thoughts that strikes the mind of an awakened and convinced
sinner, is, "What shall I do?" A young man came to Jesus, in the
days of His flesh, with the inquiry, "Good Master, what shall I do,
that I may inherit eternal life 1" Even the stricken Saul of Tarsus
cried, "Lord, what wilt Thou have me to do?" And the prodigal, starving
and ragged and pauper as he was, indulged in the doing idea, in order
to appease his father's anger: "I will arise and go to my father, and
will say unto him, Father, I have sinned against he-J.ven and in thy
sight; make me as one of thy hired servants." So that he meant to
go to work; and what satisfaction, I should like to know, would it have
been to his father, had he done so 1 The ground the father took
was far, far more noble and praiseworthy. How, had he accepted his
son's doings 1 and how, think you, would the son have felt whilst
toiling as a Se1'vant or a slave, instead of obeying as a son?
When the Most High proclaimed His law, by the hand of Moses,
"All that the Lord hath commanded, we will do," said the people of
Israel; but did they do as they had promised 1 Hear what Moses
said, upon the subject, "From the day thou didst depart out of the
land of Egypt, until ye came unto this place, ye have been rebellious
against the Lord." That had to do with a period of well-nigh forty
years, all in spite of their being so well protected and cared for.
" Your religion," said a person on one occasion, "consists in two
letters, 'do',. mine in four, 'done.'" The law says, " Do, and live"; the
Gospel says, "Done!"
Now, what I want to set before you, my dear friends, is not only
the fact of salvation being a completed-a finished-work, but that
the Lord J ehovah is infinitely better pleased and far more glorified by
a poor sinner falling in with Hi.s will and His way, than by any
strivings or efforts of his own plan or devising. Remember this, that
the great and grand scheme of saving poor otherwise lost, helpless,
and undone sinners is, "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." Most distinctly and
emphatically is it declared, "By grace are ye saved, through faith; a.nd
that not of yourselves: it is the gift of God: not of works, lest any
man should boast." Equally plain is the declaration, "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 ill Ohrist
Jesus before the world began."
Now, as opposed to the idea. that man can, in any measure or degree,
by works of his own, save himself, or help, in the matter of salvation,
well has it been said, that
" Doing is a deadly thing;
Doing ends in death."

••

The great and the glorious Gospel declaration is, " This is the work of
God, that ye BELIEVE in Him whom He hath sent." Every iota or
vestige of aught that takes from this simple belief, looking to, trusting
in, or hoping in Christ, is a virtual setting up against Him, and thus
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opposing and resisting the only way and the alone purpose or plan
by which Jehovah has designed to save sinners. It is "to him that
worketh not, but BELIEVETH on Him that justifieth the ungodly, his faith
is counted for righteousness."
I am quite aware, my dear friends, that the truth I am thus seeking
to set before you, and the doctrines I am now advocating, are quite
in opposition to what is now practised, and what is now preached from
so many pulpits. Nevertheless, I produce Scripture-and this is the
only real and safe standard-for all I say. Consider, I pray you, the
parable which Jesus taught His disciples, during His Personal ministry,
"Two men went up into the temple to pray; the one a Pharisee,
and the other a publican. The Pharisee stood and prayed thus with
himself, God, I thank Thee, that I am not as other men are, extortioners, unjust, adulterers, or even as this publican. I fast twice in
the week, I give tithes of all that I possess. And the publican, standing
afar off, would not lift up so much as his eyes unto heaven, but smote
upon his breast, saying, God, be merciful to me, a sinner. I tell you,
this man went down to his house justified rather than the other : for
everyone that exalteth himself shall be abased; and he that humbleth
himself shall be exalted" (Luke xviii. 10-16).
In proof, moreover, of the thorough wortWessness of all that it is
ever possible for the creature to undertake, even had he either the
will or the power to do so, consider what the Lord Himself has said,
in reference to Himself, His authority, and His possessions: "Hear,
o my people, and I will speak; 0 Israel, and I will testify against
thee: I am God, even thy God. I will not reprove thee for thy sacrifices
or thy burnt offerings, to have been continually before Me. I will take
no bullock out of thy house, nor he goats out of thy folds. For every
beast of the forest is Mine, and the cattle upon a thousand hills. I
know all the fowls of the mountains: and the wild beasts of the field
are Mine" (Psalm 1. 7-11). What language can more plainly set forth
the Divine glory than this 1 Again, as to creature efforts, mark the Lord's
own language: "To what purpose is the multitude of your sacrifices unto
Me 1 saith the Lord: I am full of the burnt offerings of rams, and
the fat of fed beasts; and I delight not in the blood of bullocks, or
of lambs, or of he goats. When ye come to appear before Me, who
hath required this at your hand, to tread My courts ~ Bring no more
vain oblations; incense is an abomination unto Me; the new moons and
sabbaths, the calling of assemblies, I cannot away with; it is iniquity,
even the solemn meeting. Your new moons and your appointed feasts
My soul hateth: they are a trouble unto Me; I am weary to bear
them" (Isaiah i. 11-14). Now mark, these very observances were of
Divine appointment, but they were only to be typical and representative;
they were to foreshadow, as types, the Great Antitype which was to appear
in after-days. When, therefore, the Lord saw that they were rested in,
and substituted for the Antitype, the shadow taking the place of the substance, He despised and rejected all such services. Mark again the
statements in that marvellous chapter, the fortieth of Isaiah, in
proof of the majesty of J ehovah : " Who hath measured the waters in
the hollow of His hand, and meted out heaven with the span, and
comprehended the dust of the earth in a measure, and weighed the
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mountains in scales, and the hills in a balance ~ Who hath directed
the Spirit of the Lord, or being His counsellor hath taught Him ~ With
whom took He counsel, and who instructed Him, and taught Him in the
path of judgment, and taught Him knowledge, and showed to Him the
way of understanding ~ Behold, the nations are as a drop of a bucket,
and are counted as the small dust of the balance: behold, He taketh
up the isles as a very little thing. And Lebanon is not sufficient to
burn, nor the beasts thereof sufficient for a burnt offering. All nations
before Him are as nothing; and they are counted to Him less than
nothing, and vanity. To whom then will ye liken God ~ or what
likeness will ye compare unto Him ~" (Isaiah xl. 12-18.)
But, then, in striking contrast to these declarations of His divine
authority, dominion, and power, mark His condescension, His compassion,
His love: "For thus saith the high and lofty One that inhabiteth
eternity, whose name is Holy; I dwell in the high and holy place,
with him also that is of a contrite and humble spirit, to revive the
spirit of the humble, and to revive the heart of the contrite ones"
(Isaiah lvii. 15); again, see Isaiah lxvi. 1, 2. Most distinctly is it
declared of Him, that, "Like as a father pitieth his children, so the
Lord pitieth them that fear Him. For he knoweth our fame; He
remembereth that we are dust" (Psalm ciii. 13-14). Moreover, we
read in Job v. 17-18.: "Behold, happy is the man whom God correcteth:
therefore despise not thou the chastening of the Almighty: for He
maketh sore, and bindeth up: He woundeth, and His hands make
whole." And, in His first sermon upon the mount, part of which is
given in the sixth chapter of the Gospel of Matthew, Jesus spoke of
the Almighty as a Father no less than twelve times, and appealed to
His hearers in this conde'Scending, and gracious, and familiar way: "Or
what man is there of you, whom if his son ask bread, will he give
him a stone ~ Or if he ask a fish, will he give him a serpent? If ye
then, being evil, know how to give good gifts unto your children, how
much more shall your Father which is in heaven give good things to
them that ask Him ~" (Matt. vii. 9-11.)
Oonsider, moreover, the numberless cases brought before Jesus, in the
course of His Personal ministry. Were they not such as bespoke the
utmost destitution, the most thorough helplessness, the direst want and
necessity ~ Were not the blind, the deaf, the dumb-yea, the very dead
-brought before Him, so that He might bring His divine power-His
absolute authority-His omnipotent dominion, to bear upon them ~ With
an utter indifference to all crea~ure help or fleshly merit or desert,
He healed the sick, rescued the lost, pardoned the guilty, and SAved
the helpless, the forsaken, the undone. In His every word and act,
He practically proved the great and glorious fact, that He came to
"seek and save those that were lost." He" came not to call the righteous,
but sinners to repentance; for the whole need not a physician, but they
that are sick." He gave tone, power, and authority to that ancient
and glorious exhortation, "Ho, everyone that thirsteth, come ye to the
waters, and he that hath no money; come ye, buy, and eat; yea,
come, buy wine and milk without money and without price. . . .• Seek
ye the Lord while He may be found, call ye upon Him while He is near:
let the wicked forsake his way, and the unrighteous man his thoughts:
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and let him return unto the Lord, and He will have mercy upon him;
and to our God, for He will abundantly pardon" (Isaiah Iv. 1, 6, 7).
He ratified and confirmed that precious welcome, "And the Spirit and
the bride say, Come. And let him that heareth say, Come. And let
him that is-} athirst come. And whosoever will, let him take the water
of life freely" (Rev; xxii. 17).

PAST EXPERIENCES AND PRESENT EXPECTATIONS.
(Concluded f"om page 93.)

IN allusion once more to the sacred spot I have visited to-day, I
remember there lived in the room under that of which I have spoken,
and where the three women were washing when I called, a very old
woman, whom I sought in my spiritual infancy to do my utmost to
arouse to a sense of her condition as a sinner; but oh, how hard and
obdurate I found the human heart to be! Even in that early day,
and under those so changed conditions and circumstances, I was led to
see that" It is not by might nor by power, but by My Spirit, saith the
Lord of Hosts." Moreover, there lived in the lower room of the next
house a very old person-respectable in her way, but I greatly fear she
was nought but a self-satisfied Pharisee. She could be seen wending
her way to church every morning, week-days as well as Sundays, but I
had reason to think she had no ray of spiritual light or a spark of
divine life in her soul.
As I left, I gave what booklets I had, and left a florin, or sixpence
each, for the poor washerwomen, in acknowledgment of the attention
they had kindly paid me, and with the special request that it should
be spent in tea, in remembrance of my little visit. Fain would I have
told them why that spot was so sacred to me, but I feared lest it
should lead to criticism rather than inquiry.
And now I have to add to the foregoing,
My

PRESENT EXPECTATIONS.

Before doing so, however, the thought suggests itself that many a
reader may mentally exclaim, "We wonder at your varied exercises, as
often you describe them, after all you have witnessed of the Lord's
marvellous mercies and boundless loving-kindnesses." And such perhaps
may add, "Had we been favoured as you have, we should feel very
differently to' what y(lU do." We can readily account, dear reader, for
your coming to such conclusions. Years ago, we should have indulged
in the same kind of reasoning. But ah ! how changed are one's ideas
when the Lord has said, as He did to one of old, "Turn about, 0
son of man, and thou shalt see greater abominations than these." How
different our conclmions, moreover, when led to a personal knowledge
of the meaning of Deuteronomy viii. 2, "And thou shalt remember all
the way which the Lord thy God led thee these forty years in the
wilderness, to humble thee, and to prove thee, to know what was in
thine heart, whether thou wouldest keep His commandments, or no."
If the reader turns to the 27th chapter of the first book of Samuel
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and first verse, he will read as follows: "And David said in his heart,
I shall now perish one day by the hand of Saul: there is nothing
better for me than that I should speedily escape into the land of the
Philistines; and Saul shall despair of me, to seek me any more in any
coast of Israel: so shall I escape out of his hand." Now, we pray the
reader to contemplate the facts recorded in the previous chapter,. and
see that, in the very face of the testimony there given by the Psalmist's
inveterate enemy as to his conviction and declaration of David's
preservation and success, yet, and notwithstanding, he fell into this
state of doubt, fear, and dark and gloomy apprehensions. Hence,
therefore, we have an unmistakable proof of what the Lord's own
highly-favoured servants may be, if left for a moment to themselves,
and the Lord sees fit to withdraw His sweet and blessed manifestations and divine and gracious assurances.
Moreover, if the Lord's servants are, in their day and generation,
to be of any practical use to their poor fellow-creatures, they must
be led in paths, and be familiar with straits and difficulties, trials and
temptations, perplexities and privations, so that personally they may
understand the labyrinths, and follow in the dark regions and recesses
with which others are more or less familiar, as expressed by the
Apostle: "And whether we be afflicted, it is for your consolation and
salvation, which is effectual in the enduring of the same sufferings
which we also snffer: or whether we be comforted, it is for your
consolation and salvation. And our hope of you is stedfast, knowing,
that as ye are partakers of the sufferings, so shall ye be also of the
consolation" (2 Oor. i. 6, 7). Mark what the Apostle says with
respect to the desperate warfare in which the servants of God are
engaged, and well may the question be asked, "And who is sufficient
for these things 1" but (blessed be His Name!) "our sufficiency is of
God." Here is what the Apostle says: "Finally, my brethren, be
strong in the Lord, and in the power of His might. Put on the
whole armour of God, that ye may be able to stand against the wiles
of the devil. For we wrestle not against flesh and blood, but against
principalities, against powers, against the rulers of the darkness of
this world, against spiritual wickedness in high places. Wherefore
take unto you the whole armour of God, that ye may be able to
withstand in the evil day, and having done all, to stand. Stand
therefore, having your loins girt about with truth, and having on the
breastplate of righteousness" (Ephes. vi. 10-14).
In spite of past hopes and former prospects, our p'l'Bsent expectations
amount to this, that we shall never get beyond the cry of the
Psalmist, "I am poor and needy, yet the Lord thinketh upon me."
As to creature attainments, or the vain anticipation of fleshly
perfection, or the boasted" higher life," or "larger hope," we sha.ll be
learners-and poor and imperfect learners, too-up to the last of our
earthly being, nor shall we ever get beyond words of one syllable.
Should any be disposed to take a peep into the school, where we have
been (dunce-like) pouring over our lessons for sixty-six years, they
will see placed before us, in a remote corner of the school, in large
letters, the words, G-R-A-C-E, F-A-I-T-H, H-O-P-E; now and then, upon very
rare days, the lesson-board is turned, and, upon the reverse side is
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inscribed the words, L-O-V-E, P-E-A-C-E, J-O-Y; but, we repeat, it is only
upon very rare occasions we are indulged with these so privileged lessons.
Perhaps the Master (who is infinitely wise, as well as most tender and
!£facious) sees it needful to keep us upon the lower scale. He knows
the pride and self-sufficiency of heart that cling to us closer than our
very skin, and hence adopts His own method of keeping us low and in
subjection. But (thanks to His great Name !) even in this our low and
humbled condition, our gracious Lord and Master is most considerate.
When He sees us low, dispirited, dejected, and the subject of manifold
fears and misgivings, as to the ultimate issue of our long, doubtful,
and distracted course, He will set before us such passages as these,
upon the ground of which He whispers one of His loving and timely
"Fear nots," and bids us, "Be of good courage." Now, here are the
portions in question: "And he (Peter) saw heaven opened, and a certain
vessel descending unto him, as it had been a great sheet, knit at the
four corners, and let down to the earth; wherein were all manner of
four-footed beasts of the earth, and wild beasts, and creeping things,
and fowls of the air." Now, the fact of cneping things being found
there, and the net being let down so low as to enable such things to
crawl in, inspires with hope that that precious intimation, "Yet there
is room," may be found true even in the case of one who has so abused
his mercies, and forfeited the veriest shadow of a shade of claim to
merit or worthiness of so great a mercy and distinguishing a boon.
Then there is another word which the dear Master, as a ground of
hope, now and then sets before His so slow, troublesome, and forgetful
a learner; it is this: "And the rest, some on boards, and some on
broken pieces of the ship. And. so it came to pass, that they escaped all
safe to land," If we get safe to land at last, after all the billows and
buffetings of this boisterous ocean of the time-state, it will indeed be
upon a very broken piece of the ship, without a particle of reason, or
the slightest ground for the tiniest vestige of creature boast, fiesWy
pride, or the self-sufficiency of the great I of poor fallen Adam. l'lo, it
will be, " saved as by the skin of the teeth." Grace kept alive throughout
the whole pilgrim-course, like a spark upon the ocean, ratifying that
solemn truth, "If the righteous scarcely be saved [saved with difficulty],
where shall the ungodly and the sinner appear ~ "
"I cannot serve thee as I ought;
No works have I to boast;
Yet would I glory in the thought,
That I shoald owe Thee most."
In regard, however, to our present e.?;pectntions, we have certain grounds
of comfort and satisfaction, which are invaluable. They are based upon
certain grand principles. Here they are: first, Property: ,; For the
Lord's portion is His people; J acob is the lot of His inheritance. He
found him in a desert land, and in the waste howUng wilderness; He
led him about, He instructed him, He kept him as the apple. of His
eye" (Deut. xxxii. 9, 10). "For the Lord hath chosen Zion; He hath
desired it for His habitation. This is My rest for ever: here will I
dwell; for I have desired it" (Psa. cxxxii. 13, 14). "And they shall
be Mine, saith the Lord of hosts, in that day when I make up My
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jewels; and I will spare them as a man spareth his own son that
serveth him" (Mal. iii. 17). Secondly, PU1'chase: "I lay down My life
for the sheep" (John x. 15). "Forasmuch as ye know that ye were not
redeemed with corruptible things, as silver and gold, from your vain
conversation received by tradition from your fathers; but with the
precious blood of Christ, as of a lamb without blemish and without
spot" (1 Peter i. 18, 19). Thirdly, Promise: "For the Lord God is a
sun and shield: the Lord will give grace and glory: no good thing
will He withhold from them that walk uprightly" (Psa. lxxxiv. 11).
"Those that be planted in the house of the Lord shall flourish in the
courts of our God. They shall still bring forth fruit in old age; they
shall be fat and flourishing" (Psa. xcii. 13, 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" (Isa. xliii. 2).
"And even to your old age I am He; and even to hoar hairs will I
carry you: I have made, and I will bear; even I will carry, and will
deliver you" (Isa. xlvi. 4). "Let not your heart be troubled: ye believe
in God, believe also in Me. In My Father's house are many mansions:
if it were not so, I would have told you. I go to prepare a place for
you. And if I go and prepare a place for you, I will come again, and
receive you unto Myself; that where I am, there ye may be also >,
(John xiv. 1-3).
Dear reader, are not these I:lolid grounds for indulging in GREAT
EXPECTATIONS 1
Southville, Granada Road, Southsea, Septembe1' 1891.
THE EDITOR.

THE GOOD AND GRACIOUS REMEMBRANCER.
" Thou shalt 1'emember all the way which the Lord thy God led thee these
forty yem's in the wilderness, to humble thee, and to prove thee, to know
what was in thine heart, whether thou wouldest keep His commandments,
or no."-DEUTERONOMY viii. 2.

A SEVENTH LETTER TO AN OLD AND MUCH-VALUED FRIEND.
Southville. Granada Road, Southsea, Sunday Morning, Jan. 17th, 1892.
My DEAR OLD FRIEND AND FELLOW-PILGRm TO ZION,-I told you
in my last of the singular dream I had had. Although little dependence,
as a rule, is to be placed upon dreams, I am bound to say that the
Lord has often spoken to me, in and through them, in the most
forcible way. Again and again have they been instrumental in setting
before me states and circumstances in which, but for the good hand
of our God, I might have been placed, and the preservation and escape
therefrom have been instrumental in leading me to bless and praise
His great and adorable Name for sparing me the trials, affiictions,
sorrows, which, but for His merciful kindness and compassion, might
or would have befallen me.
Now, dear brother, with the hope that it might help to remind you
and others of like goodness and mercy, I may state that last night I
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had one of those special dreams, in which I was placed in the most
distressing positions imaginable. It was sudden and unexpected to a
degree. I was the subject of intensest anxiety, at the same time
conscious of the most thorough helplessness. Without going into
details, I may say, that none could be at a greater loss to know what
to do than I. The state of things into which I was suddenly plunged,
and from which I could not possibly extricate myself, was by no
means far-fetched or unlikely of occurrence, but only such as may happen,
aud does fall to the lot of many. This, however, failed to lessen
the acuteness of the feeling, and the weight of anxiety attendant upon
the circumstances; neither did the thought of such circumstances befalling others in the leastwise raise hopes or expectations in regard to
one's self. Perplexity and powerlessness reigned supreme. The perfect
loss to know what to do-how to act-what step to take, was uppermost. This and that one were consulted, but either indifference or
ignorance as to what counsel on their part to grant was most marked.
In my little history, never did I seem to have felt at a greater loss to
know what to do or how to act, than then!
At length, under these circumstances, I awoke to find it was but a
dream; and never do I remember to have felt more grateful, or more to
admire the Lord's great goodness and mercy, than at the present juncture. Filled with gratitude and peace and thanksgiving, I lay musing
upon His marvellous mercy, His astounding goodness, His wondrous
compassion. Contemplating all the way by which He had led me, all
my life long, oh, how the combined testimonies of dear old Jacob and
the leaders of Israel, both Moses and Joshua, came up so vividly and
blessedly in review. The former testified as to Him who had "fed
him all his life long," and whom he craved might bless the lads of
his long-lost son. Moses remonstrated, "Thou shalt remember all
the way which the Lord thy God led thee these forty years in the
wilderness, to humble thee, and to prove thee, to know what was in
thine heart, whether thou wouldest keep His commandments, or no"
(Deut. viii. 2). Joshua called attention to the fact of Divine faithfulness and all-sufficiency: "And, behold, this day I am going the way
of all the earth: and ye know in all your hearts and in all your
souls, that not one thing hath failed of all the good things which the
Lord your God spake concerning you; all are come to pass unto you,
and not one thing hath failed thereof" (Joshua xxiii. 14).
Ah! dear brother, what an echo and how powerful a response these
precious testimonies have in our hearts, when the Holy Ghost is
pleased, as the Remembrancer, to lead us back in review of the way
by which He has led us. What wisdom-what love-what goodness
and mercy has He so continuously and uninterruptedly brought to bear
upon us, through all the chequered scenes of the wilderness. What
forbearance and long-suffering has the Lord exercised towards us, in
spite of our waywardness, wilfulness, and want of gratitude, trust, and
child-like confidence. Oh! I am astonished and amazed at His patience
and' long.suffering, the longer I live, and the more I reflect upon His
leadings and dealings. Few are the nights which, during their
wakefulness, I do not repeat before Him the plain and simple lines I
wrote sixty-five years ago
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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."

k-

And oh, dear brother, if I said so then, what may I say now, after all
the goodness, the mercy, the boundless love, the amazing acts of
loving-kindness, which have characterized all His doings and dealings
for eighty-one years, if I am spared another seven weeks 7
Oh, dear brother, I often think, if the most thorough sceptic or
~vowed infidel could know my exact state-whence I was, what I had
been, what my thanklessness, ingratitude, and distrust, after all the
Lord had been and done in me and for me and by me-he would
think me (as well he might) the most despicable and worthless wretch
in existence. It is upon the principle of contrast and the contemplation of the Lord's astounding goodness, mercy, and love, as made
known personally and practically, that to my mind renders the
recipients of such mercy, the partakers of such goodness, the objects
{)f such compassion, as far, far greater sinners than those who had
never personally known such love or experienced such mercy. Hence
the more we realize these covenant kindnesses, the more readily and
unhesitatingly we can adopt the language of Paul in regard to sinnership, "Of whom I am chief."
Oh, dear brother, how often I think, if at last I should be brought
off more than conqueror through Him that loved me, I shall prove the
most astounding instance of covenant love, grace, and mercy, that
entered within the pearly gates of the celestial city.
I have not, however, quite done with last night's experience. I had
pleaded with the Lord, as I commonly do, before the dream of which
I have spoken. Plea after plea, and appeal after appeal, had been
presented at the mercy-seat, but there seemed no response. As in the
days of His flesh, He "answered not a word." But immediately upon
awakening, soon after midnight, there came to mind (or, shall I say,
there was spoken to me 7) these precious words, "I shall not die, but
live, and declare the works of the Lord." This (if I mistake not) was
directly followed by, "No evil shall befall thee, neither shall any plague
{lome nigh thy dwelling."
This word (which I have of late been
pleading the fulfilment of) was at once succeeded with, "All thy children
shall be taught of the Lord, and great shall be the peace of thy
children." The effect of the application of these precious Scriptures,
my dear brother, I can by no means describe. Suffice it to say, that
I was, as it were, filled with overflowing wonder and admiration; and,
whilst in my heart I mentally exclaimed, "What! and shall I be privileged once again to speak in His ever-dear and precious Name 7 Can
it be 7 Can such a favour await me 7" the word came, "Said I not
unto thee, that, if thou wouldest believe, thou shouldest see the
glory of God 7" With these combined applications, I cannot express
what I felt. I was, as it were, absorbed in holy admiration and gratitude. And it has left me, dear brother, with the desire, .. Oh, that I
{lould once more enter a pulpit, and there and then testify to Divine
faithfulness and forbearance, patience and all-sufficiency." Methinks I
should love to bear personal witness to the fact already named, as t~e
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dying. testimony of Joshua, "And behold, this day I am going the way
of all the earth: and ye know in all your hearts and in all your souls,
that not one thing hath failed of all the good things which the Lord
your God spake concerning you; all are come to pass unto you, and
not one thing hath failed thereof" (Joshua xxiii. 14) ; and then exclaim,
in the language of the blessed Simeon, "Lord, now lettest Thou Thy
servant depart in peace, according to Thy word: for mine eyes have
seen Thy salvation" (Luke ii. 28, 29).
Ever affectionately yours,
To J. H. BOOBBYER, ESQ.
D. A. DOUDNEY.

THE LATE MRS. NORTHOVER-ANOTHER VICTOR
THROUGH THE BLOOD OF THE LAMB!
To the Editor of the Gospel .Magazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEy,-I feel very grateful to you for your kind letter
of sympathy upon the death of my dear mother, which took place on
the 24th inst., after three years of intense suffering, borne with great
fortitude. During the whole of her illness I had been constantly with
her, and for some weeks before she died I went to stay with her, when
it was my privilege to frequently read the Word and pray with her.
On Sunday, the 17th January, I had a strong presentiment in my
mind that these little seasons of refreshment were fast drawing to a
close, and I offered up a silent prayer that the Lord might lead me
to some portion of the Word suited to the weary one, and He graciously
led me to the twenty-fourth chapter of Genesis, wherein I pointed out
to her that Rebekah appeared to be a beautiful type of the Church,
sought out and brought safely home as a blide for Isaac, who was a
type of Christ, by Abraham's servant, who might be taken as a type
of the Holy Ghost.
The portion of the Word taken proved itself to be a word in season,
and, in visiting my mother's room in the afternoon of the same day, I
found her full of our morning's subject, and we talked about it and
enlarged upon it together. Again in the evening we came back to it,
for she seemed like one of old who found the Word and did eat it.
When I bade her Good-night, she said, "My dear boy, I have a
foreboding that it will not be very long before I shall be face to face
with this same Jesus, of whom we have spoken together so often."
"Yes," I replied; "and, just as Rebekah of old was made acquainted
with the person of Isaac by Abraham's servant, so you, by the Holy
Spirit, have been made so familiar with your Lord, that when you see
Him He will be no stranger to you." I further remarked, that I could
not help thinking that, as Rebekah and the servant. journeyed together,
that she must have asked him many questions concerning Isaac, and
that he, on his part, said all that he could to familiarise her with the
person and character of her appointed husband. When Isaac went out
to meditate in the field at the eventide, and appeared before her, there-
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fore, he was no stranger to her; for we read, "And Rebekah lifted up
her eyes, and when she saw Isaac, she lighted oft' the camel. For she
had said unto the servant, What man is this that walketh in the field
to meet us ~ And the servant said, It is my master."
I then bade my mother Good-night, and this was the last rational
conversation I ever had with her, for the next day she wandered very
much, and her mind gradually became weaker until her death, which
took place nearly two years after that of my dear father.
My loss is great, but at the same time I cannot but rejoice on her
account, when I think that her bed of suffering is now exchanged for
the Master's presence, where she will be free from pain and have joy
for evermore.
'With kindest regards, believe me, very sincerely yours,
Lee, January 30th. 1892.
ARTHUR GEORGE NORTHOVER.
COMME "TS.
The promise runs, " Ye shall be gathered one by one, 0 ye children
of Israel;" but, when we look back over the years we have been connected with this Magazine, we cannot but with thankfulness and gratitude contemplate the goodly number that have been gathered home.
Of how many it has been recorded in these pages, that they had. by
grace divine, finished their course, had kept the faith, had been added
to the great cloud of witnesses, and were now before the throne, uniting
in the great and glorious song, "Unto Him that loved us, and washed
us from our sins in His own blood, and hath made us kings and
priests unto God and His Father; to Him be glory and dominion for
THE EDITOR.
ever and ever. Amen."
"HE KKOWETH THE WAY THAT I TAKE."
ON the 1st of October, 1891, SARAH EmIUNDsoN, of Wilton, Blackburn, passed away from the sorrows of earth to the glories of the
celestial world, at the age of fifty-five years. A short account of her
early spiritual experiences is recorded in the GOSPEL MAGAZINE for
1885, pp. 431-434, under the heading of "A Cheering Testimony."
For four months she had been suffering from sickness of a severe
nature. Commencing with the dread malady named influenza, an
attack of partial paralysis shortly afterwards took away the powers of
the left side, rendering the left arm and hand comparatively useless,
interfering seriously with her ability to walk. For a time she seemed
to rally, but it soon became evident that her illness would, so far as
human foresight could determine, o.l:r close with death. A prior
complaint, chronic bronchitis, developed into acute form, and early
dissolution naturally succeeded.
A working woman, of small educational advantages, the potent
influence of free grace shone most sweetly and conspicuously in her
life and conversation. Of truly limited means and time, she constantly
laboured, so far as health and circumstances permitted, to make
known, in a humble way, the value of the knowledge of Christ Jesus
her Lord, by visiting the houses of her neighbours, lending the
GOSPEL MAGAZINE, distributing leaflets, tracts, Dr. DOUDNEY'S booklets,
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and similar publications; rejoicing indeed if she could find anyone
sufficiently interested to read the Gospel message, especially if they
desired to know more and more of the wonders of redeeming love.
Her judgment of the distinction between spiritual things and those
that differ, is fully illustrated by hllr clear reply to a request that she
should give some fruit, or something else, for the decoration of a
church, for a so-called harvest festival, under the specious plea that
afterwards the articles so contributed would be bestowed upon the
poor. "No," she said, emphatically; "if I have anything to give to
the poor, I will give it them clean, not after it has been exposed to
the impure atmosphere, gas, and dust of a crowded church."
Alas! how many imitators there are in these days of" wicked"
Cain, who "brought of the fruit of the ground an offering to the
Lord"; and strikingly solemn is the Divine Word in response, "Unto
Cain and to his offering He had not respect" (Gen. iv. 3-5). When
Paul, in company with Barnabas, preached the Gospel at Lystra, a
poor cripple from birth heard the glad tidings, true faith was
implanted in his heart by the Holy Ghost; which Paul perceiving,
"Said with a loud voice, Stand upright on thy feet. And he leaped
aDd walked." The people saw the miracle, and the priest of Jupiter
"brought oxen and garlands," and was scarcely restrained from
offering sacrifice to the Apostles. Oh, that men would give heed to
the inspired words of Paul, "Why do ye these things 7 We also are
men of like passions with you, and preach unto you that ye should
turn from these vanities unto the living God" (Acts xiv. 8-18).
It W3,S truly marvellous to observe how lovingly the subject of this
narrative was sustained all through the weary days and nights of her
illness by the everlasting arms of Omnipotence. Her faith in J esllS
never wavered. Hope and confidence in the finished work of Christ
upheld her at all times. The blood that cleanses was perpetually
applied; and, though fully realizing her sinfulness, insufficiency, weakness, and worthlessness, she knew whom she had believed, and was
persuaded she would be "kept by the power of God through faith
unto salvation, ready to be revealed at the last time." As she could
now rejoice in the personal forgiveness of sins, her ransomed soul,
covered with the spotless robe of her Redeemer's righteousness, would,
on the brilliant day of presentation, appear "faultless before the
presence of His glory with exceeding joy."
Shortly after I heard of her illness I called upon her. She cheerfully
recited some verses stored in the pages of memory from the GOSPEL
MAGAZINE, entitled, "He .knoweth the Way that I take." Yes, He
knew all her wanderings, helplessness, sorrows, pains, and trials. Her
needs, too, were known to Him. Her will seemed moulded and fashioned
to His will, and surely it is, as it was to her,
"Sweet to lie passive in His hands,
And know no will but His."
She expressed her deep sense of gratitude, which was due to her God
for having so bountifully provided for her simple necessities, and with
dear ones to care for and nurse her, in the trying period of her last
days in this weary waste howling wilderness.
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Many persons visited her, but so few remembered the food required
for the sustenance of her soul-the Wora of God. "They seem to
forget the Bible," she said to me. Truly it was a precious book to
her, the copy she used being much marked with singular strokes and
crossings, indicating portions made at different times peculiarly sweet
and suitable to her spiritual taste. Referring, on one occasion, to the
language of Moses in Deuteronomy viii., she remarked to her eldest
daughter, "When I look back, and see all the way the Lord my God
hath led me these thirty years in the wilderness, to humble me and
prove me, I can with confidence say"He who has led me hitherto,
Will lead me all my journey th.1'ough;
And give me daily cause to raise
New Ebenezers to His praise."
Even though many years had elapsed since she heard Dr. HEwLETT
preach, the dew, savour, and sweetness remained with her to the end.
During his discourse he reminded his hearers that the sheep of the
pasture of Israel's Shepherd were distinguished by three special marks.
They had ears to hear: they heard His voice; faith was bestowed upon
them, by the gift of the Holy Spirit, to believe His Gospel; and their
feet were directed to run in the narrow way, along the footsteps of
His flock; and while at times it was rough, rugged, and thorny, it was
the way that led to the kingdom. Her heart sang for joy that she
knew she was in possession of those marks or evidences of divine life
in the soul. When her daughter read to her Isaiah xxxv., she blessed
the Lord for His precious sllalls and wills, because they can never fail.
As ll'{T sings"Glory to God, they ne'er shall rove
Beyond the limits of His love;
Fenced by J ehovah's shalls and wills,
Fi.rm as the everlasting hills."
After a painful, restless night, it was said, "You will be able to
sympathize with Job when he said, "Wearisome nights are appointed
unto me." She responded, "Ah! but there will be better things to talk
about there."
On recovering a little after the first attack, it was remarked she
would surely get better now. She replied, "Things do not always come
as we think; it is the Great King who is looking on, that is working,
and ordering everything. If God had not led me about like He has,
I should not have had the same confidence in Him that I now possess."
A gentleman visited her on one occasion, telling her "She must hold
fast to Jesus, and lie at His feet, then He would not cast her off."
She firmly expressed her hope by repeating"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."
After he had gone away, she observed, "If I had been under the
same distressing convictions I was long years ago, when burdened with
N
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a sense of the exceeding sinfulness of sin, what a miserable comforter
he would be."
Many a time did she pray for sustaining power, that she might not
get weary in the present affiiction, but that God would give her grace
to glorify Hiql in patiently waiting His good time, when He would
take her to the rest remaining for the people of God. One day, she
said, if I thought it would be right, she would just like me to tell
Dr. DOUDNEY, and the "Wayside Notes" writer, that they would
never know, on this side the Jordan, how often they had been the
means of comforting and cheering her poor soul, and prayed that God
would bless and comfort them in their latter days.
Her favourite hymn was one of NEWTON'S, in SNEPP'S, "Songs of
Grace and Glory," No. 510. The second verse, quoted in an article of the
GOSPEL MAGAZINE, many years ago, was the means of bringing her
storm-tossed soul into the glorious liberty of the children of God. As
the Holy Spirit graciously used these lines for her soul's consolation,
I transcribe them here"Though dark be my way, since He is my Guide,
'Tis mine to obey, 'tis His to provide;
Though cisterns be broken, and creatures all fail,
The word He has spoken shall surely prevail."
Her pathway through life was filled with many trials, and much
tribulation. Of a keen, sensitive nature, her feelings were very acute.
She would remind her friends that the way to the kingdom was
through much tribulation. In her last illness she told me, "Satan had
been kept away by Jehovah Jesus." She well understood her Master's
words, "In the world ye shall have tribulation: but be of good cheer;
I have overcome the world."
"Why should I complain of want or distress,
Temptation or pain? He told me no less;
The heirs of salvation, I know from HiB Word,
Through much tribulation must follow the Lord."
The last day she was able to talk, she said, '" He knoweth the way
that I take: when He hath tried me, I shall come forth as gold.'''
After her voice failed, her lips were seen to move; a loving ear was
bent to catch the feeble utterance-CC Jesus has taken all my sins
away." It was remarked, "You are weary with earth." She moved
her head in the affirmative. The next line of the same hymn was
repeated, "And burdened with my sin." She shook her head, "No,
not burdened with my sin." On the evening preceding her departure,
a relative came to see her. She asked her daughter to give the
person a copy of WILEMAN'S "Dying Pillow," expressing, as far as
she was able. that she would find much valuable information on the
subject of the last hours on earth of many people. It was asked,
" Would you like to give your testimony, if you could speak 1" Her
countenance expressed, and a very decided motion of her head indicated,
the joyous peace within, and the firm hold the strong arm of her precious
Saviour had on her weakened frame as she passed through the "valley
of the shadow of death," all illumined by the light of His presence, who
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had satisfied her longing soul, and given her to say, "There is nothing
I want here; God has weaned me from everything earthly" ; and He had
graciously, in wondrous love and rich mercy, enabled her to experience
and say" Jesus can make a dying bed,
Feel soft as downy pillows are,
While on His breast I lay my head,
And breathe my life out sweetly there."
" So He giveth His beloved sleep." Quietly, as the expiring light grows
dim, and fades away as the oil is exhausted, so gently was the frail
tabernacle taken down. Her chastened spirit, now dismissed from the
domain of earth, was with bel' loved and lovable Lord, absent to us
-was then with Christ, which is far, far better. She had joined the
countless multitude, before the eternal throne, in their never-ending
hymn" Unfailing palms they bear aloft,
Unceasing songs they sing,
Unending festival they keep,
In presence of the King."
The remains of dust wait in the Blackburn Cemetery, until the
trumpet of the resurrection morning shall sound, fully assured she was
" in joy and felicity," "waiting for the adoption," "the redemption of
the body" (Rom. viii. 23); we echoing the petition of the Burial Service,
that it may please God of His "gracious goodness shortly to accomplish the number of His elect and hasten His kingdom." Meanwhile,
let us wait, watch, and look for His glorious appearing, "who shall
change the body of this humiliation, that it may be fashioned like
unto His glorious body, according to the working whereby He is able
ev~n to subdue all things to Himself."
"The dead in Ohrist shall first arise.
At the last trumpet's Bounding,
Oaught up to meet Him in the skies,
With joy their Lord surrounding.
No gloomy fears their souls dismay,
His presence sheds eternal day
On those prepared to meet Him,"

Blackbum, October 20th, 1891.

R. McNEALL.

COlllMENTS.
After reading the foregoing interesting account, we turned to the
volume of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE mentioned by our esteemed correspondent. After perusing the particulars there given, we mentally
exclaimed" Wonders of grace to God belong,
Repeat His mercies in your song";
and indeed there is abundant reason for so doing. Oh, how heartcheering and blessed it is, in these sad days of declension and departure
from the simplicity and power of the truth in Jesus, to meet with such
precious confirmatory proof and evidence of that truth, as given in such
N 2

172

The Gospel Magazine.

cases as that just presented. to the reader! Here, moreover, is another
confirmation of the fact that the Lord never has left-nor will He leave
-Himself without a witness. To whatever extreme matters may go, or
gloomy as may be the external aspect of things in general, still will
the Lord reserve to Himself unquestionable proof that "the Lord God
Omnipotent reigneth," and that "the government" is still upon the
shoulders of the glorious and adorable Head, Christ Jesus. Aye, and
(blessed be His Name !)"His purposes shall ripen fast,
Unfolding every hour."
He "sitteth upon the flood; yea, the Lord sitteth King for ever."
"He doeth according to His will in the army of heaven, and among
the inhabitants of the earth: and none can stay His hand, or say unto
Him, What doest Thou 1" (Dan. iv. 35.) "His purposes shall stand,
and He will do all His pleasure." We exult-yea, we triumph-in the
mercy! It warms, animates, gladdens our heart to receive and record
such testimonies as the foregoing, in these last days of rebuke and
blasphemy.
Upon turning to the volume of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE aforenamed,
namely, 1885, we find the account referred to by our correspondent is
immediately associated with particulars of the departure of other of our
correspondents, among them that of dear Dr. HEWLETT himself, alluded
to in the foregoing statement. Moreover, Mr. BALFERN (who supplied
the account of the death of one of our former correspondents) has since
been himself called home.
We cannot but add, that the perusal of the foregoing testimony, as
kindly supplied by Mr. McNEALL, has brought vividly to our recollection
our last interview with his now sainted partner. She, with himself
and other friends, attended St. Luke's, Bedminster, at an evening
service after one of the Annual Clifton Conferences. How many, in
common with herself, have since joined the grand and glorious Conference above, never more to part-never more to return to all the
turmoil and travail of the time-state-never more to grapple with the
world, the flesh, and the devil-never more, in prospect of the last
great struggle, to exclaim"Soon shall I pass the gloomy vale;
Soon all my mortal powers must fail;
Oh, may my last expiring breath
His loving-kindness sing in death."
Well, in the contemplation of those who have" gone on," we cannot
but add"Are v:e not journeying upward, too,
As fast as time can move?
Nor do we wish the hours more slow,
To keep us from our love."
We feel it to be such a mercy, in regard to those who have reached
the inheritance, and have safely got beyond the gunshot of the devil
and all the artillery of hell, that "they without us cannot be made
perfect." If "the Lord had need of them," (blessed be His Name 1)
"He hath need of us also."
THE EDITOR.
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THE LATE BELOVED PASTOR C. H. SPURGEON.-A TIMELY
WORD.
Monday, Febr'Uary 1st, 1892.-We opened the paper this morning with
a trembling hand. From the bulletin, issued on Saturday night, we
had the gravest doubts as to the issue of the renewed illness of our
dear friend. Throughout yesterday, and in the wakefulness of the past
night, we were under the impression that the morning papers would
announce his departure. Our suspicions were confirmed, and, what we felt
-especially in our present state of health-we can by no means express.
Our deepest sympathies are with the bereaved widow and her sons.
And yet we cannot fail to see the goodness and the mercy that have
attended both herself and her now glorified husband, with respect to all
the arrangements and appointments in regard to the last few months. How
wonderful has been the fact that, after so many years of extreme delicacy
of health alid such prostration of strength, she should have been so raised
up as to accompany her beloved one on his Continental journey and
sojourn! How marvellous that she should be so strengthened as
personally to wait upon and solace his dreary hours, in the midst of
his prostration and enforced inactivity. That this one feature of his
so protracted illness was a source of the greatest possible satisfaction
and comfort to Mr. SPURGEON, was clear from his repeated reference
to the fact, in his brief and so touching communications with his
loved-his so anxious-his so sympathizing people.
Had we been by the sick-bed of our dear brother, at this time
y811terday, we might have whispered, or at least thought" Yet a season, and we know
Happy entrance will be given;
.All your sorrows left below,
And earth exchanged for heaven."
But now that brief season luJ,s passed. What was then merely in
anticipation he now personally (blessed be God!) realizes! It is no
longer a yJ'Ospective, but a p1"esent blessing-yea, a permanent and
an etemal one. Oh, to think of the years and years, and in what an
almost infinite variety of ways, he has testified to the fact! How the
length and breadth of the habitable globe has echoed and re-echoed
his declarations as to the need, the nature, and the supernatural
satisfaction and blessedness of salvati<m by Jesus, and that "without
money and without price." His more than forty years' testimony, from
pulpit, platform, and press-embracing an extent and a development
far, far exceeding so sacred a privilege as bestowed upon any other
human being-has, as it were, burst, within the limits of a few short
hours, into a glory-a radiance-a brightness-a vastness, that would
bame the f'ichest S1Lnsets or the most starry heavens in feeblest manner
to reflect or resemble. All that can be said of it is best said in
Scripture language, "Eye hath not seen, nor ear heard, neither have
entered into the heart of man, the things which God hath prepared
for them that love Him."
Oh, could our brother now speak-even though he has but within
the last few hours entered within the pearly gates-what would he say,
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by way of exhortation and encouragement, as ratifying and confirming
his many years' ministrations upon earth 1 What would it be 1 Oh,
would it not be in the richest .possible response to the notable utterance of the Queen of Sheba, in regard to the earthly Solomon? Would
not his early glimpses of Jesus-no longer the "Man of sorrows and
acquainted with grief," but" the King in His beauty"-be, "The half"
-no, nor the millionth part-" was not told me" 1
THE TIMELY WORD.
But, in regard to "The Timely Word" mentioned at the head of
this article. Taking down the volume of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE for
1856, in order to recall something we there said about dear Mr.
SPURGEON, the eye at once fell upon the annexed:At the moment of writing, the post has brought us a letter from a
beloved correspondent just returned from a somewhat protracted visit to
the Continent. Her remarks sweetly accord with the just-now prevailing
thought of the Lord's tender care and peculiar watchfulnees of His dear
children. "I can only watch," she says, "and wait to see the way the
Lord would have me takc. I used never to be happy unless I had schemed
for the future; but He has brought me now only to look day by day,
and week by week, for guidance. My heart is much lifted up in praise
for having been brought home in safety from the Oontinent, and for
guiding care every step. We have been perpetually reminded that' underneath are the everlasting arms.' Not one thing has gone adverse. We
could but see the Lord's careful tenderness in every minute circumstance,
even in things which the world would think beneath His notice."
COMMENTS.
Living by the day! How sweet it is, and surely well befitting mortals
who "'know not what a day may bring forth." What so precious as day
by day, and moment by moment, to be "coming up out of the wilderness,
leaning on the Beloved," feeling that
" It is enough that He should care,

Why should we the burden bear? "

We know one that has ten thousand fears if he dares look into the mol'l'OW
-the "how," and the "where," and the "if," and the "but," begin to
rear their unwelcome heads directly; but if enabled to recline upon that
mighty Him who hath "the government upon His shoulders," and who
"knoweth that one hath need of all these things," how calm-how tranquil
-how satisfied then! Lord, give us to understand more and more what
Paul meant when he said, "I have learned in whatsoever state I am there.
with to be content."-ED.
EXTRAOT FROM THE GOSPEL M:AGAZINE FOR 1856.
THE DREADFUL CALAMITY AT THE SURREY GARDENS.
In all probability our readers will have heard, ere this Number reaches
them, of the distressing accident which occurred at the New Music Hall
of the Surrey Gardens, upon the occasion of the Rev. O. H. SPURGEON
preaching there, on Sunday evening, October 19th. It appears that, in
addition to many being severely wounded, seven persons were killed on the
spot. A more exciting- and agonizing scene is scarely to be conceived; and,
when what would appear to have been the cause is considered, it presents
but another and most humiliating proof of the desperate wickedness of
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the human heart. From the closest investigation, it has been ascertained
that there was not the slightest ground for the alarm. The roof (said
to have been falling) was perfectly secure; nor was there any fire in or
near the building; it being lighted with gas, which was in perfect order.
The idea that it was the work of thieves (bent on plunder) is negatived by
the police, who state that the terrible confusion which was likely to ensue
would prevent their acting in concert, which is their almost invariable rule.
The belief, therefore, of a superintendent of the police, who at the time
occupied a prominent seat on the platform, is, that it was the guilty act
of some three or four individuals, opposed to Mr. SPURGEON, inasmuch as
he saw at the same moment three persons rise from their seats in various
parts of the body of the densely-crowded hall, and, as if by a preconcer~d
plan, shout, "Fire!" If such were the case-and we are very much disposed to believe it was-the conduct of those persons Wll,S awful in the
extreme. Verily not only the effort to suppress the preaching of the cross
lies at their door, but absolutely the murder of those hapless individuals who
now lie dead.
With Mr. SPURGEON himself we most deeply sympathize, and ardently
do we desire that he may be permitted to recover the fearful shock to which
his whole nervous system must have been subjected. He is a young man;
and, on account of his immense popularity, stands in need of special
grace to keep him when placed upon such a pinnacle! He has, we doubt
not, been raised up of God to do a great work, He is the WHITEFIELD
of our age; and would to God we had many WHITEFIELDS. And we say,
better far for themselves-better far for the Church-better far for the
furtherance of the great cause of their Lord and Master, if ministersinstead of encouraging their petty jealousies, and giving utterance to ill
speeches against their fellow-labourers, were more sensibly alive to their
own dependent position, and enterin~ into the spirit of a Paul, "Every
way, whether in pretence or in truth, Christ is preached; and I therein do
rejoice, yea, and will rejoice," were determined, in these awful days, when
"truth is falling in our streets, and equity cannot enter," to wage one
common warfare against the common foe. There is abundance of work in
these sad days for every minister of the Gospel to do, without wasting his
time and energy in "picking the mote out of his brother's eye," when,
may be, he has" a beam" in his own. The time most assuredly rapidly
approaches, when a censorious, carping spirit will give place to the deepest
anguish and regret. Let both ministers and people remember how short
their time is.
By these remarks we would not be supposed to endorse all Mr. SPURGEON
may have advanced. Upon many points, we doubt not, we should be at
issue. But, apart from all minor considerations, the gl'ea.t question is this,
On behalf of whpm is Mr. SPURGEON engaged? Satan or God? For one or
the other he must be at work. Dare any say he is in Satan's Rervice? Is he
not assailing his kingdom? Is he pandering to the pride, the self.righteousness, the natural atheism of man, or is he, on the contrary, in these days
of infidelity, rebuke, and blasphemy, sounding an alarm in God's holy
mount, preaching repentance towards God, and faith in Oill' Lord Jesus
Christ? Has not his very popularity been the means of drawing together
thousands upon thousands who never heard the Gospel before; and thousands more who had only heard a spurious Gospel-a Gospel which went
to the dividing of the work of salvation between God and poor helpless,
finite, guilty man?
Some three years ago we heard Mr. SPURGEON deliver an address at a
Young Men's Association in the Borough, and we were much pained.
From that time, so deep a prejudice prevailea ip. the mind that, when
last in London, we were resolved to test it. We' went to his own chapel
on two Thursday nights in succession. Mr. SPURGEON'S text on the first
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occasion was from Psalm cxlvili. 14, "A people near unto Him." On the
second evening, his text was Lamentations iii. 22, "It is of the Lord's
mercies that we are not consumed. because His compassions fail not."
We went, as we said, under the deepest prejudice; and, consequently,
disposed to hear critically. We followed the preacher closely; and not
only with every sentiment could we concur on those two occasions, but
there was a warmth, unction, power, that prompted us from our very
heart to wish that young man God-speed.
Of all positions, we conceive his to be most painful as well as critical.
He seems not so much, in a sense, to have the world against him as the
Chunh. Bitter, bitter animosity; rancour, discord, jealousy. Ministers,
who ought to know better, up in arms against him, rather than waging
war with our common adversary.
Supposing the Lord saw fit to cut short his work in reference to His
young servant. how different the conclusion of men then! How changed
their opinions then. And how deep the regrets of many on account of
their present harshness.
With respect to the late calamity, we may add that, whilst Mr. SPURGEON is likely to have but little sympathy, he is entitled to a great deal.
His position is most painful. God, in mercy, support and comfort him.
It may prove a salutary lesson j teach him more and more his absolute
dependence upon God for all that he is, and all that he has; and withal,
God, in His own wonder-working way, may be pleased to. employ this
event, agonizing as it is in itself, to impress the great truths embodied in
the remarks which are said to have fallen from Mr. SPURGEON on that
most distressing evening.
MR. SPURGEON'S OWN REMARKS UPON THIS PAINFULLY-MEMORABLE
OCCASION.
" My friends, what shall I preach about? You bid me preach to-night.
I am ready to do all I can, but, in the midst of all this confusion, what
shall be my subject? May God's Holy Spirit give me a subject on this
solemn occasion. My friends, there is a terrible day coming, when the
terror and alarm of this evening shall be as nothing. That will be a time
when the thunder and lightning and blackest dal'kness shall have their
fullest power; when the earth shall reel to and fro beneath us; and when
the arches of the solid heavens shall totter to their centre. The day is
coming when the clouds sha.ll reveal their wonders and portents, and
Christ shall sit lipon those clouds in glory, and shall call you to
judgment. Many men have gone away to-night in the midst of this terrible
confusion, and so shall it be on that great day. I can, however, believe
that the results of that day will show that there will be a great many;
not a less proportion than those who now remain to those who have left j
who will stand the ordeal of that great day. The alarm which has just
arisen has been produced, in some measure, by that instinct which
teaches us to seek self-preservation. But, in the more numerous of the
cases, it is not so much the dread of death which has in.fiuenced them, as
the dread of something afterwards-that discovered country from whose
bourne no traveller returns. 'Tis conscience that makes cowards of them.
Many were afraid to stop here because they thought it was to stop and
be damned j they were aware-and many of you are aware-that if you
were hurried before your Maker to-night, you would be brought there
unshriven, unpardoned, and condemned. But what are your terrors now
to what they will be on that terrible day of reckoning of the Almighty,
when the heavens shall shrink above you, and hell open her mouth beneath
you? But know you not, my fliends, that grace, sovereign grace, can
save you?"
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We cannot but add, how more than humbled we feel, when we take
into consideration the fact, that more than five-and-thirty years have
passed since we wrote what we just now quoted; and that, in spite of
the "how ~" and the "where ~" and the "if" and the "but" that
then and there presented themselves so vividly before the mind, and
that in such dread array, here we are still monuments of His sparing
mercy, His astounding forbearance, His wondrous loving-kindness. We
are bound, moreover, not merely as unreservedly as ever, but more so
than ever, to testify to the great and glorious fact, that" Not one thing
hath failed of all the good things that He promised; but all have
come to pass, and not one thing hath failed thereof."
How often we at least mentally exclaim, "Oh, what a God He has
been to us and for us!" and we are utterly ashamed of ourselves
that we should for a moment call in question the fact that He will
at length "perfect that which concerneth us."
In reference to our dear departed friend and brother, it does afford
us great pleasure and satisfaction to know 'that we so recently had a
line from him in his own handwriting. The reader will see, by
reference to our last Number, that his last few and most acceptable
lines to us, were dated, "Mentone, January 6th," within the month
of ~is being called to his eternal home, and ..entering upon his everlastmg rest.
THE LATE PASTOR SPURGEON AND HIS ARDENT DESIRE TO RESUME
HIS 'IINISTERLU A~D PASTORAL DUTIES.
Upon the cover of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE. for January, the annexed
paragraph appears:-MR. SPURGEON,-We are compelled to defer till next month the inser·
tion of an article we had prepared in reference to OUT afflicted friend.
His intense longing to resume his laboill's, herculean as they have been,
and in spite of the weight and responsibility they entail, may well lead
the sceptic, the worldling, the formalist, to consider that there must be
a special something in connection with the ministry and the cause of
God in general, to make a· man not only willing but anxious to defer
his own personal participation in the rest and the joy that await him, in
order that he might still pursue the labours for his loved and loving
Lord and Master, even in this poor sin-steeped, suffering, and troublous
world. We would submit this fact for the critic's consideration. Let
him ask how this is to be accounted for, as bearing upon Mr,
SPURGEON'S so long-protracted and perfectly-prostrate condition. The
Spirit.enlightened reader would at once decide the question, by stating
it is the" something secret "-that "secret of the Lord which is with
them that fear Him "--which solves the problem and explains the
mystery.

Now, we wish to emphasize the foregoing statement. We submit
it to the consideration of the thoughtless, the indifferent, the sceptical.
We cannot conceive of any more striking proof of a supernatural
power and a divine influence than that which possessed Mr. SPURGEON,
in regard to his intense longing to resume his labours in the cause of
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God and truth. Had he been in possession of vigorous health and
buoyant spirits, coupled with his immense energy and intense perseverance, his herculean labours might the more easily be accounted
for; but, when his so constantly-impaired health is considered, as well
as the depressing influences and the anguish and the sleeplessness
attendant upon gout, what Mr. SPURGEON accomplished through the
medium of pulpit, platform, and press, as well as the various
institutions he originated, and so long and so successfully maintained,
is perfectly surprising. And yet where could there have been greater
meekness, more simplicity, the less of the "great I" of our poor
fallen human nature, than in Mr. SPURGEON 1 We shall never forget
the Saturday afternoon we spent with him at Norwood, by appointment with him. Beautiful and most picturesque as were all the
surroundings, they seemed not to carry a feather's weight with him.
He spoke of it all as what he had never expected or looked for; but,
placed there by God's own hand, he wished to do what he could and
when he could and where he could, to the glory of his Master and
the good of his fellow-men. In reply to our expressing a feeling of
intrusion upon him, it being Saturday, well do we remember his
saying, "No, you shall not leave till six o'clock, and then you shall
go." He added, "It is sometimes nine o'clock before I get my text
for the morrow, and then I begin to ask, Will He leave me 1 No."
Ah! how often has that significant "No" re-presented itself since that
memorable afternoon. It has proved timely and encouraging indeed.
After tea, with Mrs. SPURGEON and other members of his family, Mr.
SPURGEON said, "Now, I'll read, and you pray," and then that pleasant
and profitable season closed .
.Our friend (Mr. W. H. COLLINGRlDGE) has sent us cuttings and
clippings from some seventy or eighty newspapers, from which we
have gleaned the annexed extracts. Before we quote, however, we
cannot but express our belief that it is questionable whether so
much space was ever devoted by the press of the day to the
character and works of a Gospel minister as has been given to Mr.
SPURGEON. Considering how he was assailed on all sides, during
the earlier paxt of his ministerial career, it is wonderful to see how
he lived down opposition. How, in spite of all former hostility,
he has been enabled, by grace divine, to maintain a strictly uniform
and honourable. course.
During his protracted illness, and now
at his decease, a most extended and all-but universal interest has
been exhibited on his behalf; and thus has the promise of the Most
High been verified: "He that honoureth Me I will honour; and he
that despiseth Me shall be lightly esteemed." Moreover, we are most
thankful to feel, that, in such times as the present, when the plain
Word of God is so assailed on every hand, even the secular press of
the United Kingdom should devote so large a space to the character
and labours of so zealous and outspoken an advocate of the creaturehumbling but God-honouring verities of His most holy Word. None
more strictly adhered to the injunction than our departed friend:
"To the law and the testimony; if they speak not according to this
word, it is because there is no light in them."
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[Gleanings /Tom the Pape1·s.]
THE METROPOLITAN TABERNACLE SERVICE ON THE SUKDAY EVENING
OF MR. SPURGEON'S DEATH.
We cannot forbear quoting the annexed so solemn and appropriate
an appeal at the mercy-seat, on the part of the minister who has of
late officiated on Mr. SPURGEON'S behalf. The Daily News states:In the evening, Dr. PIERSON, prior to the sermon, offered a special
intercessory prayer on behalf of Mr. SPURGEON, in which the congregation, by their fervent responses, heartily joined. He said:"The beloved pastor who is enshrined in the hearts of this great people,
and who all over the world finds friends whom he has never seen with
mortal eye, but who have been built up and strengthened, and even
saved by his utterances, through the grace of God, lies in sickness and
in a critical condition many, many miles from those he loves here, but
not far from the loving God. But oh, how we thank Thee that we can
say, 'Lord, behold he whom Thou lovest is sick.' He is a disciple whom
Jesus loves, and therei'ore let us not vainly suppose that our love for
him is to be compared with the love of Jesus for him. Oh, blessed
Master, tarry not, but be Thou to-night at Mentone, and by the side
of his bed; in Thy power, take his hand and lift him up, and give him
strength. Be pleased to grant that the adversary may not have control
over even his mortal body-that the wicked one may touch him not.
Whilst Thou hast permitted Satan, as in the case of Job, to afflict his
body, be pleased to restrain Satan, and say unto him, 'Only spare his
life.' Save Thou, 0 mighty God! We believe in Thy Word, we believe
in Thy power, and we believe in Thy love; and we come alone in that
Name, "Which is above every name, and lay our requests humbly and
submissively at Thy feet. We would not war against Thy will, for Thou
hast wiser designs than those we know, and purposes of grace larger
than we can apprehend or comprehend. Only bring us into sweet
subje<rl.ion to Thy will, and help us to say from the depths of our heart,
the will of the Lord be done. Notwithstanding, as Thou hast permitted
us to pray, and out of the depths to cry unto God, we beseech Thee to
show the greatness of Thy power and love and grace in this apostate
day-this day of unbelief and comparative prayerlessness-and stretch
out Thy hand in wondrous interposition."
From the same source we copy the annexed:Mr. SPURGEON, though personally a cheery Christian who has suffered
not a little from accusations of undue frivolity in the pulpit and elsewhere, continued to be uncompromising in matters of doctrine and in
some matters of practice. . . . . He was a severe Calvinist, and many
thought his gloomy creed curiously inconsistent with his own bright and
genial character. His belief in everlasting punishment was firm, but he
indignantly repudiated the charge of believing in infant damnation.
"We loathe the notion as we detest murder," said he. Too much laxity
of doctrine was tolerated, however, in his opinion, in the Baptist Union.
He thought so-called Evangelical leaders of the day were "dallying with
the grossest heresies," and warned them that "they must answer for it
in the day of the Lord's appearing."
Well does the Editor of the afore-named journal say:Mr. SPURGEON'S removal is not only a terrible loss to the vast congre·
gation he had gathered round him at the Metropolitan Tabernacle, and
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a serious blow to Evangelical Nonconformity, but it leaves a blank that
can hardly be filled in the pulpit oratory and the ministerial pnergy of
the day. The fame of the great preacher was universal. His name was
probably known as widely as that of any other great Englishman all
over the world. His eloquence gathered around him men and women
of all divisions of the Christian Church.
Mr. SPURGEON conquered his audiences, and carried them with him
captive. His style was strong, clear, and simple. His voice was powerful
and thrilling. He had a rich store of good homely English humour,
and a solid stock of English common sense. He was accused, at one
time, of a too great indulgence in the sensational style of pulpit eloquence.
But, when Mr. SPURGEON made use of the sensational style, he made use
of it for a purpose-he wanted, above all things, to get hold of the attention
of his listeners. He felt sure that when once he could do this, he could
do the rest.
He drew to the Metropolitan Tabernacle some of the most accomplished scholars, and the most brilliant rhetoricians of his day. These
men were not all of his way of thinking, but they recognized and
admired his power, his energy, his eloquence, and his strong belief.
His style of preaching was decidedly original, and may well have
appeared startling at first to some who had been brought up on the
eloquence of an old-fashioned school of preachers. But there was in
the nature of the man, and in the character of his public speaking, a
thorough simplicity, which appealed to every listener with a far greater
power than any efforts to startle and to astonish could possibly have
had. Mr. SPURGEON was something much more than a great preacher.
He was a great minister of religion; he was a great organizer of a
c:>ngregation and a system. His whole life appears to have been absolutely
unselfish. He devoted his whole time, intellect, and money-when he came
to have money-to the interests of his Tabernacle and his congregation
and his people. He was, among his various other occupations, a minister
of the poor. He had a perfect detestation of any manner of sham or
affectation or hypocrisy. With his frank and straightforward ways, his
absolute sincerity, and his almost boundless sympathy, he could get to
the hearts of the rudest, the most uncouth, and the most reluctant.
He could talk to anybody, and in anybody's own tongue; by which,
perhaps, it is hardly necessary to explain, we do not mean that he was
a linguist. He could probably speak no language but his own English,
and he was not in any sense a scholar. But he had the gift of sympathy,
which brought him into full understanding with all the natures over which
he felt it his duty to exert an influence.
PERSONAL

REFLECTIONS.

Our very heart leaps for joy at the thought that the annexed (which
we extract from the Daily Chronicle of February 1st) is not only issued
throughout the United Kingdom, but that millions throughout the
habitable globe will have their attention called to the remarkable
testimony here given, and that, too, in such dangerous, delusive, and
destructive times as those in which our lot is cast. Oh, that God, of
His great mercy, may grant that the so clear, so Scriptural, so comprehensive a testimony as that which fell from the lips of this dear servant of
God, when upon the very brink of the border land, may be attended with
due weight and consideration. God grant it may be regarded as a voice
from the tomb-as the dying counsel of a dying man. In all human
probability, how little did the beloved speaker imagine tha.t he had
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entered upon the last month of his time-state. He seemed to possess
such a glorious and soul-refreshing foreview, and precious insight into
all the minute orderings and appointments of a covenant God. He
evidently partook largely of the comfort and· peace of the Psalmist,
when he exclaimed, "Although my house be not so with God, yet hath
He made with me an everlasting covenant, ordered in all things and
sure; and this is all my salvation and all my desire, although He make
it not to grow." We cannot but earnestly hope and pray, that these last
words of so honoured a servant of the Lord may be accompanied by the
special power and divine operations of the Holy Ghost. Oh, we hope
that many a preacher, and many a reader, may be led to compare
their creed and their course of life and conduct with the Scriptural
testimony here so plainly and forcibly given; and, if they fail to see
an agreement or a similarity, may they examine their state upon the
knee of prayer, and with an open Bible before them. May they ask
themselves whether there is any Scriptural hope that they would enjoy
the same sense of peace and holy tranquillity possessed by the departed,
if placed in his then position and circumstances. Yea, may they soberly
ask themselves the question"How stands the case, my soul, with thee P
For heaven are thy credentials clear P
Is Jesus' blood thy only plea?
Is He thy great Forerunner there P"
HIS LAST SERMON.
According to the Swo1'd and the T1'owel, the Rev. O. H. SPURGEON
delivered two addresses to the friends assembled at Mentone-one on the
last evening of 1891, by way of retrospect, and the other on the first
morning of the present year, by way of prospect. The rev. gentleman
delivered both addresses sitting, and the following is his New Year's
discourse :"Passing at this hour over the threshold of the New Year, we look
forward, and what do we see? Oould we procure a telescope which would
enable us to see to the end of the year, should we be wise to use it P
I think not. We know nothing of the events which lie before us-of life
or death to ourselves or to our friends, or of changes of position, or of
sickness or health. What a mercy that these things are hidden from us!
If we foresaw our best blessings, they would lose their freshness and
sweetness while we impatiently waited for them. Anticipation would
sour into weariness, and familiarity would breed contempt. If we could
foresee our troubles, we should worry ourselves about them long before
they came, and in that fretfulness we should miss the joy of our present
blessings. Great mercy has hung up a veil between us and the future;
and there let it hang.
"Still, all is not concealed. Some things we clearly see. I say, 'we';
but I mean those whose eyes have been opened, for it is not everyone
who can see in the truest sense. A lady said to Mr. TURNER, 'I have
often looked upon that prospect, but I have never seen what you have
put into your picture.' The great artist simply replied, 'Don't you wish
you could see it P' Looking into the future with the eye of faith,
believers can see much that is hidden from those who have no faith.
Let me tell you, in a few words, what I see as I look into the new year.
"I see a pathway made from this January 1st, 1892, to January 1st,
1893. I see a highway cast up by the foreknowledge and predestination
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of God. Nothing of the future is left to chance; nay, not the falling
of a sparrow, nor the losing of a hair, is left to haphazard; but all the
events of life are arranged and appointed. Not only is every turn in
the road marked in the divine map, but every stone on the road, and
every drop of morning dew or evening mist that falls upon the grass
which grows at the roadside. We are not to cross a trackless desert;
the Lord has ordained our path in His infallible wisdom and infinite
love. 'The steps of a good man are ordered by the Lord; and He
delighteth in his way.'
"1 see, next, a Guide provided, as our Companion along the way. To
Him we gladly say, 'Thou shalt guide me with Thy counsel.' He is
waiting to go with us through every portion of the road. 'The Lord,
He it is that doth go before thee: He will be with thee, He will not
fail thee.' We are not left to pass through life as though it were a
lone wilderness, a place of dragons and owls; for Jesus says, ' I will not
leave you comfortless; I will come to you.'
"Though we should lose father and mother, and the dearest friends,
there is One who wears our nature, who will never quit our side. One
like unto the Son of Man is still treading the life.ways of believing
hearts, and each true believer cometh up from the wilderness, leaning
upon the Beloved. We feel the presence of the Lord Jesus even now,
in this room, where two or three are gathered in His name, and I trust
we shall feel it through all the months of the year, whether it be the
time of the singing of birds, or the season of ripe fruits, or the dark
months when the clods are frozen into iron. In this Riviera we ought
the more readily to realize our Lord's presence, because the country
is so like 'Thy land, 0 Immanuel!' Here is the land of oil, olive,
and of figs, and of the clusters of Eshcol. By such a blue sea He
walked, and up such rocky hills He climbed. But whether here, or
elsewhere, let us look for Him to abide with us, to make this year
truly to be 'a year of our Lord.'
"Beside the way and the Guide, I perceive very clearly, by the eye of
-faith, st1'ength f01' the journey p1·o'l;ided. Throughout the whole distance
of the year, we shall find halting.places, where we may rest and take
refreshment, and then go on our way singing, 'He restoreth my soul.'
We shall have strength enough, but none to spare; and that strength
will come when it is needed, and not before. When saints imagine that
they have strength to spare, they turn sinners, and are apt to have their
locks shorn by the Philistines. The Lord of the way will find the pilgrims
with sufficient spending-money for the road; but He may not think it
wise to burden them with superfluous funds.
"God all. sufficient will not fail those who trust Him. When we come
to the place for shouldering the burden, we shall reach the place for
receiving the strength. If it pleases the Lord to multiply our troubles
-from one to ten, He will increase our strength in the same proportion.
To each believer the Lord still says, 'As thy days, so shall thy strength
be.' You do not yet feel that you have grace to die with: what of
that? You are not yet dying. While you have ye to deal with the
business and duty of life, look to God for the grace which these
require; and, when life is ebbing out, and your only thought is about
landing on the eternal shore, then look to God yoUl" Saviour for dying
grace in dying moments. We may expect an inrush of divine strength
when human strength is failing, and a daily impartation of energy as
daily need requires. Our lamps shall be trimmed as long as they shall
need to burn. Let not our present weakness tempt us to limit the Holy
One of Israel. There is a hospice on every pass over the Alps of life, and
a bridge across every river of trial which crosses our way to the
Celestial City. Holy angels are as numerous to guard us as fallen
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<lnes to tempt us. We shall never have a need for which our gracious
Father has furnished no supply.
"I see, most plainly, a Power overruling all things which occur in
the way we tread. I see an alembic in which all things are transformed.
'All things work together for good to them that love God, to them that
are the called accordiug to His purpose.' I see a wonder.working hand
which turns for us the sword of disease into the ploughshares of correc·
tion, and the spears of trial into the pruning-hooks of discipline. By
this divine skill, bitters are made sweet, and poisons turned to medicines.
'Nothing shall by any means harm you,' is a promise too strong for
feeble faith; but full assurance finds it true. Since God is for us, who
.can be against us? What a joy to see Jehovah Himself as OUI' banner,
and God Himself with us as our Captain! Forward then into the New
Year, 'for there shall no evil befall you.'
"One thing more, and this is brightness itself: this year we trust we
shall see God glorified by us and in us. If we realize om chief end
we reach our highest enjoyment. It is the delight of the renewed
heart to think that God can get glory out of such poor creatures
.as we are. 'God is light.' We cannot add to His brightness; but we
may act as reflectors, which, though they have no light of their own,
yet, when the sun shines upon them, reflect his beams, and send them
where, without such reflection, they might not have come. When the
Lord shines upon us, we will cast that light upon dark places, and make
those who sit in the shadow of death to rejoice in Jesus our Lord. We
hope that God has been in some measure glorified in some of us during
the past year, but we trust He will be glorified by us far more in the
year which now begins. We will be content to glorify God either
actively or passively. We would have it so happen that, when our life's
history is written, whoe,er reads it will not think of us as 'self.made
men,' but as the handiwork of God, in whom His grace is magnified.
Not in us may men see the clay, but the Potter's hand. They said
of one, 'He is a fine preacher;' but of another they said. 'We never
notice how he preaches, but we feel that God is great.' We wish our
whole life to be a sacrifice; an altar of incense continually smoking
with sweet perfume upon the Most High. Oh, to be borne through the
year on the wings of pra.ise to God; to mount from year to year, and
raise at each ascent a loftier and yet lowlier song unto the God of our
life! The vista of a praiseful life will never close, but continue
throughout eternity. From psalm to psalm, from hallelujah to hallelujah,
we will ascend the hill of the Lord, until we COD!le to the holiest of all,
where, with veiled faces, we will bow before the Divine Majesty in the
bliss of endless adoration. Throughout this year may the Lord be with
you! A.men."

The Times of Monday, February 1st, says:The death of the Rev. C. H. SPURGEON, which we announce this
mQl'ning with much regret, removes from among us the best known and
most popular Nonconformist minister of the day. The event has come
not suddenly or unexpectedly, for Mr. SPURGEON has been in failing
health for some time past; but it cuts short a career which, in the
common expectation of human life, might have been prolonged for many
years. A.part from his public reputation, Mr. SPURGEON has enjoyed the
respect and love of a large body of close personal friends. Those who
have known him best, and who have had the amplest opportunities of
seeing him as he really wa!>, have been most hearty i,n their allegiance
to him-and perhaps no more certain proof could be found of the genuine
value of the man. His death will be felt as a heavy blow, not only by
the inner circle of his more immediate personal followers, but by the
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vast crowds who have pressed to his ministrations, who have hung upon
his words, and who have shaped their conduct and opinions in agreement
with the lessons which he has taught. A sermon preached in 1856 gives
particulal's illustrative of Mr. SPURGEON'S preaching method:"I resolved to visit every place of worship in Colchester that r might
find out the way of salvation. I felt willing to be anything, and to do
anything, if God would only forgive me. At last, one snowy day-it
snowed so muoo I could not go to the place I was determined to go to,
and I was obliged to stop on the road, and it was a blessed stop for
me-I found rather an obscure street, and turned down a court and
there was a little chapel. I wanted to go somewhere, but I did not know
this place. It was the Primitive Methodists' Chapel. I had heard of these
people from many, and how they sang so loudly that they made people's
heads ache; but that did not matter. I wanted to know how I might be
saved, and if they made my head ache ever so much I did not care.
So, sitting down, the service went on, but no minister came. At last a
very thin-looking man came into the pulpit and opened his Bible, and
read these words: 'Look unto Me, and be ye saved, all the ends of the
earth.' Just setting his eyes upon me, as if he knew me all by heart,
he said, 'Young man, you are in trouble.' Well, I was, SUl'e enough.
Says he, 'You will never get out of it unless you look to Christ.' And
then, lifting up his hands, he cried out, as only, I think, a Primiti,e
Methodist could do, 'Look! look! look!' 'It is only look!' said he. I
at once saw the way of salvation. Oh, how I did leap for joy at that
moment! I know not what else he said; I did not take much notice of
it, I was so possessed with that one thought. Like as when the brazen
serpent was lifted up, they only looked and were healed. I had been
waiting to do fifty things, but when I heard this word, I Look!' what a
charming word it seemed to me! Oh, I looked until I could almost have
looked my eyes away, and in heaven I will look on still in my joy
unutterable. I now think I am bound never to preach a sermon without
preaching to sinners. I do think that a minister who can preach a sermon
without addressing sinners does not know how to preach."

From the Daily Telegraph:Were we asked in half.a-dozen words to give the secret of Mr. SPURGEON'S commanding influence over the hearts of his hearers, we should
attribute it, first, to his courage and earnestness, and, secondly, to his
practical common-sense.

From the Standard:For more than a generation Mr. SPURGEON has filled a large place in the
religious and philanthropic life of England, and, though he was not
identified with any great movement, nor aspired to be, in any way, a leader
of men, he was unquestionably a distinct and potent personality. Neither
a scholar nor, even according to the standard of his own denomination,
a trained divine, the secret of his influence is explained by the fact that
he was, on his own lines and in his own way, an incomparable orator.
No one in our time has proved more decisively and more continuously the
power of eloquence over the thoughts and emotiuns of mankind. We will
not do his memory the injustice of suggesting that he ever regarded words
as the mere vehicle for producing an oratorical or pulpit effect. It was his
intense earnestness, his singleness of purpose, displayed throughout a
career which might be reckoned a long one if it was measured by its years
of labour, that gave him his mastery. He was one of the chief preachers
of his age, because of his desire not to persuade the intellect, but to impress
the heart. His oratory was florid, his gestures and general style extremely
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dramatic, while his dogmatic theology showed not even the faintest
rcfl'dction of the "doubtings" of the day, He ignored the sceptical
arguments of German professors, and the speculations of modern science
were little more to him than the eccentric drivellings of "atheists." Rome
was simply a town in bad repair, haunted by a number of rascally priests
and an old man, half rogue and half fool, called the Pope.
Personally, he was a man of blameless life and independence of character,
and has died, we believe, a poor man, though he enjoyed ample opportunities of honourably making money. Indeed, the sums which he has
given away at different times would have been a fortune to most men.
He was well aware of the common impression that" SPURGEON makes a
good thing out of the Tabernacle." "I never expected," he remarked on
one occasion, when referring to the general opinion, "anything but food
and raiment, and, when my income was forty-five pounds a year, I was
heartily content. It. is with me much the same now. I have only one
grievance, and that is being asked for loans and gifts of money when I
have none to spare. Under the impression that I am a very rich man,
many hunt me perpetually; but I wish these borrowers and beggars to
know that I am not rich. They argue, a man must be rich if he give!>
away large sums; but in my case this is just the reason why I am not
rich. When I have a spare five pounds, the Oollege, or Orphanage, Ql'
Oolportage, or something else requires it, and away it goes. I could very
comfortably do with much more." In 1884, on attaining his fiftieth year,
he was presented with five thousand pounds; but this. like the "silver
wedding" gift before alluded to, was distributed in charity. Such men do
not easily grow rich. Take him all in all, we have lost a good and a useful
man. The world is wide, and requires many sorts of influence. It is certain
that Mr, SPURGEON did effective work in quarters which could hardly
have been reached by any less vigorous or more conventional agency.
Those who Jo not approve his methods cannot deny the results which he
produced, and would be the last to disparage the sincerity of his motives,
or the sterling qualities of the man himself.
From the Sussex Daily Exyress:Mr. SPURGEON attributes all his success to the power of prayer
Twenty thousand pounds were given him by one lady, a member of n,
different religious body, to found his' Orphanage. On more than ont'
')ccasion £2,000 at a time has been dropped into his letter-box, and hp
has no idea by whom. When recently attacked by illness, he began tf'
despair, but the same evening a lady left £500 at his door, and £1,000
came in immediately afterwards. The world will, perhaps. more readily
attribute all this to his immense personal influence, and will, therefore, be
surprised to hear that in private life he was the most modest, unassuming.
and genial of men. He pointed to his book.shelves, where were his
sermons translated into Welsh, French, German, Swedish, Italian, Dutch,
to say nothing of endless American editions. Many of these foreign
versions were produced without the publishers even sending him a copy,
and were picked up by him casually in his travels. One edition, in
good readable German type, was largely sold at Leipzig Book Fair. This
is enough to turn a man's head, but he spoke of himself in the most
modest terms as "no scholar." This too modest p.stimate of himself is
one which scholars themselves-especially Biblical scholars-would not,
perhaps, generally accept as correct. Mr. SPURGEON, at any rate, had far
too much common-sense to have his head at all till'ned by success.
Almost on the eve of his last illness he dictated a new Confession of
Faith, attested by the signatures of some prominent members of the
Baptist community, but breathing, from beginning to end, the influence
of his own indomitable individuality. In this document the old belief
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in the verbal inspiration of the Scriptures was reiterated in the most,
uncompromising fashion. SPURGEON had little regard for science, and he
habitually warned his students against what is called philosophy. His
mind was not attracted by problems which perplex other religious teachers.
Having taken his stand on the rock of the faith, he feH something like
contempt for those who thought it was crumbling beneath their feet, or
that they could employ scientific methods to strengthen it. He was not,
perhaps, a profound thinker, but he addressed himself to the heart and
the emotions with a power and directness rarely equalled in pulpit
oratory, and he exercised over a large section of his countrymen a
commanding influence which recalled the intensity of WHITEFIELD.
The Sheffield arid Rotherham Independent says:On all hands, men to-day will be recalling the saying of old, "Know
ye not that there is a prince and a great man fallen in Israel to-day P"
And no wonder. For it is a fact, almost beyond question, that we have
not had in our time, if indeed in this century, a record which is for a
moment comparable with that given in another column in tracing the
career of the Rev. C. H. SPURGEON. It is entirely unique, and whether
we look at the man simply as a preacher, or consider the extraordinary
popularity of his publications, his individuality and capacity for sustained
effort cannot fail to create a profolmd impression, and make us feel
that the place left vacant by his death will not easily be filled. It was
not, perhaps, given to Mr. SPURGEON to rescue many of the later.day
types of doubting Thomas. But others have taken up with modern
thought, and his work stands out in bold relief one of the distinct features
of the religious life of this generation, whilst his labours on behalf of
orphan children, in the Stockwell Orphanage, supply an example as unique
as is the rest of his wonderful record. It is, surely, seemly that even
in this busy, go-ahead, utilitarian age of rush and crush, we should turn
aside for a moment to bear testimony to the worth of a great and good
man, and heave a sigh of regret that England should lose, at the comparatively ea,rly age of fifty-seven years, the services of an apostle like
the Rev. C. H. SPURGEON.

The YO'J'kshi1'e Post says : Mr. SPURGEON, whose decease we sincerely regret to announce, was a
man who must have been celebrated in whatever department of public
work it had been his lot to serve his fellows. A most effective speaker,
>t sharp debater, gifted with great administrative power, and often showing
business capacity of a high order, had he been led to select commerce or
politics as a means of doing his day's work in the world, it is certain
that he would have achieved distinction-and, almost as certain that this
distinction would have come to him without his going a single step out
of his way to seek it.
The Birmingham Daily Post says:It is not ea-sy to realize now the profound sensation which Mr. SPURGEON'S
preaching at one time produced. In the crowds who thronged to hear his
sermons were to be found men well known in the world of art and letters,
professioBal men, peers, and eminent politicians. As many as sixty
members of Parliament have been counted at one of his services.
One great secret ot his power over his hearers, no doubt, lay in the
strength and sincerity of his belief. To him the picture of Satan " going
to and fro in the earth" was no mere allegory, but the description of
a literal and terrible fact. Every. word in the Bible he re~arded as a
direct and inspired message from God, and he had a profound conviction
that to him, as to John the Baptist, had been given a mission to warn
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a sinful world to flee from a coming judgment. Above all he accepted.
with no attempt to explain away or soften their meaning, the words
which doomed to "eternal punishment" all those who should reject the
offer of salvation. This was the message he had to deliver, and he clothed
it in the simplest and most direct language. As Lord Shaftesbury
once said, Mr. SPURGEON did not hesitate "to speak of hell to ears
polite."
From the St. James's Gazette:There were many people who, some twenty years ago, questioned the
purity of Mr. SPURGEON'S aims and motives. They thought the great
Baptist preacher was greedy after money, or greedy after fame and con·
sideration. Time must nave convinced most of these critics that they
were wrong. Whatever may be said against Mr. SPURGEON'S methods,
style, doctrines, or taste, there is no word to be uttered against his
character. To say that he was careless of money is not much; many men
care nothing for money when they can get all they want without it. But
it is plain that no personal ambition, of the mere vulgar kind, inspired
Mr. SPURGEON. He never cared to be a "fashionable" preacher, though
he might have become one easily enough. He was content to testify to
the truth as he saw it, and in his own way. He enchained his thousands
every Sunday, when a man of equal gifts, and of more breadth of vision and
depth of culture, would probably have failed. There was no encumbering
vestment of scholarship, or learning, or culthated taste, to obstruct his
passage straight to the hearts and souls of his readers. His theology was
not based on Greek or Hebrew, but on a close study of the Scriptures,
interpreted by the light of middle·class British human nature. And his
beliefs about many things were also just those of the middle-class Briton
of the untravelled type. The broad. splashy tolerance for everything, from
atheism to the Scarlet Woman, which is common in the modern type of
pious Radical, was not in his way at all. He was no more like Mr. STEAD
than he was like Oardinal MANNING. If he was sensational, his sensation
was, so to speak, at any rate well within the limits of his performance.
He would have scorned to attract attention by taking up with one or other
of the advertizing fads which have been snapped up so readily by later
preachers and teachers. He was always conscious that he was speaking
to Englishmen, who were at bottom, with all their prejudices, rational,
good.natured, practical, and sensible. He did not talk as if no one was
worth noticing but the people who "get religion" in the gutter; nor
did he ever condescend to the trick of winning popularity by fawning upon
the masses. It is a long drop from Mr. SPURGEON to Dr. PARKER or to
" General" BOOTH.
From the Newcastle Daily Clwonicle:In 1874 I was on b03.rd a steamer bound from Riga to St. Petersburg,
and I was very much struck with the bearing of the captain. Not an
oath, not a profane word-so common on ships-did I hear, and his
orders were given so quietly. A few weeks after I found my way to the
small Baptist congregation, which met in an "upper chamber" in the
.. Sastowaya," and there I heard that same captain deliver a most powerful
address in German. He was one of the many converts gained by
SPURGEON'S sermons, and acted as an evangelist. One of the first things
on coming to England was to go and see SPURGEON preach, fOl' I did
not understand a word of English. But the sight of that vast congregation-the singing, so unique, and the manner of the preacher-I seemed
to understand all, and I felt the difference between the cold German
services I had been used to and the services at the Tabernacle.-REv.
A. P. SHERMAN.
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From the Daily News:On the point l'eferred to in our columns yesterday, whether the late
Mr. SPURGEON could be heard by all the vast congregation of twentyfive thousand persons, when he preached in the Crystal Palaoe, a·
correspondent tells the following story: "Mr. SPURGEON, before the day
~or the sermon arrived, had doubts about making himself heard by so
Immense an assembly as was expected. Accordingly, he went to the
Palace, shortly after noon one day, to make a test speech. Standing on
the spot from which he would preach, he recited in his well-known
tones the following passage of Scripture: 'This is a faithful saying, and
worthy of all acceptation, that Christ Jesus came into the world to save
sinners.' Having spoken these words, he left the building, apparently
satisfied with its acoustic properties. A few days later, a poor labouring
man attended an 'experience' meeting in the district, and with much
confidence told how he had been con,erted. He said he was so bad
that he thought he could not be saved. But he had spent a dinner hour
in the Crystal Palace praying behind one of the statues, and, as he
prayed, he distinctly heard a voice from heaven say, 'This is a faithful
saying, and worthy of all acceptation, that Christ Jesus came into the
world to save sinners.' From that moment he was converted. Little did
he know of Mr. SPURGEON, or Mr. SPURGEON of him."
From the Pall },![all Gazette:Three young fellows came in and settled themselves conspicuously in
the gallery with their hats on. In vain the officials requested them to
uncover. Of course Mr. SPURGEON'S eye was soon upon them, and,
leading his discourse round to the respect which all Christians are bound
to show for the feelings of others, "My friends," he said, "the other
day l' went into a. Jewish synagogue, and I naturally uncovered my
head; but, on looking round, I perceived that all the rest wore their
hats; and so, not wishing to offend against what I supposed to be their
reverent practice, though contrary to my own, I conformed to Jewish
use, and put on my hat. I will now ask those three yOlmg Jel':s up in
the gallery to show the same deference to our Christian practice in the
House of God as I was prepared to show them when I visited their
synagogue, and take 0.'0' thei1' hats." Seldom has there been a rebuke so
.genial, so witty, and so just!
THE EFFICACY OF PRAYER IN TEMPORAL THINGS.
"Then you have not been modified in any way as to the efficacy of
prayer?" asked his visitor.
Mr. SPURGEON laughed. "Only in my faith growing far stronger and
firmer than ever. It is not a matter of faith with me, but of knowledge
and every-day experience. I am constantly witnessiog the most unmistakable instances of answers to prayer. My whole life is made up of them.
To me they are so familiar as to cease to excite my surprise; but to many
they would seem mal:vellous, no doubt. Why, I could no more doubt the
efficacy of prayer than I could disbelieve the law of gravitation. The
one is as much a fact as the other, constantly verified every day of my
life. Elijah by the brook Cherith, as he received his daily rations from
the ravens, could hardly be a more likely subject for scepticism than I.
Look .at my Orphanage. To keep it going entails an annual expenditure
of about £10,000. Only £1,400 is provided for by endowment. The
remaining £8,000 comes to me regularly in answer to prayer. I do not
know where I shall get it from day to day. I ask God for it, and He
sends it. Mr. MULLER, of Bristol, does the same on a far larger scale,
and bis experience is the same as mine. The constant inflow of funds-
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·of all the funds necessary to carry on these works-is not stimulated by
advertisements, by begging-letters, by canvassing, or any of the usual
modes of raising the wind. We ask God for the cash, and He sends it.
That is a good, solid, matelial fact, not to be explained away."
IN SPIRITUAL THINGS.
"But quite as remarkable illustrations of the efficacy of believing faith
are constantly occurring in spiritual things. Some two years ago a poor
woman, accompanied by two of her neighbours, came to my vestry in
deep distress. Her husband had fled the country; in her sorrow she
went to the house of God, and something I said in the sermon made
her think I was personally familiar with her case. Of course I had
known nothing about her. It was a general illustration that fitted a
particular case. She told me her story, and a very sad one it was. I said,
.• There is nothin<;{ th1.t we can do but to kneel down and cry to the Lord
for the immediate conversion of your husband.' We knelt down, and I
1Jrayed that the Lord would touch the heart of the deserter, convert
his soul, and bring bim back to his home. When we rose from our
knees, I sll;id to the poor woman, • Do not fret about the matter. I feel
sure YOll' husband will come home; and that he will yet become connected with our Church.' She went away, and I forgot all about it.
Some months after, she reappeared with her neighbours and a man, whom
sae introduced to me as her husband. He had indeed come back, and
he had returned a converted man. On making inquiry and comparing
notes, we found that the very day on which we had prayed for his conversion
he, being at that time on board a ship far away on tbe sea, stumbled most
unexpectedly upon a stray copy of one of my sermons. He read it. The
truth went to his heart. He repented and sought the Lord, and, as soon
as possible, he returned to his wife and to his daily calling. He was
admitted a member, and last Monday his wife, who, up to that time,
had not been a member, was also received among us. That woman does
not doubt the power of prayer. All tl,1e infidels in the world could
not shake her conviction that there is a God that answereth prayer.
I should b~ the most irrational creature in the world if, with a life every
.(lay of which is full of experiences so remarkable, I entertained the slightest
-doubt on the subject."
From the Christian Commonwealth:C. H. SPURGEON has for ever proved that the preacher who can
€motionalize the hearts of the people is immeasll'ably more acceptable
than the preacher who intellectualizes their brains.
From the Christian World:To come into cOIitact with Mr. SPURGEON, was to feel, in his personality,
.a potent charm which can scarcely be desClibed. It was instincti...ely
realized that the man was greater, richer, nobler, than his words and
works. To spend a day at Westwood, was to observe a wonderful play
of faculty. Now there is an outburst of tenderness and sympathy wbich
q'eveals the wealth of a gentle, loving heart; all is so natural and uncon
strained. The noble qualities of manhood displayed in the home, must
ever remain a pleasant memory to those who have bp-en privileged to
witness them, and the closer and more intimately his life was known the
more profound was the homage which it inspired
MR. SPURGEON'S CALVINISM.-" In theology," says Mr. SPURGEON, "I
stand where I did when I began preaching, and I stand almost alone.
If I ever did such things, I could preach my earliest sermons now,
without 'change, so far as the essential doctrines are concerned. I am
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aware that my preaching l'e1'els many; that I cannot help, 1£ a man
does not believe in the inspiration of the Bible, for instance, he may
come to hear me once, and, if he comes no more, that is his act and not
mine. My doctrine has no attraction f01' that man; but I cannot change
my doctrine to suit him."
Ris recommendation to ministers, latterly, was to trouble less about
grappling with scepticism. Re urged them to "run a steam roller of
tremendous faith 07er the holes made in the roadway of Christianity by
the sceptic. It would then be a better road, and they might expect
happier and hwreased traffic." It is a well-known fact that, unlike many
churches and chapels, there was no accompaniment of any kind to the
singing at the Tabernacle. The pastor liked, to hear the people's voices.
The popular hymn, "Grace, 'tis a charming sound," was called by him
the Tabernacle National Anthem.
From the Live7']Jool lJtIe1'Cury:We once heard the late Rev. Dr. BRocK, of Bloomsbury Baptist Chapel,
London, relate the following story at a breakfast party in this city ~-He
was one day dining with Mr. SPURGEON at the house 01 a friend. The
success of the Orphanage came up in the course of conversation, and
Mr. SPURGEON was asked how it was getting on. "Why," he said,
." we have £3,000 to pay to-morrow, and we have only £1,000 in hand."
"Are you not afraid," he was asked, "the institution will suffer P"
"Not at all," was the reply. "I have not the slightest idea, at thia
moment. where the money will come from; but I am perfectly satisfied
we shall get it by the time we need it to-morrow." The dinner was not
finished, when a telegram reached Mr. SPURGEON fl'om the secretary of
the Orphanage, to say that that very afternoon a sum of £2,000 had
been left at bis office on behalf of the institution. Dr. BRocK added,
"At the close of the dinner we all went to the drawing room, held a
prayer meeting, while Mr. SPURGEON gave thanks for the gift." Many
similar stories, thoroughly genuine, used to float about the district of
Stockwell and Clapham Rise. One day a strange-looking man entered
Mr. SPURGEON'S vestry, handed him a £50 note for the Orphanage,
and then fled. Another Sunday morning a stranger looked ill, and,
refusing to give his name, said-" I wish you to a.ccept from me £100
for the Orphanage, £200 for the Colportage Association, and, if you
have anything else that needs another £100, just be good enough to tell
me." Lord Shaftesbury once bore the follo,,"illg high testhnony to the
merits of "The Pastors' College" :-" It is an utter fallacy," said the
noble earl, speaking on a public occasion in Exeter Hall," to suppose
that the people of England are e,er to be brought to a sense of
order and discipline by the repetition of miserable services, by bits
of wax candles, by rags of Popery, and by gymnastics ill the chancel.
Nothing is really adapted to meet the wants of the people but the
Gospel message brought home to theh- hearts."
From the Westem Mail:When the Rants Congregational Union met at Bournemouth, in 1881, a
deacon, who was present, enlivened the proceedings by narrating the
following ~-" About seven years since a poor woman had saved up a few
pounds of money, and was going into the town of Christchurch to purchase
some things. By some means she lost her pune, which contained a fivepound note, one pound in gold, and fourteen shillings in silver. She was
much distressed at her loss, and had some hand-bills circulated, offering a
reward for the restoration of her property_ A person found the purse,
;\nd appropriated the whole of its contt-nts, and nothing was heard of the
affair till a fortLight since, when a gentleman went to the prillte·r of the
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handbill and asked if he could remember the incident. On looking over
his file, he saw the bill, and the whole of the circumstances came to his
mind. The gentleman then said,' You must ask me no questions, but the
purse will be restored.' A few days afterwards, the identical purse, with
the amount of money lost, and £3 for interest, was sent to the rightful
owner. The cause which b1'ought this about was 1'eading Spurgeon's se1'mons.
One story more out of some dozens I could relate. Not very long ago, the
Rev. ARCHIBALD G. BRowN-himself one of Mr. SPURGEON'S studentstold his people of a conversion through reading one of Mr. SPURGEON'S
sermons. "There came to me here, one day, a grand-looking fellow. I
had not to ask whether he did business on the water, for the sea-breeze
had kissed his brow so often that it had left its mark there. I said.
'Where did you find the Lord P' In a moment he answered,' Latitude
25, Longitude 54.' I confess that rather puzzled me. I had heard of people
finding Jesus Christ in these galleries and down these aisles, but here
was something quite different. '" LatitudEc 25, Longitude 54.' What do
you mean P" He said, 'I was sitting on deck, and out of a bundle of papers
hefore me I pulled one of SPURGEON'S sermons. I began to read it. AA
I read it I saw the truth, and I received Jesus into my heart. I jumped
off the coil of ropes saved. I thought if I were on shore I would know
where I was saved, and why should I not know on the sea? And so I
took my latitude and longitude.'''
A LETTER FROM OUR ELDEST SON, THE RECTOR OF ORE, HASTINGS.

Hastings, February 1st, 1892.
My EYER DEAR FATHER,-SO good Mr, SPURGEON is gone home.
gently, peacefully fallen asleep. Dear man! it seems as if he can ill
he spared, but the Lord knows best.
How touching his last letter to you! I sent it on to Sir JMtIES
COLQUHOUN, to-day; and he-ill in bed-writes, "It is touching to read
Mr. SPURGEON'S letter to your Father. Now he is gone, I feel a
giant has fallen, one who always stuck to the good old paths and
the good old ways and the grand old Book. That letter shows how
truly all who really love our Lord Jesus Christ in ~incerity are one,
whatever denomination they may belong to."
Did I tell you that when I met Mr. SPURGEON here last year, I
asked him, "Did you suffer loss by your outspoken opposition to the
Downgrade movement?" and he replied, "No, I gained by it." I
thought that it was a remarkable testimony, indicating another fulfilment of the promise, "Them that honour Me I will honour."
Overflowing love to you, my ever dear Father,
Ever your affectionate Son,
DAYID ALFRED.
[Our Son alludes to a visit dear Mr. SPURGEON paid to Hastings, in
the autumn of last year, when, upon several occasions, he met him at
the friend's house where Mr. SPURGEON was visiting. It was then (as
he stated to us afterwards) he appeared so completely overdone by
the pressure he had so long undergone.-ED. ]
FAITH, like gold, must be tried in the fire, before it can be safely
depended OD.
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PERSONAL ItECOLLECTIONS OF THE LATE BELOVED
PASTOR C. H. S'PURGEON.
As elsewhere intimated, I have felt the death of the above-named,
my loving friend and brother, intensely. My being laid aside from the
!oved work of the ministry, in advanced years, and with greatly
Impa~red health, doubtless in no small degree contributes to the state
of mmd under which I have laboured since hearing of his departure.
In spite, however, of the effort which, under present circumstances, it
will cost me, to record some of my personal recollections of the
departed brother, I am anxious at least to make the attempt. If I
know my own heart, I am prompted to do 80, in order to add my
feeble testimony to the fact of what the simple grace of God can
accomplish, apart from the boasted attainments of the creature, or the
achievements of the mere human intellect.
As a plain man, studiously and most conscientiously desirous of
serving his great and glorious Master in his day and generation; with
a sound knowledge of the letter of the Scriptures, making it, and it
only, his standard, Mr. SPURGEON, under God, has accomplished a
work which will stand a test and outlive a criticism, that will throw
into the shade, and leave in a lasting oblivion, the laboured intellectuality of the present age. The boasted "schools of thought" of
these days, as to fruitfulness and advantage, will be left nowhere, as
standing in contrast to the lasting and essential benefits accruing from
the seed-sowing, and honest, matter-of-fact, Scriptural testimony of the
man of God who has just been called to his rest and free-grace
reward.
Moreover, as elsewhere expressed, it affords, to my own mind at
least, unspeakable gratitude and thankfulness that, in such a criticizing
and sceptical age as the present, there should have poured forth from
the press on every hand such demonstrative proof and the plainest
evidence of what the grace of God can accomplish, by the simplest of
means, and the most unlikely of instruments. These records have
been multiplied by millions, within the last few days, through the
length and breadth of the habitable globe. These substantiate the
fact that the divine purposes and gracious designs of the Almighty
J ehovah are accomplished, not by the artifice or the efforts of man,
but, as His Word testifies, namely, "Not by might, nor by power, but
by My Spirit, saith the Lord of hosts." I repeat, that I exult in this fact
beyond what I can express, and I do so with the intense desire that
God, and God alone, should have the glory of His own work.
Apart from the thousands to whom week after week, month after
month, and year after year, for nearly forty years, the youth from an
obscure country village has ministered in the largest metropolis in the
world, Mr. SPURGEON has utilized the press to an extent far exceeding
any human being. Assuredly he never had a competitor in this respect.
Not only have upwards of thirty volumes of his sermons been issued,
and his invaluable work, "The Treasury of David," but scores upon
scores of othpr works have been sent broadcast through the length and
breadth of the habitable globe-a fact altogether unprecedented.
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ACQUAI TANCE WITH MR. SPURGEON.

But now for a few personal recollections. I was residing in a remote
parish upon the coast -of Ireland, when Mr. SPURGEON was first called
to London. Upon one of my visits to t,he great city, curiosity prompted
me to- go and hear the so-much-talked-of preacher. As far as memory
serves, he was taking part at a meeting in a hall in or near the
Borough. I was grievously disappointed, and returned to Ireland greatly
prejudiced against Mr. SPURGEON ; but when, from time to time, I read
of the opposition raised against him, and that by the Nonconformists
of various denominations, I thought there was an unfairness which
entitled him to one's sympathy rather than reproach. Hence I resolv~d
to avail myself of a visit to Park Street Chapel, upon my next visit to
England. This I did, upon two week evenings; and never shall I
forget how completely my prejudice was overcome, and the thorough
change inwrought in my own mind, under the plain, Scriptural, outspoken testimony given upon those occasions. I felt I could but go to
the vestry, after the second service, and wish Mr. SPURGEON a hearty
God-speed!
Be it remembeled that the associations of a former pastor of Park
Street Chapel, in the person of Dr. GILL, could but awaken the greater
interest, seeing how I was at the time engaged in the reproduction of
his copious Commentary.
Months again passed, and reading again, from time to time, of the
large gatherings at the Monday-evening prayer-meetings at Park
Street Chapel, I resolved, upon my next visit to London, again to
resort to the chapeL I was placed in a pew about the centre of the
building. I should think nearly a thousand persons had assembled
before the pastor left the vestry for the pulpit. After offering a silent
prayer, he gave a general look round, and, having announced the hymn
and given out the first verse, he left the pulpit, and walked down the
aisle to the pew at the entrance of which I was seated. "I want you
to take part," said he. "I can't," was my reply. "Then they shall
pray for you," was his answer. By this time the first verse having
been sung, he stood by my side and gave out the next verse. The
attention of the congregation was naturally drawn to the changed position of the pastor. He then returned to the pulpit, and, at the close
of the hymn, stated that it did his heart good to see certain p,mons
present. He then gave a brief detail of the work in which I was
engaged in Ireland, and, leaning over the pulpit board, and addressing
himself to one of the brethren in the table-pew, requested him to " pray
for our brother and his -Work."
But now, in further proof of the shrewdness, as well as simplicity
of Mr. SPURGEON, some time after, when again in London, my dear
friend, the late Rev. G. W. STRATON and I arranged to go to Park Street
Chapel. The service had commenced upon our arrival, and Mr.
SPURGEON was reading and expounding the chapter as we passed along
the gallery upon the left-hand side of the pulpit. It was evident that
he again recognized me, from the fact that he at once availed himself of
a thought then and there suggested by my appearance. He was speaking
of spirituality, and what, as a means, helped to its cultivation. "There
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is, for example," said he, "Dr. HAWKER'S 'Morniug an,1 Eveuing
f:>ortions.''' Now, he was aware that I was, at the time, republishing
an edition of that invaluable work. Hence his turning it to account;
and in this particular consisted so much of the readiness of Mr.
SPURGEON as a preacher, and his utilizing whatever and however facte
or illustrations came in his way. He said to me, upon once occasion,
"Some men store up in the barrel, and insert the tap at the top, but
I have a little at the bottom, and draw off from that." I remember
his stating in one of his works that" he wanted to use up his thoughts
at once." Hence that would account for his saying elsewhere that if
he sought to treasure up, during the week, his ideas for the Sunday's
preaching, it was like yesterday's manna, that it "bred worms and
stank." He liked to glean and gather fresh and fresh. I am persuaded he would have concurred in a remark made to me by a Baptist
minister, some sixty-five years ago: "My pulpit thoughts are my best.
thoughts," said he. Blessed be God, I have personally proved this
throughout my ministerial career; yet it has never led to the presuming upon such thoughts, however precious, savoury, soul-refreshing,
and heart-reviving they may have proved. Dear HE:-iRY FOWLER used
to say, "Read, read, read, and then throw it all off, and cast yourself
upon the Lord." Ah, (blessed be His great and ever-adorable Name!)
how all-sufficient has He proved under such circumstances. How fearassuaging-how faith-strengthening-how hope.reviving-how heart.
warming-and how lip-unsealing, has the Spirit, in His divine and
unctuous power, proved, when thus using His poor worms as pipes,
through which to convey His truth to the hearts and consciences of
the hearers.
A VISIT TO BEULAH HILL.
But to return. A choice of one of two afternoons was given me
to spend with Mr. SrURGEoN. To my surprise, that of the Saturday
was stated to be the most convenient. Upon my arrival at the
entrance lodge, the question was asked if an appointment had been
made; upon my reply to which, I was conducted to one of the
summer-houses in the picturesque grounds. Here I found 1Ifr.
SPURGEON seated with his friend, one of his publishers. I was at once
most cordially received, and, after a little conversation, shown through
the beautiful grounds. The views they embrace are exquisite, an
being laid out in the best of taste. In his wonted candour and
simplicity, Mr. SPURGEON said, that he bad neither sought for nor
ever expected such a residence, but it had been provided for him,
wholly independent of himself. That he held it with a loose hand
and that he had a higher and a nobler home in prospect was very
evident, from the whole tenor of his conversation. I remember that
before we left the summer-house, the subject of preaching was brought
up, and I asked if his being so constantly reported did not subject
him to the fear of repetition 7 Bis voice, too, never seemed .to give
out, great as was the stress laid upon it, nor did it appear that he
ever adopted any means as a preventive. At length we passed from
the lawn into the well-appointed library or study, originally built for
a billiard-room. In the centre was a table of considerabl@ dimensions,
and the walls throughout covered with well-filled shelves to the top
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of the lofty apartment. Mr. SPURGEON'S own productions, a number
of which had been translated into various languages, occupied no
small space. His collection of special correspondence filled a number
of books, arranged in the most orderly way, and ready for easiest
reference. To some of their contents, in regard to certain personages",
he called my particular attention. The whole appliances of the room
bespoke the utmost regularity of system and business-tact, at once
accounting for the amount of work accomplished both by Mr.
SPURGEON himself and his able secretaries.
We then passed into the adjoining room, the scene of Mrs. SPURGEON'S.
Book-fund operations. This at once opened a field of most grateful
contemplation, reminding one of the fact of the hundreds and thousands of
hearts that had been gladdened by what had been prayerfully sent forth
from that sacred spot, and, at the same time, as with trumpet-tongue.
bidding one beware of "despising the day of small things." It was
scarcely possible to pay the most transient visit to that spot, and to
g.lance upon the shelves around, without the most grateful and glowing
remembrance of the simple but most successful way in which that work
had been commenced, and for so many years carried on, in spite of
feeble health and extremest delicacy. All bore upon the face of it the
finger of God, and bespoke loudly and largely His doings; yea, the.
whole spot and all the attendant circumstances seemed to echo with th&
glowing and the grateful exclamation, "Not unto us, 0 Lord, not untG
us, but unto Thy Name be the glory, for Thy mercy and for Thy truth's
sake." I believe, moreover, that that was the tone and that the
personal and practical utterance of the heads of that admirable establishment. I think I shall never forget the sacred feelings enkindled by'
my visit to that room. It seemed as if its very walls echoed to the
prayers and the praise poured forth from many a secluded country spot.
and humble dwelling-place of the Lord's servants, scarcely known beyond
the limited sphere of their labours for God and truth, and yet the eye.
and-heart witnesses of Divine watchfulness, bountifulness, and con·
descending care. The whole was so stamped with the Divine signet
and Royal approval.
MRS. SPURGEON.
Next, I was introduced to the boudoir, where sat dear Mrs. SPURGEON
and her lady companion. Her character and general bearing are so well
known, that any additional remarks of mine are quite needless. Suffice
it that the simplicity of manner, gentleness, and amiability are marked
to a degree. A helpmeet indeed to a fond and devoted husband. Her
work was, of course, only naturally briefly touched upon. Among other·
subjects brought up was that of Dr. GILL'S Commentary. "How was
it I was led to reproduce it 7" Its truthful character was urged as a
reason, as well as its great price putting it beyond the power of
ministers in general possessing it, My own copy (simply bound in
plain canvas boards) had cost me £6 10s. Moreover, I was anxious to
set up an Industrial School, and thus find occupation for the youths of
the parish. "In what volume," asked Mr. SPURGEON, " did the names
of the subscribers appear 7,. I could not recollect; but, withdrawing for
a moment to his library, he quickly reappeared with the fourth volume
of the Old Testament (the last issued upon the completion of the work),
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and, pointing to his own name, said, "You published it in half-crown
parts, or else I couldn't have taken it." Now here was a fair specimen
'Of the man. Here his proverbial simplicity and honesty. How few, in
like manner, amid such surroundings, and having attained, as he had,
to such a name and such a popularity, would have made that simple
an/l frank statement, "You published it in half-crown parts, or I could
,not have taken it" ~
'THE SIMULTANEOUS

ERECTIOX OF THE METROPOLITAN
ST. LUKE's,

TABERNACLE A~"'D

BED:llINSTER.

There was a connection between Mr. SPURGEON'S work, in regard
to the erection of the Metropolitan Tabernacle and the building of the
church of St. Luke's, Bedminster, that few are aware of. They were
erected simultaneously; and the late Mr. HmlEs (a retired Bristol
merchant) contributed largely and liberally to both structures. To the
Metropolitan Tabernacle he first gave .£3,000, which, at the laying of
the foundation-stone' by the late Mr. E. T. IlIlSKIP, was raised to
.£5,000. To St. Luke's, Bedminster, although nominally a Dissenter,
he promised .£1,000, when first he read the late Bishop BARI:'W'S
'Charge, and the great requirements of the parish of Bedminster. He
afterwards stated he would give another £1,000, upon condition that I
was appointed to the Incumbency. He subsequently said (although I
never saw him), if the Trustees of the proposed church did not avail
themselves, of his offer, he would divert it, and, adding to the amount,
would build me a church himself. Moreover, it would seem that, in
his will, he had left the late Rev. S. A. WALKER .£1,000, and me
£1,000; but, upon my appointment to the parish, he changed his
mind, in regard to the last-named sum. Mr. WALKER was paid at
once, but the sum promised to me was added to the church gift,
Mr. HOLMES saying, "it would give me bread and cheese for life."
As we afterwards sat at tea, and were talking over matters in regard
to the building of the Tabernacle and the church, an incident was
named which interested those present. When collecting funds for
,St. Luke's church, I received one morning a batch of five £5 notes,
through some personal friends at Liverpool. Their names being
-attached to the circular, as willing to receive any contributions, they
had thus been entrusted with the amount. Not long after, I recfJived a
similar sum; it being thus forwarded by a Miss RICHARDSON, from a
place in the neighbourhood of Liverpool. When next visiting my
friends at the latter town, I asked if they knew the lady who had
kindly contributed through them ~ As they had no knowledge of her,
it was proposed that, after luncheon, we should drive over, in order
that I might thank her personally for her kind gift. When we bad
driven four or five miles out, I began to look for the lodge gates
to some mansion. Notbing of the sort was to be seen. At
length, however, a row of small tenements was discovered in the
distance; and, stopping the carriage, I asked a person who happened
to be passing, if they knew of a Miss RICHARDSON living anywhere
near 1 Tb.e answer was, "There is a Miss RICHARDSON living at such
·a house," pointing to one of the tenements just named. Thought I,
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"Fifty pounds for St. IJuke's, Bedminster, never came out of one, of
those houses-of that I am quite certain." However, the carriage
stopped, and, opening the little wicket-gate, I ventured to knock at
the door. It was answered by a tall, elderly dame with a prim cap
and snowy white apron. "Does Miss RICHARDSON live here 1" I
asked. "My name is RICHARDSON," was the reply. "And is it you
I have to thank for sending £50 for the church of St. Luke's, Bedminster 1I, "Oh, is it Mr:- DOUDNEY 1" she said; "walk in. " Upon
entering her tiny house, I found everything in the plainest and most
primitive fashion. "I'm of a bilious habit," said she, "and I'm obliged
to live very plainly." I was naughty enough to think, "And I wish
there were a few more of a bilious habit, if they made so good a use
of their money as you do." "I'm determined not to save," she sai~;
"I have sent the same amount to Mr. SPURGEON for his Tabernacle,
and I hope to send again before Christmas." So after a short prayer
on her behalf, at her advanced years, and renewed thanks, I was
about to leave, when she said, "Stop a minute"; upon which, she
went upstairs, and brought down ten sovereigns more. Upon my
next visit to Liverpool, I saw her again, when it was clear her
health was giving way j and her great lamentation was, that she could
not do more for the Lord. She was living quite alone, a young
neighbour merely attending upon her now and then in the day-time.
I said all I could to cheer her, and, urging her to seek for some one
to wait upon and nourish her, in her old age and declining years.
THE CLOSE OF :llY VrsIT.
As stated elsewhere, after tea, and when reading and prayer had
been engaged in, at six o'clock I left, never to forget what I had
witnessed there, and with the deepest conviction of the truth of the
testimonies given since the departure of my dear friend, as expressed
in the foregoing newspaper comments. Of the singleness of purpose,
the purest of motives, the most thorough unselfishness, the most Godlike sympathy, and the intense desire for the temporal, spiritual, and
eternal welfare of their fellow-creatures, I cannot but entertain the
fullest and most unqualified opinion of the late Pastor C. H.
SPURGEON and his now bereaved and weeping widow. And I pray
God, that she may be pre-eminently sustained, Divinely comforted,
and cheered and animated by the fact that "Her Maker is her
Husband, the Lord of Hosts is His name"; and that ere long, when
she has fully and finally accomplished the work the Lord has
appointed her to do, she shall receive the welcome intimation, ", The
MastPor is come and calleth for thee.' Thenceforward, and for ever,
shall she rej oice in the upper, the better, the brighter land, where 'the
inhabitant never says, I am sick, and the people who dwell therein are
THE EDITOR.
forgiven their iniquity.'"

Southville, Granada Road, Southsea, Sunday, Fem'uMy 7th, 1892.
TESTIMONIES BEFORE REFERRED TO.
Much has been written of Mr. SPURGEON'S home life in his fine
residence at Beulah Hill. Dr. HATCHER, the American divine, was amazed
at, the princely state in which Mr. SPURGEON lived. In reply to a
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questioE.,Mr. SPURGEON said the property (originally given him) had
immensely increased in value, and it seemed to him to be the best
economy to retain it until the high-water mark was reached-and then
." give it to the Lord." Dr. HATcHER admired the cows on the estate.
." The cows are not mine," Mrs. SPURGEON told him; "they belong to our
Divine Lord, and I keep them for Him. All the milk which they give is
,sold, and the money put into the treasury; even that milk which you
;are drinking now has been paid for." As a matter of fact, all Mr.
SPURGEON'S charities had reason to be thankful for Beulah Hill. We
have not hitherto mentioned Mrs. SPURGEON, who helped her husband
invaluably in every good work. Dr. HATcHER thus quaintly describes
her: "Mrs. SPURGEON is charming. She has a fine figure, and is
attractive in person and manners. . . . . She is a Cb.ristly woman." It
is Mrs. SPURGEON who has looked after the Book Fund at Beulah Hill.
out of which thousands of volumes have been sent to poor ministers of
all denominations. Before leaving Dr. HATcHER, we may quote his
summing-up of Mr. SPURGEON as "a really" big-hearted and good-natured
man." All who knew Mr. SPURGEON in private life will assent to thathe was a typical brusque Englishman, hospitable and generous.
On the occasion of a visit to Mentone some ten years ago, Mr.
SPURGEON received a letter. Enclosed in it was a five-pound note,
;Which the writer had asked him to accept, because he was aware that
the expense of going to Mentone must have been very heavy. Shortly
after, Mr. SPURGEON met a young man who had also been to Mentone
10r the benefit of his health, and he immediately said, "That's who it's
for." He asked the young fellow if his health had improved, to which
he received a reply that it had slightly, but he was still weak. "Getting
hard up, I suppose?" remarked Mr. SPURGEON. "Rather," observed the
young man. "Well," said Mr. SPURGEON, "somebody has sent me five
pounds for my expenses to Mentone. I have paid them, hut as you,
.perhaps, haven't, it will just do for you."

In reference to the beioved departed, I remember being once struck
with a fact he mentioned in one of his works, namely, that in the
very height of his popularity, he has wished himself in the backwoods
nf America. Such an acknowledgment proves how little the public in
gen~ral are aw~re of. ~hat certain men feel, prominent and apparently
.ljnvIable as theIr pOSItIOn may be.
My attention was called, some time since, to an address given, two
years ago, at the Mildmay Conference, by MR. SPURGEON. His statement, in regard to depression, was most remarkable, and for which I,
for one, was altogether unprepared.
Little did I imagine that he,
constitutionally, was subject to those attacks which occasionally bordered
\lpOn despair; but, according to accounts which I have read, since his
,leparture, his remedy was additiOlw,l occupation. In my humble way,
I have always advocated p,mployment as an antidote for lowness of
lSpirits. I can, thp,refore, now more clearly understand why Mr.
SPURGEON wrought as he did. A former curate of Dr. HAWKER'S once
said, "The best way to learn to preach was to preach every night of
the week." Upon this principle, Mr. SPURGEON'S practice of preaching
and writing, almost without cessation night and day, was the best
antidote for darkness and despondency. Then, again, the very varied
.character of his work contributed largely to the practical interest he
~ook in his labours. It must have been a material help to him, that
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when this or that line of things began to hang heavily, he could
turn his hand to something else equally important, and thus would
his mind be diverted and the tone of feeling relieved without
sacrifice of time or actual loss of labour.
Notwithstanding, however, what we have thus expressed, humanly
speaking, Mr. SPURGEON shortened his days by his incessant toil. By
·comparison with other men, he has done an immense work in a
short time. As the saying is, he did indeed "burn the candle at both
-ends." But his labours are o'er. "His works do follow him." As
we have elsewhere intimated, his memory will be fresh and his
,labours fruitful, when the name and fame of men of larger and louder
,human pretensions will have sunk into oblivion.
THE LATE MR. 'IV ARBURTO~.
iIN our last we briefly referred to the death of this honoured servant
-of God, who ministered in one special sphere in the Lord's vineyard
for well-nigh forty-eight years-a signal honour indeed, and a marked
·evidence .and precious token of Divine countenance and gracious
approval. The close of his career was alike privileged with that of his
venerable father; whilst the father with his dying breath shouted,
." Hallelujah!" the son exclaimed, "No sorrow! ,I Privileged men!
Highly-favoured mortals! Honoured servants of the Most High! To
-God, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, the immutable J ehovah, be all the
praise and all the glory. In the language of the bosom friend and
,loving brother of the elder WARBURTON (namely, the late venerable
,\VILLlAM GADSBY), we would say, "Honours crown His sacred brow."
It was our privilege to hear the late Mr. WARBURTON preach his
>first sermon in Gower Street, London. It was upon a week evening;
his aged. father was present, seated ill the extreme corner, at the
·entrance of ·the chapel. As the son's manner was so exactly that of
the father, at that time, namely, commencing his sermon in so low a
voice as scarcely to be heard, and then, warming to his subject, bursting
forth with a loudness and an animation, as we retired from the service,
.and shook hands with the dear old man whom we had long well known,
we couldn't help remarking, "They'll say it's a chip of the old block."
It was to the house where we first drew breath, the late Mr.
W ARBURTON resorted, when he ran away from Trowbridge, and was
,followed with the greatest uncertainty as to his whereabouts by his
then intensely-anxious and agonized father. Our own dear father was
.at the door when the stage-coach drew up, and Mr. 'IVARBURTON
,alighted. "Have you seen my son ~" said he, the moment he stepped
off the coach. " Come in !" was the reply, "come in !" With increasell
vehemence and intensity of concern, the question was repeated, "Have
you seen my son ~ " Without further words or parleyin,g, the dear old.
man was ,conducted into the room where sat the runaway. They fell
,upon each other's necks.. Our dear mother, who was present, said sht)
never witnessed such a scene. It reminded her, she said, of the meeting
of ,the prodigal and his father. Presuming upon his being, as it wer~.·
JPenniless, and in the pitifulness of his loving heart, when he could
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speak,· the father said to his runaway boy, "Canst thee change me a
sovereign 7"
Some years since, being desirous of hearing the son preach in his
dear old father's chapel, we went over to Trowbridge for the purpose;
and, to our surprise, sat in the same pew occupied by the late Mr.
AXFORD and his then newly-wedded wife. The day before they had
passed an hour or two with us at Bedminster.
Many of our readers at Bristol will doubtless remember the occasion
upon which Mr. WARBURTON preached in our school-house. We were
struck with the special facility and the peculiar power with which, like
his father before him, he would relate home-scenes, and illustrate sacred
verities by pictures drawn from real life. There was such a naturalness about their description of things that found a ready and a warm
welcome to the heart of the listener.
We have been favoured with several letters written by the late Mr.
WARBURTON to our late beloved brother-in-law, the late Mr. J. D.
DENSHAlIl and his son. The first of these will (D. v.) appear III our
April Number.
THE PORTRAIT.-THE LATE MR. JOSIAH CQWELL.
WHEN, at our request, our old and valued correspondent, Mr. JOSIAH
COWELL, sent us his portrait and some particulars to accompany it,
how little did either he or ourselves imagine that, when it appeared
in this work, the fact of his having been called hence, to be "no more
seen," would appear likewise. How true is the saying, "In the midst
of life we are in death." We rarely think of or quote these words
without being reminded of what we have before stated in these pages,
namely, one, of the remarks of our late beloved Bishop. It was in one
of his last letters to us, if not the very last, in speaking of the many
that had gone, and of his being left, as it were, alone in his old age
and declining years, he said, "In the midst of life we are in death."
" May we be able to say," he added, "In the midst of deJ1th we are in
life! " We have recently reperused his Life-" The Life of the Late
Bishop of Cashel "-and oh, how refreshed we have been. Much as
we valued him in life, the facts recorded in his Memoir have greatly
endeare!l and enhanced his memory.
But, in refer!3nce to our dear departed friend and brother, the late Mr.
JOSIAH COVVELL, we cannot express a tithe of what we feel (especially
under existing circumstances in regard to our own impaired health,
advanced years, and retired and solitary position). So many-yea, so very
many-of our readers and correspondents have been called hence, that the
call seems to come so much nearer home to ourselves. How greatly we
have felt this, during the last month in particular, is far beyond what
we can express. It leaves us with the so constant and importunate
cry, 11 Lord, increase our faith"; "Lord, I believe; help Thou my
unbelief." "Do give me, Lord, to say, 1 Yea, though I walk through
the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil: for Thou art
with me; Thy rod and Thy staff they comfort me.' 0 Lord, do,
do give me to realize the sweetness, the blessedness, the power of
that sacred, but personal and so practical kuowledge of that precious
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secret to which Simeon was admitted, when he exclaimed, 'Lord, now
iettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace, according to Thy word: -for
mine eyes have seen Thy salvation.'''
We had hoped to have been in possession of some particulars of the
last hours of our departed friend and brother, but these have not come
to hand. All we know, as we were informed by his beloved brother's
note, which appeared in our last Number, is that his end was most
sudden and unexpected. In our last we quoted his remark to us many
years ago, which we have never forgotten; it was to the effect, that it was
vain for us to anticipate the closing scene, but to leave the details of
death to a dying hour. He contended that dying strength was reserved
for a dying hour, and that, in that dying hour, it should most assuredly
be realized. The fact (blessed be God!) is unquestionable, although it
is only to be realized prospectively by faith. Our dear brother, since
making that statement, and since writing the subjoined, has personally
proved the truth of his own testimony, blessed be God!
THE EDITOR.
In submitting a likeness of my unworthy self to the present-day
readers of this old family Magazine, methinks I hear a voice (as did
John) saying, "Who art thou 1 What sayest thou of thyself 'I"
Well, I am an old "scribe of the kingdom of heaven," who lived
and walked in sweet fellowship with those former" scribes of the host,'!
"Alfred,""" "A Recluse," "Myra," "Jazer," "Numerist," "A Stripling,"
and many others. In myself I am nothing-Ohrist is all; and 'tis
only what He, "of God," is made unto us, that there is anything good
in our nature, heart, or life.
It was my "hap," in providence, to be born of godly parents, both
of whom were honourable members of "Grove Ohapel," Oamberwell,
then newly built; consequently I was brought up at the feet of that
great Gamaliel of the Gospel, the late Mr. JOSEPH IRONS, to whom,
also, by marriage, I became related.
This was the "seed time" of the VVord to my soul: when God, by
His Spirit, implanted in the heart that ," fear of the Lord" which is
the" beginning of wisdom." Still, as "foolishness is bound up in the
heart of a child," and "the simple inherit folly," so I found it. For,
though "wisdom is the principal thing," the natural mind, apart from
grace, will rather choose, and cleave to, the wisdom of the world than
to the" wisdom of God." That dwelleth in a" mystery," impenetrable
and fathomless to the mind of fallen man. Hence the early and ardent
pursuit after the" pleasures of sense," now manifested in a passionate love
for the charms of pictorial art. Then it was with me as with the
idol-worshippers that Ezekiel saW in his day-" the back was turned
toward the temple of the Lord, and the face toward the eastern sun."
The bright shining of this summer luminary, scattering its beauties of
brilliant light and becalming shade o'er all the face of nature, was a
temptation too strong for one given to picturesque idolatry. SQ the
Sabbath Day, also, was employed in the vain chase after a phantom
.. Our brother overlooked the fact that "Alfred," of whom he speaks, still
survives.-ED.
p
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of pleasure in nature's impossible representation.'1\< This easily-besetting sin merited what it received-darkness of mind and deadness of
soul.
Then a check was also given i.n the very purchase of art
materials, thus: "Wherefore do ye spend money for that which is not
bread, and your labour for that which satisfieth not ~ Hearken
diligently unto Me, and eat ye that which is good [as all the things
of God are], and let your soul delight itself in fatness "-the fatness
of My house, the fulness of Christ.
This word of correction was followed by the word of caution, thus:
"Beware lest any man [the "man of sin" especially] spoil you through
philosophy and vain deceit, after the tradition of men, after the rudiments of the world, and not after Christ!" Everyone of my
cherished idols then seemed labelled with, "Not after God"; "Not after
Christ"; which somewhat loosened my grasp of these treasures of art.
We may depend upon it, beloved, if in anything we hold to the
"traditions of men," or follow the" rudiments of the world," we shall
find it a vain pursuit, and an equally pernicious one. The late Mr.
JAMES BOURNE, an artist, had the word of the Lord come unto him
touching his treasured pictures: "These shall all go into captivity."
But our mercy is, "Zion" (herself) ., shall be redeemed with judgment,
and her converts with righteousness "-the judgment of God passed upon
Christ for sinners, and His righteousness put upon them for clothing.
Now, in the GOSPEL MAGAZINE for September, 1841 (fifty years ago),
is a portrait of the late Mr. RICHARD LUCKIN, then minister of
Woodbridge Street Chapel, Clerkenwell, upon which our beloved and
now aged Editor remarks, "Our brother LUCKIN! readers, do you
know him ~" An expert in questions deserves a plain and affirmatiYe
reply, therefore I, for one, made answer and said, "I do." Nor shall
I ever forget the force of his argument, the power of his language,
and the sweetness of his voice, when the Lord commanded a blessing
to rest upon the preached word. It was on this wise that the "set
time" to favour the soul took: place, by employing this minister to
break the snare of the sabbatical "fowler," and set the captive free.
The aforesaid chapel was, one wet Sunday morning, used as a sort
of half-way house to the Hornsey fields, and there I sat, with my
colour-box and canvas under the seat, when this man of God most
pathetically said, "I am sorry to see so few at this service, by reason
of a little rain, when so many of my hearers live near the spot. I
have come a long way to preach the Gospel this morning, therefore I
say to the. few that are present, in the language of my text, "Will
ye also go away~" (John vi. 57.)
Oh, shall I ever forget the melting power with which these sweet
and timely words fell upon my soul ~ Truly did the do.::trine of
godliness both" drop as the rain, and distil as the dew," and though
the .habit .of my life was to "go away" from God.-'
." He brought my wandering spirit back,
When I forsook His ways;
And led me, for His mercy sake,
In paths of truth and grace."
• "Who can paint like nature? "-ADDISON.
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Thus though the "bow" was undoubtedly drawn at a venture, it was
a "certain man" that drew it: for it was the "arrow of tbe Lord's
deliverance," from tbe quiver of unerring truth.
During the time of my many separations from the 11 assemblies of
the saints," how oft was the cry, "Tell me, 0 Thou whom my soul
loveth, where Thou feedest, where Thou makest Thy flocks to rest at
noon: for why should I be as one that turneth aside by the flocks of
thy companions 1.. Ah, why indeed? thought I; but 'tis easier to
depart from God than to return to Him: as set forth in the case of
the prodigal son. This the children of Israel found, when they
loathed the manna and lusted after flesh. They were not allowed of
God to eat that flesh only so long as they liked-that which they so
inordinately desired must be eaten until it "becomes an offence unto
them." So to this day-satisfaction is one thing, to be surfeited another.
Ever after the experience of this, the face was set Zionward, and the
back turned towards the ensnaring world, and, as with David, "I was
glad when they said unto me, Let us go up unto the house of the
reply, "Our feet shall stand within thy
Lord "j the soul making ready
o
gates, 0 Jerusalem." The admirer of great men then became "a lover
of good men." Nor have the feet of faith, by the upholding grace of
God, swerved to this day. On the contrary, I was called to work in
the Lord's vineyard; and, at the close of a forty-two years' service in
one respocted commercial office, was, by the unanimous voice of a
Church in a county town, invited to become their settled pastor. Here
I was sustained in the sacred ministry of the Word for eight and a-half
years, until a long and serious illness overtook me, when I again sought
the shade of quietude by retirement into private life.
Eut "the way of man is not in himself;" for, as the Word says of
those dwelling under the shadow of the Almighty, "they shall revive
as the corn, and grow as the vine." "To old age and hoar hairs I
am He." Tnen shall Ephraim say: (1.) "What have I to do any more
with idols ~" To which the Lord shall say, "I have heard him
[bemoaning himselfJ, and observed him" "casting his images to the
moles and the bats." (2.) Again says Ephraim, "Revived as the corn,
and grown as the vine," "I am like a green fir tree." Youth is
renewed unto fruitfulness, even in old age. "True," rejoins the Lord,
"but remember, 'From Me is thy fruit found'" (Hosea xiv. 8).
And thus it is with the penman, who can say, upon the review, '" I
have been young, but now am old,' yet have never been forsaken of
Him whose promise is, '0 Israel, thou shalt not be forgotten oof Me.'''
How forcible, then, are the ;words of our Lord to His disciple, "When
thou wast young thou girdedst thyself, and walkedst whither thou
wouldest; but now thou art old, another shall lead thee, another shall
guide thee." Blessed and holy antitypical Joshua! who, "when He
putteth forth His sheep," always goeth before them, and who also says,
"I will never leave thee; I will never forsake thee,"
And with this staff in my hand-this promise of God in my heartthe writer trusts that as he, in his experience, has gone over the J OJ'dan
waters of judgment, in like manner he will pass through the river of
death.

Coriantum, Bournemouth.
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THE REOENT DEATH.SOENES.
THE mimicry of Rome, .or, as the lamented Lord BEACONSFIELD put it,
the Masquerade of the Mass, as displayed in certain churches in
connection with the late death-scenes in the Royal Family, cannot but
have been a subject of the very deepest regret to every true, loyal,
and Protestant heart. It seems that the pandering to Rome in the
so-called "altars" set up in some of our leading churches (St. Paul's
Oathedral to wit) does not suffice, but the adoption of the most
Romish practices which have followed-placing the dead in the
chancels of the churches, holding special services therein, and taking
the "holy communion," a~ it is called-is likewise adopted. The
watching by the dead, during the night, and all the paraphernalia
connected therewith, is but a wretched and most lamentable imitation
of Rome. It clearly bespeaks the spirit of the age, and the hapless
downward career of Protestant England.
Who can glance at the illustrated newspapers of the day, and distinguish any vital distinction between the displays at the funeral
services of the Royal Prince and the notorious pervert ~ Was not
similar homage paid to the one as to the other ~ The traitor to his
nation and his Ohurch was a~ much revered and regarded in his
tawdry shroud, as was the young heir presumptive to the British throne.
We ask, therefore, where was the sound loyalty, and where the wholesome
indication of true loyalty to the Scriptural claims of the J ehovah of
hosts, the King of kings, and Lord of lords ~ Alas! alas! if
England be not visited for her forfeiture of all right principle and
sound Protestantism, then we are haplessly mistaken.
THE EDITOR.
DR. PARKER!

WHAT NEXT ~

WHERE IS HE DRIFTmG

TO~

THE City Press for January 30th contains the following :DR. PARKER AND PRAYERS FOR THE DEAD.-A correspondent draws
our attention to the following extract from a recent sermon by Dr.
PARKER :-" I often pray to the dead. I ask them to come ,ery near me,
and to help me to carry the load which is too much for my failing
strength." "Too much notice," our correspondent remarks, with reason,
"cannot be given to this enunciation of the doctor's views on praying to
the dead. If the words quoted are to be used in their natural and
ordinary sense, the sooner the worshippers at his Temple know it the
better. If used figuratively, or in any way that admits of satisfactory
explanation, the sooner the explanation is given the better also, for the
sake of all parties."
Well, when a man lectures from a ceiling, with his head downwards
upon his audience, who can be surprised at anything he says or does ~
Surely, such a man is to be pitied; and the first business of the
people should be to get their parson turned over into his rightful
position again, so that all upside-down, topsy-turvey work should be
dispersed. Time is too precious, and life too short, to be frittered
away in such a nonsensical and absurd way. Poor Dr. PARKER! The
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Gospel mariner need not be anxious to shift his quarters because Dr.
PARKER'S frail barque seems to be drifting from her old moorings.
His case is only one of many in these days; and but too plainly
snggests the idea tha.t their anchorage was never either safe or sound.
How very solemn is the testimony of the Apostle John, and how well
worthy the deepest consideration in these truth-despising days: "Little
children, it is the last time: and as ye have heard that antichrist
shall come, even now are there many antichrists; whereby we know
that it is the last time. They went out from us, but they were not
of us; for if they had been of us, they would no doubt have continued
with us: but they went out, that they might be made manifest that
they were not all of us" (1 John ii. 18, 19).
THE EDITOR.
~.orr.ef,ln.onilenc.e.

GOSPEL BOOK MISSION TO THE ARMY AND NAVY.
To the Editor· of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEy,-It gives me much pleasure to again send you
a few testimonies relative to the good work which we are permitted
to do. The year which has but just opened has proved to be a very
sad one as well as solemn. Truly God is punishing us as a nation,
for our disobedience to Him, by this disease Influenza. But I am
thankful to say that He has preserved us and brought us safely
through it all. I am also glad to know that you are still spared to
witness for Him in this evil world. We have lately heard with
profound grief of the death of Mr. SPURGEON. God is fast gathering
to Himself many of the most noble champions for His truth. May
those which remain be endued with power from on high to perform
their work faithfully. Mr. SPURGEON'S sermons were much liked, and,
I believe, owned of God, in the Army and Navy.
We have to thank the following kind donors to the Shilling Fund:
Mr. A. SIMS, 5s.; A Friend, 2s.; A Pilgrim, 2s.; Miss CROSS, Is. j
Mr. E. PLOWMAN, 6!l. This will enable us to purchase another
guinea's-worth-the second lot. I have to thank you for your kind
words respecting the above fund, which have greatly cheered me in
my work. Will kind friends enable us to purchase a good stock, say,
twenty guineas'-worth 1 This could be easily accomplished by every
reader (ur three hundred) giving Is. each. I am sorry to say that
no help has come to hand within the past month for the Old Jonathan
Fund. Will kind friends also remember this object 1 The following
testimony has recently come to hand respecting this paper:FROM THE THAMES CHURCH MISSION.

I have safely received the two parcels you so kindly sent, the c0ntents
of which will be most useful in our work afloat. Please accept my very
cordial thanks for your kindness.
FROM THE OPEN ArR MISSION.

We are extremely obliged by yam kind and most acceptable gift of
about 1,643 tracts, booklets, and periodicals just received. Such literature
cannot fail to be blessed in its distribution, for it is full of the precious
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seed of the Word. One of our members came in just now, while Old
Jonlithan wail lying on the table, and ·was so attracted to the ma~azine,
that he wanted to take the whole lot away with him! That we could
not .permit, but gladly gave him part of the parcel. Praying that our
Master may graciously encourage you in your work for Him.
.

l'll.OM CORNWALL.

Very many thanks for the la.rge case of literature to hand; its contents
are most acceptable, and will be carefully distributed amongst the sailors
visiting this port. I was glad to see a number of the penny edition of
Walks and Talks with Jesus; it forms an excellent gift, either to a saved
or anxious sinner. Old Jonathan, also, is always welcome. May their
author be abundantly blessed, in this the evening of his life of miefulness.
FROM ·A.N Ex.HoSPITAL PA.TIENT.

Through the kindness of a. gentleman, this winter, I have been enabled
to earn a. few shillings at knitting, and I have great pleasure in sending
you five shillings towards the Shilling Fund to enable you to get some
of Dr. DOUDNEY'S works, as I know the value of them myself, for they
are most cheering for the Lord's cast-down ones to read. I am pleased
to tell you that my leg is a little bett-er, and that I have started ajiain at
my work. Bless the Lord for all His mercies towards me!
FROM A.NOTHER AGENT.

The box of literature was safely received to-day, for which I sincerely
thank you. It will, indeed, be a boon to the poor people around me,
many of whom love to read the book, and, I trust, are spiritually benefited
by it. May the Lord still continue His special blessing upon you and
your work, for His Name's sake, and the good of precious souls.
With best thanks, wishing you every covenant blessing,
Believe me, dear Dr. DOUDNEY, ever yours in Him,
ANN E. BRIDER.
Wilton Place, Wilton Road, Salisbury, Februaj'y 6th, 1892.
THE LATE MRS. RANGER.
[The annexed letters have reference to one of our first and most devoted attendants at St. Luke's, Bedminster. She was a person ef no
ordinary character; a true lover of the Gospel, a most devoted wife,
and fond mother. She has passed away at the ripe age of seventy.three.-ED.]
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-I am sending you a short account (according
to your wish, expressed in the few kind words of sympathy I received
from you) of our precious mother's last days here with us.
rt was my privilege (for which I shall ever thank God) to nurse
her, and be with her to the end. All my brother WASHINGTON has
told you is true.. When I first asked her if she trusted the Lord, and
was ready to go and be with Him, she replied, "I do trust Hill!; all
these years have I trusted Him, and He will never forsake, never forsake." These were her own words, and· after many blessed testimonies
of her trust in Him, all treasured by me, until I trust, through the
grace of God, we may meet where there will. be no further sorrow or
separation.
I hope you, dear Doctor, are keeping pretty well. I remember, as a
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little child, sitting oh your knee many times; indeed, you are among
my earliest recollections. With kindest wishes, in which, I am sure, we
all unite,
I am, dear Dr. DOUDNEY, yours affectionately,
South Croydon, January 21st, 1892.
FLORENCE LOTE.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-OUr precious mother, mercifully, had but a
short illness. She was taken ill on Tuesday, the 6th inst., and left
us on Sunday, the 10th, for the eternal presence of Jesus, whom she
had loved, and of whose love she had been conscious in her own soul
for so many years. During the four days of her sufferings-it was
this terrible influenza-her mind was clear, and her confidence in
God unwavering to the la-st. "His love is perfect," she said on
several occasions; "I know it." "He is with me, and will be with
me all the way. I love Him and trust Him. His mercy to me, for
many years, has been great. I know He will not leave me now;
He has done everything." These are among the many statements she
made at various times, amid the greatest weakness. They were broken
ejaculations, made, frequently, in reply to questions or observations of
my own and of my sister FLORRIE. We were both by her bedside to
the last. Her confidence in God did not waver. He was very, very good
to her to the last. We have the privilege of knowing for a certainty,
that she is now safe in the glory, enjoying the blessed and eternal
companionship of the Son of God, who loved her, and gave Himself for
her, and who enabled her to bear a testimony for Him, in an alien
and hostile world, for more than fifty years. Thanks be unto Him,
from those whom she has left behind to mourn her loss, but to
rejoice in her personal and everlasting gain.
The last three or four years of our darling mother's life have been
marked by an increasing anxiety to know and understand with more
accuracy the will and purposes of her heavenly Father. as revealed in
His Word. She read the Scriptures with increasing intelligence and
interest, and, latterly, divine things assumed in her mind and thoughts
proportions quite beyond (at least, as far as I am able to judge)
that of former years. Her hold on her earthly circumstances and
interests gradually loosened, and her one thought was to know in its
fulness the will and love of God, not only for herself individually, but
as appertaining to His saints through all time as a whole. If I were
to describe her state of mind during the last few days in a single
sentence, I should say she was in a state of grateful rest and trust in
the perfect love and goodness of God; and in this state of mind she
passed quietly and peacefully to Him. When I said to her, "Jesus
knows what He is doing, dear, and does all things well," she replied,
"Yes, yes; He does; I know it." Her favourite text hung close by
her bedside, and she referred to it several times: "The eternal God
is thy refuge, and underneath are the everlasting arms." To the very
last, dear mother's interest continued in the cause of Protestantism.
For many years you knew much of her life in God, and, by His grace,
your ministrations at St. Luke's did much to fix and, as it were,
crystallise or define her Christian character. She frequently referred
with pleasure and gratitude to the old St. Luke's days, and, to the
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last, valued and read the GOSPEL MAGAZINE. Need I add that the
memory of her saintly life, in her own family, will be cherished by
her six children with the tenderest affection and respect 1
Always, dear Dr. DOUDNEY, affectionately yours,
A. WASHINGTON G. RAKGER.

South Croydon, January 22nd, 1892.
FRUIT-BEARING; OR, AFFLICTION SANCTIFIED.
[We have received the annexed from our aged and valued correspondent. We are thankful that the Lord has been pleased to vouchsafe thus far recovering mercies, and trust it may please Him perfectly
to restore His servant, so that he may still testify, by his contributions to this work, of the good and gracious hand of Him who is
"mighty to save, and able to do exceeding abundantly above all we
ask or [even] think."-ED.]

To

th~

Editor of the Gospel .iJfaga:ine.

My DEAR BROTHER IN THE LORD,-I send you two pieces, one
prose,* one in verse. My dear wife and myself are slowly recovering
from a long and severe attack of influenza and bronchitis. I was so
low and ill that I had but a faint hope of writing to you any more.
I dare not write more now, as I am still in much nervous prostration.
Bless the Lord for His restoring mercies.
Yours affectionately in the best bonds,
ScarbO'fough, Janua1'y 12th, 1892.
W. S. ROBINsox.

COMFORT IN TRIBULATION.
WHEN worn with sickness, pain, and How oft my base backsliding feet
dread,
Have wandered from the fold;
But oh, His pardoning grace how
With anxious thoughts opprest;
sweetl
How sweet to lay my weary head
His love can ne'er be told.
Upon my Saviour's breastTo feel, in that secure retreat,
His faithful heart is mine;
To hold with Him co=union sweet,
And feast on love divine.
This world has then no charms for
me,
Its transient dreams are o'er;
I thirst my Saviour's face to see,
And grieve His heart no more.
In all the woes that broke His heart,
What grace and glory shine!
He took my guilt, and bore the
smart,
To make salvation mine.
Scarb01·ough.

And now, dear Lord, as trembling
age

Comes slowly creeping on;
Oh, may Thy lo,e my heart engage,
Until life's dream be gone.
I need Thee now, shall need Thee
more
When heart and flesh shall fail :
Oh, guide me safe to Canaan's shore,
Through all the gloomy vale.
And when I reach my destined place,
Where sin can never come,
I'll sing the song of sovereign grace,
With all Thy saints at home.
W. S. ROBIKSON.

• See page 153.
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NEW YEAR'S GREETINGS.

To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR

DR. DOUDNEY, AND

DEAR

BROTHER

IN

HOPE OF

ETERNAL

LIFE,-May grace and peace be multiplied unto you. Through the
longsuffering and forbearing mercy of the Lord, we are spared to see
the commencement of another year. 'When we look back upon the
year just passed away, and are led to take a view of some (for none
but the Lord knows all)-I say, when we only think over some of
our sins of omission and commission, we are constrained to say, with
the Prophet, "It is of the Lord's mercies we are not consumed,
because His compassions fail not."
As soon as I awoke (which was at an early hour), the first morning
of this New Year, these words came sweetly to me: "Then Samuel
took a stone, and set it between Mizpeh and Shen, and called the
name of it Eben-ezer, saying, Hitherto hath the Lord helped us"
(1 Sam. vii. 12); and my mind was led to meditate upon some of
the dear Bible saints who had been enabled to set up stones for
memorials to the loving-kindness and faithfulness of a covenant God.
We find, ,e Jacob rose up early in the morning, and took the stono
that he had put for his pillow, and poured oil upon the top of it,
and called the name of that place Bethel"; and, we believe, Jacob
never forgot Bethe!. We find him referring to that sacred spot in
times afterwards. We also find Jacob set up a stone as a witness
between him and Laban, and called it Galeed; and others of the dear
saints of God were enabled to set up their Eben-ezers, or stones of
help. How nice it is, in the silent hours, when upon our bed, to be
led out in converse, so to speak, with those who have gone before;
but more so with the dear Lord Himself. And while thus meditating
upon the Lord's goodness to the cloud of witnesses who have gone
before, my mind was then led to look back upon the way the Lord
had led me, for religion is a personal matter. It is not merely Jacob,
Samuel, or any other of the long cloud of witnesses setting up an
Eben-ezer, but have I been enabled to set up any ~-that is the
point. Moses said to the children of Israel, "Thou shalt remember
all the way which the Lord thy God led thee these forty years in the
wilderness"; and the Lord, by the Prophet Jeremiah, says to the
people of God, "Set thee up way-marks, make thee high heaps," &c.
Ah! dear brother, when we are led to take a retrospective view of
the way the Lord has led us, we are constrained to say, "Goodness
and mercy have followed us all the days of our life." Yes, there are
some Eben-ezers, some hill Mizars to look back upon, and it is
encouraging to look back upon the past. When faith is in act and
exercise, it enables us to say"He who has helped me hitherto
Will help me all my journey through,
And give me daily cause to raise
New Ebenezers to His praise."
The Psalmist, in the forty-second Psalm, is having a little communion
with his own soul, and says, "Why art thou east down, 0 my soul ~.
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and why art thou disquieted within [or in] me 1 hope thou in God:
for I shall yet praise Him for the help of His countenance. 0 my
God, my soul is cast down within me: therefore will I remember Thee
from the land of Jordan, and of the Hermonites, from the hill Mizar."
What a mercy to be enabled to look back to these hill Mizars-those
helps by the way-it is cheering and refreshing to our often cast-down
heart; and there have been times and seasons when we have been
enabled to say"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 closing of one and the opening of another year should call forth
praise and gratitude to the Lord for the many mercies bestowed upon
such vile and hell-deserving sinners as we feel ourselves to be. We
can indeed say, with dear Jacob, "I am not worthy of the least of all
the mercies and of all the truth which Thou hast showed unto Thy
servant." We feel eV6rything short of hell is a mercy. We have, by
our many sins and transgressions, merited everlasting perdition, and we
have truly feltIf Oill' soul were sen to hell,
God's righteous law would approve it well,"
H

But, in the midst of deserved wrath, the Lord has remembered us in
mercy. Oh, what a mercy to be out of hell! and a greater mercy to
have a sweet and blessed hope in our soul that we never shall go there.
And we are well grounded in the blessed truth, that not one (however
feeble) of the family of God will ever reach 'that abyss of woe, however
much they may fear it while travelling through this vale of tears, The
late HENRY FOWLER'S lines just strike the mind, where he says,'
referring to God's dear people"They may on the main of temptation be tossed;
Their sorrows may swell as the sea;
But none of the ransomed shaH ever be lost;
The righteous shaH hold on his way.
H

SillTounded with sorrows, temptations, and cares,
This truth with delight we smvey,
And sing, as we pass through this vaHey of tears,
• The righteous shaH hold on his way.'''

We are firm believers in the final perseverance of the saints. Blessed
be God, there are no final shipwrecks on the journey from the kingdom
of this world to the land of the heavenly Oanaan, though, as in Paul's
voyage, there are very trying seasons, when "neither sun nor stars
appear for many days," and, so far as their own view of the case,
there is no hope of reaching those blissful shores. But the Angel of
the everlasting covenant said unto His servant, "Fear not, Paul, God
hath given thee all them that sail with thee"; so Paul could say to
those poor fearing ones, "There shall not a hair fall from the head of
any of you "; and so it came to pass, for "some on boards, and some
on broken pieces of the ship," but they all escaped safe to land. Oh,
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what a mercy, notwithstanding all our fears and mIsgIVIngs, to have
the sweet and blessed testimony within, the Spirit of God bearing
wItness with our- spirit that we are travelling in the way to the
kingdom. We each have our own peculiar path to travel. There is a
great diversity in the Lord's dealings with His people during their
sojourn in the wilderness, and sometimes we have thought none
travelled a path like our own, but we find there is a great similarity.
If we feel sometimes solitary and alone, we find the Psalmist trod the
path before us, for he compared himself to some strange creatures,
when he said, "I am like a pelican of the wilderness: I am like an
owl of the desert. I watch, and am as a sparrow alone upon the
house top." Poor Hezekiah, in the depths of trouble and affliction,
said, {( I shall not see the Lord, even the Lord, in the land of the
living: I shall behold man no more with the inhabitants of the world.
· . . . He will cut. me off with pining sickness: from day even to night
wilt Thou make an end of me. . . . . Like a crane or a swallow, so
did I chatter: I did mourn as a dove: mine eyes fail with looking
upward: 0 Lord, I am oppressed; undertake for me." And the Lord
did undertake for him, and Hezekiah said, "Behold, for peace I had
great bitterness: but Thou hast in love to my soul delivered it from
the pit of corruption: for Thou hast cast all my sins behind Thy back.
· . . . The living, the living, he shall praise Thee as I do this day.
· . . . The Lord was ready to save me: therefore, we will sing my
songs to the stringed instruments all the days of our life in the house
of the Lord." What an Ebenezer, or stone of help, Hezekiah was
enabled to set up in his wilderness journey! And, dear brother, have
we not abundant cause to say, with the poet, "Lord,
"Here I raise my Ebenezer,
Hither by Thy help I'm come,
And I hope, by Thy good pleasure,
Safely to arrive at home"?
When we look back only to the past year, what many, many mercies
we have received that many of our fellow-creatures, and some of God's
dear people, have been deprived of. Even in temporal things, we can
say" Not more than others we deserve,
Yet God has given us more,
For we have food, while others starve,
01' beg from door to door."
The Psalmist, in taking a survey of the Lord's goodness to him, says,
in the 116th Psalm, "What shall I render unto the Lord for all His
benefits toward me 1" And he comes to this resolve, "I will take the
cup of salvation, and call upon the name of the Lord." And what
cause we have to say, "Bless the Lord, 0 my soul: and all that is,
within me, bless His holy name. Bless the Lord, 0 my soul, and
forget not all His benefi~s." Yes, both temporal and spiritual. How
swiftly does time pass away; how true are these lines" Time, what an empty vapour 'tis,
And days, how swift they are;
Swift as an Indian arrow flies,
01' like a shooting star.
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" The pres~nt moments just appear,
Then slide away in haste;
That we can never say, 'They're here,'
But only say, 'They're past.'''
The year 1891, with all its trials and sorrows of various kindsyes, and all its mercies, which have been neither few nor smallyea, they have been innumerable; but they are all gone, and we are
spared to see the beginning of 1892, but we know not whether we
shall be spared to see the end of it; that is a secret known only to
the Lord. We believe that" we are immortal until our work is done,"
but how soon our work will be finished here we know not; but, while
it is the will of God that we should continue here, our desire is to
be of some little service in His cause, who has said, " Work while it
is day, for night cometh when no man can work." Soon the day of
our brief life will close, and the night of death will put a stop to our
labour in His cause. Oh, that these reflections may stir us up to
more diligence. We are told by Solomon, "In all labour there is
profit." And I do sincerely trust that your life may be spared a few
years longer to labour on in the cause of God. Though deprived of
the privilege to stand up and preach the blessed Gospel of the grace
God, yet you are privileged to speak by your pen to a large circle
of readers; and not only just now, but when your tongue and the
hand that guides the pen lies silent in the grave, you will then
speak by your writings, so that, though dead, you will then speak
to thousands in generations yet to come (should the world continue
so long, which we often question, when we consider the signs of
the times). It is evident we are living in the last days; perilous
times have come, both in the professing Ohurch and in the world.
Indeed, the world seems turned upside down. Never was there a
day when men had such an opportunity of trying to have their fiU
of pleasure, having such love for the various so-called pleasures of
this world. But alas! alas! they are so unsatisfying, and their joy
and rejoicing is like the "crackling of thorns under a pot." And, in
the professing Church, we see the old-fashioned paths are forsaken,
and something fresh is introduced to attract and feed the intellectual.
And even where there is the form of godliness, they deny the power
thereof, and the poor tried and exercised people of God are, as it
were, starving. But God has promised to keep the soul of His
people alive in the time of famine, and t.ruly in many places there
does seem to be "a famine, not of bread and water, but of hearing the
Word of the Lord." But amidst all these commotions in the Church
and in the world, hew consoling is the thought, "The Lord reigneth,"
and sees and knows all; and it shall, in the end, all work for His
people's good, and the glory of His great name. "The foundation
standeth sure, having this seal, The Lord knoweth them that are His."
On what is called New Year's Day, I had it impressed upon my
mind to pay a visit to the Workhouse in the adjoining village, and
I took the twelve copies of Old Jonathan for the past year, and gave
them to the inmates. They were so pleased. It was arranged to
have the numbers bound _together, for preservation and for the use
of the inmates; and the thought came to me, "Who can tell what
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the result may be ~ " Means are ours; results are with the Lord.
We are told to sow beside all waters, and not to be weary in
well-doing, "for in due season ye shall reap if ye faint not." .I do
trust that the seed thus sown may spring up in days yet to come,
and bring forth fruit to the honour and glory of the name of the
Lord. I keep the GOSPEL MAGAZINE, and, in taking them up from
time to time, I find some food for my poor soul. But I must close;
and I feel that I cannot exprees my desires and wishes for you better
than in the following portion of God's Word: "The Lord bless thee,
and keep thee; the Lord make His face shine upon thee, and be
gracious unto thee; the Lord lift up His countenance upon thee,
and give thee peace." This will embrace all needed blessings, not
only for the coming year, but all through life, and in the valley of
the shadow of death. I have no doubt you have had many who have
wished you a Happy N ew Year in the best sense of the word, but
rest assured there are none more sincere than your grateful friend,
C(LmbTidge.
ELIJAH COE.
BITTER BUT BLESSED LESSONS.
(Continued from page 109.)

BEFORE proceeding further, I shall state a few things connected with
our dear one. As is said in Scripture concerning Jabez, "And his
mother called his name J abez, saying, Because I bare him with
sorrow," so it might be said of the circumstances preceding and
attending the birth of our loved child. For months previous to her
birth, her mother was the subject of great pain, physical prostration,
and sorrow. She kept her bed entirely for five weeks, and was
unable to sit up long together for a considerable time in addition to
this. Matters at the birth were of such a trying and complicated
nature that the medical attendant thought the life of the child would
have to be sacrificed to save the life of the mother. But as nothing
is impossible with the Lord, He brought both mother and child safely
through the sorrowful ordeal. As might be expected, taking all the
circumstances into account, she was a very weakly child. She was
over two and a-half years old before she began to walk. When she
was about three years and ten months old, something appeared of an
inflammatory nature in one of her feet. So suddenly did this manifest
itself, that we became much alarmed. She first complained of the foot
hurting her one dinner-time. Towards night she cried out and seemed
convulsed with pain. I went for the doctor. He came, and, after
examining the foot, spoke very doubtfully as to what the issue might
be. He thought that it would result in either amputation or death.
But again the Lord appeared in His merciful kindness for us. The
foot was bad for weeks, and very painful, as was evidenced by the
dear one shrinking from having it dressed. Still, her cheerfulness in
the midst of the pain was remarkable. After her foot got well, she
improved wonderfully in her physical condition. Previously she had
been very weakly and ailing, but now she seemed to gather strength
and flesh daily, until ~ventually she became quite a plump, robust
child. Although, as I have previously said, she was very backward in
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walking, yet she was just the opposite in respect of talking. Her
command of words was, at times, surprising for one so young in
years. There was another thing also very noticeable in her, and that
was this, her serious thoughts, expressions, and questions concerning
death and eternity. I do not say it because she was my child, but I
think I may say truthfully, that I have never met with a child in
which this was so marked. Again and again has she put questions
about God, heaven, hell, and a future state, which have puzzled us to
know what answer to make so as to be understood by her. Questions
of this nature would sometimes be asked frequently, so that it would
seem as if her little mind was considerably occupied with these
matters. I recollect her looking up into my face (one dinner-time, I
believe, it was) and saying, very seriously, "Papa, shall you be afraid
when the Lord blows His trumpet ~ " I told her, in as simple a way
as I could, that I hoped the Lord loved me, and that I loved Him,
and that none of those that loved Him would be afraid when He
blew His trumpet. I do not remember exactly the answer she made
me, but it was to the effect that she either did or should love the
Lord. She used to delight in going to chapel, and sitting with her
mother. Sometimes, during the sermon, she would sit with her little
hand in her mother's, and was always quiet and well-behaved-a.
pattern to older children. When she came out of chapel the last
Sunday night previous to her death, she said to her mother, "Mamma,
I shall be glad when I get a big girl, so that I can always go to
chapel with you at night." How little did either she or her now
sorrowing mother think that that was the last time she would ever
enter the chapel. But so it proved, for before another Lord's Day
came round she was a corpse.
When returning home from a visit paid to some friends of ours, less
than a week before she was taken away, they said to her, as she was
about to wish them good-bye, "ETHEL, you have been such a good girl
that you must come again at Ohristmas, and stay with us." She
seriously said, "I may not live till then." "0h, ETHEL," they replied,
"you don't seem like dying yet." She rejoined, "0h, you don't know."
Dear child! how it seemed to be impressed upon her mind that life
-is uncertain, and that death is sure.
She was a most intelligent child, _quick in all her movements, loving
and unselfish in her conduct, and loved by all who really knew her.
Her cheerfulness, talkativeness, and activity was surprising. And it
used to give her great pleasure to assist her mother in doing little
things. in the house, or to go on an errand; and -what made this so
pleasing was that she would not always wait to be asked to do this or
the other, but would often suggest it herself. As a proof of this, I may
say that, the day before her short life terminated, I had a quantity of
potatoes to pick up oil' the ground, which had been dug up the day
previous, and, without being asked, she came to me into the garden, and
began to assist me. While doing so, she looked up at the sky, and
said, "Papa, where dQes the rain come from ~" I told her it came
from the clouds. She then wanted to know what they were made of.
I was puzzled to know how to answer so as to make her understand
what 1 said. After I had spoken about the clouds, and God's goodness
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in sending the rain and sunshine to make the things grow for us, she
said how good it was of God to make the potatoes and other things to
grow in the garden, so that we could have them to eat.
It will be seen, from the few things I have mentioned, that there
was that about ou~ dear one calculated to engage our attention to more
than an ordinary extent, to beget within us feelings of strong affection.
She was loved much-perhaps too much; yea, I think, if I speak
without reserve, I shall have to say she was our pet-our idol. Hence
the Lord could not have touched us in a more tender place, at least it
has seemed so to us. What a terrible blank has the removal of this
idol created! I know, dear brother, that you understand the feeling,
having yourself lost "a little idol-nay, a great idol in a small compass," to use your own words, in connection with your account of the
death of your loved ANNIE, in the GOSPEL MAGAZINE for February,
1878. Our darling ETHEL would be about the same age as your dear
ANNIE was-six years and five months (6).
J. BURTON.
COMMENTS.
6. Your description, dear brother, of your dear departed one corresponds so much with the character and habits of our precious child,
that we could but weep over the account as we read it. She was indeed
our idol! She was the child of our old age, and had such winning
and enga.ging ways. She would sit in the house of God with the
staidness and sobriety of an old disciple. She would never tire under
the reading of the Word, but deem it a great privilege thus for a
friend to indulge h~r. We seem to see her now, as she took her last
walk up the vicarage path from the parish, with the little basket in
her hand, in which she had carried little Christmas presents to some
of the children. Her removal was It heart-wrench; but when we
consider the present state of things and the aspect before us, we can
but recognize and acknowledge the wisdom, the goodness, the mercy
of the Lord, in taking her from the evil to come, and saving her from
the thousand ills that flesh is heir to; and oh, it is so satisfactory
and so blessed to be able to say, with the Psalmist, "I shall go to
her, though she shall not return to me."
(To be continued).

REFRESHING REMEMBRA NCES IN TIME OF SICKNESS
AND SOLITUDE.

To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
My DEARLY-BELOVED OLD FRIEND,-Your continued kindness in sending the letters is a cheer indeed in my solitude. How I miss the
Lord's house as the time rolls round, but He knows best why it is.
Oh, the blessed seasons I have had-yourself years ago, an!! dear G.
DOUDNEY j how I used to run off Sunday afternoons to hear his
blessed testimony at Hornselydown, &c. Even now the preciousness
remains, though the words my memory fails to recollect j but this I
do know, I did love the joyful sound of dear G. ABRAHAM, F.
J ARVIS, and others. Dear J OHJ;\i WARBURTON has gone home j he was,
I believe, the last I heard at Croydon, from" Remember the words of
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the Lord Jesus, how He said, It is more blessed to give than to
receive." Oh, what blessed things did our beloved Emmanuel give.
Oh, may the Lord, if His blessed will, raise up others-but dear
SPURGEON, his place will never be filled, I believe; not but that
the Lord can do it-He is at no loss. Dear old G. ABRARAM, used to
say, the Good Shepherd knows where to find under shepherds. Blessed
for ever be His name! I can only muse of these past times.
Through the good and gracious Father's tender mercies, all my dear
ones, here and at Nottingham, are so far raised up. Thank you for so
kindly inquiring. I was so anxious, begging the Lord, till He came
and sweetly heard my poor cry to Him. He is my Almighty Physician,
who has enabled me to beg mercies for them, and has had mercy on
us; to Him alone be all the glory! I was so glad to find your dear
brother and sister are still raised up, but how solemn and fearful
have been the calls out of the world-hardly any warning, and we are
yet spared. Oh, truly "It is of the Lord's mercies I am not consumed,
because His compassions fail not." Mrs. BOOBBYER joins with me in
kind love to yourself and dear Mrs. DOUDNEY; I do hope she will be
better, and you able once more to enjoy sea-trips. What a scene was the
poor Eider on shore at the Isle of Wight; and BOOTH'S return to-day, ten
steamers going from Southampton to help in his delusions! Oh, what
an unspeakable mercy to be led and taught and kept right to the end.
Bless the Lord for His own word, "Father, keep through Thine own
name those that Thou hast given Me."
May you and I, my dear brother, 15e found there, I beg and entreat.
Your loving, affectionate brother in Him,
Mitcham, SU1'rey, February 12th, 1892.
J OSEPH H. BOOBBYER.
HE LOVED ME.
SUGGESTED BY WORDS SPOKEN IN THE MISSION ROOM, LIXGFIELD,
SURREY, OCTOBER 11TH, 1891.

HE loved me (oh, truth profound !)
Before He fixed the ocean's bound,
Or bade the calm, strong mountains
rise,
Or hung the star-lights in the skies;
Before He made earth, heavens, or
sea,
He set His sovereign love on me.
He laid aside His glory bright;
He turned Him from the realms of
light;
He left the angels pme and blest;
Ah! more-He left His Father's
breast;
He cltme to this polluted part,
For sake of my poor guilty heart.
He trod this world with weal'y feet;
He thirsted in the noon·tide heat;
He hungered 'mid the desert gloom ;

He wept beside the darksome tomb;
He agonized, while night-dew fell,
Because He loved my soul so well.
Like some mild lamb, He meekly
stood
Before the men who craved His blood;
With patience infinite He bore
Their insults base, and scourging
sore'
He chos~ the thorns-the cross-the
grave,
For love of me-a sin-bound slave.
He loved me in the years gone by,
Nor have my sins of crimson dye
Estranged His heart-He loves me
still,
In spite of all I do and feel;
Nor will He change-His love shall be
My joy through all eternity.
ISA.

