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FROM JUDAH TO JESUS!
" And Judah said unto Israel his f(dher, Send the lad with me, and
we will arise and go,. that we may live, and not die, both we, and thou,
and also our little ones.
I will .be surety for him; of my hand
shalt thou require him: if I bring him not unto thee, and set him
before thee, then let me bear the blame for ever."-GENESIS xliii. 8,9.
WHAT a marvellous history is that of Jacob!
What tends so to
endear it is, that it is so natural. There is so much of the creature
in it. It contains so many facts, and such details, that we can so
easily understand and so readily enter into. It is like a man
reading particulars of a place and people and practices with
which he has been personally familiar; hence the intense interest
the history has awakened. Now, we are persuaded, the more
closely the life-time of the Patriarch is considered, the more
clearly these features in his history will stand out, and the deeper
the interest in his career.
As a natural character, we cannot see that J acob stands
so high as Abraham. However events may have been overruled, and turned to account as they were by the all-wise and
well-ordering hand of our God, there was So nobility of mind
(shall we term it ?) and an openness and unselfishness about
A.braham that neither Lot nor J acob possessed. We are quite
aware that there was no ground for creature complacency or self.
satisfaction in Abraham any more than others. He had his failings
and shortcomings, as well as they-his following the advice of
'Sarai, for example, and sadly had he to pay the cost for
adopting such counsels. Thus we see how, in His own time and
way, the Lord divests the creature of every particle of boast,
or semblance of merit, in however favourable a light, in some
aspects, he may be presented to his fellow-men.
There are two facts in the history of both J acob and J oseph
which we can never contemplate without being struck with the
so marked hand of God, and of the way in which He directs,
M
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overrules all for good. All so bespeaks His wisdom. love,
and goodness. All so set forth His own condescension, kindly interest, and gracious power. The idea uppermost in our own mind,
at the moment, is, the remarkable way in which both J acob arid
J oseph failed to see the mistakes they made, and the want of
wisdom they displayed, in certain prominent steps they took.
Nevertheless, as already intimated, they were marvellously and
most mercifully ordered of the Lord, for the purposes of fulfilling His own intentions, and the furthering His own plans and
designs; yet, in an abstract and disconnected sense, the course
that both J acob and J oseph adopted would seem to have been
absurd-yea, fatal-to a degree. We allude to the favouritism
adopted by J acob in regard to J oseph, and the short-sighted way
in which J oseph fed the flame of jealousy and hatred in regard
to his brethren. It is questionable which teas most to blame,
J acob or J oseph-Jacob in the making of the coat of many
colours, and thus rendering J oseph so marked an object of envy in
the eyes of his brethren, or J oseph, in the renewed relation of
his dreams? How blinded must he have been as to the reception,
upon the part of his brethren, of his dreams. We can but
imagine that the, betrayal of their additional hatred to their
brother was but ill-suppressed indeed; the after-step, howeverthat of sending Joseph (of all persons) to see how his brethren
fared, speaking after the manner of men-was the most absurd
.and blame-worthy course it was possible for J acob to pursue.
We 'have not a doubt that it furnished ample cause for Jacob's
bitter self-reproach and self-remorse for years afterwards.
We pause here, because it is highly probable that, in like manner
with Jacob or' Joseph, some readers may be filled with mental
indignation and self-hate, because, in some way or other, they gave
counsel, or adopted a course, or took some steps, which have since
involved them in the most perplexing, complicated, and mysterious
of pathways. For most part now, both time and thoughts are
occupied with the utmost regret and bitter self-reproach for the
course thus in past times pursued. Comparing the present with the
past, the question again and again is presented, " What could have
led to such a decision? What could by any means have induced or
prompted to such procedure? What could possibly have concealed
the cloud and the desolation which might have so easily been
foreseen, as the sure result and certain attendant upon such steps? "
Ah! dear readers, such regrets, reflections, and remonstrances are
both vain and to no purpose. Had either J acob or J oseph the
present light upon the past path at the time and under the circumstances, when they spoke and acted as they did? Hence, upon
these very grounds, their regrets were ill grounded, and their lamentation& equally vain and to no purpose. Would not a wiser course
and a more effectual way of obtaining relief, under the circumstances,
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have been a confessing their folly and their shortsightedness to the
Lord, and the beseeching Him to overrule all for His glory and
their good?
And, beloved, if such a course as this would have been wise for
them to adopt, how much more so in your case, permitted aB you are
to see the marvellous-yea, the mighty-way in which the Lord
appointed and ordered, for the glory of His own great name, and the
good of His servants, all that appertained to both J acob and J oseph.
Embracing the whole history, as we are permitted and privileged to
do, we see how essential-how astonishing-how indispensablewas the every step-the every twist and turn-the most minute
particular and every possible detail, in and throughout the course of
both J acob and J oseph. No omission could have been made; not a
fact dispensed with; not the veriest item overlooked.
Ah! this, beloved, this is the way to regard matters. This is
the real Gospel way of casting up accounts. This is the light in
which to view Divine appointment, and covenant orderings and
overrulings. This is the method, and the only scriptural method,
in which to "read, mark, learn, and inwardly digest" that
precious Scripture, " We know that all things work together for
good to them that love God, to them who are the called according
to His purpose." How, we ask, is that equally precious and scriptural testimony, in all its fulness, blessedness, and efficiency, to be
brought out in all its intense interest and reality, "He hath done
all things well," if certain mistakes, misapprehensions, and miscalculations had not been made, and that, moreover, in a "Oovenant
ordered in all things and sure"/ What, then, shall we add by
way of summary upon this special point of our subjeot? What,
but this?" Let those that sow in sadness wait
Till the bright harvest come;
They shall confess their sheaves are great,
And shout the blessings home."

.
l

In touching upon the painful regrets and sorrowful exercises of
which many-yea, perhaps most-of the Lord's children are the
subjects, on account of some apparently mistaken step they had
taken, or wrong course they had pursued, we so often have
thought of-and possibly have mentioned the case in this Magazinea fact told us some fifty to sixty years ago, by a friend named
MATrHEWS, of Woolwich.
He was in the army, and whilst acting as
secretary to the commanding officer of the regiment, mistook certain
directions, the which he did not discover till too late to rectify. There
were no such means of communication then as now, consequently he was
thrown into a state of the greatest possible distress and anxiety of mind,
when he discovered his error. He had but one resource, that was a
throne of grace; and so wondrously did the Lord work in answer
to prayer, that between the dispatch and receipt of the letter in
,
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question, the Lord so caused circumstances to operate and changes
to come about, that the mistaken course upon the part of MATTHEWS
became an essential element in the case. Hence the mistake in
question was by the commanding officer considered a proof of
MATTHEWS' foresight!
Reader, is there anything too hard for the
Lord?
The same dear servant of God likewise told us of a fact, and
how often have we thought of it, when passing or gazing upon
Spithead, the spot in question. His ship, ordered for sea the next
day, was lying at anchor there, and he paced the deck in great
anguish of mind, thinking it likely he should never return, bnt
fall in one of the battles in which he expected to be engaged;
when, all at once, the Lord was pleased to whisper into his heart
that precious word from the ninety-first Psalm, " A thousand shall fall
at thy side, and ten thousand at thy right hand, but it shall not
come nigh thee." He was re-assnred in a moment! All fear had
subsided, and he was the subject of sweet inward confidence in
the Lord. The ship sailed in due course, and arrived at her destination, the troops were landed, and a temporary site chosen for a
magazine. This being discovered, the enemy brought their guns
to bear upon it. An immediate removal of the ammunition was
indispensable; but, as they were loading the waggon for that purpose, the shot flew so fast over them that the men, overcome with
fear, struck, and lay down, in order to escape the shot. Seeing
this state of things, the officer in charge, addressing 1{.;\.TI'HEWS, said,
" You must do it ; l' that is, he must step up into the wa/2:gon. in
order to receive each paokage of powder, as the men brought it
from their temporary magazine. At that critioal junoture the Lord
was pleased most graciously to re-apply the promise, "A. thousan1
shall fall at thy side, and ten thousand at thy right hand, but it
shall not'come nigh thee." MATTHEWS' heart was reassured; and., in
the sweetest confidence, he fearlessly sprang up into the waggon.
This courage upon his part gave tone and courage likewise to the
men. They at onoe resumed their work; but mark the watchful eye
and tender care of the Lord. MATTHEWS was in the act of stooping
at the tail of the waggon to receive one of the paokets of powder,
when he felt a tremendous pressure upon his back; that was the
wind of a shot. Had it passed a few seconds before or later, the
ball would have cut poor MATTHEWS' body in two. Ah! dear reader,
" every bullet has its billet."
" Plagues and death around me fly;
Till He bids I cannot die;
Not a single shaft can hit
Till the God of love sees fit."

The state of things, however, of which we have spoken is only
to be realized by FAITH. It has naught to do with the seen or the
tangible. It is in saored harmony with that precious promise,

....
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"I will bring the blind by a way that they knew not: I will lead
them in paths that' they have not known: I will make darkness
light before them, and crooked things straight. These things will
I do unto them, and not forsake them" (Isa. xlii. 16). The
believer's life is a life of faith. Hence man, in his. natural state
or first-born condition, neither understands nor is interested in this
special mode of life which the Lord's people live, the nature
and examples of which are so blessedly described in the eleventh
chapter of the Hebrews.
As a passing remark, we think nothing could scarcely exceed for
callousness and cruelty the conduct of J oseph's brethren, when
they saw the anguish into which their father was plunged at the
sight of the bloody coat of many colours, and the conclusion to
which he came, that the wild beasts had devoured his poor absent
Bon. How touching the language, "I will go down to the grave
to my son mourning." What an insight into the nature and
development of evil do such facts afford. Now they open up, little
by little, and stage after stage, the wages of sin and iniquity.
Why did J oseph's brethren increase their sin by concealment? How
strange that there was not one relenting spirit among them; why.
at sight of his father's grief, did they not explain that his worst fears
were groundless; that J oseph was still alive, and hopes of his
recovery might yet be reasonably entertained? Surely such an
explanation of matters might materially alleviate the sorrow, and
impart at least a measure of hope and expectancy in regard to the
future. We maintain that such a course upon the part of anyone or
more of the sons of J aoob, would in no small degree have relieved
the bitter anguish of his soul. The brethren's silence therefore-and
that month after month and year after year-served to perpetuate
their sin, and at the same time deepen the grief and intensify the
distress oftheir father.
With respect to the very firm and determined way in whioh
Jacob declined to give heed to his son's so ardent a request that Benjamin should be allowed to go with them on their second visit to Egypt
for the purpose of buying corn, does it not bespeak at least a measure
of creature resolve and fleshly will upon the part of Jacob? . Does
it not indicate a reserve? Is there not as yet a something retained
-held back, upon merely human or fleshly grounds? Ah! readers,
this will not do. Wherever this exists it is but a sorry sign that
trial or affliction has not as yet done its work. ., The heart has still
to be brought down by labour." Matters will have to press heavier
and keener yet. Job says, "I will maintain my own ways before
Him," but, ere the Lord had done with him, he had to come to a
very different conclusion, and to adopt most dissimilar language. For
a time J acob is very determined, nor would he swerve, come what
may. In spite, however, of his so resolute purposes and intentions,
the Lord knew how to manage matters, and what course to pursue in
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regard to him, as the sequel plainly shows. These fixed intentions and
very resolute purposes upon the part of a child of God, are among
the strongest indications that a something is wrong; and, moreover,
they are equally signs that the creature will have to give way, and the
flesh to yield. And the longer the strife, the greater the struggle; and
the more determined the will. the more desperate the cries. " Me
have ye bereaved of my children," said J acob; "Joseph is not, and
Simeon is not, and ye will take Benjamin away: all these things
are against me. And Reuben spake unto his father, saying, Slay
my two sons if I bring him not to thee: deliver him into my hand,
and I will bring him again to thee." "My son shall not go down
with you," said J acob: "for his brother is dead, and he is left
alone: if mischief befall him by the way in the which ye go, then
shall ye bring down my gray hairs with sorrow to the grave."
Here was an obstacle. J acob's self-will and determination seemed
to present an insuperable barrier. Hence the need of the coming
crisis, for "the famine being sore in the land," positive want, and
actual starvation stared them in the face. "Go again, buy us a
little food," said J acob. "And J udah spake unto him, saying,
The man did solemnly protest unto us, saying, Ye shall not see
my face, except your brother be with you. If thou wilt send our
brother with us, we will go down and buy thee food: but if thou
wilt not send him, we will not go down: for the man said unto us,
Ye shall not see my face, except your brother be with you."
(Gen. xliii. 3-5). ."And Israel said, Wherefore dealt ye so ill
with me, as to tell the mah whether ye had yet a brother?"
So that Jacob would have adopted a course of deception-yea,
would have yielded to the white-lying so rife in these days.
See, reader, what even a child of God will do, when and where left to
himself. Ah! what a mercy when preserved from any such dishonourable courses, and enabled to abide by the strict hard-and-fast
rule, leaving all results, issues, and consequences with God; as the
three Hebrews and Daniel did.
But now comes the grand climax to this most touching history:
"And J udah said unto Israel his father, Send the lad with me,
and we will arise and go; that we may live, and not die, both we,
and thou, and also our little ones. I will be surety for him; of my
hand shalt thou require him: if I bring him not unto thee, and set
him before thee, then let me bear the blame for ever: for except we
had lingered, surely now we had returned this second time"
(Gen. xliii. 8-10).
Observe, dear reader, the important distinction between the two proposals-that of Reuben and J udah; in the one case an offer is made,
upon the part of Judah. "Slay my two sons," said he, "if I bring
him not to thee." It was a very vague proposition upon the part of
Reuben. It bespeaks very much of the off-hand, loose proposal.
What ground had he, under the circumstances, for indulging a hope
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of success? It·is clear that the offer made but little impression upon

J aoob. It was not. until matters fared worse, and assumed so
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desperate an appearanoe, as to oause the Patriaroh in the leastwise to
relax or to be shaken in his eo fixed purpose. When, however, there
was some sign or token of this yielding, it must be considered as
based upon the so marked and positive terms submitted by J udah.
Those terms far exceeded in heart-feltedness and intensity the
proposal of Reuben. They were so definite-so personal, they so
oompletely involved J udah's own actual standing and interests. It
was not so in Reuben's case-others, but himself! himself! "Send
the lad with me [not with us] . . . I will be surety for him: of my
hand shalt thou require him. If I bring him not to thee, and set
him before th.ee, then let me bear the blame for ever." This was to
the point indeed. Nothing could be more so. There was no way of
escape. It was definite in the extreme. That it was thus conclusive, and admitted of no shifting or compromise, is olear from what
followed. After the brethren had again gone to Egypt to buy corn,
and as the result of J oseph's policy to detain them, and they had
again to confront him, mark the touching appeal of J udah. As a
personal and definite surety, so his appeal must be personal and
definite likewise. He stands forward in his distinctiveness. In this
respect he severs himself from his brethren, and stands as it were
alone. His pledge to his father was separate and single-handed;
his appeal to J oseph, as a necessity, must be separate and singlehanded also. In harmony with his so plain and positive a suretyship engagement was J udah's course and conduct as he stood before
and appealed to J oseph. Reader, it is so full and so forcible, that
we cannot resist the prompting to quote his precise words: "Then
Judah came near unto him, and said, 0 my lord, let thy servant, I
pray thee, speak a word in Diy lord's ears, and let not thine anger
burn against thy servant: for thou art even as Pharaoh. My lord
asked his servants, saying, Have ye a father, or a brother? And we
said unto my lord, We have a father, an old man, and a child of his
old age, a little one: and his brother is dead, and he alone is left of
his mother, and his father loveth him. And thou saidst unto thy
servants, Bring him down unto me, that I may set mine eyes upon
him. And we said unto my lord, The lad cannot leave his father:
for if he should leave his father, his father would die. And thou
saidst unto thy servants, Except your youngest brother come down
with you, ye shall see my face no more. And it came to pass when
we came up unto thy servant my father, we told him the words of
my lord. And our father said, Go again, and buy us a little food.
And we said, We cannot go down: if our youngest brother be with'
llS, then will we go down: for we may not see the man's face, except
our youngest brother be with us. And thy servant my father said
unto us, Ye know that my wife bare me two sons: and the one
went out from me, and I sa~d, Surely he is tOfn in pieces: and I
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saw him not since: and if ye take this also from me, and mischief
befall him. ye shall bring down my gray hairs with sorrow to the
grave. Now therefore when I come to thy servant my father, and
the lad be not with us; seeing that his life is bound up in the lad's
life; it shall come to pass, when he seeth that the lad is not with us,
that he will die: and thy servants shall bring down the gray hairs
of thy servant our father with sorrow to the grave. For thy servant
became surety for the lad unto my father, saying, If I bring him not
unto thee, then I shall bear the blame to my father for ever. Now
therefore, I pray thee, let thy servant abide instead of the lad a
bondman to my lord; and let the lad go up with his brethren. For
how shall I go up to my father, and the lad be not with me?
lest peradventure I see the evil that shall come on my father"
(Gen. xliv. 18-34).
The next chapter proceeds at once to show the immediate force
and effects of Judah's appeal. It was irresistible. There could be
no more parleying-no further delay-upon the part of J oseph.
Judah had touched a chord in his heart. J udah's facts had
appealed to J oseph's innermost soul. It had affected him to his
very heart's core. It had come home with a power and a persuasiveness that were perfectly irresistible. It had pierced him to
the quick, and yet with a most sacred, indescribable, unutterable
E\weetness. It was tears-and these alone-that could in any wise,
under the circumstances, minister to his relief. The second man
in the kingdom-Pharaoh's counterpart-the mighty Josephweeps aloud; so that the house of Pharaoh heard; when, in the
overwhelming of his soul, and in the sacredness of his joyous
sorrow, he exclaimed, "I am J oseph your brother, whom ye sold
into Egypt."
Dear reader, here for the present we must pause. In our next
we hope to dwell upon the wondrous fact the history was to set
before us, namely, the substitution of J esue for J udah.
Southsea, Februarl/, 1893.
THE EDITOR.
WE read with wonder and amazement of Aaron's golden calf, but at
the same time look away from our own pet idols which we have
erected, and are to a great extent worshipping.-A. C.
THOSE public religious teachers who confine their sermons almost
entirely to reiterating what their hearers ought to do and be, year
after year, must have a very poor opinion ot~ at least, the godly in
their congregations who have listened to the same exhortations for
perhaps ten, twenty, or forty years. Surely they must have learned
all this well, and a short reminder now and again ought to be sufficient, without condemning them to semi-starvation by withholding the
oil and wine of the Gospel, and ignoring the grand old truths of
distinguishing grace, which are practically the strongest. incentives to
good works.

'"
•

The Gospel M agazz"ne.

153

THE LEAST THE GREATEST.

'I

"And the children of Israel pitched befo1'e them like two little flocks of
kidsj but the Syrians filled the c01mtry."-1 KINGS xx. 27.
AND what happened ~ did the enemy crush the little company of God's
chosen, or did the Syrian lion devour the two little flocks of kids ~ In
the boast of human sufficiency, he said he would; but let us trace what
happened, for it is of a most interesting and telling character, and will
prove our point, that, in God's ordering, " The least shall be the greatest."
Ben-hadad, the king of Syria, a proud, self-confident, and voluptuous
man, gathered all his host, and there were "thirty-two kings" with
him. No doubt these many kings, so-called, were chiefs of smaller
provinces, and with them also horses and chariots, and he went up and
besieged Samaria, and warred against it. And he sent messengers to
Ahab, king of Israel, with this vaunting salutation: "Thus saith Benhadad." Ah! we cannot help pausing here to remark-but the question
is, " What saith the Lord?" that is the grand point, for what He saith
will prevail, and it did so in this case. But to proceed. The import of
the messa.ge of this boasting tyrant to Ahab was, "Thy silver and gold,
thy wives, and thy children, even the goodliest are mine." Meaning,
that so sure was he of victory, that the children of Israel were one and
all as much his as if they were already captives. And Ahab replied,
"According to thy saying, I am thine, and all that I have." . We
cannot, in passing, forget that Ahab was anything but what he ought
to have been. He was a hot-headed man, and did more to provoke the
Lord than all the kings: we shall have presently, however, to say something about him. With treacherous motive, Ben-hadad sent a second
time to Ahab this impudent message by his servants, whom he commanded to search the house, and the houses of his servants, bidding
them pounce upon anything and everything that" was pleasant in their
eyes." Weak as Ahab was through sin, he could not stand this impertinence, and he said to his people, "This man seeketh mischief. I
will not consent to his villanous dealings." This put Ben-hadad in a
great rage; he bids his host set themselves in array, exclaiming, "The
gods do so unto me, and more also, if the dust of Samaria shall suffice
for handfulls for all the· people that follow me." The king of Israel's
answer to all this vain boasting was significant: "Tell him, Let not.
him that girdeth on his harness boast himself as he that putteth it off."
As if he would say, "It is time to talk confidently when the battle
is over, and not before it begins." But surely, with all Ahab's shortcomings, here was the secret of his assurance: "Behold, there came a
Prophet unto Ahab, king of Israel, saying, Thus saith the Lord, Hast
thou seen all this great multitude ~ belwld, I will deliver it into thine
hand this day, and thou shalt know that I am the Lord. And Ahab said,
By whom ~ " And the Prophet told him in the name of the Lord that
it should be by him, and "the young men of the princes of the
provinces."
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And now, Ben-hadad the boaster, we shall watch with interest
which is the stronger, thou or our God. And here follows, to my
mind, a most sad and solemn picture of human depravity and degradation: "And they went out at noon. But Ben-hadad was drinking
himself drunk in the pavilions, he and' the kings, the thirty and two
kings that helped him."
We turn with disgust from the scene, to
Israel. "And the young men of the princes of the provinces" (a.s
instructed by the prophet of the Lord) "went out first" ; and when it
was told the furious Ben-hadad who they were, he said, "Whether
they be come out for peace, take them alive; or whether they be come
out for war, take them alive." No easy thing, however, to do, when
the halo of the Divine presence was around them. " So these young men
of the princes of the provinces came out of the city, and the army which
followed them. And they slew everyone his man: and the Syrians
fled; and Israel pursued them: and Ben-hadad the king of Syria
escaped on a horse, with horsemen. And the king of Israel slew the
Syrians with a great slaughter." But this was not all. Again the
Prophet came to the king of Israel, and said, "Go, strengthen thyself, and mark, and see what thou doest: for at the return of the
year the king of Syria will come up against thee."
And do note
with us the arrogant words of the advisers of the mad· headed Benhadad: "Oh!" they said, speaking of the children of Israel, "their
gods are gods of the' hills; therefore they were stronger than we; but
let us fight against them in the plains, and surely we shall be stronger
than they." A natural assumption, looking at it after the mann~r of
men, for, as our passage SltyS, when it came to the conflict, "And
the children of Israel. pitched before them like two little flocks of
kids; but the Syrians filled the country." "Filled the country"! 80 be
it; but what was the result of the combat ~ Ah! the enemy had to
be shown that God is the God of the hills it is true, but equally so is
He the God of the plains and valleys. Well, on the seventh day the
conflict commenced; and now, what about "the two little flocks of
kids" before the teeming multitude of their oppressors ~ Note it.
"And the children of Israel slew of the Syrians an hundred thousand
footmen in one day, while the rest fled to Apek, into the city; and
there a wall fell upon twenty and seven thousand of the men that
were left." God never does by halves for His peoplp. His victories
are complete and certain. David's words are ever 'true, "The Lord
reigneth, He is clothed with majesty; the Lord is clothed with
strength. The Lord on high is mightier than many waters" (Psalm
xciii.)
So much, then, for the Bible sequel; but must it end here ~ far
from it. I believe the history of God's ancient people is the history
of God's spiritual Israel to the end of time, and the Gospel of the
Old Testament is ever new and fresh-fresh to us personally, as we
realize God's discipline with us.
With such views, therefore, our
subject opens out to us spiritually for our meditation, as follows.
OonsiderI. The least the greatest, is the Lord's order of things, to show the
impotency of man and the omnipotency of Jehovah.
n. God's promises in His Word to His meek ones and weak ones.
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111. The vain boasting oY se'lY-sulTIcient man against Qoa., Wbich
shall prevail ~
IV. Our covenant God the God of the valleys, as well as the God
of the hills.
V. God's marvellous loving-kindness and forbearance, in spite of
human ir:gratitude.
VI. In the face of all o(ld~, God's little flock shall be preserved
and prevail. "Fear not, little flock, it is your Father's good pleasure
to give you the kingdom."
Gracious Spirit, whom we always love to honour, unveil scriptural
trnth, and cause it to gain a lodgment in hearts softened by divine
grace to receive it, that in all we write precious souls may be uplifted,
and Christ, our dear Redeemer, glorified. Amen.
.
We are then to look at the factFirst. The least the greatest,. the Lord's orde1'ing to prove man's impotency
and His own omnipotency. You have noticed, dear reader, doubtless,
that when God has wqrked by human instrumentality, it has been by
a few, and mostly by only one, and which has brought out His power
and strength.
For example. "And David was the youngest, who was feeding his
father's sheep at Bethlehem." The strong ones were set aside, whi~e the
chosen stripling, disdained by Goliah of Gath, "whose height was six
cubits and a span,"-yet David, with his five smooth stones out of the
brook, placed in his shepherd's bag, drew only one and put it into the
sling that was in his hand; and yet, with that one stone and sling,
and himself but a youth, he smote the Philistine 011 the forehead and
slew him, and" there was no sword in the hand of David." Wherein,
then, lay his strength ~ It was in his God, who nerved the stripling,
and gave him strength from above to destroy Israel's great enemy.
Again. Gideon's army numbered thirty-two thousand; but they were
brought down to "three hundred lappers of water"; and" By them,"
said the Lord to His servant, "will I save Israel and deliver the
Midianites into thy hand." Let God put forth His strength, and
"One shall chase a thousand, and two put two thousand to flight; for
the Lord your God fighteth for you, as He hath promised." So it
was"Moses' rod, by faith upreared,
" With the pitcher and a lamp
Through the sea a path prepared: Gideon overthrew a camp;
Jericho's devoted wall
And a stone, well aimed by faith,
At the trumdet sound must fall.
Proved the armed Philistine's death."
And so we shall find it throughout God's working, the little ones
shall be honoured; Benjamin's mess, the youngest and least, was five
times so much as any of his .brethren. And we can but remember
our Lord's significant action when on earth: "And they brought
young children to Him, that He should touch them: and His disciples
rebuked them that brought them." But Jesus said, "Verily, I say
unto you, Whosoever shall not receive the kingdom of heaven as a
little child he shall not enter therein." We have to learn the lesson, that
it is the helpless, the insufficient, the dependent, that the Lord takes
and blesses with the riches of His grace and the communications of
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His love. All this is so contrary to man's calculation, but" God's ways
are not as our ways, nor His thoughts as our thoughts." He works as
a Sovereign, and His order is the point we are dwelling upon, 'The
least, the greatest,' to show the impotency of man and the omnipotency of J ehovah.
Secondly. And now we pass on to notice as to what God says in
His WO'rd to the meek ones and weak ones. And by meek we mean,
softened by divine grace, and humbled under a felt sense of nothingness
before God. The Lord says concerning such, "The meek shall eat and
be satisfied" (Psalm xxii. 26). This does not refer to bodily sustenance,
although this is promised, but evidently to spiritual food; for it is
added, "Your heart shall live for ever." So it is the spiritual living
that shall eat and be satisfied; such know what it is to feed upon the
Word. Ah! what should we do without that Word 1 Our Bible is a
treasure-house indeed, richly stored with an abundance of precious
portions and unfailing promises. I am always comforted when the
first thing in the morning I can grasp one for ~he day, and equally at
peace when, as I lay my head upon my pillow at night, I rest feeding
upon such. There is nothing to my mind so calming to unstrung
nerves, as to sing over a verse of some telling hymn or hanging in
thought upon some choice portion and promise.
I wonder what some would say to such a secret piece of experience
as this. We say, "Oh, how I crave a portion this morning, in this
time of need," and we go to books, or, best of all, the Book. But I
found myself, on waking this morning, saying, under deep exercise of
soul, to the Lord Himself, "Lord, give me a portion this moming. Oh,
do speak the word Thyself; I want it direct from Thee." I know
some would say, "Ah! that is all fanaticism." So be it: God grant me
more of such close dealings and talking with the Lord of glory Himself.
And then, further, do you understand me, dear reader, when I say,
sometimes we feel, in feeding upon a portion, comment spoils it,1
It needs none; it is fulness in itself. Not that we undervalue spirit·
taught reflection or explanation upon any portion or promise, but
there are needing times and feeding times;;' when the portion itself
is sufficient. While I write, a letter is to hand from a distance, in
which our sister in Christ remarks, "May God spare you and help
you to feed the Church of God, which He hath purchased with His
own blood, through the instrumentality, of your 'Wayside Notes.'
For myself, I say the GOSPEL MAGAZINE is my Sunday fa1'e, for I
am almost entirely away from any place of truth." I rejoice greatly
in such a testimony, but at the same time repeat, there are times
of heart-felt need with us, when we cry to the Lord Himself,
"Lord, give me a portion this morning," or at this time. It must be
direct.
Indeed, beloved, do I not speak your feelings as well as
my own when I say, circumstances and surroundings are of such
a character, that I am more than ever driven close home to the
Lord, and go' direct into the chamber of divine communication 1
We do, therefore, get at the truth of our passage, "The meek shall
eat and be satisfied"; and although such may not be gained by
.. Verily, it is so, dear brother.-En.
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the outward means, it is gained by the inward communications of
a Saviour's love and mercy.
But a step further.
It is written, "The meek shall inherit the
earth" (Psalm xxxvii. 11). We know that this expression, " ~nherit
the earth," some think refers to "the new earth." Even our old friend
Dr. GILL says, "The new earth after this, in which only righteous
ones, those that trust in Him, will dwell." I own I do not pretend
to understand this earthly heaven, nor do we think that this inheriting
the earth is the enjoyment of great share of temporal advantages.
No; we would suggest, does it not refer tp~ the present time rather
than the future, and that now God has ordained that His meek and
humble and poor ones shall, in some way, have the produce of this
earth administered to them, in the spirit of that assurance, "All things
are yours, and ye are Christ's, and Christ is God's" ~
Such shall
have supplies of grace for the soul, and supplies of gifts for the
body. How many a poor wayworn, bedridden one in the Lord,
could testify that this has been so to them, day after day and year after
year. They have never been forsaken or forgotten by the Lord, who
has raised up friends for them in their helplessness and need.
Picture the scene in that lone and humble cottage. A child of God
has long been' laid down on the couch of suffering with rheumatism;
her finger joints swollen, her legs useless. To work for her daily
bread has long since been an impossibility. Has she been left there
to be starved, and forsaken by God and man ~ Far from it. Hear her
own testimony: "The Lord has never forgotten me, but sent me,
somehow and by someone, my daily bread. Faith, it is true, has been
sorely tried at times, but He has never forsaken me." List! there
is a footfall, and, as you sit by the couch of the uncomplaining
sufferer, a young lady enters. She has a basket under her arm, and
when she has opened it, she brings out its contents, a loaf of bread, a
piece of butter, a pound of tea, sugar, and the like acceptable t}lings.
Oh! how cheered is that imffel'er as she gazes upon her laden table,
and recognizes the Lord's hand in it all, at the same time pouring,
out her blessing upon the head of her kind benefactor. But how
does it all come about ~ Why, it is the fulfilment of our Bible assurance,
"The meek shall inherit the earth." The earth shall yield of its
abundance, and find its way (ordained of God) into that sufferer's
cottage, administering to her necessities and giving her joy of 'heart.
So, then, we see the Lord's eye is upon His suffering and silent
ones; their wants shall be supplied, in His own sovereign way. His
meek and humble ones, although they have not a penny in the world,
yet "inherit the earth"; and that earth shall yield its fruits for them,
which shall be passed to them by the IJord's messengers, whom He
appoints and raises up to supply .their daily need.
Then, again, it is said concerning the Lord, that "The meek will
He guide in j1Ldgment." Not judicial asperity; far from it, for all is
done to them in mercy; unless, forsooth, some easily-besetting sin is.
yielded to, and judgment is needed; but in the general discipline the
Lord leads His own in judgment, giving them the power of discernment, and bringing them to acknowledge His ways as wise and well.
Then in another Psalm it is written, "The meek shall see this, and be
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glad." And what shall they see to make their hearts rejoice 1 Why,
that ." The Lord heareth the poor, and despiseth not His prisoners."
God, we see, has His poor, His pensioners, and His prisoners. What
a family of helpless ones! but oh, what a divine Helper! Able, and
willing, and glorifying Himself in all His giving. And, further, in
another Psalm it is declared, "The Lord lifteth up the meek"; or, as it
may be rendered, setteth them up; as Hallnah tells us, "He raiseth up
the poor out of the du:st, and lifteth up the beggar from the dunghill,
to set them among the princes, and to make them inherit the throne
of glory." Oh, what a gracious and glorious setting up for the humble,
the meek, the poor, and the beggar! Ah! the Lord's beggar, crowned
with royal dignity and blest with royal exaltation.
Still further, in another Psalm it is said, "The Lo-rd will beautify the
meek with salvation." It seems as if we might call the Psalms the
book for the humble and meek. And what about their being beautified with salvation 1 Why, He will adorn them with the gifts and
graces of the Holy Spirit. What a wondrous sight it is to behold a
poor beggar &tript of all his rags, washed, and cleaned, and then covered
with t~e beautiful garments of salvation, and then adorned with all
things that accompany that salvation! Truly does the Lord beautify
the meek with salvation. And then, passing from the Psalms to the
Prophecies, Isaiah tells us that "The meek shall increase thei'l' joy in
the Lord." This seems contradictory in the experience of some, for
their joy days seem nigh over; but no, they shall come again.
"Weeping may. endure for a night, but joy cometh in the morning."
Well, now, we have said enough to show how true our Lord's words
are concerning- the meek. They are blessed-" Blessed aTe the meek."
The choicest of God's blessings are in store for them; and before we
leave this characteristic of the children of God, let me say, oh, how
-I covet that aspect of meekness which endures all things u'ith an even
temper. There are some men-you may approach them, they receive
you kindly, and with good grace. At other times the whole scene is
changed; something has ruffled their tempers, and you are glad to flee
from their presence. It is never so with the Lord of glory to His
own: we never need fear to approach Him; He is the unchangeable
Friend of poor sinners.
Oh, see in this, what an example the Master set, when He declared
truthfully, "I am meek and lowly.'~ "Take My yoke UpOll you, and learn
of Me, for I am meek and lowly in heart, and ye shaH find rest unto
your souls." And when He says, "My yoke," remember, in the Scriptures it means, Two coupled togethe1'-working with one will; and which
brings out, to my mind, covenant union, and that coupling of Saviour
and sinner that is of the Divine sovereignty of God, exhibiting His
grace and mercy in a marvellous way.
But as well as God's meek ones, He is also specially tender to His
weak ones. How nice grapes are for weak and suffering ones. Let me
pluck from God's Word a cluster of the grapes'of Eschol, for the Lord's
weak ones, trusting they will refresh and revive their spirits :-" A man
shall be as a hiding place from the wind, and a covert from the tempest"
(Isaiah xxxii. 2). "The Lord will be the hope of His people, and the
strength of the children of Israel" (Joel iii: 16). "The Lord is thy
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shade upon thy right hand" (Psalm cxxi. 5). "I will uphold thee
with the right hand of My righteousness" (Isaiah xli. 10). "The Lord
upholdeth all that fall" (Psalm cxlv. 14). "He giveth power to the
faint; and to them that have no might He increaseth stren~th"
(Isaiah xl. 29). "My strength is made perfect in weakness" (2 Oor. xii. 9).
Indeed, in quoting the Apostle Paul's assurance, who could feelingly
say, "Who is weak and I am not ~" we may mention that he had a
special regard for the weak ones of God's family. He bids his fellowOhristians "receive them," "support them," and be patient to them,
and begs them not to wound their weak consciences. Well, dear reader,
""'~~~ ",,"u~"'b 1:."ll."""u~'l.~'h ~"U"l;"'~"l: 't)c, 1>"l:"il.'t)llY'P"l:\)·l1il~~ll -a""tlb. aSllUl'ances sUlt you"'!
I trust so, and that you .will be cheered by their taste.
And now we will think of, fourthly, OU1' covenant God the God of the
valleys as well as the God of the hills. " Ah !" said one of the servants
of the king of Syria, with vaunting language concerning Israel, "their
gods are gods of the hills, therefore they were stronger than we; but
let us fight against them in the plain or [valley], and surely we are
stronger than they."
Blessed be our covenant God, we have no
difficulty in showing that He is the God of the valleys as well as the
God of the hills. He is the God of the lowlands as well as the God
of the heights of everlasting power and strength. I find that a great
many of the Lord's family are what we may call lowland Christianssuch a lack of assurance-such a feeble faith, such desponding views
of themselves, so unworthy. So be it; but, dear friend, if this describes your case and circumstances, do let me crave of you to grasp
this fact, God is the God of the valleys as well as the hills. He
knows all about you down there, and you are as much linked in His
love, as if you were upon the mountain top.
But we are to note, fifthly, God's marvellous forrbearance and mercy,
in spite of human ingratitude. One would have thought that, after the
overwhelmin~ proof of His goodness to Ahab, that Ahab would have
earnestly desired to walk in the ways of the Lord, and do His will;
but it was painfully otherwise. "There was none like unto Ahab,
which did sell himself to work wickedness in the sight of the Lord,
whom Jezebel his wife stirred up." Doubtless here was the chief
cause of it, the stirring up of an ungodly wife; but, if a child of
God is doing abominably, he must be stopped and brought to his
proper level. The judgments of God. had been declared against him,
and now "It came to pass, when Ahab heard these words, that he
rent his clothes, and put sackcloth upon his flesh, and fasted, and went
. softly. And the word of the Lord came to Elijah the Tishbite, saying, Seest thou how Ahab humbleth himself before Me ~ because he
humbleth himself before Me, I will not bring the evil in his days: but
in his son's days will I bring the evil upon his house" (1 King xxi.
27-29). It might be said, "But is this like a God of grace and mercy,
to spare Ahab, who did the evil, and slay his son, at a future time,
who had not done the evil ~ " Ah! dear reader, we are not called to
weigh God's will and actions in the balance of human calculation and
ideas. What Ohristian does not experience what it is to stand staggered
by God's oft permittings, but lives to prove that the Judge of all the
earth did what was right and well, to bring us to nothing, and glorify
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His own name 1 If wOe are to look at the Lord's ways aright, we must
put aside carnal calculation, and pray for a waiting and believing faith.
Lastly. In the face of all odds, God's little flock shall be preserved and
JYrevail. The least shall be the grecttest .' therefore, "Fear not, little flock,
it is your Father's good pleasure to give you the kingdom." The two
little flocks of God's kids were victorious through His strength, even
though the Syrians with their teeming thousands "filled the country," as,
at an earlier period, in the same strength c, they drove out the Canaariites.
although they had iron chariots, and though they were strong" (Joshua
xvii. 18). Ah! we may depend upon it, with Go:! on their side and on
our side, "The Strength [margin, eternity or victory J of Israel will not lie"
(1 Sam. xv. 29); it will not prove a delusion. "Thine, 0 Lord, is the
greatness, and the power, and the glory, and the victory, and the majesty."
" :Now therefore, our God, we thank Thee, and praise Thy glorious
Name." The least shall be the greatest, in God's hands: we see proof
of this again and again.
The two disciples returning from Jerusalem, after the Lord had
revealed Himself to them in the home at Emmaus, "Found the eleven
gathered together, and them that were with them." What a choice
but feeble little group of lovers of the Lord; how they must have felt
the loneliness of their position. Their loved Lord had gone; how
helpless and hopeless they must have felt. They were like the "two
little flocks of kids," in the midst of overwhelming enemies. But wait
awhile; carry your thoughts to a different scene. Peter had preached
his·memorable sermon to a mixed multitude of peoFle; the Holy Ghost
descending upon them, "they gladly received the Word and were
baptized, and the same day there were added unto them about three
thousand souls." Carry your thoughts onwards, and see how the little
company have further grown. "Another parable put He forth unto
them, saying, The kingdom of heaven is like to a grain of mustard
seed, which a man took and sowed in his field: which indeed is the least
of all seeds " but when it is grown, it is the greatest among herbs, and
becometh a tree, so that the birds of the air come and lodge in the
branches thereof." What an exemplification of our point is the growth
in ages of Christ's spiritual Church. "The least the greatest" ; although
growing as it has been, it must be still compared to "two little flocks
of kids," before the teeming multitude of the ungodly.
In conclusion, dear reader, we may say, under such teaching and
tracing as we have been drawn to, Victory is certain; and oh, what a
secret source of abiding comfort it is to feel that the end is right.
All is uncertain here. I cannot ensure what an hour or moment of
time may bring forth. My friend went to his accustomed rest, ate a
hearty supper, and seemed to all around in his usual health. In the
morning he was called, but there came no sound from the chamber.
Alas! it was the chamber of death. In the night he had passed into
an eternal world.
And who has not known those who have
started to their accustomed duties, full of vigour, planning this and
determining the other; when, during the day, some accident has
occurred that has laid them upon the couch of suffering, and all their
plans and purposes have. b~come frustra~ed ~ Well, we say, in the
midst of an hfe's uncertamtles, what a thmg to be assured that, when
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the end comes, it will be well- U S;tfe in the arms of Jesus." 0 God,
how marvellous and merciful are Thy ways; the more we trace them,
the JIlore should we trust Thee.
"Oh, for a faith that will not
shrink,
Though pressed by every foe,
That will not tremble on the brink
Of any eart.hiy woe;
.. That will not murmur or com·
plain
Beneath the chastening rod,
But in the hour of grief or pain,
Will lean upon its God;

"A faith that shines more bright
and clear
When tempests rage without,
Thatwhen in danger knows nofear,
In darkIless feels no doubt.
" Lord, give us such a faith as this,
And then, whate'er may come,
We'll taste e'en he1'e the hallowed
bliss
Of our eternal home."

"Wherefore let them that suffer according to the will of God
commit the keeping of their souls to Him in well doing, as unto a
faithful Creator."

Burton-on-Trent.

G. C.

THE LATE REV. WATTS WILKINSON AND HIS FEAR OF
DEATH.
WE have been deeply impressed with a sense of the Lord's goodness and mercy, in regard to the closing up of dear Mr. WILKINSON'S
career, .from some remarks which we find in one of his letters, dated
September 14th, 1784. Although, in one of his sermons, we personally
heard him say, "that death was in the covenant, as a blessing,"
still, if we may judge from his own statements, he was the subject of
neep exercises about it, as we believe most of the Lord's people are.
Listen, reader, to Mr. WILKINSON'S own words, in the letter abovenamed:I sometimes-I often-tremble when I think of death. I believe I may
say, scarcely a. day passes but I have some conflict with tormenting fears.
But why? Hath not J eSDS triumphed over death? Robbed death of his
tremendous sting? Doth not Jesus say, "Come unto Me, and him that
cometh I will in no wise cast out" ? Do I not come? There is the qnestie>n.
When I hope I do, I can dare death to his face, and challenge him to do his
worst. These happy moments are not so frequent as the contrary, when
all is dark and awful. How important is death! I cannot Tiew it with
indifference; it is continually present with me, and, as my faith is strong or
weak, is a source of joy or misery exquisite. Oh, to live daily and hourly
in Him who died on the cross!
A TRUE Christian may be weary in serving God, but he is never
weary of serving Him.
THE prudence I seek is not that which smacks of the flesh and the
world, which leads us rather to extinguish truth than to be willing to
brave danger for the glory of God and the salvation of our neighbour
who ignorantly errs; for most people interpret prudence to mean that
they must. bury Christ Himself for fear of incurring the odium of the
lVorld.-Calvin.
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Jilg:dm Jau ers .
DISCIPLINE.
BEFORE a man can be a good soldier, he must be put through a
certain amount of discipline. Whatever may be his natural qualifications, they will be of little practical value without instruction. He
m~y be strong, brave, and self-possessed; but he must be taught to
use well his weapons of attack and defence, or he will be of little
use on the battle-field.
So it is with the soldiers of the cross. They are commanded to
".War a good warfare," to "Fight. the good fight of faith." But in
order to do this, they require a constant course of discipline, to fit
them for hard service here, and for the enjoyment of that glorious
rest which awaits them above, when war will have ceased for ever,
and death be swallowed up in victory.
How often have I heard professing Christians speak of their Ilonversion, and subsequent experience, in some such words as these,-" I
was converted at such a time, under such a sermon, and, I have had

peace ever 8ince."
Now, peace and war are two opposites. They cannot amalgamate.
It is a contradiction to suppose that they can exist together. If peace
is my normal condition,' what need can there be for the exhortation,
"Fight the good fight of faith" 1 Why" put on the whole armour of
God," if there be no enemy upon the field 1
The Word of eternal truth nowhere represents the Christian's life
here as one of unbroken peace, but of conflict. It is true we read,
"Being justified by faith, we have peace with God, through our Lord
Jesus Christ." And, blessed be God, this peace can never be disturbed. But can our faith always realize this peace ~ Does inbred
corruption never obscure it 1 Does sin never defile the conscience,
and raise a doubt 1 Like some, can we always "believe and be
happy" ~ Was Paul happy when he said he Wa.3 "a wretched man" ~
Was he rejoicing when he used such words as these: "When I would
do good, evil is present with me; for I delight in the law of God after
the inward man; but I see another law in my members, warring against.
the law of my mind, and bringing me into captivity to the law of sin
which is in my members. Oh, wretched man that I am! who shall
deliver me from the bodv of this death ~ "
The Christian soldier "has to face many a conflict with the world.
the flesh, and the devil, before the crown is won. He is passing
through an enemy's country, where foes and snares beset him every
step of the way. And his greatest danger lies here-Satan never
presents an .enticement to our corrupt nature but he is sure to find a
ready ally within us. And were it not for the triumphant reign of
omnipotent grace in every believer's heart, we should inevitably
stumble and fall, to rise no more. "The old man dies hard," said a
dear brother to me not long since-a truth we all have to prove by
rough experience.
The keenest conflicts I have ever known, have always been with
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self-vile, deceitful, incorrigible self! How often have I been compelled to fall down in bitterness of soul before the God of all grace,
confessing my miserable failures, and telling Him it would only be a
righteous act ·were He to cut me down as a cumberer of the ground,
and leave me to the just award of my sins. I question if any poor
criminal has used the publican's prayer more than I have- H God, be
merciful to me, a sinner!"
Now these painful exercises are a part of the believer's discipline.
A burnt child will always dread the fire. The Lord in mercy uses
our own sins as a rod of correction, to teach us many valuable
lessons, which can only be learnt in the bitter school of experience.
But there is not a single stroke of wrath in all these cutting rebukes;
"As many as I love, I rebuke and chasten." A.ll the wrath due to
His people's sins was poured down upon the sinless soul and body of'
tp.eir divine Surety, when He hung upon the cross, amid the darkness
and the horrors of Calvary.
"0 Christ, what burdens bowed Thy head
Our load was laid on Thee;
Thou stoodest in Thy people's stead,
To bear all ill for me.
A Victim led, Thy blood was shed;
Now there's no load for me.
"Death and the curse were in our cup,
o Christ, 'twas full for Thee!
But Thou hast drained the last dark drop,
'Tis empty now for me.
That bitter cup, love drank it up !
Now blessing's draught for me."
AfHictions, sorrows, and sufferings, are all ordered in infinite wisdom
and everlasting love; to cleanse us from our idols, to wean us from
the baubles of this poor life, to show us our dependence upon Himself, to draw us to His feet, and closer to His side. Thus we prove
the truth of the Old Testament record, "By these things men Jive;
and in all these things is the life of my spirit."
Let us return for a few moments to our opening remarks on discipline.
Hard blows and rough usage are needed to make a good soldier.
They teach us to be wary, watchful, temperate,-but unflinching in a
righteous war. They teach us (or should do) to parry with Christian
forbearance the stabs of unjust and angry criticism. They teach usknowing something of our own failings-to be lenient to the mistakes
of others, and to seek to correct our own. And they teach us, we
trust-God helping us-to be bold as a lion when called upon to
defend the glorious truths of the everlasting Gospel of the grace of
God, not courting the smiles, nor fearing the frowns of friends or
foes.
ScarboTough.
W. S. ROBINSON.
THE love of Christ hath a height without a top, a depth without a
bottom, a length without an end, and a breadth without a limit
(Eph. iii. 18, 19).
N 2
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GOD'S WORKS AND HIS SAINTS: THEIR UNITED
OONDUOT.
OHRISTIANITY is no mean religion. It is as high as the heavens, as
deep as the qcean, and as profound and lasting as eternity. It has
for the object of its worship and trust the great God, who is above
all gods-profoundly wise, mighty to save, and "whose tender mercies
are over all His works." God's works have been the theme of all good
and wise men from the beginning of the world until now. Poets have
never been tired of singing thejr praise, their beauty, and their usefulness.
In the 145th Psalm and the 10th verse the Psalmist sings, "All Thy
works shall praise Thee, and Thy saints shall bless Thee."
The works of God may be divided into three great departmentscreation, providence, and grace; of all of which the words of our text
are true, that they shall praise the Lord.
Let us speak of creation. What a wide and glorious expanse is this!
Whether we look upwards to the starry sky, studded with gems of
light which delight as well as amaze us; or upon the flowery and
grassy earth, painted in such beautiful colours, and shedding forth
aromas of a hundredfold-its majestic trees, who~e sylvan tones never
pall, and from whose branches come forth the sweet songs of
innumerable birds; or the wondrous collection of animals, all made
and sustained by infinite wisdom and love, and all proclaiming, "The
hand that made us is divine"; God's natural laws are obeyed by
these glorious works, and in their obedience show forth their Maker's
praise. Oan any of us look upon these works of our heavenly Father
without echoing the words of the Psalmist, "All Thy works shall praise
Thee" 1
"Praise to Thee, Thou great Creator,
Praise be Thine from every tongue;
Join, my soul, with every creature,
Join the universal song."
Then there are the works of God in providence. He has not made
the earth and left it to itself. If men act as if there were no God
working in the midst of His creation, they greatly err, and, sooner or
later, will be bought in confusion to His august presence.
Our Lord tllught this truth in simple and profound thought: "Oonsider
the ravens, for they neither sow nor reap, nor gather into barns, yet
your heavenly :Father feedeth them." "Are not two sparrows sold
for a farthing 1 and one of them shall not fall on the ground without
your Father. Fear ye not therefore, ye are of more value than
many sparrows." This providence is seen in not only providing for
the wants of every living thing, but also in the marking out the paths
of human life. Thus the Psalmist writes, "It is not in man that
walketh to direct his steps." Man has no power over his birth, or
his parents, or the locality where he shall come into life, or the
circumstances by which he shall be surrounded.
"Since all the downward tracks of time
God's watchful eye surveys,
Oh, who so wise to choose our lot,
And regulate our ways?"
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Remarkable also are the works of Providence in national affairs.
The Word of God is full of these wonderful illustrations. The
children of Israel were, indeed, surrounded by them; their whole
history running over, as it were, with their fulness and continuity.
And our own favoured land owes everything it has and enjoys to
that wise and gracious Providence which has made it the envy and
admiration of the world. Where should we have been if the Spanish
Armada had not been wrecked by a dreadful gale 1 Where should we
have been if our forefathers had Dot been blessed with the light of
the Gospel1 if they had not become martyrs for the truth, and
burned at the stake 1 And, to come down to ourselves, where should we
be at the present moment if God in His pr,widence had Dot placed us in
the circumstances in which we, as a nation, now stand 1
Let us beware of ignoring God's providences, and attributing our
prosperity· and might to our own arm, and our own wisdom and
excellence! Surrounded by- them as we are, and looking at them in
the right spirit, we are compelled to exclaim; "All thy works shall
praise Thee, 0 Lord."
"Oh could our thankful hearts devise
A tribute equal to Thy grace,
To the third heaven our songs should rise,
And teach the golden harps Thy praise."
Then there are the works of grace. What is grace 1 It is God's goodwill towards sinful man,through the Lord Jesus Ohrist. Who can
give adequate expression to its marvellous tenderness and fulness 1
Thus the works of grace display in a much clearer and nobler manner
the mind and heart of God than all His other works.
" Grace!. tis a charming· sound,
Harmonious to the ear;
Heaven with the echo shall resound,
And all the earth shall hear."
The works of grace combine all the qualities and glories of creation
and providence; for, as the poet has said, "'Twas greater to redeem,"
and they surpass them in the manifestation of God's love. In the
former we see bright manifestations of the power, wisdom and goodness
of God; but in grace we see His loving-kindness and tender pity
towards hell-deserving rebels. As the Apostle John so well describes
it, "Not that we loved God, but that He loved us, and sent His Son
to be the propitiation for our sins. ,. And as the Apostle Paul writes,
"·For when we were.yet sinners, Ohrist died for the ungodly."
"Grace first contrived a way
To save rebellious man,
And all the steps that grace displays,
Which drew the wondrous plan."
Verily, the works of grace shall praise the Lord oar God.
We come now to the other part of our text, "And Thy saints shall bless
Thee." Who are God's saints 1 Paul describes them in the first
chapter of his Epistle to the Romans, in the seventh verse, as, "Beloved
of God, called to be saints." Now, we can only tell whether we are
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beloved of God, by our being called out of darkness into His marvellous light. Then we are called to be saints-separated from the
world-set apart for God and His service. And recognizing that
great truth, they feel and know that they are not their own, hut
bought with a price, and therefore desire to show forth the praises
of Him who hath "called them out of darkness into His marvellous
light." They are God's children.
"God did love them in His Son.
Long beft>J'P ..t.bp

F.P.?.:Jd

k>5'Z".&: "

.....

They' bear, though imperfectly, His divine likeness, and each one
resembles the children of a king.
"One with God, with Jesus one,
Glory is in them begun."
As "Holiness to the Lord" was inscribed ·on the high priest, so it is
written in the hearts of God's saints by His Eternal Spirit, who dwells
in them, giving them power to overcome "the world, the flesh, and
the evil one."
"So let our lips and lives express
The holy Gospel we pro:l'ess;
So let our works and virtues shine,
To prove the doctrine all divine."
These saints, the Psalmist declares', shall bless the Lord. Bles.sed
be God, who has given them hearts and voices to express these
heavenly thoughts of praise and love! I do not know, brethren, how
you feel on this subject, but I am utterly ashamed at the small
amount of praise which I give to my gracious Lord and Saviour.
Ah! we think so much of our troubles and trials, that we forget, to
It great extent, to thank Him for our innumerable blessings.
Oh that
we could 8ay"With all my powers 0:1' heart and tongue,
I'll praise my Maker in my song;
Angels shall heal' the notes I raise,
Approve the song, and join the praise."
The saints bless the Lord for His works of creation. I remember
some years ago stepping out of a railway carriage, at midnight, into
the beautiful city of Geneva, in Switzerland; the stars apparently much
larger than in England, and the moon shining in all its glorious light
on the waters of the lake; how my soul rose in thankful astonishment
to the wise and heavenly Creator, and how I found vent in blessing
His holy name, and how sweetly the words of the poet came to me,
"'Twas my Father that made them for me." The Bible abounds
with references to these works, and it would be well for the saints if
they admired more and more the marvellous works of their heavenly
Father.
"AlmigUy Maker, God,
How wondrous is Thy name!
Thy glories how diffused abroad,
'J.'hrough the creation's frame."

.
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The saints shall bless the Lord for His providential works. Ab !
brethren, we are all defaulters here! How little we watch or notice
God's providences toward us and around us! If we did observe them
as we should, our song would ever be"When all thy mercies, 0 my God,
My rising soul surveys,
Transported with the view, I'm lost
In wonder, love and praise."
How true is the saying of the old divine, "He that· eyes God's
providence will never want for that Providence to eye him." We fail
so much to bless God because we do not remember. Oh, for more and
more of the Holy Ghost, that we may bless the Lord continually fOf
His providential works!
"He overrules all mortal things,
And manages our mean affairs;
On humble souls the King of kings
Bestows His counsels and His cares."
The saints shall bless the Lord, also, for His works of grace. They
remember the gracious power of these works in their hearts, especially
when the Lord first manifested His love to them,-when He "drew
them with .the cords of a man, with the bands of love, "-when He
"taught them to go, taking them by their arms." Yes, each believer
can say"Grace taught my wand61'ing feet
.To tread the heavenly road;
And new supplies each hour I meet,
While pressing on to God."
Ah! brethren, when shall we cease blessing the name of the Lord for
His grace 1 The riches of grace are simply inexhaustible. We shall
require a whole eternity to celebrate the grace and love of God in
our Lord Jesus Christ, for throughout eternity His works of grace
alone can be completed.
" Grace all the wOl"k shall crown,
Through everlasting days;
It lays in heaven the topmost stone.
And well deserves the praise."

E.W.

COl\IMENTS.

Well may every child of God, in common with the writer of the
foregoing piece, feel and deeply mourn over the want of recognition
and acknowledgment of the Lord's watchful eye and providential
goodness and mercy, as day by day exercised towards His poor weak
and wayward followers. Oh, His marvellous patience! His wondrous
forbearance! His astounding long-suffering ! We, as one of His frail
and froward children, are compelled honestly to affirm, that the
longer we live, the more are we amazed at Bis most merciful and
gracious dealings. How repeatedly-yea, incessantly-is the Prophet's
language our own, "It is of. the Lord's. mercies we are not consumed,
because His compassions fail not." Reader, is it so with you 1
THE EDITOR.
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NEW YEAR'S MUSINGS.
A NINETEENTH LETTER TO A VERY OLD FRIEND.

DEAR BROTHER IN THE LORD,-It has pleased our God that we
should step over the threshold of a new and altogether unseen and untrodden year. I have had many thoughts, during the last few weeks,
as to whether I should ever-enter upon it, so completely has the Lord
seen fit to keep me in ig,norance of the future. Indeed, I find His Word
to be trne, "I will bring the blind by a way that they knew not; I will
lead them in paths that they have not known: I will make darkness
light before them, and crooked things straight." Blessed be His name, He
does, in His own time and way, make the crooked straight, and the
rough places plain. It is, however, in His own time and way, for it is
beyond the might or the power of the creature to accomplish it. Moreover, we have indeed cause to bless and praise Him for the pledge,
I< These things will I do unto them, and not forsake them."
I think, dear brother, that we may both testify to the fact, that, in
regard to the Lord's dl'alings, during the last year or two especially, we
have known somewhat of the "strange path "_,, The way that we had
not gone before with our feet"; yet are we not bound to say, He has
been with us: He has not forsaken us 1 Have not our shoes been as it
were iron and brass," and "as our day, has not strength been" bestowed 1 "Holpen with a little help." Not a particle to spare; nay, not an
atom. No room for creature boast or fleshly pride. "Saved," but only
as by " the skin of our teeth." I don't think I ever either so frequently
or s'o fervently cried, "God, be merciful to me, a sinner"; "Lord, save,
or I perillh."
Touching upon new or strange paths, I have been called to encounter
one lately that I really hesitate to mention, as it may prove, as it were,
suggestive to others. The naming it might perhaps bring them into
the same state of bonds and captivity, and therefore I withhold particulars; bnt this I may say, that the exercises have been such as to
bring me into a darker and denser state of mind, and caused me to
cry yet more earnestly and ardently for "Help! help! help!" from
on high. I know not what I should do if I could not plead with Jesus,
upon the warrant of His own word, "I have a baptism to be baptized
with, and how am I straitened [pained] until it be accomplished." And
I tell Him, too, of His own word, "My soul is exceeding sorrowful,
even unto death"; and that He even appealed for human help and
creature sympathy when He said, "Tarry ye here, and watch with Me."
And then how ardent and intense were His pleadings with the Father,
and that in spite of all that was involved in His Suretyl:lhip engagements of
more than four thousand years' standing. "0 My Father," said He, "if it
be possible, let this cup pass from Me." Oh, think what would have been
the consequences had the Father given heed-had He allowed that cup
to pass from Him-what would have been the result but the utter
destruction of the entire Old Testament Church-their etc:-nal banishment from the heaven to which they had been admiLted upon the
warranty of the Suretyship and Sacrifice of Christ 1 Not only so, but
the entire household of faith-the New Testament as well as the Old
Testament saints-ruined, rejected, and damned to all eternity; and-
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and-I almost tremble to add, a contention and a controversy henceforth would arise between the sacred Persons of the ever-adorable
Trinity-Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. I speak it with reverence,
when I say, that the e~sential essence and the divine harmony and coessentiality of Jehovah would be marred.
But, whilst thus reminding Jesus of His own personal sufferings,
and His own personal experiences, I venture to say, "If He felt-aye,
and if He feared thus; He, the high, the lofty One that inhll.biteth
eternity; He, co-equal and co-essential with the Father and with the
ever-blessed Spirit; He who, conjointly with them, "Measurath the
waters in the hollow of His hand, metes out heaven with the span,
comprehends the earth in a measure, weighs the mountains in scales,
and the hills in a balance"; He before whom "The nations are as a
drop of a bucket, and are counted as the small dust of the balance, and
who taketh up the isles as a very little thing"; He who" Sitteth upon
the circle of the earth, and the inhabitants thereof are as grasshoppers;
that stretcheth ont the heavens as a curtain, and spreadeth them out as
a tent to dwell in" ;-if He, the great, the glorious I AM THAT I AM
was thus "brought down into the dust of death," and had thus to
plead with His Father, and stand in need of "an angel from heaven to
strengthen Him," what may I, a poor vile rebel-a. sinner of sinners_a transgressor from the cradle to the grave-naught but a daily, hourly,
momentary offender-one in whom there." d welleth no good thing"
-what may I feel and what may I fear and plead before Him 1
But then there comes a counteracting-a controlling-a comforting
thought. Oh! it is the blood! the blood! " When I see the blood,
I will pass over you." Ah! I had nearly saiu-and I do say it with
reverence-there is no getting over that. Oh, the blood! the blood!
what should we do without the blood 1 '.. When I see the blood!
whfln I see the blood!" Oh, mark, dear brother, the language:
"If the blood of bulls and of goats, and the ashes of an heifer
sprinkling the unclean, sanctifieth to the purifying of the flesh; how
much more shall the. blood of Christ, who through the eternal Spirit
offered Himself without spot to God, purge your conscience from dead
works to serve the living God 1" (Heb. ix. 13,14.) Again, "If any
man sin, we have an Advocate with the Father, Jesus Christ the
righteous"; and again, ,r The blood of Jesus Christ His Son
cleanseth us from all sin"; from all sin, mark it. Then, again, look
at that precious portion, Isaiah i. 18, and that after the deeplyhumiliating statement in the previous part of the chapter: "Came
now, and let us reason together, saith the Lord: though your sins be
as s'carlet, they shall be as white as snow; though they be red like
crimson, they shall be as wool."
Moreover, of late, dear brother, I have thought so much of that
wondrous scene spoken of by the Prophet Zechariah, of "Joshua the
high priest standing before the angel of the Lord, and Satan standing
at his right hand to resist him. And the Lord said unto Satan, The
Lord rebuke thee, O· Satan; evon the Lord that hath chosen Jerusalem
rebuke thee: is not this a brand plucked out of the fire 1 Now
Joshua was clothed with filthy garments, and stood before the angel.
And he answered and spake unto those that stood before him, saying,
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Take away the filthy garment3 from him. And unto him he said,
Behold, I have caused -thine iniquity to pass from thee, and I will
clothe thee with change of raiment. And I said, Let them set a fair
~itre upon his head.
So they set a fair mitre upon his head, and
clothed him with garments. And the angel of the Lord stood by"
(Zech. iii. 1-5). Oh, what a wondrous scene! what a marvellous change!
Well might the Prophet testify, "They are men wondered at." . I wanted, however, dear brother, to tell you of the marvellous g;oodness and mercy of our God towards me, during the past night. I lay,
at the midnight hour, thinking of past scenes-the meeting for so many
years of our crowded congregations in the house of God, as the year;;
changed; the warmth and heartiness of the service; the simple testimony
in review of the Lord's goodness and mercy, faithfulness and truth, in
regard to the past, and the hllmble hope and fervent expectation with
respect to the future. The warmth of the singing of His praises; the
intense and so solemn silence, as the congregation were requested to seek
to pass from one year into the other in silent prayer, and then the
general rising of the congregation as the words were uttered, "Guide
!,ls, 0 Thou great Jehovah!" Oh, how different was my present
position, lying in tearful cries and entreaties upon my bed, with a deep
feeling of a wearied and worn frame, and no longer the privileged
messenger for God and truth. Oh, what would I have given for a
renewal of those sacred, gone-by privileges! Ab! what indeed_~
But I wanted a New Year's word from the Lord. I had one, and a
sweet and most suitable one it was, but I had my fears that it was
self-chosen. I 1Yas apprehensive that I too.k it rather than the Lord
gave it. It was, "My presence shall go with thee, and I will give
thee rest." I was deeply conscious that nothing could have beeu more
suitable-nothing more t? the purpose-nothing more that could be
needed, with regard to the coming year. Still, there was the aforenamed fear of self-choice rather than God~given. Under these circumstances
I fell asleep; but (oh, blessed be His great and ever-adorable Name!)
no sooner did I awake again than instantly, and without any previous
thought of the passag~, came the sweet-the so adapted-the so blessed,
"And the Lord shall guide thee continually, and sati~fy thy soul in
drought." Here was at once ceaseless guidance and precious provision.
This was immediately followed by, "0 satisfy us early with Tby mercy,
that we may rejoice in Thee." This again was backed up with, "0
Naphtali, satisfied with favour, and full with the blessing of the Lord."
Then immediately came, "The ransomed of the Lord shall return, and
come to Zion with songs and everlasting joy upon their heads: they
shall obtain joy and gladness, and sorrow and sighing shall flee away"
(Isa. xxxv. 10). "Walk about Zion, and go round about her: tell
the towers thereof. Mark ye well her bulwarks, consider her palaces;
that ye may t~ll it to the generation following. For this God is our
God for ever and ever: _He will be our Guide even unto death"
(Psalm xlviii. 12-14).
Dear brother, I felt quite astounded at the Lord's marvellous mercy
and astounding goodness. I had been saying to my dear wife, only a
few hours before, that "the Lord seemed so to stand aloof; I could get
no word from Him;" and I had been pleading with Him, upon my
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bed that very night: "Be not silent to me; for if Thou be silent to
me, I shall be like them that go down into the pit." "Speak, Lord,"
I cried, "for Thy servant heareth." But oh, how little was I prepared
for such a cluster of so rich, precious, suitable, and most timely words.
Methinks, dear brother, you will say, "And will not this suffice ~
What! and not satisfied yet ~ Is there still something more wanted 1"
Well, as I have often said, "The sweeter the promise, the severer the test."
I left my bed and entered upon the day, with a weakness and prostration that compelled me ·to plead with the I~ord for the needed
strength and the requisite help for the day. My plea. was that He
would still fulfil His word, " As thy days so shall thy strength be"; "My
grace is sufficient for thee "; " My strength is made perfect in weakness."
Once more adieu, dear brother. May you and yours indeed experience at His dear hand all needed wisdom, grace, and strength for the
day, or the week, or the month, or the year, upon which we have entered. Now and ever,
Yours lovingly in the Lord,
J. H. BOOBBYER, ESQ.
D •. A. DOUDNEY.

CHAMBER ECHOES.
"WHAT is the matter with you 1 Why, you seem more restless than
ever. I'm sure I don't know what will become of us if we go on at this
rate."
"I'm sure I don't know. I wish to goodness it were otherwise; but
the end (If it all-ah! the end of it-is something dreadful to think of.
I wish-I wish--"
"You wish what 1"
"Well, I don't know what-only that I wasn't in this dreadful plight."
"I wonder to hear a man of your standing and experience talk in
such a strain; having everything at your command as you have."
"And a pretty command it is. I wish from my heart anybody had
such command rather than I."
"Your style of talk quite astonishes me. I thought you were better
able to play the man than indulge in any such baby language."
" Were you in my place, I fancy you would talk in a different way."
"Why, what can you want· more than you have 1 You have everything witbin reach. You are all but worshipped by the people, and
what can you want more 1I,
"You are old enough not to forget the saying, "Tisn't all gold that
glitters.' '
"What can you mean ~ "
"Why, I mean to say this, that appearances are often very deceptive;
and there are times when a fatal spell hangs over events."
"And what fatal spell can you have to do with, I should like to
know-a man whose every desire and project has been successful ~"
" Not so fast, please. You take too flattering a view of matters."
"In what respect 1"
c·, As to the permanent working and lasting operation of measures."
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"There we diffclr.What can be more prosperous, what more substantial and abiding, than the measures you have so happily carried
through 1 "
"Let the present state of things answer that question."
"What state of things can you possibly refer to 1"
" What 1 Why, the aspect of affairs in general. What is my position
at the present moment 1 The public at large waiting with intense
excitement for the bill I have to propose for Ireland; and, with all my
forethought, precaution, and expediency, the defeat of my plans if! as
sure as if it were at this moment an acknowledged fact. The issue is
as certain as possible. All bespeaks it; and defeat and disgrace are
as closely attached to my future as can possibly be."
"I maintain that, as usual, you are indulging in vain regrets and
cherishing needless fears."
"I wonder at you speaking so under the present aspect of even passing events. Surely they are enough to open anyone's eyes."
"What do you mean 1"
"And can you be indifferent to the state of society at large 1 Its
intense restlessness; the contention of party against party; the hapless
and disastrous strikes; the starving multitudes; the disruption in trade-;
the agricultural interests; the universal want of confidence; and, though
last not least, the disaffection, the determination, and the destructive tone of the people. See, moreover, the probable and scarcelyever-discovered means for carrying out their diabolical designs. Would
that I could return from whence I am, and as I am, rather than run
the hazards that await me. Would that I had foreseen my present
piteous plight, and had left to others that which now rests upon
me. Alas! alas! I tremble as I glance at the future, and contemplate
the issues of the measures I have to propose. It is my wretched
ambition and my intense love of power and authority, that have
prompted me'to adopt a course I now bitterly regret. Had I retired
from public life, and sought to end my days in the quiet and peacefulness of my own home, I might have retained in myoid age and declining years, at least somewhat of the prestige that has so long attended
me. Now, alas! on the contrary, I see naught but defeat, disappointment, and disgrace, as the summing up of my protracted and pitiable
course. My conscience tells me that, had I served my God as I have,
alas! sought to serve myself, He would not have deserted me when
that I failing of heart and flesh,' which awaits all, falls to my hapless
portion."
" Is it too late 1 If you think you have reasonable grounds for coming
to such conclusions as those you have stated, why not resign now 1
Your great age affords ample reason."
" Ah! but what about the health and the vigour that are so constantly
paraded about me, go where I may and as I may 1 Such reasons
assigned for my retirement from public life, especially after the six
months I have been in office, would at once be ascribed to cowardice
and to a want of confidence in my own measures. It would be a
most ignoble comment upon my entire parliamentary career."
"I cannot agree with you. I maintain that age and infirmities furni.sh
you with the be$t of arguments as to your mode of procedure."
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" Did your reasoning avail for my non-appearance at the Lord Mayor's
banquet 1 Was not my speaking at Oxford and elsewhere brought
forward as proof of my continued strength and vigour, and an evidence
of concealment of my future course of procedure 1"
"There is one thing, I must admit, that gives me anxiety about your
future."
"What is that 1"
"It is your excitement when opposed. Throughout your protracted
career, you have had comparatively so little to counteract your plans
and frustrate your purposes; all, for most part, has been so much in
your favour, that your position h1.S been complimentary, rather than
(;ontradictory. Now, it is a contrary state of things that I dread,
especially as bearing upon your advanced years and decrease of tone."
" Ah! and that is my dread too. I am afraid of mystllf, and shrink
from my position in this respect. I know what I feel at my heart
under excitement; and should this increase, under the terrible array
that will be against me in seeking to thwart my plans and defeat my
designs, I cannot answer for the consequences."
11 Once
more, then, I say, plead age and infirmities, and resignresign-whilst you can and when you cau."
" It's too late! too late! I must abide the hapless results of my
too self-confident course, be they what they may."

THE ROMAN CATHOLIC CREED.
THE following Ca.tholic Creed was published at Cologne, in the year 1714.
It serves, with very little alteration, for all apostates. Not many years ago,
it was signed by the Bon of a very opulent Calvinist merchant of Cologne,
whom the monks of that city had made one of their proselytes. The reader
will be astonished at the folly and blasphemy of its contents.
N.
THE ROMA.N CA.THOLIC CREED.
" I believe and confess, that, through the peculiar care of this Christian
magistracy, and wise government of Cologne, and the active industry
and assistance of the holy Angustin fathers, I have been entirely
bronght over from my heretical life and religion, to the true Church of
Rome, the only one ill which salvation can be obtained; and I do
publicly declare, to the whole world, that, I embrace this faith freely,
and without compulsion.
., I confess and believe, that the Pope is Christ's vicar, and has full
power to forgive the sins of all mankind, according to his own will and
pleasure, either to save, to let them perish, or to excommunicate them,
if he thinks fit.
"I confess the Pope to be the supreme head of the Church, and that
he can never do wrong.
"I 301110 confess, that whatever the Pope establishes, whether in the
Holy Scriptures or not, whatever he shall please to ordain, is the truth,
divine and genuine; that, consequently, every inferior person should
esteem them equal to the commandments of God.
"I do confess, that the most holy Pope should be adored by every
one, with divine honours, and that everyone should bow the knee t<>
hiQl. as t.o, Christ Himself.
"I confess and declare, that the Pope should be honoured by all men,
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in all things, as the most Holy Father; and, moreover, that those
heretics who live contrary to his 'ordinances. should not only be exterminated, by ,fire and sword, without exception, and without the least
mercy, but also that their bodies and souls should be delivered up to
Satan.
Ol I
confesR, that the reading of the Holy Scriptures is the som-ce of
all sects and parties, as also absolute blasphemy.
Ol I
confess, that to invoke the saints, worship the Holy Father, and
bow the knee to them, make pilgrimages to their tombs,' clothe them,
and burn lights before them, is godly, holy, and useful.
Ol I
confess, that a priest is much greater than the mother of God:
Mary only .bare· the Lord ChIist, and never conceived again; but a
Romish priest offers, and forms the Lord Christ, not only as often as he
wishes, but in any manner he pleases; yet he feeds upon Him while he
chews his bread.
"l; confess', that it is proper to I'ead masses, to give alms, and to pray
for the dead.
Ol I
confess, that the Pope of Rome has power to alter the Holy
Scriptm-e, to augment or diminish it, according to his own pleasure.
Ol I
confesll, that the soul will be pID'ified by purgatory after death,
and that its deliverance from thence is partly effected by the eaClifice
of the mass, offered up by the priest.
"I acknowledge, that, to receive the holy Eucharist in one kind, is
good and salutary; but, to receive it in both kinds, is heretical and
damnable.
Ol I acknowledge, that those who receive the holy communion in one kind,
enjoy and eat the whole of Christ, both body and blood, and also His God.
head and His bones.
Ol I acknowledge, that there are seven true and effectual sacraments.
"I acknowledge, that God is honoured by representations of Him, lItnd
may, by means of them, be known of men.
'
Ol I
acknowledge, that the Holy Virgin Mary is queen of heaven, and
governs, together with the Son, and that, according to her will, the Son is
obligfd to act in all things.
Ol I acknowledge, that the Holy Virgin Mary should be esteemed, both by
men and angels, higher than Christ, the Son of God Himself.
Ol I
acknowledge, that the bones of the saints are possessed of great
virtues, on which account they ought to be honoill'ed by men, and have
chapels built for them.
Ol I
acknowledge, that the Roman Catholic faith is unadulterated, godly,
saving, and true; but that the Protestant, which' I, of my own accord, have
abjill'ed, is false, erroneous, blasphemous, accursed, heretical, hurtful; that
the Protestant religion is seditious, abominable, forged, and devised. Since
the Roman Catholic religion is therefore, throughout, good and salutary, I
curse, all those who taught me these abominable heresies in both kinds; I
curse my parents who educated me in the heretical faith; and, I also curse
those who made the Roman Catholic faith so dubious and suspicious to me,
as well as those who gave me to drink of the accursed cup; yes, I curse myself, and think myself accill'sed, because I made myself a partaker of this
accill'sed, heretical cup, of which it did not become me to drink.
Ol I acknowledge, that the Holy Scripture is imperfect, and is a dead letter,
as long as it is not explained by the Pope of Rome; and that the common
people ought not to be allowed to read it.
Ol I
acknowledge, that a Requiem, sung by a Romish priest, is more usefu'
than a hundred sermons; and, on that account, I Cill'Se all those books
which I have read, in which that heretical and blasphemous doct!'ine is contained; I also Cill'se all the works which I read whilst I lived in this heretical
faith.

'
....
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\ ... ,All this I do, with a sincere mind, confirm, as a public retraction of the
heratical doctrine, in the presence of the reverend father W - - , and the
either fathers of the convent of -.-, and to the whole Roman Catholic
Church, male and female, that in these, and similar articles, is the true
Chm\ch.
. .. Moreover, I promise, that I will never more, through my whole life,
r~turn to this heretical doctrine of the sacrament in both kinds, although it
sbould be allowable to do so. I also promise, that, as long as I have a drop
of blood in my body, I will not educate any child of mine in that accursed
faith, nor will I consent it (he) should be brought up therein by others,
which I herewith promise.
.. I also swear, that I will help to persecute this accursed heretical
doctrine, secretly and openly, with words and works, the sword even not
excepted .
.. Lastly, I swear before God, the angels, and before all the congregation present, that if any alteration should take place, eitber in Church
or state. I never will become an apostate from the Roman Catholic and
godly Chm'ch, either thI'ough fear or favour, and return again to this
accursed heresy, nor will I receive the same.
.. As a. confirmation of my oa.th, I at the same time receive the holy
communion; and I cause also this, my confession, written and subscribed
with my own hand, to be made public in print, and the original thereof
to be preserved in the holy archives of the church of--.

THE PROTESTANT CREED.

......

1. I BELIEVE and confess, that through the peculiar care, and wise
government of God in Christ, and the active work of God the Holy
Spirit, upon the hearts of all God's elect, that each and every of them
shall be brought in time to renounce, with holy indignation, the heretical
life and religion, invented by the devil, in the heart of the Pope, by
which the false church of Rome has been established, and the mystery,
Babylon the great, the mother of harlots, and abominations of the
ea.rth, has been .exalted, whose plagues shall come upon her in one day,
death, and mourning, and famine; and she shall be utterly destroyed
with fire, for strong is the LOl'd God that judgeth her; see Rev. xvii. 5;
Rev. xviii. 8.
2. I confess and believe that the Pope is Christ's enemy (or antichrist),
and that he has no power to forgive sins of any kind whatever, and
that he can neither damn or save any soul; but that himself will be
damned for ever, seeing that he must evidently live in the open SIN
against the Holy Ghost, for which there is no forgiveness either in this
world or that which is to come; see Matt. xii. 32; Mark Hi. 28.
3. I confess the Pope to be the devil's agent, and that he can never
do right; and that the Lord Christ is the only Supreme Head of His
own Church, which is His body, the fulness of Him who filleth all in
all; see Col. i. 18; Eph. i. 23.
4, I also confess tha.t whatever the Pope establishes, whether in the
Holy Scriptm'es 01' not, it ought not to be regarded by any man possessing a common share of rationality, but to be viewed as invented by his
father the devil, merely to impose upon and blind the minds of the weak
and credulous; and that the Pope has no authority whatever to alter,
add to, or diminish the Holy Scriptures; see Rev. xxii. 18, 19.
5. I do confess that the most unholy Pope should be abhorred by
everyone pI'ofessing Christianity, and that the fist of holy indignation
ought to be lifted up, with resolution, by every faithful follower of the
Lamb, and the sword of divine truth brandished against the Pope's
head, by every soldier of the cross of ChIist; see Eph. vi. 10-18.
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6. I confess and declare, that the Pope should be dishonoured by all men
in all things as the most unholy (pretended) father; and that everyone who
wages war with him ought to be esteemed as real friends to the true Church
of God, of which Jesus Christ is Himself the only Head; Eph. iv. 15, 16.
7. I confess that the reading of the Holy Scriptures is the surest and
safest method to prevent mistakes, and direct the judgment into the
way from all sectarianism and party spirit, and to assert otherwise is
blasphemy.
8. I confess to invoke the saints is mere foolery and superstition; to bow
the knee to them, ma.ke pilglimages to their tombs, clothe them, and burn
lights before them, is ungodly, unholy, and unuspful.
9. I confess that a (Romish) Priest is the greatest nuisance the earth
sustains; that he neithel' offers nor forms the Lord Christ, nor in any sense
feeds upon Hinl, but in perfol'ming the mass he eats and drinks damnation to
himself.
10. I confess that it is improper to read ma.sses and pray for the
dead.
11. I confess that the soul will experience no purification but by the
blood of Christ, consequently the doctrine d purgatory, invented by the
Pope, is a damnable doctrine.
.
12. I acknowledge that to receive the unholy eu.charut, in either one kind
or another, is real blasphemy.
1~. I acknowledge that those who receive the holy communion in the
right way do not eat the real body of Christ, but material bread; which
emblema.tically sets forth the broken body of Jesus, and that the shadow is
not the substance.
14. I acknowledge there are but two sacraments in the true Chm'ch of
God.
15. I acknowledge that nothing made or formed by man, can, in any
sense whatever, represent God Himself, a.nd to suppose otherwise is diabolical,
wicked, and blasphemy.
16. I acknowledge· the Virgin Mary never was, nor never will be, queen
of heaven, and that Christ is under no control either by a.ngels, men,
Pope, or devil.
.
17. I acknowledge the Virgin Mary to be as inferior to the Son as
any of the rest of the blood.bought family.
18. I acknowledge the bones of the saints have no more virtue in
them than ruttenness and corruption.
19. I acknowledge the Roman Catholic faith to be the faith of
devils, and the true Protestant faith is the faith of God's elect; but
the Roman Catholic religion is altogether erroneous, blasphemous, accursed,
he"etical, hurtful, seditious, abominable, forged, and devised by the devil
himself, and that the embracers of it, living and dying in the possession
of it, will be eternally cursed.
20. I acknowledge the Holy Scripture to be a perfectsystem or revelation
of God, and can never be explained by the Pope (1 Cor. ii. 14), and that
people of all ranks among men have a right to read and judge for them.
selves.
21. I acknowledge that a Requiem sung by a Romish Priest, is as abomin.
able in the Eight of God as the most blasphemous song ever su:qg by the
most abandoned wretch that ever crawled the earth.
22. I acknowledge and confess that there is salvation in no other than
Christ, and that faith, hope, love, joy, peace, and every gra.ce, can only be
enjoyed by or through the Spirit's application to the soul, and that the Pope
knows nothing of the religion that belongs to God's people, but is destitute
of. every grace that makes the elect meet for glory, hence he is in the gall of
bitterness and hi the bond of iniquity; from all such devil.sent antichrists,
good Lord, deliver us.

.

.'
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VICTORY! VICTORY!
To the Editor of the Gospel lIfagazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-I want to tell you of the going home of my
dear mother, whom you may remember; she has heard you preach
many times at St. George's, and was privileged to hear you the last
time at St. Ann's, Blackfriars. On one occasion she spoke. and told
you she would hear you in the place of Mr. GOWRING, at Kennington
(Mr. GOWRING gave out the notice), and it was the first intimation
you got. She was very pleased with the January number of your
Magazine, and wished me to write and thank you for the picture of
that dear man, Mr. BATTERSBY, whom it was her privilege to hear when
health permitted. She had been a great sufferer for many years; she
took to her bed on January 14th. On the 16th she was much worse,
and I sent for my sister, who read a great deal to her-the fourteenth
chapter of John and many hymns. She frequently said, "Covenant
love all the way"; "Blessed Jesus!" On the 17th, a Mr. GWILLIAM, of
the Metropolitan Tabernacle, came in, and asked her if she was happy.
She exch.imed, with such a bright smile, "Ob: yes! Jesus is all-sufficient-blessed Jesus!" He then prayed, thanking God for her peace,
and for comfort for the husband. and daughters. He then read the
fourteenth chapter of John, and sang to her, "Vie shall meet on that
beautiful shore" ; and when he left he told my sister not to weep-there
were no clouds there. On the 18th, sbe sent messages to members of
the family.-To her sister, "Covenant love all the way; blessed Jesus!"
To a ~iece, "His presence be with us." To another niece, "Rejoicing
in the Lord." To a nephew, "At even time it shall be light"; "His
banner over ·me is love." To her daughter, "There is no condemnation
to them that are in Christ Jesus"; "I sat under His shadow with
great delight; His fruit was sweet to my taste." To her husband,
"The eternal God is thy Refuge, and underneath are the everlasting
arms." To their children, "I will guide thee with Mine eye" (these
were all in America); To her eldest daughter,

"For ever with the Lord;
Amen, so let it be."
To her husband, "His loving-kindness exceeds alL" To her youngest
daughter,
"Just as I am, without one plea.
But that Thy blood was shed for me,
o lamb of God, I come."
And to a young friend who often saw her, she sent, .: Whomsoever
will, may come." Once she sang the second line of TOPLADY'S hymn,
"Of covenant mercy I sing." About one. p.m. I sent for my father,
and feared he would not reach home in time, but she rallied, and
when he came, she kissed him; and when he inquired if she was
happy, with a bright smile, she replied, "Oh yes, Jesus is all-sufficient
.

0
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-blessed Jesus!" and so she went on for some time, often saying,
" Blessed Jesus!" The last words we heard her say were, "Jesus!
Jesus! Jesus 1 my Jesus! my Jesus!" At eight p.m. she became unconscious, and at twenty minutes past eight she joined the heavenly
throng.
I remain, dear sir, yours affectionately in Christ,
Lqndon, S.E.
LILY ROWLATT.
SLEEPING IN JESUS.
ANOTHER LILY TRANSPLANTED FROM EARTH TO HEAVEN. ,AT THE AGE
OF TWENTY-ONE YEARS, JESSIE RUSSELL SWEETLY FELL. ASLEEP IN
JESUS, NOVEMBER 15TH, 1892.
JUNE 22nd, an aunt wrote:"I received l!' nice little letter from our darling niece Jessie j in it
she wrote, 'I was very pleased to receive your letter, and deeply
grateful for the enclosure from Dr. DOUDNEY. How thankful ~ feel
that he is. bearing me up at the throne of grace, knowing tha.t "the
.effectual ,fervent prayer of the righteous man availeth much." It is
some few months back now since I first began to feel myself such a
sinner in God's sight. Ifor a long time I felt so low, and prayed,
"God, be merciful to me, a sinner "; I longed for Him to "Cl'eate in
me a clean heart," and teach me His way. I think a sermon by Mr.
B-.,-, one morning, from the words, "He will regard the prayer of the
destitute, and will not despise their prayer," helped me; it seemed to
give me more faith that my prayers would be answered. In a few
days, when at Ventnor, I felt so much happier that I thought perhaps
my sins were forgiven me, and I was a child of God; yet I still doubted,
and, ,often feared I was not. Last week, at Hayward's Heath, I seemed
so to long for an assurance that I was one of His flock, and prayed
earnestly for such an evidence.. Dr. DOUDNEY says that the word,
"Come unto Me, all ye that are weary and heavy laden, and I will
give you rest," seemed to come as a message from Jesus for me. Dare
I hope that this is an answer to my prayer, and that Jesus has sent
this message to me that I may know I am His ~ Yet I feel"When I cast my eyes within,
All is vain and dark and wild;
Full of unbelief and sin.
Can I deem myself' a child?"
"Dear Auntie, what am I to do about answering Dr. DOUDNEY ~ I
should not like to write and merely thank him, yet I do not feel as if
I could 'write any more to him. Do you think you had better thank
him for me~, If' you do, tell him how much I appreciate his kindness.
I cannot say really what condition (as regards health) I am in, because
. I have not seen a doctor lately.'
"She was taken to ·Dr. CONGREVE; the opinion was that both lungs
were affected. My niece F--, in writing of her, says, 'What a blessing it is that she can look up to God in her affliction. At times she

...
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seems to be in the dark. Do write to her often, Auntie; perhaps
,your letters will be a comfort to her. Miss W-- writes some very
nice 'letters to her; she seems so pleased with them.'''
DR.

.....

..

DOUD~EY'S

LETTER.

My DEAR YOUNG FRIEND,-Your dear aunt told me to-day of your
illness; I feel deeply for you, and would affectionately and earnestly
commend you to the great and good Physician, who " Waits td be
gracious," and who says, "Come unto Me, all ye that are we~ry and
heavy laden, and I will give you rest." These words were so deeply
impressed upon my mind immediately after your aunt told me of your
illness; it seemed to me as though it were a message sent to me
direct from Jesus for you, and therefore I am loath to let the day
pass without sending it, this word of dear Jesus, to you. Now, do
mark, it says, "Come"; you see it is such a welcome! it is so full,
so -free! There is no condition about it, except it is that of weariness
and weight-weary of the world, weary of self, and under the weight
of sin and fear, and doubt and misgiving.
This is the state, and this the condition, in which these welcome
words are given, and that by One 'who is "mighty to save," and "able
to do exceeding abundantly above all that we can ask or (even) think" :
One :who has said, "All that the Father giveth Me shall come unto
Me, and him that cometh unto Me I will in no wise cast out." In
no wise, not on any account whatever, be he who he may, or have
done whatsoever he might. "In no wise." Again," He saveth to the
uttermost all that come unto God by Him." Oh, mark, "The
utte1'most," God's uttermost! Observe, too, the promise, "And I will
give you rest." Not I may give you rest; oh no, there are no perhapses in it; no probabilities or peradventures, but a positive promise
upon the part of Him who cannot lie, and who has" sworn by Himself,
because He could swear by no greater, that we might have strong
consolation who have fled for refuge to lay hold upon the hope set
before us in the Gospel." Now Christ Himself is that hope; and observe,
the consolation is for those who have fled for refuge ; not simply for those
who have found refuge, but who have fled for it; who are seeking it,
longing for it, anxious to grasp it as their own. My dear young
friend, may the Lord cheer and comfort you with these precious
verities, so full, so free, so abundant in His Word. May He be pleased
to encourage you, and strengthen you, as He did my own dear child
when in circumstances similar to your own. The word He then so
tenderly and lovingly spoke was Isaiah i. 18, "Come now, and let us
reason together, saith the Lord [let us talk the matter over, let us
see what can be done]: though your sins be as scarlet, they shall be
as white as snow; though they be red like crimson, they shall be as
wool." Now what think you will effect this mighty change ~ What ~
Nothing but that precious, precious blood which "cleanseth us from all'
sin." 'The Lord, of His great mercy, cheer and comfort you, my dear
young friend, with these divine realities. Ame'n, and Amen.
Your affectionate friend,
. '
D. A. DOUDNEY.

o

~
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Soon after this, J essie was taken for change of air to Folkestone.
While driving along, she said to a dear relative, "None but Jesus can
do helpless sinner.s good." The journey tried her very much. While
there, she was taken out in a Bath chair twice each day, but there
was no improvement in her health; she grew weaker day by day;
very patient, but very ill.
While at Folkestone she received the following letter from a minister
who visited her frequently in her illness:.
Cl SiD,ce I left home, how many times I have thought about you, and
the path into which you are being led by our heavenly Father. So
do excuse just a line expressive of my deep Christian and prayerful
sympathy. I wonder if this will find you benefitted by the change ~
but if not, my dear friend, may you have grace to feel restful in the
Lord's keeping, and desire His perfect will to be done in you. I can
but feel the work of grace is begun in yonr heart, that you have
passed from death unto life; and although you may know of no great
enjoyment, and have much conflict of soul, and be tempted by Satan
to disbelieve what God has spoken in His precious Word, for the
encouragement of poor sinners such as we feel ourselves to be, so as
·not to be able to draw personal' comfort therefrom; yet, after all,
your very struggle after the light, proves you hate darkness,
and your feeble desire after J esul', proves that He is precious to
your soul. Respecting the future, to such a one, it is well,. for
g!ace must be crowned with glory, and praying sinners on earth
must soon be praising saints in heaven. How pleased I should be to
receive a line .from yourself or family, to know how you really are.
Meanwhile I shall continue to pray that the Lord Jesus Himself may
·endear Himself to your heart. Much Christian love to all.
"Yours in Him,

"W. R.

WHEN the
~ie~.

s~iritual

I

SQUIRRELL."

After her return home, she could sit up but little, and was too weak
to converse. Sometimes she would say, "I want a clearer evidence
that Jesus will forgive all my wickedness." A friend came to see her,
and, after committing her to the Lord in prayer, asked, "Are you
looking unto Jesus 1" She answered boldly, "Yes." Her weakness
·increased so rapidly after this, that no conversation could be maintained, but her qui13t resting in the Lord Jesus was understood by all
around. Just before she passed away, a dear friend standing by her
repeated, "Though I walk through the valley of the shadow of. death,
I will fear no evil, for Thou art with me." She repeated, "Asleep i1l
Jesus." These were her last audible words.
Sweet resting place!
There, re-united,
Jesus will keep
We will sing
Our loved one safe
Of sovereign grace.
Until we meet
Worthy the Lamb;
In yonder Glory Land.
Our Saviour's King,
For evermore.

Lever

~.
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life is begun, it is a life like its Author, it
lo,
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THE EDITOR'S EIGHTY-SECOND BIRTHDAY.

PART I.
AND can it possibly be tt-ue
That I have lived to eighty.two P
To me so very stra.nge it seems,
Who never thought to reach my
teens.
So weakly, as a child, was I,
That II).aIly thought that I must
die'
So timid-nervoua-was my state,
As to bespeak a hapless fate.
My feat's were wrought upon in
ways
That saddened all my early days;
And yet, in looking back, I see
How very needful 'twas for me.
I was so sanguine-so inclined
To cherish notions of a kind,
As what in future I should do
To make me bright and happy
too,
On certain things my heart was set,
The which, if I could only get,
My happiness was then secure,
Nor aught should I require 'more.

An object had I thus in view,
To gain it I could life pursue;
In that pursuit I see God's way
Of leading-gual·ding-d.a.y by day.
Countless mercies did He bestow
Along the path He'd have me go;
The darkness He could turn to light,
Andmake the gloomyprospect bright,
Little by little did I see
The need of ev'ry trial for me;
By such I did instruction gain,
The which endeared the Lord's great
name!
Thus now as I look o'er the way
The Lord hath led me, day by day,
I see wha.t wisdom, love, and care
Have been allotted to my share.
'Twas wondrous wisdom, matchless
love
That checked me when abouttorove;
On many a precipice I've reeled,
Determined nought should make me'
yield.

IntenseI' folly scarce could be
Than what was to be found in me;
A certain idol of my soul
Which over all things had control.

Of marvellous mercy I might tell,
That'snatched me as a brand from
hell;
,
When lost to all intents I've felt,
The Lord has blotted out my guilt.

Yet, in reviewing my career,
I now behold my God was near;
The idol I so early chose
Shielded me from myriad woes. ,

Despised as is the precious blood,
I've found it reconciles to God;
" When I see the blood," said He,
" The ,angel shall pass over thee."
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But, oh, my God, as 1 review
The course that Thou: ,hast brought
me threugh,
I'm lost in wonder, love, and praise,
So marvellous have been Thy
ways.

The blood has paid the ransom-price;
The blood is ample sacrifice;
'Tis blood's the theme of hosts
above;
They sing of Jesus' dying love.
Whilst, then, I look o'er eighty-two,
Deal' reader, I may state to you,
That wondrous love and matchless
grace
Have followed me through all my
race.

Such pity, patience, and such love,
In spite that I against Thee strove,
Compel me to admire Thy grace,
And long to see Thy lovely face.
'Then shall I wonder, then adore,
Thy gmcious dealings heretofore;
And, one among the heavenly host,
Praise Father, Son, and Holy
Ghost.

Of self I have abundant cause
To weep and mourn o'er broken laws;
Flesh, infirmity, and·strife,
Have characterized my mortal life.

PART

n.

'Tis love that makes him hate his sin i
In looking back o'er my career,
, 'Tis love that prompts the life within;
I now perceive that God 'was near
At times and seasons when I thought " 'Tis love that a.ll the graces move;
That no relief could e'er be wrought. 'Tis love that does produce the love.
Where'1 could least perceive my , It is not anger-no, not wmthway,
: That prompts the sinner to come
forth-.
,"
:
The;Lord, unseen, has been my stayr.
He led, through dangers thick and A willing subject hence, to show
.wild,
What love-the love of God-can do.
In spite of His rebelliou~ child.
The debtor loves, and why? He's
When ~ayward and ·self.will'd was T,
u'6'3;
As thqugh all pow'r I cquld defy,
" My debts," he BaY'S, "He's paid for
'me."
~
~
I;I:i!!. loving smile-no, not the
frown.
, The rebel loves ; he says," I'm rein.
Has brought my rebel.spirit down.
stated,
.
Yea, ltJ:!led by Him I've always hated."
His tender word-no, not the rodHas,so allure4 me to my God,
The captive says, "I'm set at large;
That I could men and devils face
And have my full and free discharge; ,
In my' defence of sov'reign grace.
How can 1 otherwise than love
That God BUpre!lle who reigns
The.. cl still small voice" of cov'nant
above?"
.
",
love
.
The
culprit
loves,
for,
doom'd
to
death,
Hath· made my callous heal't to
move,
He drew in tenor ev'ry breat.h;
When-anger, wrath, almighty power ,When, lo! an echo from above
Would rouse the ire, but nothing Whispers, " I've paid thy penalty in
more.
love."
. I
_
J.

'Tis lo-qe.;s the secret.{)f success;
'Tis love inclines the Lord to. bless;
'Tis ,love tliat draws the sinner
, ,nigh; ,
'Tis love attracts his soul.on high.

Here, then, the problem i~ explained,
How Salvation is obtained;
It's not, What I can do for Thee,
But, What, Lord, Thou hast done for
me."

:gEART-WOR;K is bett~r, t.han head.work'; and, it is a better temper
to be fervent in charity: tp.an in disputes.
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THE FORTRAIT.-THE REV; CONRAD,S. GREEN.

~

IN our January Number, we called the attention of our readers to a
pamphlet just published, containing a Sermon by the Rev. CONRAD S.
GREEN, Incumbent of Trinity Church, Buxton, whose portrait is presented
in our present Number. We rejoice that so faithful a servant of God
is called to minister in so important a sphere, and we are the more
anxious to call the attention of our readers to the locality, in consequence
of a letter which appears in the English Churchrn.an for February 9th,
under the heading," The Romeward Movement iu the Church of England," in which the writer states:During a brief visit to Buxton I entered the remarkable old parish chm'ch
of St, Anne's. The order of services, which is conspicuously placed in
the porch, I have carefully copied, It is of so remarkable and startling
a character tha.t I hope you will be able to present it to your many l'eaders
in its entirety. It needs no comment from me; but if this is what om'
belovfO\d Church is drifting into, unchecked by the Bishops, then her doom·
is certain, and the sooner all her still faithful and loyal members come out
of her the better. '
In addition to the order of services alluded to, there stands side by side
with it the following notice :-" Intercession, Of your Charity, pray for the
souls of" (here follow the names of thirty-two deceased persons, including
that of the late Vicar, "William LeaI', priest," who died three years ago).
And now I will briefly describe what we saw inside the church (for I had
a friend with me). Round the walls I counted eighteen framed pictm'es,
representing scenes in the life of om' Lord (Stations of the Cross). In
front of the "altar" are suspended seven sanctuary lamps in ruby glass,
which, we understand, are kept always burning. On each side stands a
gigantic candlestick, and above the" altar" are six smaller ones, with a large
bronze Cl'Ucifix between them, and immediately on the left is a still more
conspicuous painted Crucifix. On the centre of the "altar," which seems
to be a narrow shelf, and not a table, stands something which looks like
the Romish Tabernacle, and on the covering of the" altar" a1'e embroidered
the following words' 'in Latin: "Adoremus, in Alternum Sanctissima
Sacramentum." On a, small side ",altar" there are two more .tall candlesticks. In addition to all this we noticed a Processional Oross, banners,
Sanctus bell, and a framed paintin~ of the Saviour as a child.' In, a
recess on the north wall is a large rustic grotto, inside which lies a painted
figure of the infant Saviour.
'
,
The state of things thus l'evealed is calculated to sadden the heart of
every loyal member of the Ohurch of England. What, however, I would
ask, can the Bishop of Southwell be about? He must surely be aware of
what is going on, as I understand he is a frequent visitor to Bu;ton, and,
since the death of the late Vicar, placed the Priest.in~Ohargein St, Anne's
Ohurch. I have written to bis lordship and sent him a copy of the order
of services, &c., and await his reply with some curiosity. It is quite evident
that since the unfortunate Lincoln Judgment these Romanizing "Priests"
aro making rapid advances, and are introduoing, without fear of interference
from the bishops, services and ritual utterly foreign to the Church of
England during the pas,t 300 years"and are converting their churches into
Popil?h Mass houses;. and what is to be the end thereof?
Ah! what indeed but the speedy destruction (unless the Most High is
pleased marvellously to interpose) of'the whOle fabric; And who will be
most at fault ~ At whose door will the blame lie 1, p'nquestionablyat
the Bishops' t As a rule, and, alas! but with very few exceptions, they
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have far greater sympathy with the well-called Apists-that is, the
Apists of the Papists-than with the Evangelicals; and the right place for
the great majority of the Bishops is Rome, and not the Reformed Church
of England, to which they are a disgrace, and in connection with which
they undoubtedly ignore their ordination vows, and teach others to do the
same; and an awful day of reckoning awaits them.
THE EDITOR.
ONE OF OUR OLDEST CORRESPONDENTS.
IN answer to the request made on the cover of our last Number, the
daughter of our dear old friend and valued correspondent, JAMES
GROOM, has written, apprizing us that she is still in this vale of tears,
although sorely afflicted for little less than half-a-century. Until arriving
at the close of her letter (where she' expresses so earnest a wish that
it may not be published), we had rejoiced at the thought of how her
testimony would be welcomed by so many of our readers. It is a cause,
therefore, of deep regret that we cannot publish her own God-glorifying
statement as to the continued, the ceaseless, the uninterrupted bestowment of all needed grace and strength for the position in which the
Lord has, for so lengthened a period, been pleased to place her. Our
heart was warmed, and the tears would flow, as we read of what the
Lord had been to and for His dear suffering one. At the same time
we took shame to ourselves, as we contrasted our position. A little
pain-a small measure of discomfort-a night or two of broken rest,
finds us.l alas! so 'wanting in that patient resignation and quiet submiasion and chiH-like surrender, that are such sweet evidences of the
power of faith, and such precious proofs of the presence and bedewing
operations of the Holy Ghost. We are often amazed as we thus compare cases and conditions. For example, how often, when in the act of
retiring for the night,with the plea that the Lord would be pleased
to check the adversary (for whom, we tell the Lord, "we are no match "),
and grant vs peaceful repose, we think of a dear suffering disciple.
She was an inmate of a hospital, and stated that, when the lights in the
sick-ward, and the patients had been all attended to and left for the
night, that then her time for communion with her Best Beloved began.
It was then that she had" fellowship with the Father, and with His
Son Jesus Christ.'~ We repeat, how commonly we think of this dear
and so highly-favoured one, when we are in the act of retiring for
the night.
We are bound, however, to state, that, in spite of some seasons of
deep and painful exercises, especia.lly in the night-watches, we have had
times-and that recently-when the Lord has been pleased to hold
kind and gracious intercourse: for example, difficult as we find it for
most part to recall a tune that has, from time to time, been associated
with this or that one of the precious songs of Zion, a night or two
ago, there came flowing upon the heart the tune of "Gosport." Months,
if not years, had intervened since our last recollection of it. In a
moment it carried us back, in sweet and refreshing review, to the little
group that used to gather together in a room of a Sunday night at
Sydenham, in 1846, before we first went to Ireland. It was there we first
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mflt~" Happy Mary and Elizabeth," spoken of id our little booklet, published.
on behalf of the Aged Pilgrims' Friend Society. With the tune came
.a vivid recollection of all the details of their history, and of what the
Lord had done for and by them; and with the tune, moreover, came
the words of dear JOHN KENT, that have been such a solace to our
own mind for very many years"Here let the weary rest
Who love the Saviour's name;
Though with no sweet enjoyment blest,
The covenant stands the same." .
THE EDITOR.

QI;.orrtsP.'.onbtnct.
- "WHAT SHALL WE DO WITH OUR BOYS 1"
[The annexed letter is in rasponse to the article which appeared in
our December Number, under the above heading. It has afl'orded us
much pleasure and satisfaction in the perusal, and we doubt not it will
be read with deep interest, especially by parents. Our readers will
remember upon what a very trifling pivot the beginning of such striking and satisfactory after-results turned, namely, a simple few minutes'
talk with the father of the writer of the letter we are about to quote.
We rejoice in his success, and pray that an abundant blessing may still
follow his labours.-ED.]

To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEy,-A copy of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE for December reached me .11. few days ago, with your kind wishes. Thanks to
you for it. Very much surprised was I to find in it an account of my
entrance into the ministry and my work here! Well, I thank God
that "by the grace of God I am what I am," and that "His grace
bestowed upon me has not been in vain." My first text was John i.
29; my last (on Sunday night, to a full church), was Heb. ii. 3,
"How shall we escape, if we neglect so great salvation 1" Salvation,
not of the body, but of the soul-not of w(Yfks (Eph. ii. 9),. but of
faith (Rom. iv. 3-5 j iii. 21, 22; v. 1, 6, 8)-P1'esent salvatwn (Eph. i. 7),
from guilt and punishment of sin-salvation from indwelling and power of
sin (1 Thess. iv. 3; v. 23). Final 5alvation in the day of Chri"t (PhiI.
ii. 12, 13). Salvation consciously OUTs, in our "peace with God" (Rom.
v. 1); in our "joy in Holy Ghost" (Rom. xiv. 17); in rich fruits and
graces of the Holy Spirit (Gal. v. 22-24). A GREAT SALVATION as to
its Autho'i", its p"'ice, the misery from which it delivers, and the blessings
it confer.;;, and the rootchless .love of Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Is IT
YOURS 1 How can you escape.? You CANNOT EXCEPT by the acceptance
of the proclamation of God's wondrous grace (Isa. Iv. 1-3, 6, 7; i. 18;
Prov. i. 23 ; Rev. xxii. 17; J no. vi. 37).
This is what I hope and trust to preach till the end. May our
heavenly. Father richly bless His own word. When I came here, I
came to a new parish, thickly populated, all poor; no munificent and
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able friend, such as the late MR. JOHN DRAKE, of Weston-super-Mare,
no church, no school; plenty of pigeon-flying and dog-racing.
Thank God, thanks to kind friends, who have "done what they could,"
that is all past. We have now a substantial church of stone, aCCOllimodating nearly 1,000 people; day schools, accommodating 1,400; large
day and Sunday schools, with all the machinery of the parish; provide~
at a cost of £20,000, of which we only owe about .£1,500. Well may
we. say, "What hath God wrought!" and Psalm cxv. 1.
I am single-handed, no curate, but am in good health, and preach
generally seven times a-week, sometimes more.
My work has been
hard, but'" As my days, so my strength has been," and I can truly say,
"Hitherto hath the Lord helped me." My five children are all (but
one) grown up-off my hands-and likely to do well. How shall I
sufficiently thank God for all these mercies ~ Psalm ciii. 1, 2.
I have often thought of you, and of writing to you; but busy life,
things not compelled to be done too commonly get put aside. It
would give me much pleasure, but this pleasure, probably, may not be
till we meet" beyond the river." Next to the pleasure of seeing you,
will be the pleasure of hearing from you. This pleasure I hope you
will allow me.
I was much pleased with the pamphlets sent with the GOSPEL
MAGAZINE. We need indeed in these days plain dealing with souls.
Old Jonathan I see occasionally,- I trust you and yours are wellbody, spirit, soul-pardoned, justified, sanctified-ripening for, and hastening on to glory. I shall tire you with my rambling. Father, mother,
John, Rachei, Sarah, are all passed away. Joseph in America, Lydia
My own family is
. at Whetstone; I here at Bolton alone remain.
scattered. My eldest son representing an English firm in America; my
eldest daughter head of a large school at Hull; my second daughter
just gone out to a large English school at Hong Kong; my second son
at home, in a large machinist's here; my youngest son at sea. What a
comfort to know that, beyond MY care, they are all under His care'
who "keepeth Israel," and that His love never faileth! May His rich
blessing be theirs and mine and yours, and be also the portion of all
dear to you. Numb. vi. 24-26; Jude 24, 25.
Yours truly,
St. JameSS', Bolton, January 24th, 1893.
T. T. BERGER.
COMMENTS.
We cannot but add, that it has afforded us an amount -of pleasure
and satisfaction we cannot find words to express in the re-perusal of
the foregoing. The details are so fraught with interest. The recognition and acknowledgment of the hand of God so marked. In the two
other cases to which we referred in the article that appeared in December, the providence of God was most conspicuous. We shall be
anxiously watching to see whether the recognition and acknowledgment,
upon the part of those so immediately concerned, is as marked as
in the case of our dear friend, Mr. T. T. BERGER. This time and results
will prove. It only remains for us to add, the introductory leadings
and openings were quite as remarkable as in Mr. BERGER'S case.
THE EDITOR.

..
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PASSING SOENES.

"
...

.To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
My VERY DEAR FRIEND,-I again take the liberty of addressing you,
hoping these may find both you and yours, by the mercy of our covenant
God, in fair health. We are landed in another year, quite ignorant of
what is lying before us; but, trusting in Him who has thus far led
UB, fed us, and who has bestowed upon us so many rich mercies and
abounding blessings: do we not rest assured that He will never leave
uS nor forsake us, not for our sakes alone, but for His own sake? His
own immutable word, "I am with thee, and will keep thee in all
places whither thou goest; I will not leave thee. until I have done
that which I have spoken to thee of (Gen. xxviii. 15)-this promise,
made at first to Jacob, has been verified in all hia seed.
I have thought much about you, dear sir, lately. I know that you
very much miss your public engagements, and the Lord's-day service~,
in His own house, and among His own people. It is a great honour, if
not the greatest of all honours, to be privileged to stand on Zion's
walls, to warn, to encourage, to admonish, to cheer, to comfort the
dear flock of Jesus; and in particular in the days we are living in,
when so much is being disseminated t.hat never can feed the flock of
Ohrist. The professor alone may be content, but the pol'sessor goes
hungry away; his soul can never feed on the empty husks. One is
grieved to see such a departure from the truth as is witnessed all
around us, and were it not for the assurance that all power is invested
in Him who has said, "My sheep shall never perish," and, "He knoweth
them that are His," we might be downcast; but even what I have
mentioned about. the false teaching of the present day is nothing
more than a fulfilment of his own Word, 2 Tim. iii. 1.6; many more
proofs from the Scriptures might be added. But, dear Doctor (and
pray don't think that I am flattering you), you are not engaged as.
you formerly were-your voice is not ringing from the many pulpits as
once it did-but the blessed work you are now engaged in, "Is great
and la1'ge" (Neh. iv. 19); your voice is not heard, but the fruits of your
pen are running far-very far-over the globe: I don't know how
far so well as you do yourself. Your works are read by thousands,
laid up on the book·shelves, reached down, and read again and againnights, days, and Sabbaths; the healthy read them; the' sick in their
silent bedchambers read, and bless the writer, adoring that grace
which has and does enable him to comfort the sorrowful, the sad,
the downcast, .the persecuted, the forsaken, the outcast, the tempted
and tried, the backslider, and prodigal, into whose hands your writings
may fall-in fact, the day alone can and will dodare it, and that
alone. While sermons, however good they are, for far the most part
.are forgotten while the preachers live,' the GOSPEL MAGAZINE,'
and the gracious truths contained therein, will live when the dear
writer is laid in the silent tomb, and for ages to come, should time
remain. Dear Doctor, you are doing a great work; may grace be
given you, for years to come, to follow it up. That God's blessing may
rest upon you and your helpers in the work, and tha~ all may rejoice
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together "in that day when He maketh up His jewels," is the prayer
of yours in Him,
Higham Ferrel's, January 31st, 1893.
J. B. MARTIN.
COMMENTS.

We thank our correspondent for his kind and encouraging remarks;
nevertheless we cannot but feel our position, in regard to the silence
the Lord has seen fit to which to subject us. It was but a few
minutes before our correspondent's letter came to hand, we had made
·the remark, that "We believed we should never g~t over leaving Bedminster." Earnestly and ardently do we wish we could so trace the
Lord's hand in the matter, as that not the shadow of a murmur should
be felt; but that, unfeignedly and unreservedly we could say, "The
Lord's will be done! Not as we will, but as Thou wilt, Lord." This
is our fervent wish-this .our most heartfelt desire; but, alas! we seem
so to fall short of it.
In reference to the existing state of things in the so-called religious
world, we may state that, in an interview with our only surviving
brother (he being within a few months of completing his ninetieth year),
he and ourselves being the only remaining members of a family of
fifteen-he said how shocked he had been in reading one of the provincial papers, in which the Atonement had been so flatly denied.
"It brought to my mind," said he, "dear old DA3IEL MIALL (the
Baptist minister of the town, in our boyhood), who calling upon our
father, one day, some seventy years ago, and finding him depressed in
spirits, said, 'Look to the Atonement! Look to the Atonement!'" intimating that there was no other ground for hope or trust, upon the
part of a poor sinner, but this. It was this dear old servant of God
that has been heard to say, when ministering, "If I were brought
within one step of heaven, and left to take that step alone, I should
step into hell!" He would be seen walking with his lantern to the
prayer meeting at six o'clock of a winter's morning. How -have we
heard him, at the closing prayer of a morning or afternoon service,
exclaim, in regard to that of the evening, "And may the eYening
crown the day!" Ah! how different the spirit and tone of that age
to what prevails in the present day. Where the simplicity ~ where
the fervour 1 where the mere semblance of that blessed state of things of
whiclt we read, "Then they that feared' the Lord spake often one to
another: and the Lord hearkened and heard, and a book of remembrance was written before Him for them that feared the Lord, and that
thought upon His name." Why, in some occasional visits to the old
localities so familiar to us in our childhood, we glance now and again at
houses and spots where we remember some of the dear old pilgrims of
those days to have met and conversed one with the other. Their
memories are enshrined in our heart, and we rejoice at the thought
that" All their SOlTOWB are left be10,,",
And earth exchanged for heaven."
What, moreover, tended to deepen this impression was the unexpected
meeting in the tram-car One who had just been called-and that most
suddenly-to surrender his forty-two years' loved companion, with that
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of the aged pilgrim of which we spoke in our last, who had nearly
completed his hundredth year. Oh, with what reality do these passing
facts stamp the character of this vain, fleeting, dying world. How they
intensify the poet's words, as to their truthfulness"How 'vain are all things here below,
How -false and yet how fair;
Each pleasure has its poison, too,
And every sweet a snare."
THE EDITOR.
THE LOSS OF CHlLDREN.
To the Edit01' of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR: DouDlmY,-I hope you will pardon me for taking the
liberty of writing to you, but felt constrained to, after reading the
letter of F. H .• in this month's GOSPEL MAGAZINE.
The Lord lias been pleased to take three of our dear ones to
Himself. The first on September 16th, 188'4, and I walked into my
room while the dear one was laid out by kind friends; opening my
Bible at Isaiah xl. 11, my eyes fell on these words, "He shall gather
the lambs with His arm, and shall carry them in His bosom," which
were made a great comfort to me.
Again the Lord caused us to pass through trial on July 29th, 1887 ;
and again on March 29th, 1890, He took our dear baby boy,
fourteen months· old, who had been a sufferer nearly the whole time,
and had endeared himself to us so much, we felt we could not part
with, him. For the last three weeks of his life he seemed to get on,
and, to use the doctor's words, we thought he had turned the corner;
but our hopes were not to be realized. I shall never forget the
morning he died; it was as though a voice spoke, saying, "With
Christ, which is far better," which ca.used a calm and peace, a something secret, truly, which sweetens all.
I would not trouble you with this, only we are told to comfort one
another with these words, also 2 Corinthians i. 4, and trust it may
be so to "F. H.", should you deem it worthy to forward to them.
I hope you may yet be spared to write and testify with the
"Wayside Notes" Writer, for years yet to cume. I have oft been
refreshed aRd encouraged by the writin~s of both, whom God bless.
Yours faithfully,
Woolwich, Febmary 5th, 1893.
JOSEPH W. BRAIN.
COMMENTS.
We fully sympathize with our correspondent in regard to his deep
exercises, on the one hand, and Divine consolatian, on the other. It
is at such times and seasons as those to which he refers, the Lord
spealrs in His own tender, loving, and gracious way; and oh, how
soothing are His words-how fear-assuaging and re-establishing!
What in nature can equal these supernatural visitations ~ What
throws such light upon divine mysteries 1 What so prompts the utterance, from a full heart, "It is the Lord; Let Him do as seemeth
Him good" ~
Tm: EDITOR.
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A SICK-BED TESTIMONY.
UPON there-perusal of the subjoined letter, we have come to the
conclusion, even at t.he risk of giving offence to the beloved writer,
that we will insert it. Such a testimony on .behalf of Divine faithfulness, compassion, and all-sufficiency, we dare not withhold it in such
God-dishonouring days as the present. We trust the beloved suffering
one will see that she, as a witness for God, is called upon to testify
as to His goodness, loving-kindness, and mercy. Oh, be it hers to
avoid the veriest approach to the conduct of those of whom the blessed
Master said, " Were there not ten cleansed, but where are the nine 1
There are not found to give glory to God, save this stranger." Oh,
may our dear sister be satisfied-yea, and glad-to take her place
beside "this stranger," and rejoice, in these last days of rebuke and
blasphemy, to stand forth as a witness to the mighty power, divine
compassion, wondrous love, and the rich abounding all~sufficiency of a
covenant God and Father in Christ Jesus. Oh, it will be no after-ground
of regret, no source of sorrow, nor will it yield the veriest thought
of mental pain or discomfort, that such a testimony for God and truth
was allowed to go forth from the lonely chamber and sick-bed. On the
contrary, it will prove, to a gainsaying world, and for the refreshment
of God's weak and weary heritage, that He still abides by His own
gracious word, "Unto you it is given in the behalf of Christ, not only
to believe on Him, but also to slIffe:r for His sake." And oh, beloved, what
will it be by-and-by, when life's little day shall have passed, and the Lord
shall say, "Thou hast compassed this mount long enough; come up
higher" 1 Oh, what will it then be to have for ever done with sin and
Satan, self and the world 1 What shall it be-what can it be 1-to
realize, in all its fulness and blessedness, that precious nineteenth and
twentieth verse of the sixtieth chapter of Isaiah, "The sun shall be no
more thy light by day; neither for brightness shall the moon give light
unto thee: but the Lord shall be unto thee an everlasting light, and
thy God thy glory. Thy sun shall no more go down; neither shall
thy moon withdraw itself: for the Lord shall be thine everlasting
light, and the days of thy mourning shall be ended" 7 Ah!" What
indeed will it be to be there 7" Well, beloved, cheer up! All is well ;
for" Yet a season and we know
Happy. entrance will be given;
All our sorrows left below,
And earth exchanged for heaven!"
Hallelujah!

Amen, and Amen!

The Lord God omnipotent reigneth!
THE EDITOR.

To the EditOT of the Gospel Magazine.
BELOVED DR. DOUDNEY,-Yes, I am still upon the bed upon
which I 'have lain so many years, night and day, and have just read
your kind inquiry respecting me, on the cover of GOSPEL MAGAZINE. Need I tell you how your mention of my glorified father
cheered my heart 1 for, old as I am, the desire is as intense as ever
to see that dear face and heal' that voice once more. But, dear
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brother, it would tire an angel's hand, were he to attempt to write
.down the countless mercies I have received from my father's God,
since that never-to-be-forgotten time when he entered his eternal rest,
Oh, the goodness and the grace and
and I was left fatherless.
the love that have followed me, upheld me, sustained me, gone before
me! Ah! dear brother, surely there is not another poor sinner has
such cause to bless and praise and love and adore as I have-mercies
new every morning, faithfulness every evening. Oh, such bearing
.with, such compassionate long-suffering; such tender supplying of
need; and coming to one so vile! so undeserving of the least
mercy ; all in the "grace for grace" line of the exceeding riches of His
gmce kindness in Christ Jesus, makes the poor sinner hide her head
in the dust, loathe herself, and cry"It was no love of mine, dear Lord,
That won Thy love to me;
On me were Thy compassions poured
From the accursed tree."

Yea, even from eternity.
.. And· now I hold Thee by no bands
Of saintly prayer or deed;
I hold Thee with my trembling hands,
These hands of guilt and need.
"Saviour and sinner, we have met,
And meeting, will not part;
The blood that bou~ht me, claims mo yetChrist has me in His heart."

..

But I think· I hear you say, "What about the affliction and ..uffering
and pain 1" Ah ! dear brother, only Himself knows, and " looks upon my
affliction and my pain." . Suffice it is to say, there has not been one
pain too many, or one unneeded. In the furnace and the flood, He has
been faithful to His promise. No affliction too heavy for Him to support under; no sorrow too deep for the "Man of Sorrows," not to
enter into and sympathize with.
The bed has never been too hard
for Him to make it; and all I desire to say is this, "Having obtained
help of the Lord, I continue to this day." Very, very often cast down,
under depression and temptation from the cruel enemy of my soul; and
then " holpen with help" from on high, shouting once again, "Victory,
through the blood of the Lamb!" And so, dear brother, we tread
the wilderness journ·ey, "Faint, yet pursuing."
. I hope you have not thought me unmindful of you; indeed, this
is not the case. Never do I omit ,taking you daily to the throne
<;If grace; and my Christian affection is as warm as it was between forty
and fifey years ago. I am silent through inability-always on the back,
and unable, at times, through severe suffering, to use the pencil at all.
I write but little, and have felt content to hold communion with the
dear Editor, through the GOSPEL MAGAZINE and Old Jonathan. And.may I say it, dear brothed-I have had such a fear of your putting
my scribble in print, you don't know how I shrink from publicity.
DIl humour me, please, and put this into the waste paper basket, when
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read. I did grieve about your eyesight, and also your recent illness, and
my heart ached for you, when I read of your sad bereavement in the
death of your dear son and sister.
May the Lord Himself comfort
His servant, and keep him as "The apple of His eye." Ab, yes! He
knows all thy sorrows" Nor will He relinquish at last
A sinner so signally loved."
With love to dear Mrs. DOUDNEY and yourself, believe me, dear
Doctor, yours affectionately,
Wisbech, Jan1£aT./j 13th, 1893.
MARY A. GROOllI.
P.S.-How I think of the dear ones at Burton-on-Trent.
SUFFERING AND SINGING.
To the EditOT of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-I do hope you will please pardon me the
liberty I am taking of again addressing you, which I feel constrained
to do this morning, although I am not able to write but little, as the
past four months I have· been suffering from dropsy; and, if able, I
should not like to weary you with my scribble; but the first post this
morning brought me the enclosed letter from the dear pilgrim, with
an order for ten shillings; and we were so melted down reading it that
both I and my dear kind friend and nurse said we thought it worthy
of insertion in your valuable GOSPEL MAGAZINE; and if, dear sir, you
feel the same, will you be so kind as to oblige us ~ We should indeed
feel most grateful to you. This dear soul has never given me her
address or name, though she has written to me occasionally ever since
you were so kind as to speak of me in the GOSPEL MAGAZINE, as well
as putting my scribble in. I was much tried when you did it; but I
have since proved it was the dear Lord who prompted you to do it.
Yes, it has proved to be the hand of Providence moving for me. Yes,
dear sir, you have been the honoured instrument in the hands of the
Lord, of giving me much comfort, both for body and soul, of me a
poor afflicted one. Many a dear child of God has sent me kind letters
as well as help in my time of· great need. Many a letter has been to
me as cold water to a thirsty soul, as this has been this day. I am
'sure you, with them, will have your reward. How many times have
I felt thankful that ever you came to Trowbridge. It was all ordered
by Him who is "too wise to err, and too good to be unkind." Oh.
dear sir, do help me to praise Him. Oh, that my soul could love and
praise Him more! How I prove, again and again, though I have lost
both my legs, I have not lost my God. No;" The Lord liveth; and
blessed be my Rock: and let the God of my salvation be exalted."
I hope this may find you as well as we can expect, and may you
ever feel the everlasting arms of love and mercy to be underneath
and round about you. What could we do without Him ~ I have
thought much of you, and fear the severe weather has tried you, as it
has me. I could not be warm; but, as my kind doctor said, I having
to stay in one place-no exercise-the cold would cause me to suffer

..,
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more. But the Lord is good; bless His dear name, He has never let me
want for one meal of food, though it is now twenty-seven years since
He was pleased to lay His afflicting hand upon me. I have never told
an earthly friend when I have needed help, yet it always came, and in
the right time. Many dear ones, who kindly send help, are unknown
to me, but well known to Him, and they will have their reward.
I must again return you my many grateful thanks for your great
kindness in continuing to send me the GOSPEL MAGAZINE and Old
Jonathan, which I do so enjoy.
I must now close, asking you, dear sir, please to pardon all imperfections. Trusting dear Mrs. DOUDNEY is as well as usual, may the dear
Lord bless you, and spare your· most precious and useful life a little
longer, and do for you above all I can ask or think.
I remain, yours, I hope, most gratefully, in the best of all bonds,
Trowbridge, Jambary 20th, 1893.
R. LINDSEY.
My DEAR SISTER IN HIM,-May you have a very happy New Year. I
know much of His loved presence will only make it so: we know He is
always with us, but we want it made more manifest to our hearts
oftentimes. Now I am aged seventy-six, I feel I want Him nearer.
It is ever, "Nearer, my God, nearer to Thee." Bless His dear name, at
times I can indeed say, He is most precious to my soul; sinful in self,
and most vile, but in Him holy and spotless, being one with Him. Oh,
glorious truth! not what I am, but what He is, in us and to us. Oh,
my suffering sister, may we more and more bless and praise Him.
"Bless the Lord, 0 my soul: and all that is within me, bless His holy
name."
PILGRIM.
"THE CUP THAT MY FATHER GIVETH ME, SHALL I
NOT DRINK IT 1 "
To "M. A. G.," W--H.
" Plagues and deaths around me fly,
Till He bids I cannot die;
Not a single shaft can hit
Till the God of love sees fit."

-.

I CANNOT tell you what I felt, beloved sister, when, after so many
years, I once more looked upon your once so familiar handwriting. I
had been wont to think that you had long, long ago, been called to
your rest-your happy home above. In taking down this or that
volume of the Magazine, from time to time, and meeting, as I have
so repeatedly done, some of your poetic contributions, of those by
gone days, I have invariably thought, "Ah! she has done with sin
and sorrow and suffering; she has now cause to say, as my own dear
father once wrote, when speaking of one of his dear departed ones:" Her harp is always tuned,

She plays it very free;
My harp is often found
Upon the willow.tree."

p
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" No," I have thought, "she has done with all sorrow and all suffering. No gloomy nights now; no wearisome days now.
" No midnight shades, no setting sun,
But sacred, high, eternal noon;
No groans to mingle with the songs
That warble from immortal tongues."
These, and the like thoughts, have possessed me again and again, as
I have re-perused your pieces from time to time. Ah! and I have
thought, too"Happy songster!
When shall I your chorus join?"
My surprise, therefore, was intense upon reception of your letter. I
think I was never more astounded to find that you were still on
pilgrimage; still a sojourner in this vale of tears; still a sufferer in
a poor frail body. Oh, what a glimpse it gave of Divine allsufficiency, Divine faithfulness, love, and power. It bespoke far, far
more than I can attempt to express, of what our God is, what our
God does, and what He can do. I sank as it were into the very dust
of self-nothingness and creature-loathing, as I contemplated His great and
glorious character, as thus exhibited in your own case. I was engrossed
and absorbed in wonder, love, and praise; and felt how gladly would
I proclaim His name and His fame, had I the power so to do, far and
wide-yea, to the very end of the habitable globe. Rejoiced indeed
should I have been, had I the opportunity and the ability to shout,
"Come, see a bright and a blessed proof-a marvellous instance-a
pl€cious example-of what the Lord is and what the Lord does;
mighty indeed to save, and •able to do exceeding abundantly above
all that we can ask or (even) think.'''
Ah! dear sister, what can I say 1 Language utterly fails! Thoughts
are too poor-words can by no means be found-to set forth such
goodness-such love-such mercy-such divine all-sufficiency and
covenant faithfulness, as are involved in your one solitary case; and
if so, what shall we think-what can we possibly say-when we consider it is only an example-a specimen-a proof of what our God can
do and is doing, in numberless cases, east and west, north and south
-yea, through the length and breadth of the habitable globe! The
merest contemplation of such a state of things reminds me of the
poet's words" Oh, for such love let rocks and hills
Their lasting silence break;
And all harmonious human tongues
The Saviour's praises speak:'
Oh, when I think, dear sister, of your beloved father-how long he
has been safely housed; what his farewell words to you; what his
interest in the beloved " Recluse," your so devoted friend; what
his anxiety about your future; and now to think that you have
survived him nearly half a century, and that in a poor frail, eversuffering body; oh, it is wonderful! wonderful! And yet, beloved, even
this lengthened tarry-this protracted sojourn in the wilderness-will
not in the leastwise-no, not in the smallest possible degree-mar
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the testimony, or militate against its truthfulness, "This light affliction,
which is but for a moment, worketh for us a far more exceeding and
eternal weight of glory." Heaven will indeed make amends for all! One
moment there will, as it were, eclipse the remembrance of a hundred
years of suffering here! One glimpse of Jesus as He is-one glance
at the better land-one note of the hallelujah song, will banish the
recollection of all we have ever met in sUffering or sorrow-pain or
privation, through a once seemingly weary and endless pilgrimage.
Beloved sister, the same morning's post that brought your letter
to hand brought likewise the annexed lines. Hence I quote them : " COMMUNION."
" I know the way is dreary
To yonder far-off clime,
How it smooths the rugged road :
How it cheers and helps me onward
But a little talk with Jesus
When I faiBt beneath my load.
Will while away the time.
And yet the more I know Him,
When my heart is clUshed with
sorrow,
And all His grace explore,
It only sets me longing
And my eyes with tears are dim,
To know Him more and
There's nought can yield me comfort
more.
Like a little talk with Him.

" A little talk with Jesus,

"I tell Him I an weary,
And I fain would be at rest,
That I am daily-houdy-Ionging
For a home upon His breast.
And He answers me so sweetly,
In tones of tenderest love• I am coming soon to take thee
To My happy home above.'

" I cannot live without Him,
Nor would I if I could;
He is my daily portion,
My med'cine and my food.
He's altogether lovely,
None can with Him compareThe chief among ten thousand,
The fairest of the fair.

" Ah! this is what I'm wanting,
His lovely face to see;
And-I'm not afaid to say itI know He's wanting me.
He gave His life a ransom
To make me all His own,
And He can't forget His promise
To me, His purchased one,

" I often feel impatient,
And mourn His long delayI never can be settled
While He remains away. But
We sha.ll not long be parted,
I know He'll quickly come,
And we shall dwell together
In that all-blissful home.

"So I'll wait a little longer,
Till His appointed time,
And glory in the knowledge
That such a hope is mine.
Then in my Father's dwelling,
Where' many mansions' be,
I'll sweetly talk with Jesus,
And He will tl!-lk with me."
Since the receipt of our valued and highly-esteemed correspondent's
letter, we have been carried back, in vivid remembrance of our first
interview with her loved and venerable father. It was, if we mistake
not, in the year 1841, when he first called upon us at the office of the
original City Press. Being then in, or about our thirty-first year, and
but a few months connected with the GoSPEL MAGAZINE, he seemed
p 2
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in donbt of our principles. As we were, at the moment, labouring
under such mental anguish and sorrow of heart, spiritually, his remarks so wrought upon us as to draw forth a testimony that served
ever afterwards to unite us in the closest of all spiritual bonds. As
far as memory serves, there never after that first interview was the
slightest misunderstanding, but a union and a brotherhood only rendered the closer and the more inseparable as time advanced. When
at length death severed us, how little did either the one or the other
imagine that our tarry in the wilderness would be extended as it has.
Upon the same principle, how perfectly unaware was our dear friend,
that his so much loved and devoted daughter would have her faith
tested, and the all-sufficiency of Divine love, mercy, and goodness,
proved by a sorely-afflicted body for nearly half-a-century.
,~

.

GOSPEL BOOK MISSION TO THE ARMY AND NAVY.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.

DEAR DR. DOUDNEy,-I am very pleased to inform you that the
Old Jonathan Fund is settled at last, and, with your kind permission,
I would like to thank all those kind friends who have helped us. The
Old Jonathans have been sent to all parts of the earth, and the letters
we received testified to their appreciation. Even Roman Oatholics
have-as our distributors tell us-accepted them.
Next month we shall CD.V.) enter upon the last half of our
twentieth year of work. Our treasury is very low at present. May
we venture to appeal for a little help from the Lord's stewards; also
a few new books for the libraries ~ Yours are much prized. The
gifts in new books have, I am sorry to say, fallen off considerably
during the past fflw years. Will not kind friends help us ~ The
need of good books has never been so urgent as it is to-day. Applications reach us from all quarters; and, were it not for the excessive
postage, I would gladly send out more. We should like to enlarge
our parcels, and also augment the list of distributors. May the good
Lord supply the means, for I am sure that"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 following is a short extract frpm a. letter which I received
this morning:FROM MALTA.

The parcels came safely, for which I sincerely thank you. I am
pleased and thankful to tell you that both Navy and Army have much
better conducted men than when your late dear husband was here. I
often think how he would have rejoiced to have seen this. How merciful
of' God to spare dear Dr. DOUDNEY, so that we can have the benefit of
his teaching! May he be spared for years yet, and blessed with health.
FROM A MISSIONARY TO SEAMEN.
I very sincerely thank you for the monthly parcel of Gospel literature,
received a few days ago. I feel it to be a great privilege to be able to
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distribute such books, as the blessing of God may be asked upon them
with the greatest assurance in these evil days. There is no doubt a
great work before the Gospel Book Mission in sowing the good seed of
the kingdom. All you have sent me during the past year have been
made good use of. I trust that they will bring forth much fruit in the
eternal salvation of many souls. I continue to read the GOSPEL MAGAZINE with deep sph'itual interest. The articles written by the venerable
Editor are food to sustain my inner spiritual life. I bless God for his
clear conceptions of divine truth. May the Lord bless him yet more
abundantly in exalting the name of Jesus.
FROM GREAT YARMOUTH.
Many thanks for the books sent to me j they have all been used,
mostly to sailors and soldiers. The good work still goes On in both
forces. What a great change in both departments since the day of your
dear partner's labours.
FROM OHATHAlll.
Your parcel to hand. Many thanks for its contents. They shall be
faithfully distributed.
Any gifts for the work most thankfully received, if sent to me at
1, Wilton Place, Wilton Road, Salisbury.

With renewed thanks and kind regards, believe me, dear Dr.
Yours very sincerely in Him,
February 4th, 1893.
ANN EVERARD BRIDER.

DOUD~EY,

HEART CHEER.

To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
My DEARLY BELOVED OLD FRIEND,-You are often and often upon
my heart, and dear Mrs. DOUDNEY too, for grace, peace, and strength
from on high, that the Lord God of Abram may sweetly say, by the
Holy Ghost's own power, "Fear not, Abram [D. A. DOUDNEY]: I am
thy shield, and exceeding great reward." Oh, may He cheer you up,
my dear friend, with, "It is I; be not afraid." Oh, how many times
does poor J OSEPH need this, for deep cares-temporal mixed with
spiritual-still press on him; and you too, I dare say-body so weak.
"He giveth power to the faint." Cheer up!
Your loving, affectionate, faithful friend, for a precious Lord Jesus'
sake,
Mitcham, Snrrey, January 30th, 1893.
JOSEPH H. BOOBBYER.
COMMENTS.
We were indeed pleased and grateful to receive the foregoing from
our so old and valued friend and correspondent. The Lord has been
very merciful in upholding and sustaining him during his long and
trying illness. Moreover, that he should have been kept in such peace
and with so passive a surrender, is an inestimable mercy. No fleshly efforts
can attain to this. The sourc~ and spring are from above, according
to that gracious testimony, "Thou wilt keep him in perfect peace
rpeace, peace], whose mind is stayed on Thee, because he trusteth in
ifhee."
THE EDITOR.

198

./

The Gospel Magazine.

JOHN NEWTON, OF OLNEY.
JOHN NEWTON led a most adventurous life until his thirty-ninth
year, and passed through perils of a very unusual character, which
ca~not fail to interest even now. His father was the master of a ship
which traded in the Mediterranean, and his mother, a pious woman,

'died when John was not quite seven years of age. When he was
eleven, he went to sea with his father, and so continued until 1742;
then he had the misfortune to be seized by a press-gang, and placed
on board H.M.S. Harwich. Through his father's influence he was
rated as a midshipman, but deserted at Plymouth; was captured,
flogged, and degraded. This made him disgusted with the
service, and, when off Madeira, he was allowed to exchange
'with a seaman belonging to an African trader.
At Sierra
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Leone, NEWTON entered the service of a slaveowner, where
he endured cruel treatment, and returned to England in 1747.
After this he became the mate of a slave-ship trading· with
Guinea.
During these voyages he had certain compunctions of
conscience, which led him to study the Classics, to divert his mind; and
in 1750, he married a young Kentish maiden, MARY CATLETT, at
Chatham. This marriage resulted very happily, and when his wife
died, forty years afterwards, of cancer, he was inconsolable. For five
yeard after his marriage, JOHN NEWTON continued at sea, though
probably with a growing dislike to the business; and in 1755, he
obtained, through the influence of his father, an appointment as tidesurv~or at Liverpool. While in this capacity, he continued his
studies, and applied, with success, to the Archbishop of York to be
admitted into Holy Orders. In April, 1764, however, he was offered
the curacy of Olney, where the stipend was· £60 a year. This he
accepted, and was ordained deacon, and afterwards priest, by the
Bishop of Lincoln.
Three years later, COWPER, the poet, and MARY UNWIN settled at
Olney. This led to the development of NEWTON'S poetical powers, and
to the administration of consolation by him to COWPER, during his long
fits of depression; and for fifteen years their intercourse continued, save
for intervals of sickness, with unabated affection on each side. The:)'
spent four days of every week together, and occupied a large portion of
their time in delightful converse and meditation, or in strolling about
the roads and fields. COWPER and NEWTON agreed to compose a series
of Hymns suitable for Church service, and both entered upon the work
with great joy; but insanity attacked COWPER in 1773. and he wrote no
more hymns, though his malady passed away in 1775.
NEWTON was greatly discouraged by COWPER'S illness, though he
continued writing until the year 1779, when, finding that many of
his hymns were passed from church to church, and the authorship
claimed by others, he published the volume "Olney Hymns.'
Those composed by COWPER were marked by the letter C.; all the
rest were written by JOHN NEWTON. The first edition contained 348
hymns, of which only 68 were composed by COWPER. NEWTON'S
compositions are characterised by devotion, directness, simplicity, and
vigour; and many of them are found in every selection of hymns
used, both in church and in dissenting congregations, at the present
day. The following first lines will recall at once the whole of the
hymns:"Oft as the bell with solemn toll."
"Begone, unbelief, my Saviour is near."
"Precious Bible, what a treasure."
"Glorious things of thee are spoken."
" 'ris a point I long to know."
"Quiet, Lord, my froward heart."
From COWPER'S miscellaneous poems may be gleaned a complete
description of the beauties of Olney, which are very little altered at
the present day; the flowing Ouse, the leafy shades, the quiet nooks,
are there; the blacksmith and his forge, the swain with the horses,
the milkmaid with her pails, and the singing birds in the trees.
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"The distnnt plough, slow-moving, and beside
His labouring team, that swerved not from the track;
The sturdy swain diminished to a boy!
Here Ouse, slow winding through a level plain
Of spacious meads, with cattle sprinkled o'er,
Conducts the eye along his sinuous course delighted."

One division of the Olney Hymn Book is devoted to "Occasional
Subjects," and NEWTON selected as one theme, "The Fire at Olney,
September 22nd, 1777." There are eight verses required to do full
justice to the scene; and NEWTON shows himself possessed of admirable descriptive power. Here are two verses:"The shout of fire! a dreadful cry,
Imprest each heart with deep dismay:
While the fierce blaze, and red'ning skv
Made midnight wear the face of day~"
"The throng and terrors who can speak?
The various sounds that filled the air!
The infant's wail! the mother's shriek!
The voice of blasphemy and prayer."
There was no life lost in the conflagration, and probably this is the
only hymn about a fire 'which has ever been sung in a church.
In 1779 JOHN NEWTON was transferred to the Rectorship of St.
Mary W oolnoth, where he officiated in such a manner as to earn the
confidence of churchmen and dissenters alike. Here his wife died of
cancer, December 15th,'1790 ; and her husband wrote a touching account
of her last moments on the fly-leaf of the family Bible, now the
property of Mr. W. H. COLLINGRIDGE, who also possesses many other
relics of NEWTON and COWPER.
"Too long she was the idol of my heart," wrote NEWTON in
the Bible, "and I fear there was too much idolatry in my affection
to the last day of her life. The closing dispensation was well
suited to convince me of my folly, and to humble me for it. I humbly
hope the Lord pardoned us both. . Though He caused pain, He had
compassion. He supported her; endowed her with wonderful patience
under great sufferings. He supported me. I preached not one sermon
the less, either for her illness or her death; and I was enabled to preach
her funeral sermon myself, from Habakkuk iii. 17, 18, on the 23rd
December. 'Praise the Lord, 0 my soul.'"
JOHN NEWTON continued to preach until a short time before his death,
December 21st, 1807, in his eighty-second year, and he published a very
large number of his discourses, several series reaching to fifty sermons
per volume. In his will he expresses a wish to lie near "his dear wife,
and dear niece, ELIZABETH CUNNINGHAM," but the coffin of the niece
was not removed to Olney.
J. B. MARSH.
JOHN BERRIDGE, in commenting on the "Sincere milk of the Word ,"
says :-" Sincere or genuine milk; neither wea.kened with Arminian
water, nor sweetened with Antinomian honey, to make it palatable to
carnal reasonings or carnal lusts."
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JOHN NEWTON.~MEMORIAL SERMON AT OLNEY.
THE Rev. J. P. LANGLEY, M.A., Vicar of Olney, on Sunday evening,
January 29th, preached a sermon in the parish church, which bad
special reference to the ceremony of the previous Wednesday. Taking
for his text 1 Timothy i. 12·14, he. said it was an undesigned and
remarkable coincidence that the Feast of the Conversion of St. Paul
was the day finally fixed for the re-interment in that churchyard of
one whose character, life, and work in many respects resembled those
of the great Apostle. Those who attended the morning service of
the church on Weanesday last, were struck with the appropriateness
of it at a time when the remains of JOHN NEWTON were in the
middle aisle, awaiting the funeral service which was to follow.
St. PanT" was before a blasphemer." Most wonderful, indeed, was
the mercy which he obtained, and it was interesting to notice in this
connection NEWTON'S Olney Hymn, "The Rebel's Surrender to
Grace." St. Paul at once became a Christian, and forthwith preached
Christ, courage and decision of character marking bis work. The
Vicar then proceeded :-No one, probably, since his time has equalled him both in the
savageness of his persecution of the Ohristians before his conversion,
and in the amount of his 1a.bours and su:fferings for Christ afterwards.
And no one, probably, can be compa.red with him, both for the gI'eatness and cultivation of his talents and the exquisite delicacy of his
feelings and expressions. But many earnest and sincere Ohristians
may have laid claim to a like spirit with him, and may be credited
with a like devotedn~ss to the Lord whom they loved. Still, it is a
rare thing to find one who, in the first place, was a blasphemer in
early life, and, by his own account, a libertine as well as an infidel,
and was then, by a process of conversion, almost as wonderful, if not
quite so sudden as that of St. Paul, on his way from Africa to England,
when about twenty-three years old, preserved, restored, pardoned, and
appointed to preach the faith he had long laboured to destroy. And
i'; is still more extraordinary that this same man should be conspicuous in after life for the courage, decision, and devotedness with which
he maintained the cause of Ohrist in the world, and also for his
unconscious imitation of St. Paul in often refen-ing to his past life,
and contr<l.sting it with his after life, and constantly attributing
the change to the grace of God in Ohrist. In the yeal' 1764, when
NEWTON began his ministry in the thirty-ninth year of his age,
more courage was probably necessary than would be required now
to' assert Evangelical truth and uphold spiritual religion. And it
is for this cow'age, decision of character, zeal, and earnestness through
evil report and good report, that the memory of JOHN NEWTON is
honoured, and that many strangers met here the other day to witnes~
the re·interment of his remains. One who was prevented from coming
writes thus: "I wished to bear my testimony to what JOHN NEWTON had
done in revival and maintenance in a dark age of Evangelical truth.
Thank God the times now, although full of trial, are very different
from the deadness then." This witness will be acknowledged as true
by men of all shades of thought in the Church, and I leave it to
others to speak from a party point of view. NEWTON himself acknowledged that he had made some mistakes in his method of dealing with
the people under his charge, and he may ha,ve erred occasionally in matters
of judgment and of taste, but this is a small matter indeed when we
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look upon his character and career as a whole, and recognize that "the
grace of God was exceeding abundant towards him with faith and
love which is in Christ Jesus." He could not have lived the life he
did except by "the faith of the Son of God, who loved him,-and gave Himselfforhim." And the man who gave up a comfortable maintenance in order
to work for Christ on £60 a-year, was a follower, however far behind, of
him who for Chlist's sake suffered the loss of all things, and incurred
.all sorts of perils, and was, as he says, in deaths oft. There is abundant
-evidence, too, in his life that he was of a conspicuously loving sphit. I
trust it is not unseemly or unprofitable to hold out thus before you the
example of a good man who followed St. Paul as the latter followed
Dlu'ist, sud to ask you to pray and stlive that you may follow their good
.example as they followed Christ's, so that with them you may be partakers of Christ's heavenly kingdom.
Is there not hope that even the blasphemer, the libertine, the infidel,
may yet find mercy of the Lord, and be preserved, restored, and pardoned,
when they look back upon such lives as those which we have considered P" Since they were forgiven, why should I despair jl "
"Though Saul in his youth, to madness enraged,
Against the Lord's truth and people engaged;
Yet Jesus, the Saviour, whom long he l'eviled,
Received him to favour, and made him a child."
-Ol1oey Hymns.
"God's grace, like the salt in the cruse,
When cast in the spring of the soul,
A wonderful change will produce,
Diffusing new life throngh the whole."-Olney Hymns.
And may not those who are already living the life of Clu-ist be cheered
in the midst of tlials, disappointments, and vexations, by the contemplaiion of the courage, boldness, and devotedness of those who have gone
before them, and who knew both how to be abased and how to abound,
and felt strong in the grace that is in Christ, so that they could do
.all things through Hinl strengthening them? If anything of this kind
is the result of touching upon this subject, it will not have been in
vain. It cannot be in vain if it is in the Lord. Bread cast upon the
waters in His name and for His cause will be found again somewhere,
though it may be after many days" Lord, teach Thy Church the lesson,
Still in her darkest hour
Of weaknefis and of danger,
To trust Thy hidden power;
Thy grace by ways mystelious
The wrath of man can bind,
And in Thy boldest foeman
Thy chosen saint can find."-Rev. John Ellerton.

Too much doctrinal preachil1g, to the exclusion of practical godliness
.and experience, produces spiritual sleep and deadness. God's Word
should be preached in its fulness and beauty. It is very wrong to
-shun portions of Scripture because we caI\not reconcile them with our
-extreme views; the proper thing is for our opinions to become
.conformed to God's Word.-A. C.
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EXTRAOTS FROM A SERMON
::PREACHED BY THE REV. G. G. HORTON, CONGREGATIONAL MINISTER,
OLNEY, ON SUNDAY, JANUARY 29TH, 1893, ON THE OCCASION OF
THE RE-INTERMENT OF JOHN NEWTON, AND HIS WIFE.
MR. THOMAS WRIGHT tells us, in his "Town of Cowper," that he
(NEWTON) was presented by Lord DARTMOUTH, with the curacy ofOlney
in 1764, and that his first sermon in Olney church was preached
-on May 27th of the same year, from the first verse of the eightieth
Psalm: "Give ear, 0 Shepherd of Israel, Thou that leadest J oseph
like a flock; Thou that dwellest between the cherubims, shine forth."
It is needless to say that this great and good man, from first entering
-Olney, gave himself up to the work of the Lord with all his heart,
and soul, and mind, and strength, and that he entered upon his work
when it was a vastly different religious England to what it is to-day j
for both the clergy of the Church of England and dissenters had
-suffered the pulpit to drift into about as cold and dead a place as any
north pole.
Bishop RVLE, speaking of this period, says: "The Church of England
-existed in those days with her admirable Articles, her time-honoured
Liturgy, her parochial system, her Sunday services, and her ten thousand clergy. The Nonconformist body existed, with its hardly-won
liberty, and its free pulpit. But one account, unhappily, may be given
of both parties. They existed, but they could hardly be said to have
lived. They did nothing; they were sound asleep. The curse of the
Uniformity Act seemed to rest on the Church of England.
The
blight of ease and freedom from persecution seemed to reEt upon dis-senters. Both parties seemed at last agreed on one point, and that
was to let the devil alone, and to do nothing for hearts and souls."
There, then, you have from a living Bishop of the Church of England,
the dead, dried up, and deplorable condition into which the whole Church
-of Christ in this country had lapsed when NEWTON came on the scenes,
so that we can easily judge what must have been the religious
ignorance, destitution, and darkness of this neighbourhood generally
when he first entered it.
But God having "found" him, and well fired his heart with the living
truth, cleansed his heart from all former prodigal "filthiness and
:greediness, and filled him with all Christ's gifts for men," like another
Paul, he set to work to storm the strong holds of sin and Satan-and
well did he succeed. The church filled with earnest and devout
hearers, an added gallery made no room for the pressing of the crowds ;
prayer meetings were common in the homes of the people; and both
'Cowper and be being poets of rare power and beauty, the new and
revived experiences of believers were enthroned in song, and altogether a fresh-born era of pure and undefiled religion was inaugurated.
Then in our own Congregational pulpits of the neighbourhood, the
-change from this state of decay was contemporaneously quite as wonderful. A Mr. WILl..IAM BULL settled at Newport Pagnell. "A man
mighty in deed and word," with whom NEWTON fraternized as a

204

The Gospel Magazine.

brother. Dissent and Episcopacy shook hands together, in these twO'
stars in the right hand of Christ.
There were no excuses with them
for keeping aloof, no church worldliness so much as to faintly suggest,
their parting, no "rival pride of thrones." But both being interested
alike in the salvation of souls, the uplifting of man, the glory
of God, they worked hand in hand, and heart in heart, for these
ends only.
And we read that they would often meet at Mr. PERRY'S, at Lavendon Mill, to take tea together; and, without a doubt, to converse
together over the great subjects of the common faith, and to plan and,
map out their work in the Lord's vineyard, and, as was their wont, to
preach to the work-people. These certainly were good old times, whensectarian rancour, at all events within this little area, did not exist.
We think it well, my friends, that on this day you should know
what were the characters of these religious times of your forefathers.
-their fortunes in having such men over them in the Lord-apostolic
men, who" watched over them with a godly jealousy," unto their deaths:
and that so many of you must be the children, and grandchildren,
and great-grandchildren of parents passed into the skies; and that·
these remembrances may impress upon you the obligations you are
under to keep forwarding on from generation to generation these rare
spiritual legacies; when God so signally blessed your birthplace, gavec
it in charge of His "burning and shining lights," passed by many
other towns and cities where tens of thousands were gathered, and
sent you ministers they would have envied, but were denied. We
repeat, therefore, how great are your obligations even down to this
day, to be a God-fearing and God-serving people. Why, your religious
traditions alone, one might conclude, would be ample to inspire you in
search of the latest things in regard to holy living; for you have not·
sprung from those who were ignorant and spiritually benighted, but from
the best taught of any of this land. May you resolve, therefore, in the
name of God, of humanity, and of Calvary, to walk worthy of these
traditions and memories, and even to outstrip them all. For only
think of what has been sent of increased light and blessing since even,
their favoured day-the added dispensations of " grace truth":
the myriads of things that were riddles and mysteries to them tobe cleared up; Education, which was a monopoly then, now to be the
birthright of every child. So that we, finding ourselves in richer fields
than they; in a fuller and more marvellous world than it was then;.
in a freer world, with more of the rights of man established, the
platforms of divine Providence and grace having been raised nearer
heaven ;-how ought all our completeness in Jesus Christ to excel the
dwellers in Olney a century ago; how ought our superiority to 00
manifest all round, able to say, "Now are we all the sons of God."
But, alas! we may have to charge ourselves with abuse and neglect·
of privileges, and with loving darkness bettllr than light, sinning
because grace abounds, and kicking against God after being fattened
with all His good things.
.
But if any of these blood-guilty charges can be laid at our doors,.
may we hear NEWTON saying to us to-night-not 1, but the old Olney
Evangelist-" , Arise, shine, for thy light is come, and the glory of God
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is risen upon thee.' They have brought my ashes into your midst, after
a long absence in another grave, I crave also that my ministry 'may
not be forgotten-my coffin to remind you of that· Saviour I lifted up,
that cross of His in which I gloried."
.
My friends, I thought as I looked upon his remains, resting so near to that
pulpit and that communion table, if God had privileged him to prevail over
them, how soon we should have had a rousing sermon from his lips, a call to
repentance and reformation of life. And it was as though I saw his spirit
hovering over his clay, and agonizing for a resurrection that he might
improve the occasion to the salvation of our souls. I felt as though he must
be there, that God his Father would naturally grant him that permission on an occasion so unique in the annals of his dust; and did it
not seem that he was giving his own hymn out, as we sang, "How
sweet the name of Jesus sounds" 1 God has made a new bed for his
bones in OLney soil, that we may thereby go back in (JUT ministries to
the marvellous earnestness of his Christian career. It comes, depend
upon it, to rebuke our lukewarmness, our abuse of privileges, our overworldliness, and the only too loose hold of the momentous truths of
the Gospel upon us, pastors and people. This was one way, I must
be suffered openly to confess, in which I read the events of Wednesday
last.
But, my friends, did those coffins, as they were carried out again to
the grave, not painfully remind you of the absence of all resu?'rection
power in man? John and Mary had to go back again to their beds
in the dust, and not one of us could propose anything to the contrary.
We could give them new coffins; love could polish them, and adorn
them with precious metals, and make them costly, but do nothing with
the inside bones to breathe their old life into them. Nay! but there
we stood helpless as they passed us and left us, the sovereignty of
death defying our retention of them. So that this aspect of the day
may be said to have been an agony,
Was Wednesday not an occasion of great honour for the mortal
remains of NEWTON t We had good and great men and women from
London and other distant parts of the country, tenderly and affectionately following them to Olney, sparing neither time nor money to
earry out their project, and not one of them a drop's blood to him
after the flesh; all this revival of interest in him by those who never
heard him preach, and probably were not even born for many years
after he had given up the ghost; yet when was that church ever so
full at any other funeral1 When did any other one that had only
been dead a few days arouse such sympathetic interest 1 Why was
this, what was the root secret of it 1 Why, because he had been such a
notable Christian, such a valiant soldier of the cross of Christ: and there
was nothing more to account fur the still fresh and sweet fragrance of
his memory.
But, had he died in the midst of his wickedness, when, as he owns
himse1£, he was "an infidel and a libertine, a servant of slaves in
Africa," would anyone have cared to honour his remains upwards
Qf eighty years afterwards 1 Nay, but they might have been eaten of
dogs and probably no one would have shed a tear, nor shown an atom
of interest in them. "The memory of the wicked shall rot." And the
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. world, as a rule, is quite willing that this should be their extinction
and oblivion, when they have only done the world harm by their lives,
left it a little blacker, baser. and more hell-like than what they found
it; so the world says in their deaths, bury them out of sight and out
of mind. The devil's distinguished children depart, as a rule, amidst
these and such like execrations. But, on the other hand, those who
have been known to be the Lord's servants, who have laboured in love
for their fellow-men, tried to lighteu their burdens, lived to lift man
up, to help him and bless him in every way possible,-why, such as
these die, but none of them are wilfully forgotten; their graves are
consecrated spots, we carry and lay upon them the wreaths of love;
we say, "Tread softly, for a dear child of God lies here," and we
feel there would be nothing repulsive in embracing their very skeletons.
Just to think of them is a means of grace, and we reverently bless
their memories. NEWTON the infidel, the libertine, the slave trader,
might have gone to the grave amongst cheers to get rid of him; but
NEWTON the saint, NEWTON the earnest and devoted preacher of the
Gospel, can arouse the love of a world over his ashes nearly a century
old-proving the truth of my text, that, "The righteous shall be in
everlasting remembrance." Ah! they are those, after all, who are most
like Christ that man loves best, and is the last and most loath to
part with.
JOHN NEWTON AND HIS WIFE.
IT may sometimes be difficult to distinguish between that kind of
hero-worship which is nothing more than· a species of idolatry, and
that regard for the memory of God's faithful servants which it is
lawful to entertain. Whether it be the one, the other, or neither,
being only nine miles distant from Olney, I could not hear that JOHN
NEWTON and his wife had been brought from London, to be laid
among the old friends to whom they ministered in Jesus a hundred
years ago, and not wish to be present at their re-interment.
One of our churchwardens offered to drive me; he, by the way,
comes from a house where JOHN BUNYAN was wont to preach, more
than two centuries since. Away over the hill is Great Oaks Wood,
where tradition tell us BUNYAN used to meet the faithful from Turvey,
Carlton, Stevington, and Pavenham, and where once, to protect him
from the pelting rain, the females of the congregation pinned their
aprons together, and spread them over his head.
We had to drive through Turvey, still fragrant with mem0ries of
LEGH RICHMOND. The sainted writer of "The Young Cottager"
awaits "the first resurrection" beneath the chancel floor of the
ancient church we leave on our right; as, here and there, we pass by
houses that must have been standing when he shepherded this village flock,
we wonder how often his voice has been heard beneath their roofs. One
of his old hearers is still living at Pavenham; another was buried a
few months since. Old people tell us that he never entered a home
ministerially without saying, " Peace be to this house."
There are some fairly steep hills between Turvey and Olney, and I
have often thought, when walking the journey and looking across the
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Olney meadows to the lofty spire of its old church, that, maybe, it
was on the crest of one of these that NEWTO~ received the inspiration
for that beautiful pilgrim song of his, which, excluded from every hymnbook of to-day, was included in everyone used by our fathers : " As when the weary pilgrim gains
The height of some o'er-looking hill,
His heart revives, if, o'er the plains,
He sees his home, though distant still."
The old idea was now revived, and the pleasanter it was to cherish it
as we got nearer the little Bucks town that lay ahead of us.
There is always something in Olney that makes me think of
Puritanism. It is old, quaint, small, replete with hallowed associations,
and seemingly ready to repudiate anything like innovation. It is evident
that a tramway was begun which was to connect it with some other
town, but it is quite as clear that it was a failure. Olney belongs
to the past, and yet asserts its right to exist at the present.
But here is the historic church where NEWTON and SCOTT preached,
and where OOWPER and OAREY sat as listeners. We entered to find
two coffins, each with the original breastplate on its lid, standing in
the middle aisle. The fine old building soon filled, and the venerable
Vicar, his son, and the Ourate of Olney, commenced the Burial
Service. From my seat in the gallery (which was erected when
NEWTON'S work begau to tell through the neighbourhood, and crowds
of visitors made additional accommodation necessary to the church) I
looked down on the coffins, and could not keep fancy from following
him who lies in the one nearest the pulpit through many of the scenes
of his changeful life. Sailor, soldier, slave, slaver, and honoured minister
of the Gospel he had been. Now I saw him as the boy lover; now
I hear the whizz of the lash that wheals the deserter's back; now I
had before my eyes the poor prodigal who tried to keep body and
soul together while feeding on the entrails of the fish which went to
his cruel mistress's table.
The first part of the service was brought to an end, and the
congregation rose to sing:"How sweet the, name of Jesus sounds
In a believer's ear! "
I was so delighted to mark the absence of everything ritualistic in
the proceedings. It was a mixed choir; the tune was old St. Peter's, and
all in the church united in singing it. Fancy began to wander again.
Where are those who sung this well-known hymn, when under this
same church roof it was used for the first time 1 Did Mr. NEWTON
have the faintest expectation, when he took up his pen in yon vicarage
study, across the churchyard, that he was writing these pregnant
lines for the joy of the Ohurch through all time 1 But, with the
prayer,"And may the music of His name
Refresh my soul in death,"
the hymn ended, and, to the strains of the Dead March in " Saul,"
from the organ, men reverently took up the coffin of Mrs. NEWTON.
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and bore it off to the grave prepared for it under the north wall of
the churchyard. They returned for that of her husband, and the Vicar
of Olney finished the service. There was no address, not a single
word; the crowd slowly melted away, and one of the finest opportunities for sowing the Word of Life in ground specially prepareq. by
circumstances, went by for ever-unused.
We had a characteristic address from Canon BEN HAM, after a
luncheon at one of the hotels; he rather unnecessarily, as I felt,
There was a
introduced Cardinal NEWMAN and his "sincerity."
shorter address from Sir HENRY PEEK, much more Newtonian in its way;
a few words from Mr. W. H. COLLINGRIDGE and one or two more
visitors; then my friend and I returned home.
Pavenhctm Vicarage, Bedford.
J. E. LINNELL.
COWPER'S GRAVE.
To the Editor of the Rrxord.
SIR,-The poet himself answers the question, "Where ought COWPER
to have been buried 1" in the end of the Task, written and finished
at Olney in 1784,:"So glide my life away! and so at last,
My share of duties decently fulfill'd,
May some disease, not tardy to perform
Its destined office, yet with gentle stroke,
Dismiss me, weary, to a safe retreat
Beneath the tw·f that I have often trod."
He did not live at Weston till two years afterwards, therefore the
place he meant must have been Olney Churchyard. His removal to
Norfolk, meant to be temporary, was well-intentioned doubtless, but
most ill-advised. He himself anticipated from it nothing but misery,
and wrote on the shutters of his study at Weston these lines, still
visible : "Farewell, dear scenes, for ever closed to me.
Oh! for what sorrows must I now exchange yon."
At Olney he was happy, but he merely dragged out five most miserable years in Norfolk. Norfolk gave a picture to COWPER. On receipt
of it, COWPER gave back to Norfolk, and to the world, some of the
finest lines ever written. Will not Norfolk now give to Olney and to
those "dear scenes" the ashes of the poet, to be laid by the side of
his dearest friend, JOHN NEWTON' The two, we read, "were seldom
separate when at home and awake." The interest in COWPER has been
lately revived by Mr. WRIGHT'S admirable Life, and again by the reinterment of JOHN NEWTON; but there remains something further to
be done. . I speak as knowing, years ago, every one of the haunts of
{JowPER,and always feeling there was something wanting, i.e., the
presence of his remains in Olney Churchyard. The loss would be
something to East Dereham, doubtless, but the gain to Olney and to
the admirers of COWPER visiting those "scenes" would be immense.
,surely this can be done; surely the time has come.
January 29th, 1893.
A RETIRED RECTOR.
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DEATH OF THE EDITOR'S ONLY SURVIVING
BROTHER.
Februa1·y15th-(Wednesday).-1 find that my dear brother (who
came out to call upon me last Thursday) is very ill with an
attack of bronchitis, which, of course, at his great age, is most
critical. I watched him, as he walked
away from this, and was astonished
at his activity. Whilst I can only
walk a few yards, and that very
slowly, he walks long distances, without effort. Still, I fear he has presumed upon his strength. It grieves
me much that I cannot go to see
him; but I dare not attempt the
steep stairs to his room. The last
time I did so (many months ago)
I thought I should have died. The
effect upon my heart was such that
I have never since ventured up that
flight of stairs. Whenever I call he
comes down to me, rather than my
going up to see him. He sent a
very loving message to me this morning, stating that he was in the Lord's
hands. Several times he has expressed to me lately how he longs
to go hMl'l;e! And yet withal his cheerfulness is remarkable. I
don't know of a similar case, considering his great age, within a few
weeks of completing his ninetieth year, and his faculties so clear.
His bold hand-writing is proverbial. Upon a recent call he said
how the annexed verse had been running in his mind both night
and day"Oh for a heart to praise my God,
A heart from sin set free;
A heart that's sprinkled with His blood
So freely shed for me P"

I said, in reply, that he could not have a better; that it was
very different with me. My mind (I said) was so very dark that
I had the greatest dread of the night, the conflict being so great.
He expressed his regret at this. As for gratitude, at any little
kindness or attention showed him, I think I never met a more
marked or striking exa.mple.
In a recent conversation, he said how much his mind had
been impressed with the remark of an old friend, some sixty years
ago, "Acknowledge Him in all thy ways, and He shall direct
thy paths." He spoke of the spot and the circumstances under
which the advice was given, and added, "I shall never forget it."
Q
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Should it please the Lord to take him, I shall feel it deeply. I
shall then be left as the last remaining one of fifteen! And, under
present circumstances, with such broken health, it will indeed be a
reminder of my own summons hence!
I have often thought of the Lord's marvellous goodness and mercy
towards him, in reference to the calling away of his bosom companion,
to whom he had been united for no less a period than sixty-five
years. In the mere anticipation of it, he said to me, upon one
occasion, "I know not what I should do. I think I should go right
away." Instead of 'which, the Lord having first laid His hand upon
him with a bronchial attack, such as that he is now labouring under,
and, whilst brought very low-his life apparently hanging in the
balance-the Lord saw fit to lay His hand likewise upon the wife.
She was removed to another room, and then gently and lovingly taken
home; he, at the time, being too low and apparently too far gone,
to realize it. Notwithstanding, how often has he spoken of the Lord's
goodness and Fatherly consideration with respect to her removal, and
expressing such gratitude that she had been taken hence from all
trouble and affliction.
Under date July 18th, 1892, of a private note, I find the following:
"I was much struck with some of my brother's remarks to-day. He stated
that, at his birth (he being the first born) the question was asked,
'What shall his name be 1' The answer was, 'Let it be Ebenezer,'
for "hitherto the Lord has helped us."
He then went on to state
how the Lord had wonderfully interposed and provided during his
long life. My brother's grateful testimony to-day I hope not easily to
forget, as having been most God-glorifying."
,
Many things in our brother's life naturally re-present themselves.
Among them was his first taking us, as a youth of thirteen, to
Southampton, for a month's trial to the printing. When paying a
short visit to the Isle of Wight, last autumn, that first taking leave
of the parental roof came very vividly before us. Sixty-eight years
had passed away in the interim, and with it what changes. Instead
of rapid and well-appointed steamers as now, a simple hoy, with a
man as captain and a couple of boys, were the order of the day.
There was, however, an incident of an earlier date than this which has
ever been treasured up in remembrance, as a gracious proof of the
Lord's wonderful care, and that, mor~over, before He was savingly
known as one's merciful Protector and Preserver. Our brother was
driving a light conveyance, then in use in our father's business. A cousin
was seated by his side, and behind the two sat our early companion,
J. D. LANE, and ourselves. A driver just in advance of us, turning
suddenly to the right, brought our vehicle into contact with his; the
consequence was, our brother being thrown corupletely free of the
cart, but still retaining the reins in his hands; our cousin was pitched
upon the shaft, but managed so to turn himself as to hang on with
his arms and legs" the horse at the same time kicking furiously.
That his brains were not dashed out was almost a miracle. J. D. L.
was pitched for~ard, hanging over the front, whilst we were clasping
him round the body, to save him from falling with the others. That
no real harm came of that scene was really wonderful, and has ever
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been retained in our recollection, as a marvellQus display of covenant
kindness and mercy. At a still earlier date than the forenamed, was
another display of goodness and mercy on our behalf, through the
instrumentality of our brother. A gentleman, mounted on a fine tall
horse, was paying a business visit to our father, charge of the horse .
meanwhile devolved upon us. Foolishly, as we held the bridle, we
smacked a whip we happened to have in our hand. This set the
horse plunging and kicking. Happily we retained our hold upon the
bridle; and, just at the juncture, when he had almost freed himself
from our grasp, and would doubtless have by his heels inflicted a
deadly and perhaps a fatal blow upon us, our brother, at the
nick of time, ran to our relief. When we were about fifteen or
sixteen years of age, and upon a short visit to our father's house, we .
had accompanied our brother on one of his business errands. There
is a narrow street off the Hard, Portsea, called College Street. At
the time of which we speak it was mostly inhabited by Jews, and
therefore by many was called Jews" Street. Just as we entered
the street, as it appeared afterwards, a man somewhat insane was
being set upon by a group of boys. Whilst our brother was engaged
in his business matters, we were standing in the centre·' o( the street,
reading the bills as posted upon the wall. Of a sudden we heard a
shout, "I have ye, now,". or some such word, and with it there was a.
deadly plunge at our breast with an open knife. Our escape was
marvellous, because the attack was so sudden and unseen. The knife
came within a few inches of our chest, and, but for the backward
movement we gave ourselves at the spur of the moment, we must
have been stabbed. As it was, we flew round the horse's head and
threw ourselves into our brother's arms, quite as it were lost to the
whole scene. The effect of that attack we believe we have never lost
from that time to the present. It was succeeded by violent headaches, for which we were bled year after year; and very much of the
nervousness from which we have since suffered, we have ascribed to
that painful incident. Still we would never intentionally overlook
the kindly care and gracious 'providence of God, in co~nection therewith.
Our brother, as a rule, was a man lof few words, but of discrimination and sound judgment. We have never forgotten a remark he made
to us, about fifty years since: "Mark," said he, "she stoops to conquer."
In how many ways, and under varied circumstances, has that observation, from time to time, come to our recollection. In the old coaching
days, our brother was so well known from his business visits to the
Great City, and at the same time recognised by the different coachmen
as such a good whip, that it was common for them to hand the reins
to him for half the journey to and from London.
We scarcely ever met his equal for industry and steady application.
His habits were so regular that there were those who judged the time
by his being seen to drive by to or from business. He was an intense
reader. He never smoked a; pipe or cigar throughout his long life.
In one of our last interviews with him, he called our attention to
an article in the newspaper, in which a correspondent set at naught
the transactions of Calvary. It pained him greatly. It reminded him,
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he said, of the remark made by the late Rev. DANIEL MIALL to
our dear father, "Look to the Atonement I" said he, "Look to
the Atonement! 11 That occurred some sixty years ago, and our
brother said he had never forgotten it. It seemed to carry such weight
with it.
The removal of two out of the three members of a large family cannot but speak loudly to the only remaining one. When we think of the
hale and vigorous way in which our brother so lately left this house,
we are the more struck with the great uncertainty of all things here.
We had said, he could walk us out of sight in ten minutes. Hence
how uncertain are all our calculations. How little we know. How
dependent we are. How well may we exclaim, "Lord, so teach us to
number our days that we may apply our hearts unto wisdom." " Our
times are in His hands."
.
Thwrsday, 16th.-After remaining all day in an unconscious state, our
dear brother passed peacefully away at a quarter past four this afternoon. "The Lord gave, and the Lord hath taken away; blessed be
the name of the Lord." He spoke yesterday of being entirely free from
pain, and was calm and peaceful in the extreme. Hence the Lord has
been most merciful in the way He has been pleased to take down the
earthly tabernacle. Thankfully indeed may we exclaim, "Mark the
perfect man, and behold the upright; for the end of that man is peace."
No man could have more repudiated the idea of any worthiness in the
creature than our dear brother. None could have more exulted in the
testimony than he, "By grace are ye saved by faith; and that not of
yourselves: it is the gift of God: not of works, lest any man should
boast." In one of our recent conversations, we remember, he spoke
so emphatically of the comfort the opening article in the January
Number of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE had given him. On this very day,
one year and nine months since, his many years' companion passed away,
preceding him to that eternal home, where they have now met unitedly
and eternally to sing the triumphant song of Moses IInd the Lamb.
It does indeed seem difficult to realize that he whom I saw walk so
firmly and strongly from this house this day week, is now numbered
with those who have passed away.
We dare not venture to express what we feel in the contemplation
of the fact, that we alone remain out of a family of fifteen. Two. out
of the three whose likenesses so recently appeared in this Magazine,
have, within the short space of six months, been called to their long
home. The Lord, in His great mercy, grant that, when He shall see
fit to call upon the remaining one, he may be found in a readiness
and a willingness to depart hence and be" for ever with the Lord."
OUR BROTHER'S LETrER, UPON RECEIPT OF A LITTLE PRESENT ON
HIS EIGHTY-NINTH BIRTHDAY.
My DEAR BROTHER,-A line to thank you for your kind present.
I had quite forgotten it was for to-day. May our covenant God
bless you and keep you and yours, the few remaining years to stay on
earth.
I feel, indeed, we have much to be grateful for; in the
midst of all our troubles, what a mercy we can lay them all at the
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feet ofa dear Jesus, and that He is willing to listen to all our cries,
and to support us from sinking. His grace is sufficient for all
"TIials make the promise sweet,
Trials give new life to prayer."
I feel daily the words that came into my mind when I was first told
of the death of my dear wife, "Thy will be done"; and I do hope
to keep to that to the end of my life.
"Oh for a hea.rt to praise my God,
A heart from sin set free,
A heart that's sprinkled with the blood
So freely shed for me."
Your affectionate brother,
Sunday, May 22nd, 1892:
G. E. DOUDNEY.
In a. note from our dear niece to her sister, which came to hand,
after writing the foregoing particulars, speaking of her dear father,
she says that the last words she heard him express, just as he
became unconscious, in which condition he continued for some hours
before he passed away, were" Sweet to lie passive in Thy hands,
And know no will but Thine!"
The reader will perceive that he altered the words from "His" to
" Thee!" and "Thine!" which seemed to bespeak even closer access.
It was the "to," rather than "of."
We cannot but contemplate it as a gracious and a glorious finish to
a long and eventful life. How eventful is only fully known to those
who were familiar with the same. As far as we ourselves are
concerned, we cannot express a tithe of what we feel, in contemplating the fact, tha.t we are thus left the only surviving one of so large a
family. Our great object in coming to Southsea, was to be near our
brother, in his last days; we generally saw each other at least once
in the week. If we were unable to call upon him, he would make a
point of coming to see us. These calls are now at an end.
We thank God, from our inmost soul, for the peaceful, painless way
in which our dear brother was removed. The Lord, of His great
mercy, grant it may prove that such may be the character of the
closing up of our own career. We crave the prayers of our readers, in
this respect. May a spirit of prayer be largely poured out upon
them, on our behalf. We feel our position intensely, especially in
the wakefulness of the night season. With our first waking thoughts
this morning, the Lord was pleased to give us a sweet and timely
word. May He kindly and graciously fulfil it, for His great name's
sake. Here it is, dear reader, "I am my Beloved's, and His desire is
towards me." Lord, in mercy, confirm Thy word. Amen, and Amen.
Southsea, FelJruary 17th, 1893.
THE EDITOR.
One of his dear daughters (two out of the three were almost
constantly with him, after hearing of his illness) writes: "I did not
go to bed Wednesday night, in case there might have been a return
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of consciousness, and he might have wanted me. I remained in the
nursery, and went in and out. I was with him all yesterday morning,
and till just after four o'clock. The last change was momentary, so
peaceful. It has been such a merciful illness. We asked him again
and again, if- he were in pain, but he always said, No. The laboured
breathing was very sad to listen to, but he did not suffer, and he
was so happy. No gloom. I could but rejoice when I knew he
was at rest. My heart felt so much lighter. No more sorrow. Just
passed on to his home above with Christ, and to join our loved
mother. My boy John said to me, 'Mother,' while we stood
watching grandpa lying gasping for breath, 'he might have envied
us with our health, but now we may indeed envy him.' We are
left in the turmoil, trouble, and sorrow. I dare not think how I
shall miss him, and what it means to me.
"Tell dear uncle to cheer up. We do not grieve for him. I will
write down the various things he said, as soon as I can, and let
uncle have them. I kept a pencil and paper, and wrote them as
he said them, for fear I should forget them. I have also two or
three letters I should like to copy pieces from to send to him.
"When I saw him on the Monday, before going to Fordingbridge,
30th ,January, he was grieving because dear uncle was so poorly.
He said to me, 'What shall I do if he is taken first 1 I cannot
bear. to see him so poorly. It makes me sink at the thought.'''
[When we contemplate the state of things just expressed, in regard
to our dear brother, the more are we, as it were, astounded at the so
rapid chlJ,nge he had undergone. As he left this house on the Thursday
morning, and turned and waved his usual hearty farewell, he seemed
equal to almost any exertion. He walked with the lightness and
energy of a middle-aged man. But how soon was he to be prostrated,
as we have just read; how soon laid low! What a lesson for us all.]
Touching upon the fact aforenamed, in regard to his grief a~ the
attack in the newspaper, upon the Atonement, his eldest daughter
( "Aunt Lucy" ) informed us, that about a fortnight since, he called upon
her when she was paying a short visit to one of her daughters at
Southsea. He there stated the fact, and expressed the pain it had
given him at such an attack upon the work of Jesus. At the same
time, raising his voice, he exclaimed"Dear dying Lamb, Thy precious blood
Shall never lose its power,
Till all the ransom'd Church of God
Be saved to sin no more."
The granddaughter, at whose house this occurred, afterwards turned
to her mother and said, "How glad she was for one of her children
to hear such a testimony from her venerable great-great-grandfather."
Before leaving him for the night, as two nurses were with him,
and she was completely overcome with both excitement and fatigue,
his eldest daughter says: "After giving him a little jelly, I saId, 'Rock
of Ages, cleft for me.' He said, 'That is it; that is it.' Then striving to kiss me, he said, 'Oh that we may all meet around the
throne, and sing the song of Moses and the Lamb.' I said, 'The new
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song,' and he replied, I Yes.''' This was their final parting, as he
shortly after became unconscious, in which state he so passively passed
away.
PENCIL NOTES BY OUR NIECE, HIS SECOND DAUGHTER.

Said at intervals during the Monday, Tuesday, and Wednesday of my
dear Father's last illness :Monday.-" I That I maybe found in Him, not having my own
righteousness, which is of the law, but that which is by faith in Christ.'"
"He is precious." Cl My father used to tell of an old minister who
said, 'I have my toe on the Rock.'"
"Oh for a heal·t to praise my God,
A heart from sin set free."
[How fond he was of the foregoing lines.-ED.J "Oh dear, what
poor worms we are; how soon brought down." " Jesus Christ!
Blessed Refuge!"
"Other refuge have I none,
Hangs my helpless soul on Thee;
Leave, ah! leave me not alone,
Still support and comfort me."
T1wsday."My willing soul would stay
In such a frame as this,
And sit and sing herself away
To everlasting bliss."
" No chilling winds or poisonous breath
Shall reach that happy shore;
Sickness and sorrow, pain and death,
Are felt and feared no more."
" 'Although my house be not so with God, ye hath He made with
me an everlasting . . . . all my salvation, all my desire.'''
Wednesday.-ll 'Cast thy burden on the Lord, He shall sustain Thee.'''
"Dearest Jesus."
"Roll thy burden on the Lord." With great
expression on the word" roll." '" Saved in the Lord with an everlast·
ing salvation.''' The last conscious words,
"Sweet to lie passive in Thy hands,
And know no will but Thine."
QUOTATIONS FROM LETTERS WRITTEN DURING THE LAST THREE OR
FOUR MONTHS.

"I do think of your dear mother-long to be with her. This world
seems so out of joint, nothing sure or certain, all fading away; but,
blessed be God, I The foundation of God standeth sure j the Lord
knoweth them that are His,' and' not a hoof shall be left behind,'
all shall be brought home at last, and then we shall look back and say,
although crooked, it was the right way to 'a ci,ty of habitation.' 'He
hath done all things well.' Oh, that all our dear families may be included
in that blessed family, and may we all meet at last to croWD the dear
Redeemer 'Lord of all.' I wish I could see more of you; time is so
short; we shall soon be home: I do not wish to forget it, when:!
think of nearly ninety."
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" I awoke this morning with that one word, KEPT. I thought, a mercy
to be kept by power of God through faith in His dear Son; safe in His
keeping and nowhere else. Oh, for more faith to leave it all in God's
hands; only safe as kept by Him. I desire to be kept very humble;
I desire to be kept trusting in His providence to lead me all my journey
through; I desire more faith to trust Him when I cannot trace Him;
I desire more love when I think what He has done for all those who
put their trust in Him, and in Him alone; I desire more confidence,
not to be shaken and carried about by every wind of doctrine; I desire
to be kept steadfast in the faith of God. I know they are only safe
whom the Lord keeps, and my prayer is, that He will take every one
who belongs to me into His blessed fold, and at length we may all
meet around His throne to praise for ever and ever."
In writing of one who was not very well, he said, "It gives us another
message to the throne of grace. All is in God's hands. He will listen
to the cries of His children. 'Call on Me.' 'Come to Me.' ' Trust
in Me.' 'Cast thy care and burden on Me.' ' I will hear, I will deliver
you.' What a comfort in passing through this wilderness!

·f

.. Oh for a closer walk with God,
A calm and heavenly frame;
A light to shine upon the road
That leads me to the Lamb."
"This is a changing world, full of troubles of one sort and another.
But you know the Bible says, 'Comfort ye, comfort ye my people, saith
your God; speak ye comfortably to Jerusalem, and tell her her warfare
is accomplished, her iniquity is pardoned, and she shall receive double
for all her sins.' Only think of that blessed word 'double.' What a
privilege! Double grace, double love, double faith-all double. How
ungrateful we are for such boundless mercies. We can't make one
hair black or white. 'The lot is cast in the lap, but the whole disposal
is of the Lord'; therefore we must stand still, and watch the leadings
of .Providence, and say, 'Thy will be done.'''

OUR FIRST SNOWDROP, FEBRUARY 2ND, 1893.
THIS morning, peeping from its bed,
In shelter'd nook I found,
A lovely little snowdrop;
What joy it cast around!
It seemed to bring a message
From Him whose tender care
Had shielded through the winter,
And bid it blossom there.

Oh, why are we so doubting,
So often filled with fear?
Did we observe the flowrets,
'Twould check the falling tear;

Reminding us of Jesus,
. Who taught from birds and flowers,
That He who gave them beauty,
Would care for us and ours.
How wonderful His teaching,
So simple, clear, and plain!
Lord, make us ever willing
To learn and learn again.

-.
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Grant us Thy Spirit's teaching
To see Thy hand in all;
Open our hearts to seek Thee
In great things or in small.
AUNT Lucy.
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