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EIGHT-AND-FORTY YEARS' EDITORSHIP.
"NOT unto us, 0 Lord, not unto us, but unto Thy name give
glory, for Thy mercy and for Thy truth's sake." This is the simple
language of the heart, in the contemplation of the great mercy
bestowed upon us, in that for only two years short"of half-a-century
we have been permitted and enabled to conduct this Magazine.
Such, however, has been the sin and the frailty connected therewith, more particularly in regard to our own personal forgetfulness,
ingratitude, and distrust, that we dare not take the semblance of
credit to ourselves in that we have been enabled thus long to continue in this work. Left to ourselves, we should have abandoned
it even within a few weeks of entering upon our labours; and at a
later period-upon one occasion in particular-we did our utmost
to withdraw from the work; so that we now look back with perfect
astonishment upon the good hand of our God, in that He was
pleased to frustrate our efforts, and, in spite of ourselves, cause us
still to pursue our humble service. Were there no other grounds
for self-reproach and deep abasement before God, this might well
suffice, and crush the veriest idea of self-gratulation.
When, however, in addition to the facts just named, there is the
vivid recollection that, instrumentally in connection with this
Magazine, we were introduced to, and permitted to labour in, the
ministry of the Church of England for more than four-fifths of the
lengthened period before mentioned, we have indeed so much the
greater reason to acknowledge and admire the goodness, mercy,
and loving-kindness of our God.
Touching upon this latter subject of the ministry, it would ill
become us to overlook or to suppress the fact of our deep-felt indebtedness to the Lord, on these very grounds. Whatever may
have been the prejudices of many of our readers, in the first
instance, with respect to our entrance upon the ministry within
the pale of the Church of England, surely, when well weighing
all the providential leadings thereunto, no unprejudiced mind
s
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could come to any other conclusion than that" this is the finger
of God-this His handiwork." The door that was opened to us
into Ireland-and that, moreover, in such direot opposition to our
own previous deep prejudices; what the Lord was pleased to effeot
there, by our feeble instrumentality, in the midst of the terrible
famine soenes; the industrial work that was accomplished, in the
re-issue of Dr. GILL'S Commentary, the publication of various
works,' the originating the Old Jonathan, resulting in the circulation of millions of copies through the length and breadth of the
habitable globe-these facts, we repeat, are enough in themselves
to carry conviction with them.
But there are additional considerations which may well be
equally conclusive, as bearing upon their very face the leading
and guiding of our good and gracious God. When our work in
Ireland was so clearly and manifestly brought to a close by the
special hand of Him who had previously led us there, was not
that hand equally tpbe seen in the openings of the sphere of
service in which we have been engaged for well-nigh thirty years?
Would it not be most unbecoming and ungrateful on our part did
we not only not overlook, but fail to testify, of this fact? Apart
from the weight and responsibility of the work in which we .have
been engaged here, we are bound to say it has been a service of
love, and a service of liberty, too. It would ill become us to pass
out of life-which we must very soon do-without noting, and
leaving upon record, the fact of the freedom which we have uninterruptedly experienced and enjoyed in the sphere of labour
where the Lord placed, and to the present time continued us.
We speak for ourselves. In th~s respect, we have nought to say
for others. To our own Master we stand or fall. Let everyone
be persuaded in his own mind. No human system is perfect.
There is idolatry enough with respect to systems or forms of
worship, in spite of the many imperfections of all such systems;
what, therefore, would it be were there no faults or failures ? We
have, however, contended for the fact, during our many years'
labours in the Church of England, that there is as great a distinctiveness witMn her pale, in regard to the character of those who
labour, as there is with respect to those who are serving outside
or beyond her jurisdiction. It is but honest that we should state
that the longer we labour, the more we love the sphere of servioe
to which our God has been pleased to call us.
We would ask, moreover, if there are many who have been engaged for upwards of forty years in the ministry, apart from the
Churoh of England, who have experienced the freedom and liberty
we have been privileged to enjoy? We venture to think that the
numbers of suoh are but few indeed. How many a servant of
God have we personally known, and highly esteemed too, for their
work's sake, who have gone to their graves almost broken-hearted,
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because old friends and Eupporters have been called hence, and they
have been left to contend with other and less genial spirits!
The new lights and the old experiences have failed to sympathize.
Hence the disunion and the speedy severance.
Another feature of the freedom of which we have spoken
consists in the bearing of those within the Church of England to
those engaged in the ministry beyond her pale. We speak of
those who know and love the truth as taught by the Holy Ghost.
Is there exclusiveness, or is there true spiritual union, and from it
communion, with regard to such? Take this Magazine, for example.
Are there any correspondents rejected because they are called
" Dissenters"? Is the question ever asked? If there be sign and
evidence of life-spiritual life, light, and love-has there been a
single piece rejected, during our forty-eight years' Editorship, because the writer was a so-called Dissenter? We should blush
indeed, and be thoroughly ashamed of ourselves, for such an act.
Did our, connection with the Church of England prevent our republishing the voluminous Commentary of a Baptist minister? Did
the very fact of a so-called Churchman re-publishing the said
Commentary prevent some from subscribing to the work, much as
they desired to possess it? Let certain correspondence which
appeared in this Magazine in the year 1851 answer that question.
Alas! alas! brethren, these things ought not so to be.
As many are aware, we have sought to carry out in these pages
the motto which we adopted in our first connection with the work,
namely, to "endeavour to keep the unity of the Spirit in the
bond of peace." We have invariably sought to prove that, in the
present imperfect and ever-variable state, there must exist diversity
of opinion. At the same time, we have endeavoured, to the utmost
of our feeble ability, to insist upon the necessity of seeking to
"differ and agree to differ" where non-essentials were concerned,
and where there seemed to be sign, token, and proof of the tlxistence of true spiritual life. It is life, life, for which we seek; and,
where there appears to be evidence of this, we can but wish the
participant of so great and gracious covenant boon, the. continuous
realization of the divine favour and good-will of the Lord. If such
differ from us in minor or secondary matters, we have neither
time nor talent-wish nor inclination-to talk over, much less to
investigate them. Many, we are quite aware, would ascribe this
seeming indifference to a lack of faithfulness, or a want of a
becoming zeal on behalf of the truth. We must; however, leave
those who have been long familiar with this Magazine to exercise their own judgment upon this subject. The attentive reader
of these pages can testify whether or not we have revelled in
covenant verities, or if there has been the semblance of effort to
suppress the same.
We can only add that, so far from this being intentionally
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our object or design, the longer we live, the more do we rejoice
in a "covenant ordered in all things, and sure"; and, amidst
life's changes and its ever-varying circumstances, we know not what,
alas! we should do, did we not feel ourselves to be in the hands
and under the guidance of Him who is "the same yesterday, and
to-day, and for ever," and who has so mercifully and graciously
said, "I, the Lord, change not; therefore ye sons of Jacob are
not consumed." Our soul reposes upon the never-failing love and
covenant faithfulness of a covenant J ehovah, Father, Son, and
Holy Ghost. We exult in the testimony of the blessed JOHN
KENT-

" Here let the weary rest,
Who love the Saviour's name;

I

Though with no sweet enjoyment blest,
The covenant stands the same."

Once more. In the review of our lengthened but imperfect labours,
we have an intense desire to leave upon record our deep sense of
personal indebtedness to the Holy Ghost. Under the circumstances.
we believe that no man was ever more dependent upon the Lord
the Spirit than ourselves.
In a very early Number of this work-shortly after our connection with it-there was this frank statement---''' We can't
study-we never could." l/< Now, upon these grounds-this simple
acknowledgment-the thoughtful reader may at once perceive
the why and wherefore of that dependence upon the Holy Ghost
of which we have spoken. We had no human resource-no fleshly
spring-no creature store. Moreover, our natural disinclination-or positive inability would perhaps be the fitter word-under
which we laboured, was one motive on account of which we were
anxious to republish Dr. GILL'S voluminous Oommentary. As one
guarantee of its perfect agreement with the original work, and that
there should be no tampering with it, we pledged ourselves to
read the proof-sheets. 'I'hus we thought we should be compelled
to read; and, by so doing, hoped to gain a vast amount of information, considering the character of the Doctor's writings. Instead,
however, of realizing our expectations, so purely mechanical was the
proof-reading, that we question if we gathered a dozen ideas from
the whole work during its progress through the press.
Moreover, although we have, during our somewhat lengthened
life, accumulated a large number of books, they are of very little
service to us. We have not read a hundredth part of them.
Oomparatively speaking, we get nothing from the creature. We
scarcely retain a thought or idea of what we seek in this way. It
is from the sacred Word itself, and by the sweet application of the
Holy Ghost, our soul is nourished. Hence our indebtedness to
His own divine Person and sovereign and gracious power.
In our need of the Spirit, and in this our dependence upon His
--~~-

* See" An

Old Fragment," page 298.
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preoious communications, we perfectly revel in the statement of
our blessed Lord and Master, in His memorable conversation with
the womau of Samaria-"Whosoever drinketh of this water shall
hust again; but whosoever drinketh of the water that I shall give
him shall never thirst; but the water that I shall give him shall'
be in him a well of water springing up into everlasting life." Oh,
that springing up! How sweet-how blessed-is the contemplation!
Ah! reader, have you not known what it was again and again
to feel as if the eruse had run dry-even the last drop of oil
was lacking? Or, should the reader be a minister, have you not
often felt, upon leaving the pulpit at the close of the Sabbath, so
completely used up, as though you had said all you had to say?
Your work seemed done-your tale told-your last sermon
preaohed-and oh, the future, what a dark, dismal blank! "The
spring was shut up, the fountain sealed" indeed. But what about
the "springing up" of the" living water," in spite of your many
fears and dismal forebodings? When the time or season of service
has again come round, what about the having nothing to say?
What about the empty. cruse, or the barren waste, or the total
void? And what probably has led to the fresh sight-the re-flow-ing-the springing up of new thoughts, warm feelings, a speciar
glow, heavenly longings, divine aspirings, and such supernatural
love? What, but possibly some sweet, unlooked-for whisper of
mercy, grace, and tenderness? The" Fear not," the "I am with
thee," the "It is 1." Or it may be the testimony of some poor,
troubled, sin-burdened, Satan-harassed soul has come to hand, just
at thl:l nick of time, when you yourself have been in a half-despairing condition, by which testimony you learn how the Lord has
overruled your own heart-exercises to the succour and deliverance of
one of His poor captives-one of His state prisoners-one of His
tied and bound ones by the chain of their sins, and to whom you
have been the privileged instrument of loosing the bonds, snapping
the fetters, and saying, with a divine and unctuous power, " Arise,
shine, for thy light is come, and the glory of the Lord is risen
upon thee."
Ah! reader, if such testimonies will not cheer, and revive, and
animate, we know not what will. This is what stimulates, strengthens,
and sends the poor-it may be affrighted and distressed-servant of
the Lord on his way rejoicing. This is what causes him to "thank
God and take courage."
In the retrospect of the past eight-and-forty years, we cannot
but be impressed with the marked and manifold changes which
have taken place, even as far as this work is concerned. What a
multitude of its former readers have passed away! How very, very
few of the correspondents remain who, in the earlier stages of our
editorship, aided us by their oontributions! Almost the only one
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that survives is our dear friend and brother, the" Wayside Notes"
Writer, and to him our warmest and most grateful thanks are due
for the invaluable help he has so long and ably rendered this work;
and that, too, when his hands have been so full and his time so
occupied, in a business point of view. Moreover, it is a remarkable
fact that, during his connection with this work-some forty years
-he has invariably, month after month and year after year, so
largely and regularly contributed to it; and this, too, in spite of
several severe and most critical attacks of illness that he has had. *
We never can praise our God as we desire to do for the oneness
of heart and mind that has so' uninterruptedly prevailed between
dear Mr. GEORGE COWELL and ourselves, during our so lengthened
connection with this work. The kindred feeling that has so uniformly existed has had a most strengthening and encouraging
effect upon our own mind. In fact, it appears to us to have partaken of that wise and gracious arrangement upon the part of the
Lord, in that He sent out His disciples two and two, so that thus
they might strengthen each other's hands.
An exaplple of this brotherly help occurs to us at the moment
of writing. Those of our readers who are familiar with our little
booklet, "The Dying Pensioner " or, Jesus Speaking Peace," will
recollect that, upon one particular occasion, when we had been but
a few weeks in Ireland, we were very deeply cast down. The
prospect before us seemed so dark and gloomy that we began to
reason. When this reasoning and human cetlcutation intrude themselves, faitl~, for the time being, is apt-at least occasionally-to
be silent; At any rate, it bides its time before it raises its voice,
in its own vigorous and heart-cheering way, with its, "Why art
thou cast down, 0 my soul, and why art thou disquieted within
me? Hope thou in God, for I shall yet praise Him, who is the
health of my countenance, and my God."
Well, upon the particular occasion of which we speak, we found
• We cannot but deem it remarkable that, within an hour or so of writing
the foregoing, we, in the most casual or so-called accidental way, took up an
old Number of this Magazine, and, at the foot of the "Wayside Notes" for
March, 1853, we met with the following :-" Beloved, we knew not why the
matter of the uncertainty of human life seemed so particularly pressed upon us.
But we understand it now. Since the time of writing the foregoing, and receiving the proof for correction, we have been at the very gate of death. Standing near a large vessel of boiling liqnid, it burst. The liquid rising twenty-four
feet, fell upon the unprotected parts of the writer's body, hurling him down a
flight of stair". It was a miracle he was taken up alive. He can only account
for it thus-there was the element of destruction, but a Father's hand preserved
his life. Well, beloved, the reality of our religion is put to the test at such a
time, and the writer can say, with overwhelming feelings of gratitude, that when
placed in bed, pillowed up and poulticed, his calm assurance was, 'Come what
~oill, I am safe in the a.'ms ~f Jesus,'
To Him be all the praise. Deeply too
does the writer sympathize with the dear Editor, who has been called to part
with a beloved child, This is a pang that makes a father's heart bleed, Oh,
may all these dark clouds appear with a silver lining, and may wc have faith
to kiss the hand that chastens for our good."
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ourselves mentally exclaiming, "Oh, what's the use of visiting thi~
poor man? [MCGILL.J Where is the fruit? What evidence is
there of any good being done? Nay, what prospect is there
befor.e me of any service in the ministry? Why came I t<;>
Ireland at all? All appears a blank-a failure indeed."
It was under these circumstances, and when yielding to this sad
tone of mind, that we wished to pass by the p')or pensioner; but,
as the Lord would have it, it would appear as though our dear
friend, the Rev. WILLIAM SANDFORD, saw our depression, and that
it prompted him to take just the opposite course. He persevered
in the wish to call upon poor MCGILL. The consequence was, one
of the most remarkable and heart-cheering visits we ever paid. It
was introductory to a most blessed season of wrestling and importunity at the throne of grace. Hence the benefit of true friendship and brotherhood-yea, of unity and fellow-feeling in the work
of the Lord.
In reference to the past forty-eight years, we would not overlook
the mercy that, notwithstanding variable health-occasional severe
illnesses-and change of place and position, we have been enabled,
by the good hand of our God upon us, to pursue our onward
course. Never, but in one solitary instance, have we omitted
writing the first article, during our connection with this Magazine,
nor can we be charged with adopting other men's writings without acknowledgment. This, to our mind, is a most objectionable,
dishonourable practice.
With respect to our humble labours, protracted as they have
been, even to a period scarcely known in the literary world-at
any rate, with respect to a religious periodical-we are bound again
and again to declare that not the semblance of merit or praise is
due to us. No; a thousand times, no! We repudiate it to the
utmost of our feeble powers. We freely and frankly testify that
so much sin and infirmity have throughout cleaved, and still do
cleave, to our best services, that we have abundant and neverceasing cause to humble ourselves in the very dust of self-loathing
and abhorrence before the Lord. We could dwell upon this subject to a most humiliating extent, but we forbear.
The Lord
knows our heart in -this matter, and how continuous and fervent
the exclamation with which this article was commenced, "Not
unto us, 0 Lord, not unto us, but unto Thy name give glory,
for Thy mercy and for Thy truth's sake."
We have spoken of the past. What can we say of the future?
Ah! what indeed ? Well, all we can say is, that we are in the
most perfect ignorance of what may be the Lord's mind and will
in regard to that future. We know not whether our time is long
or short. We were never more in the dark as to a foresight of
the Lord's will concerning us. Even since this article was commenced, we have undergone a change in position for whioh wo
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were altogether unprepared when we sat down to write. We were
permitted to occupy the pulpit of our dear St. Luke's in the .evening of our seventy-seventh birthday, and were so carried awiJ'Y by
our subject (the first five verses of the 103rd Psalm) that, ere we
were aware, we had spoken for fifty minutes, but have pever
preached since. We were taken so ill afterwards that, whel1 the
doctor was called in, our prostration was such that he saiD., (to
use his own words), "we had expended elevenpence three farHllngs
out of the shilling's strength." This, as we remarked in reply,
left little to go on with. Hence a strict embargo was laid upon
our preaching, and change and rest at once urged. Here, the!efore, we are at our old quarters at Southsea (our native .a~l'),
abiding the Lord's pleasure-sometimes in sweet peace, real1z.mg
divine support in a special way, aud constantly mentallyexc la1m ing, "Let me fall into the hand of the Lord, for His mercie~ are
great, and let me not fall into the hand of man"; at other tImes,
deeply exercised from the fear that our preaching days are over,
and that the great privilege of speaking in our dear Lord and
Master's name is of the past, never more to be renewed; and that
hence that mode of supply of comfort and enjoyment to our own
soul, as well as the souls of others, is cut off.
Under the circumstances, therefore, dear readers, we most earoestly
and anxiously crave your prayers on our behalf. Oh, that the L?rd
may vouchsafe to you a spirit of ardent pleading and importomty,
that He would condescendingly and graciously be pleased to ~ake
the way He would have us to pursue very plain-very unqueetlO~
able-yea, that He would so lead and so guide-so fulfil Hls
so precious promise, "I will instruct thee and teach thee it! the
way thou shalt go, and guide thee with Mine eye "-that we may
have no doubt, fear, or apprehension about the mat.ter. 00 ~he
contrary, that we may be indulged with the precious realiz lLtIon
that we are still in the footsteps of the flock; just where and
as the Lord would have us be; "coming up from the wildetness,
leaning on the Beloved," and mentally exclaiming, in all thfr
fulness of our heart" Yes, Thou art precious to my soul,
My transport and my trust;
Jewels to Thee are gaudy toys,
And gold is sordid dust."
THE EDITOl{.

Stanley Lodge, BUI'goyne Road, Soulltsea,

March 23rd, 1888.
. Since the foregoing was sent to the printers, we have cas t1ally
lIghted upon the annexed, written four-and-twenty years ago· If
we felt and wrote as we did then, when just half the time had
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passed to which reference upon the present occasion is made, what,
reader, shall we say now?
Moreover, what about the mercies connected with the pathway you have
traversed ~ It has been a wilderness, truly; but, though in a wilderness,
has "the Lm'd been a wilderness, or a land of darkness" ~ And what, too,
about your demerit-your vileness-your ingratitude-your unbelief-your
hardness of heart 'I Ha3 there been no mercy mingled with the leadiogs and
teachings ~ no forbearance ~ no long-suffering ~ Have you del*Jrved all the
kindness and the goodness you hllve experienced'l Nay, did you expect a
tithe of it, years and years ago, when the Lord first revealed Himself as a.
sin-pardoning God to your then apparently hell-doomed soul ~ Could it have
been then whispered into your ransomed sp;rit that you should be led and
fed to the present moment; that you should have been holpen thus far on.
your journey heavenward and homeward; what a base wretch you would
have then called yourself, had it been foreshown you that you would then.
have doubted and despised-murmured and repined-as now you do doubt
and despise-murmur and repine 1 "What," you would then have said,
"borne up and brought through forty, fifty, sixty, it may be three-scqre
years and ten of my pilgrimage, and then doubt or despond-murmur or
repine 1 That be far from me. I can never be so base as that." Ah!
reader, so you may have said; but how does the matter stand, notwithstanding 1 Is it not a fact, nevertheless 1 Does not this very experience,
painful as it is, give you a little insight into the why included in the language
of our text 1-" To humble thee, and to prove thee, to know what was in
thine heart, whether thou wouldest keep His commandments qr no." Not
that the Lord might know, for He knew from all eternity what, reader, thou
wouldst be and do, as He tells us in another place, "I knew that thol1
wouldest be called a transgressor from the womb." No, not that the Lord
might be enlightened, but that thou shouldest know what was ,in thine heart.
H,eader, at best we know but little of the treachery and abomination of
our hearts. Notwithstanding all the teaching and training-the line upon
line, line upon line-the here a little and the there a little-we know but
little-yes, but very, very little. Without much additional grace, we could
not bear the sight. It would sink us into absolute despair. We should say
that there cannot be the least possibility of hope for such a sinner. Hence
what a mercy that the Lord has said, ., The heart is deceitful above all
things, and desperately wicked; who can know it 1" And then, too, the
little insight we have into our own hearts may encourage us with regard to
others. If, in spite of all that the Lord has been to us, and done for us,
we see ,and feel ourselves to be so thankless-so faithless-so worldly-so
vile-how well may we be patient and forbearing towards others, especially
when we remember that they have not had one tithe of the teaching or the
training we have had. They are young, it may be, and we at least comparatively old. Their path, too, and the circumstances in which they have been
placed, have been tohlly different from OUt·s. With respect to them, there
has not been nearly the amount of, so to speak, circumstantial teaching, as
that which has been connected with ourselves. What motives, therefore, do
these facts suggest as a ground for prayer and patience! Can they be more
difficult for the Lord to manage than we? Hllve we been or are we so
amiable, so gentle, so pliant, th~t the Lord could easily manage us, whilst
in them there is so much to subdue, and overcome, and control 1 Ah! reader,
experience and the little insight into our own hearts testify to the contrary.
Who knows how the Lord may be working, and where? What the scourge
cannot do, the smile may accomplish. Who knows but the blessedness of
the lesson learnt first, and afterwards so sweetly expressed, by the poet may
in due time be learnt by the so special objects of your deep, deep solicitude,
reader; and to which, possibly, your present trials, and conflicts, and pro'
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warfare may be contributing in an unseen, but still not less efficient,

way-

" Law and terrors do but harden,
All the while they work alone;
But a sense of blood-bought pa1'don,
This dissolves the heart of stone" 1
Be it yours, reader, to recollect that, as the early teachings and trainings
of your own soul were, under God, intimately associated with the trials. and
the sorrows, and the conflicts of othe1's, so the self·same all-wise and allgracious Teacher may be making use of your present trials and perplexities
for the instruction and edification, in an indirect but not less effectual way,
of those of whom YOt~ may be the daily spectacle. Seek to remember how
others' eyes are upon you-watching far more vigilantly and tenaciously
than you imagine. Perhaps, when your head is laid low, and your ransomed
spirit bowing before the throne, that anguished experience of which you are
now the subject may, in God's own good time, and in His own gracious
way, tell effectually and savingly upon the hearts and consciences of those
about whom you now wrestle and agonize at the throne of grace. Will you
not, therefore, upon the bare presumption that the Lord may-thus be making
use of your trials and afflictions, seek to be reconciled to the cross, and say,
instead of murmuring, and repining, and finding fault with second causes
(which is all vain and futile), "The will of the Lord be done" 1

Again, in the following month (June, 1864) we wrote as fo1lows:No words can convey what has of late pressed upon one's heart in regard
to the present life. It has just appeared to us as though we stood upon
the brink of the grave-time receding-not- one moment to be recalledthe momentary opportunity of doing some little for Him who has done so
much for us, for ever passed away-and nothing worthy the name accomplished. Wasted hours-lost opportunities-have come flitting before the
mind, producing the deepest lamentation and regret.
These thoughts and reflections are, perhaps, deepened in tone and seriousness by the recollection of the multitude of readers and correspondents who
have passed away during our connection with this work. How few of the
correspondents of 1840 remain! Where are "Recluse," "W. A. M.,"
JOSEPH IRONS, DAVID DENHAM, ARTHUR TRIGGS, RUTH BRYAN, "J. G.,"
of Essex, "W. G.," of Walworth, the Vicar of Harewood, JOSHUA LAYCOCK,
his Ourate, and numberless others who, since our day, have been connected
with this Magazine as correspondents 1 Where are they? we ask. And where,
too, the numberless readers of whose departure we hear from time to time?
Where, but gone the way of all the earth 1 And then, as we write, our study
overlooks a large and most populous city. Church towers and steeples, at
frequent intervals, rise high above the thickly.studded houses by which they
are surr-aunded. ,Where are they who long laboured in those various spheres 1
Gone to their account. The last voice-one but recently silenced-was. heard
in or near tke ,church whose tower rises high in the distance, for nearly fiftyfivCl years. lIe had: passed upwards of four-score years in this vale of tears;
but still, though he tarried so long. yet at length his time also came; and
it may be said of him, as of myriads more, "Your fathers, where are they 1
and the -prophets, do they live for ever?" Again, we see large factories and
huge works of various descriptions; and we ask again, Where are their
former occupants? Where the men who embarked in the different enter prizes
whbh gave these buildings birth '/ The answer is, that they also have passed
off the stage of time; they have played their part, and disappeared, to be
seen no more for ever, as far as this poor fleeting world is concerned.
Intermingled with the habitations is to be seen also shipping, whose masts
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rise high above the house-tops. One asks again, Where are they who
formerly navigated the wide-spread waters by means of these? Where, but
in vast eternity 1
And, as again one looks upon the different railways which thread their
way by various routes to this far-famed city, one asks, Where are multitudes
who journeyed by these lines 1-whither have they gone 1-where their desti.
nation 1-what the terminus at which they have alighted, but eternity 1
Looking around thus, dear reader, to what conclusion must one come but
to that of Solomon-" Behold, all is vanity and vexation of spirit"; "For
what hath man of all his labour, and of the vexation of his heart, wherein
he hath laboured under the' sun 1 For all his days are sorrows, and his
travail grief; yea, his heart taketh not rest in the night.
This is also
vanity."
But even these reflection2, beloved, humiliating and painful as in onQ sense
they have been, serve only to endear a precious Christ, and the 'fulness and
freeness of His salvation.
What a mercy it is that there is nothing of the creature wanted, either in
a way of service or of suffering, in order to complete salvation! Redemption,
and all involved in it, is, blessed be God, a finished work. Nothing can be
taken from it, nor can anything be added to it.
" , It is finished!'
Still resounds from Calvary."
And all that the Church of the living God before Christ's incarnation expe·
rienced, and all that have lived since His day on earth, has enjoyed, or does
enjoy, is wholly and entirely of Christ! Hence it is so blessed when, on the
one hand, the Holy Ghost gives one to see the absolute vanity Qf earth and
earthly things, together with the utter bankruptcy of poor fallen nature; and,
on the other hand, gives the redeemed sinner to behold the comeliness of
Christ, the fulness of His salvation, the freeness of His grace, and the exact
suitability and adaptation of His Word and promises to all our varied conditions and circumstances.
Oh, how blessed is this knowledge-how invaluable this experience!
Reader, is it yours 1 Can you say"Vanity is all I see;
Lord, I long to be with Thee" 1

If we wrote thus within a month of four-and-twenty years ago,
what may-what can-we say now?
THE EDITOR.
LOVING COUNSEL.
"I AM so sorry your head is still so weak. TTy not to think or worry
about it; it only makes it worse. I speak from experience. Take
the walk with the two to Emmaus, and listen to the teaching of Him
who explained the Scriptures concerning Himself! Yuu also may find
your heart burn within you. Or stand by the well with the woman of
Samaria, and hear His talk, until you will say, with her, ' Sir, give nUl
this water!' He won't refuse you. It will so refresh you, that I hope
to hear you are going on your way rejoicing. I daily pray that you
may have' peace and joy in believing.' "-Extmct /Tom a Lette1·.
SELF-RIGHTEOUSNESS is as dangerous as unrighteousness.
a more genteel way to hell.

It is only
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~ofts.

"THINGS TOUOHING THE KING."

"My heart is inditing a good matter: I speak of the things which I have
rnade touching the King."-PsALJIl xlv. 1.
tells us that, when the Spirit took him up, then" he spake
all the things that the Lord had showed him" (Ezek. xi. 24, 25).
This is just what we want-the Spirit to take us up, to reveal a precious Chris~ to us; and, under the divine influence and power of the
Taker-up, we want to tell of those things He is pleased to show us
"touching the King," that others may be sharers in our joy. I~ is
in this way only that we can wield "the pen of a ready writer."
Relative to. the Psalm i~self, it has been thought that it was wri~ten
upon the marriage of Solomon with Pharaoh's daughter. We care not
to stop at such a premise, but at once asser~ our conviction that a
Greater than Solomon is here-indeed, that it is the description of the
marriage of King Messiah with His chosen mystic bride the Church;
and He is so frequently called in the sacred Scriptures the "Bridegroom," and she as frequently the" bride."
And now let us pick our portion ~o pieces, and yet point to i~ as a
grand whole-just like all God's ways and works, perfect.
"My hea1"t is inditing a good mat~er." "My heart "-no~ "My head"
-not" My intellect." We have plenty of this now-a-day, but we want
the choice expe1'ience of a sanctified .heart-the g1'acejlowings given us from
above. And oh, how rare to get such! Oan we get it in the preaching of the day ~ Alas! no. The sheep go bleating over the ice-bound
herbage, and can find nothing to eat. They feel depressed and starving.
It is only here and there that they can ge~ anything to satisfy their
spiri~ual longings. Well, they are driven home to the Good Shepherd
Himself, who has always" handfuls of purpose" in reserve for them, and,
though "faint," will yet keep them "pursuing," and that, too, the more
closely, from their very deprivation, following Him.
Then it says, "My heart is inditing" -~hat is, "My hear~ is full of
thoughts." Most men are full of though~s in these times of brainpressure, but what though~s ~ That is the point. Thoughts mostly about
this world and its ways, its pleasures and its vanities-~houghts of
evil. Oh, what a mercy if we can say, "My hear~ is full of thoughts
of Jesus"! And it is so-morning thoughts, waking thoughts, daily
thoughts, evening thoughts-ah! and nigh~-season thoughts. When the
world is hushed in silence, the outgoings af~er Jesus are precious. But
what are our thoughts compared with God's thoughts ~ "Many, 0
Lord my God, are Thy wonderful workr; which Thou hast doue, and
Thy thoughts which are to usward they cannot be reckoned up in
order unto Thee: if I would declare and speak of them, they are more
than can be numbered."
But, returning to our outgoings, as led by divine grace and teaching,
my heart, then, is full of thoughts, and "out of the abundance of the
heart the mouth speaketh." " My heart is indi~ing a good matter." . We
have plenty of bad matter. The Press of our day teems with this-so
EZEKIEL
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much so, that a godly man hesitates to take home the daily newspaper
to his family. Ah! and even in the so-called religious Press, there is
plenty of bad matter-that which is not according to the truth of
God. Errors abound. Professors are led over to believe a lie, and
the people love to have it so. What a mercy that, with it all, they
shall not deceive" the very elect," although they try! The Lord will
keep His own from joining confederacy with such. May the Lord
keep us firm in these terrible days of departure from the faith, and
may we, through good report and evil report, be "determined to know
nothing among men save Jesus Christ and Him crucified."
What, then, is the good matter we would spread and advance ~ Oh,
you have it here. It must be all "things touching the King." And does
it not strike you, beloved, at the onset that, if we "speak of things
touching the King," we must touch Him-at all events, get very close to
Him ~ And is not this our constant desire-to get near to Christ-so
near as to drink into the Church's hallowed experience when she says,
"Let Him kiss me with the kisses of His mouth, for Thy love is
better than wine >' ~
And, speaking of "touching the King," one remembers the precious
words of Esther-" So will I go in unto the king; and if I perish, I
perish." No fear, dear one! None ever perished that sought the feet
of J 6SUS for pardon and peace. Esther and her people were preserved.
Salvation and preservation for all those who approach by divine drawing the King of kings. "If I may but touch His garment, I shall be
whole," ·said the poor suffering woman. She did touch Him, and she
was made whole from that hour. Precious touch! It cannot be
realized without getting very near to Jesus. Oh, for more nearness!
But still further-" things touching the King." We cannot afford to
stop at merely King David, blessed man as he was-the sweet singer
in Israel, yet, with all, a weak and erring man like his brethren. No;
we must ever spring at once to King Jesus, the King of saints. The
affairs of David's kingdom were important in his time, but the affairs
of the kingdom of Jesus are all-important to us, especially that kingdom
which Immalluel has set up in man's soul-that kingdom which He has
set up within. Our inquiry will be, then, as far as David is concerned,
"What does he tell us of the King of kings ~ " We want promise and
portion unveiled to us by the Holy Spirit, then shall we have comfort
and joy.
Well, David goes on to say concerning Him, "Thou art fairer than
the children of men: grace is poured into Thy lips: therefore God
hath blessed Thee for ever." Oh, what precious words are these" touching the King." Surely it brings outI. The Pm'son of JeSl1S-" Thou art fairer than the children of men."
n. The f2tlness of Jesus-" Grace is poured into Thy lips."
Ill. The glory of Jesus-" God hath blessed Thee for ever."
Here are themes, beloved, if we get no further, which will do for
time and for eternity.
1. The PeTSon of Jesus-" Thou art fairer than the children of men."
What does the Holy Spirit mean, because fairness was not even the
sign of Jewish beauty; besides which, we are told in the Word, with
regard to His countenance, that it was marred with sorrow, and
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wrinkled with care--that "many were astonied at Him, His visage was
so marred more than any man, and His form more than the sons of
men" 1 Indeed, speaking after the manner of man, His own declared,
"There was, no beauty, that we should desire Him," so that all the
pretty pictures that abound of our Saviour, representing Him with
fair hair and unruffied countenance, are all beside the mark. Wherein,
then, was He "fairer than the children of men" 1 Surely it was
because He was not deformed and defaced by sin. He" was in all
points tempted like as we are, yet without sin."
And then, too, He was" the altogether lovely," which can never be
said of any mortal being. Sin marring the creature, there is sure to be
some defect in the character; and that which is "born in sin, and
shapen in iniquity," is not likely to develop into perfection, even though
friends in their adulation paint the portrait of those tha,t are gone as
,the most wonderful patterns of perfection that ever existed. I should
prefeD on my tombstone rather "A sinner saved by sovereign grace,"
than- all the encomiums of flesh-gratification. And, as a sinner thus
saved, while my precious Saviour was as a man "reproached of men
and despised of the people," He is adored by His redeemed as fairer
than the children of men, "the Chiefest among ten thousand, and the
altogether lovely."
,
Again, "Thou art fairer than the children of men." Yes, because He
was" the brightness of His Father's glory, and the express image of His
Person." Herein again is His beauty. He was the co-equal and co-eternal
God. Oh, you men of folly, who dare to. undervalue the character of my
blessed Lord, and, in wilful perversion, 'level Him to the standing of a
mere man, I tell you" with the Word of truth in my hand, and its
.experiences in my heart, that, in spite of all your sophistry and soft
sayings concerning Him, He is "God over all, blessed for ever." He
-displayed all the attdbutes of God when on earth-declared Himself to
be equal with the Father-did works abundant which none but God
could do. He read the secrets of men's hearts, healed the sick, raised
to life the dead, and gave thousands of other proofs of His Godhead
power. Besides all this, He alone can forgive sins, and give everlasting
salvation and peace; and unless you grasp Him as God, co-equal
with the Father and the Spirit, you will never reach heaven. I, for
one, will take every opportunity of declaring Him, not merely the Son
of God, but God the Son, the Hope of Israel, the Saviour and Salvation
of His people.
n. The julness oj Jes~ts-" Grace is poured into Thy lips." What
does 'this mean 1 Generally speaking, the passage quoted as referring to
this is, "They wondered at the gracious words that proceeded out of
His mouth"; but this is rather the pouring out than the pouring in.
Where does He. obtain the grace poured into His lips 1 And I think
the Jews themselves rather took up this point when they exclaimed.
"Whence has this Man this wisdom 1" or, ." What wisdom is this which
is given Him to do these mighty works 7" They wanted a clue, or to
trace it up to the Fountain-Head,. and so would we, believing it :was
the. Eternal Father Himself, who poured grace into the lips of His
adorable Son, our Mediator and, Saviour.
And in order to see this. more fully, I would suggest· whether this
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expression, "Grace is poured into Thy lips," has not rather to do with
the anointing of Ohrist, which is borne out by what follows-" Thy throne,
o God, is for ever and ever; the sceptre of Thy kingdom is a right
sceptre. Thou lovest righteousness, and hatest wickedness: therefore
God, Thy God, hath anointed Thee with the oil of gladness above Thy
fellows." Christ the Anointed One of the Father, by the Holy Ghost.
Thus the Persons in the Trinity honour each other.
And see, dear reader, how this is foreshadowed in the person of
David. The Lord bade Samuel fill his horn with oil, and go to Jesse
the Bethlehemite, for He had provided a king among his sons. Well,
we know how Samuel did the Lord's bidding, and' was deceived in the
persons of the sons of J esse that passed before him, till at last he said
to J esse, "Are here all thy children 1" No; there remained one more
-the despised one, the little one away at the back side of the desert,
keeping his father's sheep. Ah! send for him. And the Lord said,
"Arise, anoint him, for this is he." Just so was it with our spiritual
David, the rejected, the despised One-the Little One from BethlehemEphratah (the land of bread). Yet He is the One-the Lord's chosen
One. "Anoint Him with the' oil of gladness above His fellows,'! for
He is the King, Priest, and Prophet of His Church, filled with the
Holy Spirit, and set apart and consecrated, the true and only Messiah,
imbued with all the gifts and graces of the Holy Spirit, for "in Him
dwelleth all the fulness of the Godhead bodily."
Truly was "grace
poured into His lips."
And then, if " grace is poured into His lips," it is not that those
lips shall be sealed, but it is that Re shall pour out that grace upon
and to His Church. So mark, the triumphs of the Gospel are the
grace-pourings from His lips-" A crown was given Him, and He went
forth trom conquering unto conquer."
And, to bring it close home, dear reader, those grace-pourings have
entered our souls, and we are among our Saviour's triumphs. No one
else could have subdued; softened, saved, but His dear Self; hence
yeu and I attribute all to sovereign grace and mercy. Ah! what is
poured into His lips, to pour out to His loved ones 1 Not a draught
made up of free-will and free grace, but grace alone and fully. Thus
will His lips expand into glory, for "He will give grace and glory."
. Do you follow us in such grace-tracings 1 I am sure you do not, if
you have only "a name to live, and are dead"; but I am sure you
do, if your soul is quickened by divine grace. "The secret of the
Lord is with them that fear Him, and He will show them His
covenant"; and He will show such that such pourings out of grace
bring with them a complete salvation-a perfect righteousness-everlasting glory-indeed, all the spiritual blessings which flow from His
fulness, and which He alone can give. "Lord, to whom can we go
but unto Thee 1 Thou hast the words of eternal life."
But, referring to the anointing of Christ conveyed to us in the
precious assertion before us, we must not pass over that expression,
"above Thy fellows" _" Therefore God,' Thy God, hath anointed Thee
with the oil of gladness above Thy fellows."
Yes, this is so in His
Kingly office. The blessings of His government far exceed any earthly
government, for His is a spiritual kingdom, and He gives spiritual
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blessings and. benefits which no earthly king can. He is also "above
His fellows" as the Head of His Church-the Elder Brother.
And this brings out another gracious fact, namely, "Grace is poured
into Thy lips." Yes, and this, too, "without measure." vVe get our
measure of needed grace day by day. In the fulness of the Spirit it
was poured into Jesus "without measure," "that He might make all
grace to abound"; so that, as we have already seen, grace was not
poured into His lips to be pent up, but to be poured out. Upon
whom ~ Why, such needy sinners as you and I, dear reader. All
this shows us that, as the head without the body is incomplete, the
Lord is so identified with His body the Church in living and loving
union that He must be to her the Source of all blessings; and this
is His delight.
Oh, how my soul loves those gmce-pOll1'ings from my Saviour's lips,
when I get into His presence, sit at His feet,and hear His gracious
voice speaking words of comfort and peace! Herein is the religioTL Dj
realization we so much covet. It is worth all the creeds and forms of
outward utterance. It is the secret and glowing animation of life divine.
Precious Saviour, draw me with the cords of love into Thy loved
presence, and grant me those communications of grace and peace which
sweetly calm, and bring me to rest in Thee. Such seasons are glimpses
of glory-as heaven begun in one's soul. Would that they came oftener
Do you not say so with us, dear reader ~
IlL The glory of Jesus-" God hath blessed Thee for ever."
1. The Eternal Father glorifies Christ as the Head of His Church.
He is Head over all things to His Church. And so, again, "above
His fellows," who draw all their comfort, joy, privileges, and blessings
from Him. He is the Head as the divine Substitute, standing in the
sinner's stead. Upon Him was" laid the iniquity of us all." He is
the Head as their divine Representative, exhibiting Himself before the
throne as if all His blood-bought and redeemed ones were there with
Him, and not resting till they are, for He if; the Shepherd-King, leading
all His bleating and helpless flock into the heavenly fold. He is the
Head as their Saviour, tilling the place of another in His vicarious
character- that other, His bride the Church. He is the Conqueror
who receives the Victor's wreath at the head of His army; and we
are" more than conquerors through Him who hath loved us." He is
the Head as their fulness of blessings-" In Him dwelleth all the fulness
Qf the Godhead bodily."
2., God glorifies CMist for the way in which He carried out His covenant
will and purpose, in the ?'eclemption of His Church. "I came not to do,"
said Christ, "My own will, but the will of Him that sent Me" ; and
He did it completely. No flaw, no failure, and therefore He shall have
all the glory-the glory of the Father, the glory of the Church militant, and the glory of the Church triumphant-all the glory that you
and I, dear reader, can give Him. Take it all, take it all, dear Lamb
Qf God! It is Thine own due. It is Thy merit, not mine, that has
saved me. It is Thy righteousness in Yvhich I stand, not mine, for I
have none; which brings us to another thought3. The Eternal Father glorifies Christ in the everlasting salvation He has
procund for His Ohm'ch, in bringing in and bringing home every elect
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member whose names were written in the Lamb's book of life from before
the foundation of the world. Do mark those words of Christ's-" I am
glorified in them." Is it possible that Christ is glorified in me, and in
you, dear reader 1 Verily so; but how 1 Oh, I was a poor rebel sinner,
"born in sin, and shapen in iniquity," and giving full proof of it, too;
and He came and rescued me from the ruin of the fall. He was
glorified in me, then, in divine calling, and ever since then, ill all the
discipline by the way, all the teaching of the Spirit, all the deliverances
and mercies, all the wonderful communications of His grace and favour
-in all that is connected with the divine life, Christ has been glorified
in me. And when it comes to the dying pillow, when the poor
mortality fails, then, in resting entirely upon Him-yes, then, in that
trying time, beloved, Christ will be glorified in me, and you, too, so
that we head every chapter of our lives-" fIe has done it all!"
Therefore4. CMist claims from the Father the glO1'y fIe had so 1'ichly deserved and
merited. "And they shall hang upon Him all the glory of His Father's
house." No creature partnership. The head of the house is the head,
and let a subordinate put on what dress he will, and" ape the grand,"
he is a subordinate still. The attempt is a false assumption, and he
who attempts it is a fool. No; Christ alone is the Head. He is the
glory of the Church, and blessed for ever, hence He claimed it of His
Father-" And now, 0 Father, glorify Thou Me with Thine own Self
with the glory which I had with Thee before tIle world was."
You see our points, then, dear reader, "touching the King." I wish
I could bring them out better, but language fails to set Him forth in
ail the beauty of His Person and loveliness of His character. It is a subject too grand and great for us to grasp down here. It is, however, a
heart-matter, and needs the Holy Spirit's unfolding. Looking to Him,
we have dwelt upon the Person of Christ-" fairer than the children of
men "-not possibly in His earthly appearance, but because He became
"the brightness of His Father's glory, and the express image of His
Person," in His co-equality as the God-Man. Then we have told of the
f1tlness of CMist-" Grace is poured into Thy lips "-not merely that
He might pour out gracious words, which He did in rich abundance,
but in His anointing of the Father "above His fellows."
Then we
have thought of the glory of Christ-" blessed for ever." The Eternal.
Father glorifies Him as the Head of the Church, for the way in which
He carried out fully the covenant of grace, and brought home everlasting
salvation to all that are interested therein; and justly does He claim.,
of the Father the glory which He had with Him before the world was
made. But words fail us to picture and paint the perfection of Christ.
All we ca!'! pray is" Oh, draw me nearer, nearer still,
In fellowship with Thee,
Until I stand on Zion's hill,
A.nd all Thy glory see."

But here we must pause. The rest of this precious Psalm is so fuH
of the excellency of Chr'ist, time and space fail us to describe it. You
will see how He is further represented as "a warrior," mighty in glory
T
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and majesty; and so He is, blessed be His dear name. He has conquered sin, Satan, and death; and what is so personally precipus, dear
reader, you and I can -say, "He has conquered my heart by. His
mighty grace, and set up His kingdom within." Then He is set forth,
as we have already touched upon, as the Oo-equal with the Father, the
Eternal God, as also the King, Priest, and Prophet of His Ohurch,
anointed with the heavenly oil of the Holy Spirit beyond measure. But
there, you must, beloved, read it for yourself-meditate upon itwrestle for a blessing over it. It is a compendium of glorious truth,
c3lculated, if the Holy Spirit unfolds, to give solid and substantial food
for your souL
One point more. We have been writing of "things touching the King."
We will be bound, then, that there will be coupled with it things touching
the Church, for, as we have already seen, the Head is incomplete without
the body. Just so it is. Sure enough the Psalmist, in the rest of this
love-song-for love-song it is-goes on to tell of the Ohurch-"All thy
garments smell of myrrh, and aloes, and cassia, out of the ivory palaces,
whereby they have made thee glad." Myrrh was one of the gifts
presented to Jesus by the wise men of the East, in token, perhaps,
of His prophetic office, and possibly foreshadowing the sufferings He
should endure when they offered Him wine mingled with myrrh.
T'len it is said concerning His Ohurch, "She is all glorious within."
Yes, she must be, for the life of God is in her soul, and she is cleansed
by the precious blood of Jesus and the washing of regeneration. "She
is all glorious" without, too. Her very clothing" is of wrought gold,"
for she is "adorned with the doctrines of God her Saviour in all things."
Her raiment is of needlework curiously wrought-not a stitch too many
or too little-every loop in its place, whether it be in providence or
in grace. Olad with the garments of salvation, and covered with the
robe of Ohrist's righteousness, she will be a fit companion and bride
of Jesus, sitting down beside Him at the marriage supper of the Lamb,
honoured as He is honoured. Oome, poor soul, think of thine eternal
destiny. " Father, I will that they also whom Thou hast given Me be
with Me where I am, that they may behold My glory."
Our blessed Lord, in His memorable prayer to His Father, said concerniug His own, "I pray not that Thou ~houldest take them out of the
world, but that Thou shouldest keep them ft'om the evil." Ah! but how
!lore they to be kept from the evil 7 He adds, "Sanctify them through
Thy truth. Thy Word is truth. Then can I send them into the world
as Thou hast sent Me into the world." Surely here is a blessed secret.
Sanctified through the truth, they shall be fortified against the evil of
the world. Yes," Thy Word is truth" ; and that Word of' God answers
all gracious purposes. It feeds, quickens, strengthens, enlightens, purifies, and comforts the soul. It is full, and yet a never-failing fountain
of consolation, peace, and joy to real believers. May the W urd of God
dwell in us richly.
And then not merely is it in our worldly course that drawings from
God's treasury are so necessary, but when it comes to the reality of
facing a death-bed. Here, after all, the doctrines of grace which we
hold dear are the only thing that will do for us, poor, weak sinner. And,
if a man or a woman who have undoubtedly been all along children of
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God, but havo been led away by some religious vagary some time or
another, when it comes to the solemn time of approaching dissolution,
how compolled they are to fall back upon the simplicity which is in
Ohrist Jesus, or, as the Greek is, the singleness which is in Ohrist! Jesus
only-Jesus all-nothing but Jesus! Ah! what are earthly so-called
priests then ~ What is religious assumption and pomp then ~ All
sinks, and it comes to thisH

I'm a poor sinner, and nothing at all;
Christ Jesus is my 'All and in all ! ' "

"God, be merciful to me, a sinner!"
Beloved, it is that you may be sanctified through the truth of
that we send forth our monthly teachings from that Word. May
bless this portion, and every portion thus sent, to your soul's joy
comfort.
Burton-on·l'rent.
G.

God
God
and

C.

A FRAGMENT.
IN Ezekiel xxxvii., mention is made of what had no life in them-" dry
bones." The Lord takes up with His people when breathless. What
can one do that is breathless ~ Nothing. So nothing spiritual can be
done by one "dead in trespasses and sins." The breath did not come
into them when on their feet walking, or working with their hands,
but when lifeless. So with the sovereign, gracious act of the Holy Ghost
in quickening the elect dead. "This My son was dead, and is alive
again," might be said of all brought home to the Father's house above.
The breath came into them, not on them. They lived. Standing up
followed living. See the divine order-breathing, living, standing.
These had support for their feet. So have all who are made alive by
the Holy Ghost-a safe standing on the Rock of Ages. Jesus Christ
holds the winds in His fist; and it is He who sends the Holy Spirit
to give life to sinners, that they may live to Him, and know their
standing in Him.
.
How valuable is h1:lman breath, yet how uncertain! How soon gone!
It is in His hand who gave it (Job xii. 10). How many, very many,
of our poor fellow-sinners at this moment are drawing their last breath!
How soon we may draw ours!
Some breathe in great pain, terror, distress, wretchedness, bondage,
poverty, weakness, despondency, fear, and suffering. So with those with
spiritual breath in them, while passing through manifold temptations.
Others breathe more freely, in joy, peace, sweet and precious libertynot suffering from that sort of chronic asthma which some of the Lord's
people endure through the smoke and smother of indwelling sin.
"The breath came into them"; it was not fetched by them. Not
fetched by the dead, but brought by the living. It is God who furnishes
the body with" air receivers "-the lungs. It is the Lord who gives
the soul precious faith, which receives a precious Christ as its life
and salvation. The eye of the new man of grace receives light from
Christ; the ear hears His voice; the mouth tastes His meat, eats His
flesh, and drinks His blood, "by the faith of the operation of God."
F. :1".
T
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~ilgri:m ~ a~trs.
AN EVERY-DAY RELIGION.
"Ret~wn

to thine own !wuse, and show how great things God hath done
unto thee."-LuKE viii. 39.
HERE we have a gracious command from the lips of that King whose
word is with power, to one who had been healed and deliver(\d by
Him.
In this account of the healed Gadarene we have a beautiful picture
of the Lord's dealings in grace with His poor people now, therefore
it may not be unprofitable, under the leading and teaching of the Holy
Ghost, to meditate for a few moments upon the foregoing verses. Oh,
may that Divine Person enlighten the eyes of our understanding, and
graciously lead our souls into the truth of His Word, that we may
be edified, instructed, comforted, and counselled thereby; otherwise all
attempts to gain profit will be fruitless.
How sweetly does the Father's "How much more" (see Luke xi. 13)
meet poor, ignorant, destitute beggars, in all their extremities and
necessities, and constrain them, whenever they open His blessed Book,
to long for the teaching of the Eternal Spirit, and cry, "Open Thou
mine eyes, that I may behold wondrous things out of Thy law."
If we look first at the condition in which this poor man was found,
every poor sinner quickened into newness of life will confess, "Such
was just my case when the Good Shepherd sought and found me."
It is said, "And they [i.e., Jesus and His disciples] arrived at the country
of the Gadarenes, which is over against Galilee. And when He went
forth to land, there met Him a certain man which had devils a long
time, and ware no clothes, neither abode in any house, but in the
tombs" (vel'. 26, 27). What a description is here given of poor humanity in its natural state! "A man which had devils a long time!"
"Surely," say some astonished souls who have never yet seen themselves, "you will not reduce all mankind to such a level 7" To this
we reply, Go back to the fall of man, and see how the devil was
admitted into the human heart-gained possession of man's will and all
his affections. Mark well that solemn declaration of the Apostle Paul
.when writing, under the influence and leading of the Holy Ghost, to
the Ephesian Church. "You," saith he, "hath He quickened, who
were dead in trespasses and sins; wherein in time past ye walked
according to the course of this world, according to the prince of the
power of the air, the spirit that now worketh in the children of disobedience" (chap. ii. 1, 2). Every unregenerate man, without an exception,
is a child of disobedience, and, consequently, is possessed of the devil.
Every unrenewed sinner is under Satan's influence, and follows his
leadings as a willing captive. We have further demonstration of this
fact in those solemn words to Ananias by the Apostle Petal', after he
had made a profession of liberality to the cause of God, but lacked
that whole-heartedness which marked the true disciples of Jesus, in
that they surrendered all they had to Him. Ananias" kept back part

The Gospel Magazine.

277

of the price," and was rebuked by the Apostle thus, ere he received
the reward of his deed-" Why hath Satan filled thine heart., to lie to
the Holy Ghost?" Look at that terrible disclosure concerning Judas,
the traitor, who almost to the last was associated with the true apostles
of the Lord-" Supper being ended, the devil having now put into the
heart of Judas Iscariot, Simon's son, to betray Him." And again, " After
the sop, Satan entered into him" (John xiii. 2, 27).
Oh, how deplorable is the condition of man by nature! There is
everything in his heart for the devil to work upon, and he is never
weary of prosecuting his dark and terrible designs, for, having been
once willingly admitted, this great adversary of souls keeps possession,
blinds the children of men by ignorance and unbelief, and, if grace
prevent not, he will retain the citadel of the human heart till the
miserable captive is for ever consigned to those dread regions where
hope can never come. Yes, dear reader, the fact is a solemn one indeed, but fact it is.
The most amiable, lovely, and outwardly moral characters, as well
as the vilest, most depraved, and openly ungodly, are alike under the
dominion of the devil, who stirs up their passions and lusts, and completely enslaves their wills, until the great Redeemer of His people
~omes, and, by His Spirit's power, ransoms the objects of His eternal
love from the hand of him who is stronger than they. Men vainly
imagine themselves free agents, and boast in what they call "/Tee will to
do good." They fancy that at any moment they can dispossess the devil
1)f their hearts, and turn to the Lord; but what saith the Scripture?
"Can the Ethiopian change his skin, or the leopard his spots? Then
may ye also do good, which are accustomed to do evil." "There is
none that seeketh after God" (Rom. iii. 11). And why? Because they
are "taken captive by the devil at his will," ever since he succeeded
in persuading them to cast off their Creator and their God, by giving
the lie to His words, "In the day that thou eatest thereof, thou shalt
surely die."
It is perfectly true, as son:e one has well said, "A white devil may
cast out a black one." A man may be renovated and reformed outwardly, "but again we repeat, while unregenerate, whatever the appa1'ent
change may be, Satan possesses the heart.
But, further, it is said of thifl poor man, "He ware no clothes, neither
abode in any house, but in the tombs." Oh, poor fellow-sinner, one
"taught of the Lord," say, when the Lord Jesus came and sought
thee out, a wanderer from the ways of God, a poor devil-possessed one,
when He in richest mercy opened thine eyes, was it not to behold thyself in the same state as our first parents, after having partaken of the
forbidden fruit-" I was afraid because I was naked"? It may be that
thou didst endeavour to cover thyself then with the" filthy rags" of human
righteousness, but these are ever found "a covering narrower than [a
manJ can wrap himself in it." Ah! thou knewest, then, what it was to
be both naked and defenceless-a houseless soul-without a hidingplace; and had He have left thee to thyself, how awful would have been
thy condition when the storm of God's wrath had burst upon a guilty
world! Truly those words, "abiding in the tombs," give a faithful
~escription of the human race till quickened into life by the eternal
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Spirit of God! Oh, how infinite is the Lord's mercy, when manifested
in visiting such miserable sinners! But He who hath said concerning
His lost sheep, "Them also I must bring," will never leave them to perish.
Well may the devil tremble when he sees this Mighty One approaching!
Blessed for ever be our God, though no created being can cast the
devil out of another, or bid him depart from their own heart, the Lord
Jesus Christ can, and Satan knows it. He believes in Jesus' power; he
trembles-aye, he prays-as he did in this poor man's case. "They [the
legion of devils] besmtght Him that He would not command them to go
out into the deep. And there was there an herd of many swine feeding
on the mountain; and they besought Him that He would 8UffeT them to
enter into them. And He suffered them" (Luke viii. 31, 32). Yes, He
commands, and unclean spirits, legions of devils, come out of a man
and flee before His face.
How precious the thought that, when Satan is once cast out, he can
never regain that same power over the person again, because the Lord
Jesus enters, and rules in that poor soul Himself. We read, in the
eleventh chapter of this Gospel, of an unclean spirit possessing a man
like a strong man armed. "He keeps," says Jesus, "his goods in peace,"
till the "Stronger than he shall come upon him, and overcome him."
Then "He taketh from him all his armour wherein he trusted, and
divideth his spoils." Far otherwise is it when, of his own free-will,
this unclean spirit goes out of a man. In that case he retains the key of
the heart in his own possession, and by-and-bye "he saith, I willntu1'n
unto my hmtse whence I came out. Then he takes with him seven other
spirits more wicked than himself; they enteT in and dwell there, and
the last state of that man is W01'se than the fiTSt."
Oh, how often has this taken place! For a season the person has
been looked upon as really 1.1, renewed man, but, alas! the devil has
returned. But, blessed be God, when once he is cast mtt by the Lord,
He can no longer say, "My house." The heart is now Jehovah's, and He
reigns and rules there! " Ye serve the Lord Christ" is the precious fact,
and that is gloriously true. " Now, being made free from sin, and
become servants to God, ye have your fruit unto holiness, and the end
everlasting life." And thus it is with the Lord's living, begotten-again
ones, as with the poor Gadarene-everything is changed. "If any man
be in Christ, he is a new creature; old things have passed away; behold,
all things are become new" j and the freed captive is found" sitting at
the feet of Jesus," the child's position (see Deut. xxxiii. 3, and Luke x. 39),
hearing His words, and learning of Him who was "meek and lowly in
heart."
Such is the blessed lot of all the Lord's quickened ones. They love
that sacred spot, for a the heart of him that hath understanding
seeketh knowledge" (Prov. xv. 14), and exceeding great and precious is
the promise to such-" Yea, if thou criest after knowledge, and liftest
up thy voice for understanding j if thou seekest her as silver, and
searchest for her as for hid treasures j then shalt thou understand the
fear of the Lord, and find the knowledge of God" (Prov. ii. 3-5).
Yes, beioved reader, there they sit, "clothed" experimentally with
the pure, perfect, spotless obedience of the God-Man, the Surety 'and
Substitute of the Church, as it is written in the Prophet Isaiah, "I will
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greatly rejoice in the Lord; my soul shall be joyful in my God; for
He hath clothed me with the garments of salvation; He hath covered me
with the robe of righteousness." Such having, like the poor prodigal,
"come to themselves," they are found "in their right mind'~ at the
footstool of sovereign mercy, with a broken and contrite spirit, and
true humility of mind, confessing their iniquities, and supplicating
God's free- favmtT, in the name and for the alone merits of His dear
Son.
It was after all these things had taken place in the poor man of
Gadara, and when the legion had gone out into the swine, causing
them to rush violently down a steep place into the sea, that" the
whole multitude of the Gadarenes round about besO?tght Him to depart
from them."
It is a fact worthy of notice, dear reader, that of the devils, the
Gadarenes, and the healed one himself, it is said, "They besought Him"
-the former, that they might depart from Him; the others, that He
would depart from them; and the latter, that he might 1'emain with Him.
Herein we see all the difference existing between devils, and the ungodly, and those" born again" of the Spirit of God. The former ever
say unto God, " Depart from us, for we desire not the knowledge of Thy
ways" ; while the Lord's poor people ever sigh, "Abide with us. Leave
us not, 0 God of our salvation."
Here, then, is a testing point, beloved-Do you want Him, or do you
not? What would be your feelings if He were but to approach 1 Oh,
methinks I hear the groaning of many a sorrowful lover of J esus-" Why
shouldst Thou be as a stranger in the land, and as a wayfaring man
that turneth aside to tan'y fOT a night? Why shouldst Thou be as a
man astonied, as a mighty man that cannot save 1 Yet Thou, 0 Lord,
art in the midst of us, and we are called by Thy name. Lecwe ZtS
not."
" Not a brief glance I beg-a passing wordBut as Thou dwell'st with Thy disciples, Lord;
Familiar, condescending', patient, free;
Come, not to sojourn, but abide with me."
While the Lord Jesus acceded to the request of those who hated
Him, He denied that of the man who loved Him, and replied, "Return
to thine own house, and show how great things God hath done unto
thee."
In these words we have brought before us the design of J ehovah in
forming a people for Himself--"They shall show forth My praise"
(Isa. xliii. :l1); and again it is written, "Ye are a chosen generation,
a royal priesthood, an holy nation, a peculiar people; that ye should
show forth the praises of Him who hath called you out of darkness
into His marvellous light" (1 Peter ii. 9); and again, "For we are His
workmanship, created in Christ Jesus unto good works, which God hath
ordained that we should walk in them" (Eph. ii. 10). It is important to notice these things, because the opposers of the doctrines of free
and sovereign grace seek to frighten those not as yet well-grounded in
the faith, by the assertion that predestination and election do away
with godliness of life. Such charges are altogether groundress. The
written Word of God abounds with the testimony that the will of God
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is, that with well doing His people are to "put to silence the ignorance of foolish men, as free, and not Uising their liberty for a cloke
Fatalists, devoid of
of maliciousness, but as the servants of God."
spiritual life, may sit carelessly down and say, "What is to be will
be," and mind not how they live; but true "Calvinists" believe the
words of the Lord Jesus, "Ye have not chosen Me, but I have chosen
you, and ordained you, that ye should go and bring forth fruit, and that
your fruit should remain" (John xv. 16). No; the command is, "Return
to thine own house," and the design, "Show how great things God
hath done unto thee." In the Gospel by Mark we are told that
the Lord Jesus said, "Go home to thy friends, and tell them how
great things the Lord hath done for thee." Thus we get the two-fold
The Lord's people are ever a
idea of "showing" and "telling."
witnessing people. They testify by lip and life what He hath done;
and by far the most weighty testimony to the world is that of the life.
'" And they glorified God in me," saith the Apostle (Gal. i. 23, 24).
(To be continued.)

FEARS OF NO INTEREST IN CHRIST.
[A case for the Aged Pilgrims' Friend Society-their Almshouses at Horn'sey Rise. It will be remembered that, in a recent Number, we recommended
a candidate for this Institution, stating that we had known her for some
'forty years. The following was addressed to her in March, 1865. Hence
her character and state of mind may be seen. We sincerely trust that she
may be successful as a candidate at the election next month.-ED.]

To MISS B--, SYDENHA~I.
"IF it had not been the Lord who was on our side, now may Israel
say; if it had not been the Lord who was on our side, when men rose
up against us, then they had swallowed us up quick, when their wrath
was kindled against us: then the waters had overwhelmed us, the stream
had gone over our soul : then the proud waters had gone over our soul.
Blessed be the Lord, who hath not given us as a prey to their teeth.
Our soul is escaped as a bird out of the snare of the fowler: the snare
is broken, and we are escaped. Our help is in the name of the Lord,
who made heaven and earth." And sure we are, poor tried and troubled
one, you may say the same. Although you may persist, as you do, in
writing bitter things against yourself, it alters not the fact. It is the
Lord, and the Lord alone, that hath upheld and sustained you. That
sorrowful countenance bespeaks this great fact. If the face be an index
to the heart, yours betrays sorrow deep and pungent; and knowing, as
we do, where you have been seeking grace and strength for twenty
years, we fearlessly say that none but the Lord could have upholden.
You are not going down to Egypt for help. Your eye is to the Lord,
and the Lord alone,. otherwise, you would not be, as you are, a waiter
at the post of His doors. Your waiting posture is proof of your willingness
to be a very servant of servants of your Lord. You cannot deny that
you would be ready to engage in the most menial of offices, if so be the
Lord would but smile away your fears, and give you indeed to feel that
you were pardoned and accepted of Him. Who would be more willing
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than yourself, upon the veriest intimation of grace and mercy, as treasured
up towards you, to exclaim, as Abigail did to David, when she arose
and bowed herself· to the earth, and said, "Behold, let thine handmaid
be a servant, to wash the feet of the servants of my lord" 1 What was
this but gratitude, and admiration, and love, on her part 1 And what
but the same precious principles and emotions would prompt you 1 Oheer
up, then, thou tried and trembling one, for verily
" The time of love shall come,
When thou shalt clearly see,
Not only that He shed His blood,
But shalt exclaim, • For me-yea, ?/1-e.'"

We have no more doubt of this than we have of our own existence.
OHANGES IN THE RELIGIOUS WORLD.
THE changes that have occurred in the commercial world within the
experience of men who are still young are paralleled by those which
have been anel are taking place in the religious. I refer not merely to
modifications of doctrine and modes of thoughts which, for good or
evil, are noticeable in all sections of the Ohurch, but also to changes in
the methods and processes of Ohristian activity. The evangelizing efforts
which have been put forth of late years by all denominations have
reached a point unknown in any previous age, and throw into the
shade even the revolution effilcted by the WESLEYS and their followers
in the last century. Theatres and music halls are largely utilized for
religious services now-a-days, and mission halls have multiplied in every
part of the kingdom. The Salvation Army has reached enormous proportions, and its "soldiers" are to be found everywhere, pursuing their
mission "in season and out of season."
What is it all coming to 1
I confess I do not know ; but one thing, at least, is apparent. The
congregations and services of our churches and chapels are affected
to an extent which causes no small apprehension as to the ultimate
result. It may be an unmixed good that men and women who never
attended religious services before should be attracted to mission services
in halls and theatres, but it is far from encouraging that these should
be the means of emptying our regular places of worship, where services
of a less sensational character are conducted. Where will it all end 1
I make these remarks because, happening to be in the south of
London on Sunday last, I attended service at a Oongregational chapel
capable of holding five hundred people. The service was bright and
well conducted, and the sermon well delivered, and above the average;
but the congregation, exclusive of children, did not number, I should
think, more than fifty. A Sunday or two before, I attended a Oongregational chapel in a populous neighbourhood on the opposite side of the
river, and found not more than about one-fifth of the seats occupied.
In the one case, I know the attendance was largely affected by mission
services held in the immediate vicinity. I think the smallness of the
congregation was largely due to the same cause in the other, and I
know other instances of a similar character.-" DOGBERRY," in the City
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THE PASTOR TO HIS PEOPLE;
ADDRESSED TO THE 'CONGREGATION OF ST. LUKE'S, BEDMINSTER.
My DEAR FRIENDS,-My present state of health proves that I have
not, by any means, sought rest too soon or unnecessarily; I had not
,the least idea, when last ministel'ing to you, upon the evening of my
seventy-seventh birthday, of what awaited me. As you are already
aware, when the doctor saw me, he at once protested against my
attempting to preach, and wished me to have rest and change as soon
as possible. The doctor here (who has attended me upon previous
occasions) states that the throat has become greatly congested, in consequence of the prolonged exercise of reading and speaking at my
advanced age, and that coupled with the worry and anxiety I have of
late had. He ascribes my increased deafness to this same cause, and
gives every hope that, with entire rest and a total cessation from public
speaking or reading, my hearing will, in some measure, be restored.
God, of His great mercy, grant that it may; for I will leave you, my
dear friends, to judge what I feel, when I tell you that I have become
so deaf that, when at church, I could not hear a word of either service
or sermon. The responses, upon the part of the congregation, sounded
like a faint hum, or the wind playing upon the window casement.
The singing, much as I have uniformly enjoyed it, served only to remind me of an anxious mother or a devoted nurse endeavouring, by
soft and soothing voice, to send the little one to sleep. That was the
only comparison I could make, as to the effect of the efforts of that
large congregation in whose midst I was. You may judge, therefore,
of my sensations. I think I shall never forget them; and should my hearing ever be partially restored, I shall indeed owe a debt of gratitude
to my God for such restoration. Even my dear wife is obliged to speak
to me through an elastic tube.
Hence, let me beg of you, my dear
friends, to pray for me. I am at a perfect loss to know what is the
Lord's will and intention as to my future.
The Bishop has, in the kindest terms, complied with my request for
a year's leave of absence; and, subject to his lordship's approval, I have
arranged with a very old friend and acquaintance (the Rev. ROBERT
NOYES, M.A., Rector of Johnstown, County Kilkenny, Ireland) to occupy
the Vicarage, and take my place in the work of the parish. He is it man
of sound doctrine, and consistency of walk and conversation. I pray
God that his ministrations may be eminently blessed among you. I
trust .,that you will rally round him, and give him, as you have so long
been wont to give me, your fellowship and hearty co-operation. I do
trust that I shall hear, from time to time, that the attendance at the
public services is encouraging. It has been a source of great grief to
me that my present fellow-labourer, the Rev. N. CHALLIS, should lack
the strength of voice which so large a church as St. Luke's requires.
The Lord has been, so to speak, over-indulgent with me in regard to
voice, so that the contrast is the greater; but it would seem, from the
doctors' united testimony, that I am now paying the penalty of my past
labours in this respect. When Dr.WILLIAMS has remonstrated with
·me in regard to energy or warmth in speaking, I have said, ",Doctor,
I don't feel it. It's no effort to me." His reply, however, has been,
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" Ah! you may not feel it at the time, and amid the excitement; but
you are using an amount· of stamina that you can't, like a younger
man, recover." This exactly confirms what the late Rector of St.
Thomas's said to me, many years ago.
And now, my dear friends, looking at matters in another aspect, I
feel assured that this letter will not take you by surprise. My ministrations, especially interrupted as of late they have been, will, I think,
have prepared you at least in measure for the present state of things.
During my sojourn among you, extending as it has over the lengthened
. period of nearly thirty years, my uniform and most earnest prayer has
been that" no root of bitterness" might be allowed to spring up among
us. I have prayed-and that most earnestly-that my first Scripture
text at Bedminster, in our never-to-be-forgotten wooden church, might
be confirmed and perpetuated, namely, "In this place will I give peace,
saith the Lord of Hosts." That the Lord has been pleased to answer
prayer in this respect few, if any, can doubt. There has been a peace
and a harmony which must be ascribed to divine goodness and mercy,
and to that alone. This will appear in the more marked and forcible
way when it is remembered that the doctrines which have been uniformly
preached and practised among you have not been such as are congenial
to the naturally proud heart and independent spirit of the creature.
With all my manifold shortcomings-and of these none can be more
conscious than myself-I trust I have been preserved from preaching
simply to please, and not to profit. The great Searcher of hearts is my
Witness that I have always trembled, to "speak peace where God has
not spoken peace." I have, to the utmost of my feeble ability, sought
to prove to you, upon plain Scriptural grounds, that man by nature is
" dead in trespasses and sins"; that" the carnal mind is enmity against
God; it is not subject to the law of God, neither indeed can be." I
have correspondingly insisted upon the positive and indispensable necessity for the new birth unto righteousness. The words of "Him who
spake as never man spake "-" Verily, verily, I say unto you, Except a
man be born again, he cannot see the kingdom of God," have been
prominently and permanently set before you.
The need of the nature of the new creatureship of which the Apostle
Paul speaks has constantly been enforced among you. In the most
emphatic way it has been declared that "heaven is a prepared place
for a prepared people"; that the spiritual appetite-the divine relish
-the hunger and the thirst for Christ, the Bread and Water of Life
-must be felt on earth, or it will be never realized to all eternity.
Moreover, permit me to ask, Have I not equally insisted upon the
all-important verity that "it is not, by works of righteousness which
we have done, but of His mercy He hath saved us, by the washing of
regeneration, and the renewing of the Holy Ghost" ~ Has not, I ask,
the Apostle's testimony been a foremost feature in my humble ministrations-" By grace are ye saved, through faith; and that not of yourselves; it is the gift of God: not of works, lest any man should
boast " ~
Again, have I not equally contended for the fact that, where a new
and imperishable life has been implanted by the quickening power of
the Holy Ghost, there invariably follows the fruits and effects of that
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life, according to the words 'of Jesus, "By their fruits ye shall know
them "~ "Old things are passed away, and behold, all things have
become new" ~ ,,'What the man once hated, he now loves; what he
once loved, he now hates" ~ Have I not repeatedly paused, in my
ministrations, to ask, as personally and as pointedly as pulpit addresses
would allow," whether you had received, understood, experienced, these
things for yourselves" 1 I reiterate the inquiry-I put the question
.afresh to you this day, in this, it may be, one of my last addresses
to you-Have you felt the force of these things 1 Have you seen
their importance 1 In a word, Have you been brought, in all earnestness
and sincerity, to cry at the throne of grace, "God, be merciful to me,
a sinner" ~ "Lord, save, or I perish" ~ Oh. alas! alas! if such be
not the case, all my humble labours among you, as far as YO'U are
.concerned, have been to no purpose. They have proved an utter
failure. I have "laboured in vain, and spent my strength for nought,"
.except in one most fearful, pitiable, yea, tremendous alternative. Oh,
that it may never, never be yours; for, should such be the case, it were
better far that you had never, never been born! The alternative to
which I refer is where the Apostle says, "Now thanks be unto God,
which always causeth us to triumph in Christ, and maketh manifest
the savour of His knowledge by us in every place. For we are unto
God a sweet savour of Christ, in them that are saved, and in them
that perish. To the one we are the savour of death unto death; and
to the other the savour of life unto life. And who is sufficient for
,these things ~" (2 Cor. ii. 14-16.) Well might the Apostle exclaim,
"Who is sufficient for these things 1" Ah! who indeed ~ I am bound
to state that I have often trembled before God, as I have contemplated
the fearful distinction here given-the one hearer saved, the other lost,
under the self~same ministrations-the "savour of life unto life," or
the "savour of death unto death." 'What, under these momentous ciroCumstances, could calm or pacify the Apostle, or what can solace the
soul of any divinely-commissioned servant of God, as one of Paul's very
humble and unworthy followers-what, but that precious testimony,
upon his parting with the elders of Ephesus, when he said, "And now,
behold, I know that ye all, among whom I have gone preaching the
kingdom of God, shall see my face no more. Wherefore I take you to
record this day, that I am pure from the blood of all men. For I have
not shunned to declare unto you all the counsel of God" (Acts xx.
25-27). Whilst he warned and cautioned as to his conviction of what
was about to befall them, on the one hand, he said, "Therefore, watch,
and remember that by the space of three years I ceased not to warn
.everyone night and day with tears"; on the other hand, he could
testify, and that with no vain boast, "I have coveted no man's silver,
or gold, or apparel. Yea, ye yourselves know," said he, "that these
hands have ministered unto my necessities, and to them that were with
me."
The Apostle testifies of three years. I may venture to speak of nearly
thil·ty,. and, with respect to that lengthened period, feeble and imperfect
as my labours have been, there is one fact that consoles me, my dear
friends. It is, that there has been unif01'mity in those labours. I have
not contradicted myself. I have not had occasion to recail what I had
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hefore advanced; but, blessed be God, there has been a harmony and
a consistency throughout. I take no credit to myself in this particular,
(God forbid!) but I ascribe it wholly and solely to that Divine Spirit
who has first taught me in a heartfelt way, and thus enabled me, oulI
of the abundance of the heart, to testify to others of what I have been
personally privileged to "taste, and handle, and feel of the good Word
of Life."
In a book which I have at the present time in progress, which consists of gleanings from the GOSPEL MAGAZINE, I cannot tell you the heartfelt peace and satisfaction which I realize from the fact that I find no
occasion to alter a word, 01' suppress an idea, which was given me, even
five-and-twenty or thirty years ago, to express. I cannot tell you, dear
friends, how great a source of comfort this is to my own mind. Moreover, how much it reminds me of my entire indebtedness to the Holy
Ghost for so great a mercy. It serves, moreover, to prove the divine
all-sufficiency as well as supernatural power of the Holy Ghost. ,~ It
ratifies the great fact that none teacheth like Him. The sacred solace
(especially under present circumstances) that I have felt whilst thus
occupied in re-perusing and culling from what was so long ago given
me to record, is far beyond what I can express.
And this very fact, my dear friends, leads to the entertainment of a
hope, upon my part, in regard to yourselves. It is that, now that I am
withdrawn from you-at least for a season-it may please the Holy
Ghost, as the Divine RemembranceI', as well as the sacred and all-powerful Applier of His own truth, to recall to your recollection what He
may have enabled me, from time to time, to set before you, as far as
His own precious Word is concerned. Was there not a bright and
blessed example of what I mean, with respect to our hlessed Lord's
disciples, who, upon one occasion, remarked, "This is what He said to
us whilst He was yet with us" 1 The preaching of the everlasting
Gospel, you well know, has been compared to seed cast into the ground.
It does not spring up in a day; for a season it is apparently lostwasted indeed; but, after a time, it reappears, although in a very different
form. It has died in order to live; and, even after that life has taken
possession, it undergoes a variety of changes-encounters many dangers
-is subjected to numberless tests, before it finally brings forth fruit to
perfection. So is it with the ministration of the Word. What variations attend it; what an alternating of hope and fear-joy and sorrow! Now there is promise of success, as far as the labourer's efforts
are concerned; anon his prospects seem blighted. He looks for fruit,
but, alas! he finds that there is too much ground for fear and apprehension that he has "laboured in vain, and spent his strength for
nought." Again, however, he takes courage from the fact that the Lord
has declared that" His Word shall not return unto Him void, but that
it shall accomplish that which He pleases, and that it shall prosper in
the thing whereunto He has sent it."
Moreover, has not the Lord
declared, concflrning His Word, that it shall be "as bread cast upon
the watera, to be found again after many days" 1 Thus an interval is
clearly implied between the sowing and the reaping -the planting and
the bringing forth fruit unto perfection. This, therefore, buoys up the
believer with hope, and, at times at least, with expectancy. He falls
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back upon that precious promise, "They that sow in -tears shall reap
in joy. He that goeth forth and weepeth, bearing precious seed, shall
doubtless come again with rejoicing, bringing his sheaves with him."
The spiritual husbandman grasps the encouraging exhortation" Let those that sow in sadness wait
Till the bright harvest come;
They shall confess their sheaves are great,
And shout their blessings home."

With these facts before me, therefore, dear friends, I take comfort.
Although thus withdrawn from you, I pray God that, in His own time
and way, He may ratify and confirm the fact that my sojourn among
you-and that for so many, many years-has not been altogether in vain
in the Lord. Oh, do let me once again put the question to you, by pen,
which I have so often dGring the last well-nigh thirty years asked when
face to face with you"How stands the case, dear friend, with thee 1
For heaven are thy credentials clear 1
Is Jesu's' blood thy only plea 1
Is He thy great Forerunner there 1 "

Yea, I would say to you as I said to our mutual friend and longrespected churchwarden, Mr. DUCK, in my last interview, when we
casually met, a few days before I left home. I was speaking of the
death of one whom he had known from childhood, and who had recently
been called to her great account. He, too, referred to several friends of
his own who had just passed away. In reply, I remarked to the effect
that there was but one remedy for sin, and but one hope for the sinner,
and that was, the precious blood of the Lamb! "If," said I, "I were
about to be called into eternity, my only cry would be, 'God, be merciful
to me, a sinner!' 'Lord, save, or I perish!'"
What I then said, my dear people, to our old and mutual friend, I
now say to you)' and is it not in strict accordance with what we have
often sung, as with one heart and one voice" Nothing in my hand I bring;
Simply to Thy cross I cling;
Naked, come to Thee for dress;
Helpless, look to Thee for grace;
Foul, I to the fountain fly;
Wash me, Saviour, or I die!
" Whilst I draw this fleeting breath,
When my eyelids close in death,
When I soar to worlds unknown,
See Thee on Thy judgment throne,
Rock of Ages, cleft for me,
Let me hide myself in Thee" 1

For the present, dear friends, farewell. In my next I hope to take a
the Lord's providential leadings and dealings with respect to
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dear St. Luke's, Bedminster. Meanwhile, let me beg you to remember
at the throne of grace and footstool of mercy,
Your affectionate friend and pastor,
DAVID ALFRED DOUDNEY.
Stanley Lodge, Burgoyne Road, Southsea,
Easter Monday, April 2nd, 1888.
1'.S.-1 cannot despatch the foregoing without adding that, since it
was written, my mind has been most deeply solemnized by a circumstance that has just come to my knowledge. On my way here, having
stopped the night at my loved nieces' at Salisbury, I called, the next
morning, on my friend, Mr. CHARLES BRIDER-a name familiar to most of
you in connection with his Mission to the Soldiers and Sailors. I spent
half·an·hour with him. I have just been apprized of his death. He
was seized, of a sudden, with paralysis last Thursday, and yesterday
(Easter Sunday), at an early hour, passed away, having, during his illness, merely recovered consciousness but twice, and that only for a few
minutes. I cannot tell you, my dear friends, how deeply these tidings
have affected me. Oh, does not such a fact speak as with trumpet
tongue, "Be ye also ready, for in such an hour as ye think not the
Son of Man cometh" ~ How little did I think, when parting with my
friend, that we should never meet again on earth! Humanly speaking,
both in point of health and age, how much more likely it was -that I
should be the first to receive my summons hence. He has been called
at the much earlier age of forty.nine.
Again, my dear friends, I have thought, "if we know not what even
a day may bring forth," and if such fact has received confirmation by
the event just named, what shall we say as to what may happen in
the course of the year-a whole twelve-month-for which I have asked
leave of absence ~ Ah! what indeed ~ It is highly probable that,
during that period, I may be called to my great account; and it is
morally certain that some of those I now address will be commissioned
to "set their house in order, for they shall die, and not live."
Oh, my dear, dear people, I do beg and entreat of you to seek duly
to consider these things; yea, I pray God, on your behalf, that He may
be pleased to fix these solemn realities in your minds. May the Holy
Ghost, in His tenderness and mercy, send home the arrow of conviction
to your inmost souls, nor ever permit you to rest satisfied until, upon
Scriptural warrant and sacred grounds, you can say, "I know whom
I have believed, and am persuaded that He is able to keep that which
I have committed unto Him against that day." God, of His great
mercy, grant it, for Christ's sake. Amen, amen.
ADDENDA.
Even since the foregoing was sent to the press, I have received the
annexed letter from my dear friend, the Rev. CONRAD FINZEL. He
writes under date--'c The Downs, Bideford, April 2nd, 1888.
"My DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-I know we shall all have your 'deep
sympathy, especially my dear father, for the sorrow he feared has
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come upon him. My mother died suddenly and peacefully on Saturday
afternoon. No struggle-no apparent pain-no knowledge of death.
" We see mercy in this, but my dear father is cut down. Pray for
him.
"In great haste, with love,
" Yours affectionately,
"CONRAD FINZEL."
Although dear Mra. 'FINZEL had, for a considerable time, been partially paralyzed, and thus a fatal issue might naturally be expected,
yet we are sure this bereavement-espechlly coming so suddenly at last
-will be deeply felt by our dear friend, to whom she had been so
closely united for so many years. We pray that he may be mercifully sustained and divinely comforted. Herein we have a further
proof of the perishing nature and the great uncertainty of all things
here. May such reminders lead to the setting our minds upon things
above, and less and less on things below, for "here we have no
continuing city: this is not our rest; it is polluted."
THE RE-SPRINGING.
"All my fresh springs a1'e in Thee,"-PRAYER-BoOlC VERSION.
TOUCHING upon the subject upon which we dwelt in the first article
for the last month, in the interesting Report just issued of her Book
Fund, Mrs. SPURGEON says:I went out last evening to gather roses-to preserve their perfumed
leaves. They alone, of all the flowers, seemed to bid defiance to the
sultriness of the air, and I then, all unwittingly, discovered their charming secret. For the many hours of that day, and for the many days
of the eight previous weeks, they had borne the fervid glances of the
sun, and the hot kisses of the south wind; yet I found them blooming in clusters of unusual beauty, glowing in rich tints of crimson,
cream, and amber, and apparently as fresh and cool and invigorated as
if the blessed rain for which we had prayed had already fallen.
While I carefully gathered them in a basket, I noted no, more special
attraction than their outward beauty; but when, hastily putting out my
hand to catch a large and exquisite bloom, lest it should fall to the
ground, I felt my fingers copiously besp1'inlcled with water, then I knew
that one of Nature's sweet surprises had been revealed to me.
Very wonderfully was the precious liquid stored within the folds of
those fairy petals, but a gentle shake to the rose caused quite a
miniature shower to fall from its inmost recesses; and, as I went from
bush to bush, I found the flowers all more or less possessed of this
inward grace, each lovely bloom concealing in its heart a reservoir of
cool drops, which fortified it against the heat of the day, and constantly
refreshed it with life,giving moisture. This, then, was the secret source
of the life, and energy, and freshness which had so astonished me!
Child of God, open thy heart to the instru~ion that Nature's fairest
flower thus gives thee. Art thou feeling the heat and burden of the
day 1 Are trials hot and hea.vy, and temptations very fierce 7 Does
~;h~ sun of prospe1'ity so scorch thee, that thou fearest the drying up of
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thy spiritual life 1 Or is the hot blast of adversity so wasting thee, that
both strength and faith seem failing 1
Think a moment on my roses, and how tenderly God has provided
for their need. Could He be less thoughtful for thine 1 Has He made
such wonderful provision for their sustenance and refreshment during
the days of drought, and" forgotten to be gracious" to thee 1 Ah! no.
Thou well knowest it is not so.
Not out of thine own heart, like the roses, canst thou draw the secret
nourishment which will succour thee in all times of trial; but in Christ,
in Christ's life in thee, thou hast a never-failing spring of comfort and
renewing grace, which no heat of sorrow, or scorching wind of earthly
care, can ever dry up. Doth not thy Lord Himselt say, "The water
that I shall give him shall be in him a well of water springing up into
everlasting life" 1 Why not avail thyself more eagerly of the glorious
provision made for the supply of all thy needs out of His fulness 1 Why
should you be poor, when you may claim the" riches of His grace and
glory" 1 or thirsty, when He invites you to " drink abundantly" 1 Why
should you be weak, when He has promised that you, shall be
"strengthened with might by His Spirit" 1 or fearfll1, when He has
said, "Let not your heart be t,roubled" 1

irottstant

~tltton.

THE CORONATION OATH IN DANGER.
ON Sunday, in Townhill Church of ,Scotland, Dunfermline, the Rev.

PRIMMER, preaching on Hebrews vi. 17, 18, made a reference
to the Oaths" Bill. He said, notwithstanding that oaths were of the
greatest antiquity-were indispensable in settling disputes, &c. -were
taken by God the Father in the text-and Christ the Son, when the
high priest put Him on His oath-and had been in use in this country
for more than a thousand years, yet, at the instance of Mr. BRADLAUGH,
the House of Commons had agreed to make it lawful to substitute an
affirmation for all oaths. This was dishonouring to God, preparing the
way for the nation renouncing Christianity, and putting justice in
jeopardy, for what reliance could be placed on the testimony of a
man who recognized no one greater than himself 1 It was an undoing
of what was accomplished by the Revolution of 1688. Our forefathers
protected our religion and liberties, among other safeguards, by oaths.
These had been tampered with, and now the only remaining bulwark,
namely, the Coronation Oath, was on the eve of being abolished. If the
compulsory obligation to take an oath was now to end, it will be urged,
Why compel the Sovereign alone to take the Coronation or any oath"
seeing every subject was at liberty to refuse to take an oath 1 It was
lamentable to see the very men who, a very few years ago, stood up for
the sanctity of oaths, now advocating their abolition. Our country was
fast going to ruin, and cur rulers were preparing the way for the
::.scendancy of the two limbs of Satan-Popery and atheism. Unless
they resisted the progress of evil, God's wrath would descend on them
as a nation.-English Clmrchman.
u
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THE INFIDEL'S AFFIRMATION BILL.
THE annexed letter upon the above subject appeared in the Engl'ish
Chu1'chma:n for March 22nd :SIR,-By want of consideration on the part of the Oonservative
party, who have hitherto acted as the guardians of the British Oonstitution, the atheist BRADLAUGH has, by means of his Affirmation Bill,
been permitted to aim a deadly blow at the Ohristianity of this nation.
Paralyzed and blinded by Mr. GLADSTONE arid the Home Rulers, the
majority of the members of the present House of Oommons have forgotten their great duty as Ohristian men. My belief is, that this will
excite a very deep feeling among the members of the middle classes
and the democracy of England, and I hope that steps will be taken
by them to petition the House of Lords to decline to pass the Bill
which the atheist has managed to get through the House of Oommons.
That great statesman, Lord BEACONSFIELD, with his great foresight, saw
the possibility of the present evil coming upon us, and was fully alive
to the insidious designs of Mr. GLADSTONE and his follower, Mr. BRADLAUGH. Lord BEACONSFIELD defeated the former Bill. He clearly saw
that a measure of this kind was intended to go far beyond the object
avowed, and, in point of fact, was but a prelude to interference with
the Ooronation Oath, and an insidious attack upon the religion and
liberties of England.
I do not think that I can do better than conclude by quoting an
extract from the speech which, in November, 1873, Lord BEACONSFIELD
delivered, a~ Lord Rector of the University of Glasgow. The extract·
in question is as follows:" I ought to draw your notice to the contest that is now commencing
in Europe between spiritual and temporal powers. I look upon it as
very grave-as pregnant with circumstances which may greatly embarrass
Europe. I should look upon it as the greatest danger to civilization
if, in the coming struggle between faith and free-thought, the respective sides should only be represented by the Papacy and the Red
Republic. I think we ought to be prepared for these circumstances,
It may be open to England again to take a stand upon the' Reformation which, three hundred years ago, was the source of her greatness
and her glory; and it may be her proud destiny to guard civilization
alike from the withering blast of atheism, and from the simoon of
sacerdotal usurpation. These things may be far off, but we live in a
rapid age, and my apprehension is, that they are nearer than some
suppose. If that struggle comes, we must look to Scotland to aid us,
for it was once, and I hope it is still, a land of liberty, of patriotism,
and of religion. I ask you, when the occasion comes, to act as becomes
an ancient and famous nation, and give all your energies for the cause
of faith and freedom."
lIm-ejield, MaTch 16th.
H. W, PETER:';.
PREACHING at Kensington recently, Dr. MANNING said that there are
labouring in London no less than 350 Roman Oatholic priests and one
thousand nuns.
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HISSING THE POPE IN ST. PETER'S, ROME.
'YE take the following extract from the March number of the Congl'egational Magaz'ine j01' Eccleston Squan Church, of which the Rev. J.
HILES HITCHENS, D.D., is the minister. It is taken from a letter,
written in Rome by Mr. ALFRED HITCHENS (son of Dr. HITCHENS), who
was present in St. Peter's during the Pope's Jubilee service last January,
and records an interesting incident not hitherto mentioned in any
English journal. Mr. HITCHENS writes:We stood upon one of the carved benches near the side chapols, and
overlooking the heads of the people, who formed a carpet to St. Peter's.
About 9.30 a.m. the tops of pikes were visible, then a cross, then two huge
ostrich feather fans. Now silence runs through the building, then onward
comes the procession. Almost at once a figure is seen clad in white silk
and golden robes, with a mitre on head, borne aloft· above the surging
masses. Is it wax or life? So white! No, it is life. It is a poor, aged man,
being brought forth in all his infirmity for the first and almost the last time
in his life into St. Peter's-brought forth to face sixty thousand peoplebrought forth to perhaps meet a sudden and horrible death-who knows?
It is the Pope. Now a scythe of hisses sweeps round as though to mow
him from his Papal throne, but instantly thousands begin to cheer, and yell,
and rave, and clap, and hold up offerings to be blessed. The pale and aged
figure-more like death in royal robes-raises a faltering hand above the
storms of hieses and cheers, and dispenses a blessing, although the hand
and arm seem to fall heavily, as though the exertion were too great for
the weakened nerves to act upon the muscles. As he goes onward to the
altar amid the in tensest feeling', women, with tears streaming down their
faces, and open hands, implore his blessing; priests also, in their excitement,
were moved.

Dr. HITCHENS remarks-" This letter throws a light upon the
Jubilee celebration which has been studiously concealed. We have not
been told in this country that the Pope was' loudly hissed. From a
private and impartial source we get this fact. It shows that the
people of Rome, who know best what Romanism is, are weary of the
imposition."-English Churchman.
WHAT NEXT?
A REAL extravaganza, or burlesque, was enacted last Monday at the
headquarters in Brighton of the "Army of the Lord." A modern
patriarch, made up as "Moses," danced a hornpipe to the tune of "Pop
goes the weasel," in the middle of the" religious" ceremonies, in evidence
of the celestial happiness he then experienced; while another pious
warrior, in a flaming red shirt, began to talk gibberish, after the fashion
of Mr. J. L. TooLE, in his comic lectures on languages. This was in
illustration of the confusion of tongues at the building of Babel. The
audience, composed mainly of men and children, roared with laughter
at this strange exhibition, and the hornpipe, which was greatly
applauded, was re-demanded.-Daily Telegraph.
To see the Lord's haud in providence is part of the secret with
those that fear Him.
,.
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BIRTHDAY

"Although my honse be not so with God:
yet He bath made with me an everla.sting
covenant ordered in all things, and sure:
for this is all my salvation, and all my
desire, although He make it not to grow,"2 Sarn. xxiii. 5.
"Though He slay
me, yet will I trust in
Him "-Job xiii 15

CARD,

Yea, thongh 1 walk through the valley of
the shadow of death, I will fear no evil:
for Thou art with me; ~'hy rod and ~'hy
staff they comfort me," -Paa. xxiii. 4.
cc Fear thou not, for I am with thee: be
not dismayed; for 1
o.rn thy God: I. will
Btre,ngthen thee. yea,
I WIll help thee; yea,
hl'ill uphold thee with
the right hand of My
righteousness:' -Is&.
xli. 10,
"Co.nawomanforget
her sucking child, tho.t
she should not have
compo.ssionon the son
"
of her womb?yea, they
_
.~--=. -.
~
may forget, yet 'Y,i~
;"';~~-:'>"'->,:<: ~(lIl ,'_ -~ - 11 n,oth~xl0,:get thee.
._~_~~Ii[p', ~
__
s~la
lX.15.
~~I.·' . I ~"
,
The Lord hath ap.--......... ~ " ' '_ ~,
pea~ed of old unto me,

I

,

'.

"Why art thou Co.st
down, 0 my soul? and
why art thou disquieted in me? Hopethou
in God: for I sho.ll
yet pro.ise Him for the
help of His countenauc6,"-Psa. xlii. 5.
"Jesussaithuntoher,
1 am the resnrrectlon,
&lld the life: he that be·
lieveth in Me, thongh
he were dead yet shall
he liv6,"-John xi. 25. ---:~ _~ .. ~~_Q.-~~~ ::~
i~!~g'th~~a'w{thha:~
c, Beloved, now are we the sons of God, and
everlasting love: therefore with loving.
it doth not y,t appear what we shall be:
kindness have 1 drawn thee,"-Jer.xxxi.3.
but we know that, when He shall appear,
U Yea, I think it meet, BS long all I am in
we sho.ll be like Him; for we shall see Him
this to.1:Jernacle, to stir you up, by putting
as He is,"-l John Hi. 2.
you in remembrance,"-2 Peter i. 13.

>"7'111' 7'7

_

I

I

MARCH 8, 1888.]

,

[D. A. DDUDNEY.

PRESENT EXPERIENCE.
.. I know that in me, (that is, in my 11esh,) dwell.
eth no good thing," -Romans vii. 18.
[Written in 1826 or 1827.J
sin in thongh t, I sin in word,
1 sin in all I do!
'Tis nothing but Almighty grace
Oan bring me conqueror thro' ."
[Endorsed in 1888.]

er I

It

A gnilty, weak, and helpless worm
On Thy kind arms 1 fall:
Be Thou my Strength, my Righteousness,
My Jesus, and my all."

.. Jesus, Thy blood and ri~hteousness,
My beauty are, my glOriOUS dress;
'Midst flaming worlds in these a.rrayed,
With joy shall 1 lift up my head."
.. A debtor to mercy alone,
Of covenant mercy 1 sing;
Nor fear with Thy righteousness on,
My person and offerings to bring:
The terrors of law and of God
With me can have nothing to do :
My Saviour's obedience and blood
Hide all my transgressions from view:'
"Yet a season, and we know
IIappy entro.uce shall be given:
All our sorrows left below.
And earth exchanged for heaven."
or Lord, now letteflt fl'hon fl'hy servant depart in
pea.ce. according- to Thy word For mine eyes havo
Been Thy salvation,"-Luke ii. lU.::JO.
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£ltrmons anh !tottS .of £lermons.
REPEATINGS AND RENEWINGS.
THE EDITOR'S LAST SERMON AT ST, LUKE'S, BEDJlHNSTER.*
(NOTES TAKEN DOWN IlY ONE OF 'THE CONGREGATION.)

"Bless the Lord, 0 my soul: and all that is w'ithin me, bless His holy
name. Bless the Lord, 0 my soul, and jorget not all His benefits :1 who
jorgiveth all thine iniquities>, who healeth all thy diseases,. who redeemeth
thy l~fe from destnbction>, who crowneth thee with loving-kindness and tender
mercies,' who satisfieth thy mouth with good things,. so that thy ?!()uth is
l'enewed like the eagle's."-PSALM ciii. 1-5.
IT begins with blessing. I do not know whether I am right, but I
think there is a difference between blessing and praise. I think blessing
is of the heal't,. praise, more of the lips. Perhaps it will throw light on
it to say, Have not God's people sometimes found it easier to talk to
Him with the heart than with the lips? You remember that two of
the most notable prayers mentioned in Scripture were hea1't-prayersAbraham's servant and Hannah. Of the one we read, "Before I had
done speaking in mine heart",. of the other, "She spake in her heart;
only her lips moved, but her voice was not heard." It may seem strange,
but do you not understand it ~ Have you not found it so ~
A friend once said to me, at the commencement of my ministry,
"You called God your Father in the prayer before the sermon. That
is [said he] what I can seldom do. I dare not always claim Him as
my Father." Such an objection is easily accounted for. There is such
a consciousness of sin and defilement, and there is so great a disparity
between a holy God and a poor, vile sinner, that it would seem the
very height of presumption to call God "Father." At times, at least,
one would be afraid of the ~ound of one's own voice, in attempting to
make such a claim. Now, I can understand that; and yet, even under
such circumstances, there is the soul-appeal-the secret, silent cry,
" Father! Father!" No voice can be heard. It is only whispered in
the heal't!
In the present day there is so much noise, so much talk, so much
outward show! Matters in religion are rendered so easy. Ah! I
would far sooner meet with the dumb ones, the silent ones, the doubting and fearing ones, than with the presumptuous. In a certain sense, it
takes years to learn, in holy confidence, to say, " .My Father! My Fathm' ! "
You remember, Christ said to the woman of Samaria, "Whosoever
drinketh of the water that I shall give him shall never thirst; but
the water that I shall give him shall be in him a well of water
sp1'inging up into everlasting life."
"Springing up !" I like that. It is a l'evival-a l'e-quickening of the
poor soul who is (as one of old said he was) "shut up, and could
not come forth." Ah! when the Lord touches the heart, it is as when
it skilful hand touches some instrument and brings forth sweet music,
although that instrument may have been long closed, and looked upon
*. Preached on Thursday evening, :M:arch 8th, 1888, the Editor's 77th birthday.
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only as a useless piece of furniture. The heart may thus be closedshut up-but the Lord, by a touch, can bring forth praise.
.
Old as I am, the Lord so brings me down that I am glad to pIck
up crumbs from the very babes of the family.
The Lord's people
are brought down until they are glad of anything to melt the ~old
heart. It is very sweet when, in all liveliness, all sobriety, all JOY,
we can praise the Lord; but He sees the heart, and sees, too, those
who fear to be presumptuous. He sees and He recognizes all-even
the unspoken. but earnest desire to bless and praise His holy name.
'Vhat a comfort it is that "all our desires are before Him, and that
our groanings are not hid from Him"! Just as a father loves to hear
his little one trying to say, "Father," so does our God rejoice to hear
His children call Him" My Fathe?·." Does nJt the effort on the part
of the child, and his very inability to pronounce the loved name, draw
out that father's love ~ And so, in a far higher sense, I unhesitatingly
say it is with the Lord, "the Father of mercies, and the God of all
comfort," when He sees His children trying to lisp His name and prais~.
"Bless the Lord, 0 rny soul: and all that is within me, bless HIS
holy name."
You see it is very personal; and is it not in perfect
harmony with what I have said as to heart-work? Mark," all that
is within me."
"Thou desirest truth in the inwa1·d parts," said the
Psalmist, "and in the hidden part Thou shalt make me to know wisdom" (Psa. li. 6). "Oreate in me a clean heart, 0 God," said he,
"and renew a 1"ight spi?'it within rne" (Psa. li. 10). The Psalmist was
..
desirous it should, in very deed, be heart-wode!
Ah! the very attempt to praise the Lord-weak and feeble as It
may be-is sweeter music in the ears of "the Lord God of Sabaoth "
than all the praises of angels that have never sinned.
Mark, too, the repetition-" Bless the Lord, 0 my soul: and all that
is within me, bless His holy name. Bless the Lord, 0 my soul, and
forget not all His benefits."
"Forget not all His benefits." Oh, what a proneness there is in us
all to forget the mercies with which we are surrounded! It is only to
read the newspapers, and to look around on every side, in order to
contrast our condition with that of others, and, by such comparison,
how much we shall see we have been preserved from-how mnch we
have to bless God for. Perplexed as we may be-anxious as we may
be-let us contrast our condition with that of others; and if we do
not come to the conclusion, "The lines have fallen unto me in pleasant
places; yea, I have a goodly heritage," I am very much mistaken.
To pass on to the next point-" Forgiveness." "Who forgiveth
all thine iniquities."
I delight to think it is in the present tense.
But probably you will say, "Have you not again and again told us
that forgiveness is pmfect-cornplete?" Assuredly I have. But when pardon is pronounced, we have very little idea how much is included in
it. It is only one step leading to ar.other.
We have no idea, at
first" of what is comprehended in that word "pardon."
Without
additional grace, we should sink into absolute despair if at first we
had the insight into our own hearts, and the depths of iniquity within,
which, little by little, is afterwards revealed to us. It is but very little
we know of ourselves, even at last, and after all the teaching; but
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did we know that little at first, it would prove utterly overwhelming.
Mark that portion-" And thou shalt remember all the way whictl the
Lord thy God led thee these forty years in the wilderness, to humble
thee, and to prove thee, to know what was in thine heart, whether
thou wouldest keep His commandments, or no" (Deut. viii. 2).
You remember Israel blessed and praised the Lord afeer they had
crossed the Red Sea, and I think there. was more of the pmising of
which I spoke just now,than of blessing in it. I think it partook more
of the outwa1'd and seen than the internal and ~mseen, for we read that
they had no sooner entered the wilderness than they murmured at
the bitterness of the waters of Marah (Exod. xv.).
Have you nothing in your experience to answer to Israel's conduct 1
Child of God, go back, go over that experience, and see if, on the
very back-Callow me the word)-on the very back of some deliverance, of some special answer to prayer, has there not, been rebellion,
ingratitude, forgetfulness 1 Well, then, is it not a blessing that God
forgives-yea, that He forgives 1·etTospectively and prospectively?
I often tell His blessed Majesty that, if the pardon He graciously
pronounced sixty-two years ago had only embraced the past, I were
lost indeed. I could have no hope, for my sins since have been far,
far greater than before, for I have sinned against light and against love.
What, then, does "jorgiveth" mean 1 Oh, it is the renewal of His
forgiveness-or ra.ther, it is a new sight of an old deed; but it is not
like an old deed, almost illegible, but as a new deed -always [t-esh !
I remember, some few years ago, after the destructive fire at the
Oity PTesS, seeing the iron safe with great difficulty opened. le contained various deeds, but, singularly enough, whilst those written on
plain paper were merely scorched, those on parchment were melted
into mere pulp, so as to become almost, if not altogether, useless. It
could but remind one of the vanity and uncertainty of all human
possessions. But there is no such risk of destruction about the pardondeed that is recorded in love and blood. Hence, how blessed it is
when the Lord is pleased to speak to us again, and assure us of our
security!
Ah! do you know what it is for the Lord to speak thus 1 Do
you cry, "Lord, speak again. Renew Thine assurances" 1 Do observe
how frequent the appeals, especially of the Psalmist, for those fresh
assurances. He needed them, and we likewise need them, because
of the ever-constant discoveries of sin and defilement. When the Lord
says, "Turn about, 0 son of man, and thou shalt s~e greater abominations than these," it awakens a concern and anxiety about our state
before God that He only can appease and relieve, and this He does by
renewed tokens of forgiving love and mercy. Hence the preciousness
of the word "jorgiveth." Oh, the sweetness of that declaration, "Multiply to pardon," or, as it reads elsewhere, "a God of pardons." Very
precious this!
"Who forgiveth all thine iniquities." All! all! We could not enter
heaven with a shadow or speck of sin on us. \Ve must be pure as He
is; complete as He is; perfect as He is. " Forgiveth all." He makes
r, clean swoop, and casts all into the depths of the sea. Oh, what a
glorious truth is that-" In those days, and in that ti me, sa.ith th':\ Lord,
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the iniquity of Israel shall be sought for, and there shall be none."
Again, "I have blotted out, as a thick cloud, thy transgressions, and a:s
a cloud thy sins." How I love that precious word, "I will be merClful unto their unrighteousness, and their sins and their iniquities will
I remember no more." Dr. WATTS has well said" And lest the shadow of a spot
Should on my soul be found,
He took the robe the Saviour wrought,
And cast it all around."

And Christ, viewing the Church in His own righteousness and purity,
says, "Thou art all fair, My love; there is no spot in thee." He
presents her, in His own essential holiness, "without spot, or wrinkle,
or any such thing."
"Who healeth all thy diseases." Mark, it is still in the present tense.
The more we know of Jehovah, the more we shall see fully and unquestionably the truth of the Prophet's statement, "From the sole of
the foot even unto the head there is no soundness in it; but wounds,
and bruises, and putrifying sores: they have not been closed, neither
bound up, neither mollified with ointment" (Isa. i. 6). There is not,
and never will be, any improvement in the flesh. " That which is born
of the flesh is flesh; and that which is born of the Spirit is spirit"
(John iii. 6). There is no such thing as progressive sanctific[Ltion, in
the common acceptation of the word-that is, an improvement in the
flesh.
Look at the histories of God's children in Old Testament times.
Did David, the shepherd-boy, act as he did when he was king 1 Did
Jeremiah at first treat God as he did afterwards 1 Did the meek Moses
say, in the early part of his life, as he did afterwards, "Neither llast
Thou delivered Thy people at all" 1 Look at J onah, after his deliverance, when God said to him, "Doest thou well to be angry 1 " and he
said, "I do well to be angry, even unto death" (Jonah iv. 9). Oh,
what a mercy that over against all this stands, "Who forgiveth all
thine iniquities; who healeth all thy diseases"!
"Who redeemeth thy life from destruction." Still in the present tense.
To " redeem" is to get back, to recover, to re-possess. We are pledged
by sin-et sold under the law." We are law-breakers, and are redeemed
What a redemption! But we are
by the precious blood of Christ.
exposed again and again to dangers and ensnarements. We know
what it is to sympathize with David, when he said, "There is only cc
step between me and death "_to sympathize with the Apostle, "We
had the sentence of death in ourselves" (2 Cor. i, 9).
Have you not most painfully, most r~ally, felt that there was "only
a step between you and death" 1 Sometimes from wilfulneSS, some·
times from almost despair, when no shadow of help appeared, and you
have reeled on a very precipice, as it were 1 Oh, how timely then
comes in the word, "Who 1'edeemeth thy life from destruction "-lays
hold of afresh-grasps anew!
"Who crowneth thee with loving-kindness and tender mercies" gives
the finishing touch. Like a sl<ilful workman, who has bestowed much
pains on a piece of stone or marble, and then, when all the work is
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finished, puts the finishing touches himself. He does not like any interference, or his unfinished work to be even seen. He seeks to surprise
the spectators-any who, at the commencement of his labour, may have
wondered what he was going to do. And so the Lord (who has indeed rough material to work upon) puts the finishing touches to His
own work, and "crowns with loving-kindness and tender mercies."
Oh, yes; all, all He does is in love-in love! He loves us far better
than we love ourselves-far better than we love each other.
"Who crowneth us with loving-kindness and tender mercies." Ah!
yes; mercy, mercy, even unto the end. Oh, I am thankful for that
word mercy! It just suits me. I shall need it to the very end-yes,
till I draw my last breath. It will be, "God, be merciful to me, the
sinner!" up to the very last. I shall never, no, never, get beyond
it. Oh, it is such sU'eet mercy; such considerate mercy; such loving
kindness; such tender mercies! The tenderness of the most loving
parent but faintly indeed sets forth the tenderness of our God.
"Who satisjieth thy mouth with good things."
I fearlessly say,
the Lord's people are a satisfied people. "Why," say you, "how you
contradict yourself! You have just been stating how rebellious they
are!" Ah! yes; but I say, notwithstanding, they are a satisjied people,
and would not have things different-not even one trial left out. They
are satisfied with all the Lord's dealings-that is, when He is pleased
to shine on them as a beam of sunshine on a cloudy day-when He
says, "There shaH no evil befall thee, neither shall any plague come nigh
thy dwelling." "No weapon that is formed against thee shall prosper,
and every tongue that riseth against thee in judgment thou shalt condemn." When they see the Lord's care-His loving interest-and hear
Him say, "Whoso toucheth you toucheth the apple of His eye," then
indeed they are satisfied. He fulfils His promise-" My people shall
be satisfied with My goodness, saith the Lord."
Ah! it is by enemies-by trial and affliction-that all this is brought
about. Do you think Job knew he was surrounded by a hedge until
after-circumstances revealed it 1 And what would you or I know of
God's sustaining power, of His deliverances, of His loving care and
interpositions, but for trial1
" Who satisfieth thy mouth with good things." " 0 Naphtali, satisfied
with favour, and full with the blessing of the Lord."
"Thy mouth." God's people have a spiritual appetite, and are fed
by Ohrist Himself with the lYread of life. They" read, mark, learn, and
inwardly dtgeot" God's Word.
"Good things." Ob, yes, yes; all, all that God gives His people
are "good things."
"So that thy youth is renewed like the eagle's." They go back to
the earnestness, the enjoyment, the non-suspicion belonging to youth.
As the eagle is said to cast its feathers, and renew the appearance of
its youth, so the Lord's people are renewed-carried back by som<il
loving word, such as "Roll thy burden on the Lord"; "Oasting all
your care upon Him, for He careth for you"; "Because I live, ye
shall live also." Oh, it comes with such newness and savour that,
for the time, we seem to cast off our trouble, and feel as in the
time of our first love. As in Rosea ii. 14, 15-" I will allure her,
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and bring her into the wilderness, and speak comfortably unto her.
And I will give her her vineyards from thence, and th.e, valley of
Achor for a door of hope j and she shall sing there, as in the days
of her youth." Mind, she shall sing in the valley of Ach01:-the place
so identified with sorrow and trial. She shall not sigh, nor gj·oan.
Oh, no j that for the time has ceased. She shall sing -sing as in the
days of her youth. Is not this indeed j'eviving and renewing?
"Bless the Lord, 0 my soul: and all that is within me, bless His
holy name. Bless the Lord, 0 my soul, and forget not all His benefits: who forgiveth all thine iniquities j who healeth all thy diseases;
who redef\meth thy life from destruction j who crowneth thee with loving-kindness and tender mercies; who satisfieththy mouth with good
things j so that thy youth is renewed like the eagle's " (Psa. ciii. 1-5).
E. S. F.
[The hymn with which the service was closed was, " We've no
abiding city here," chosen for the occasion by the friend mentioned
elsewhere as about to leave Bristol, after a thirty years' sojourn, and
closely identified with the' work of St. Luke's parish.]
AN OLD FRAGMENT SNATCHED FROM THE WASTE
BASKET.
Bonmahon, March 29th, 1855.
. My DEAR BROTHER IN CHRIST,-I cannot let a post pass without
acknowledging your kind note, to hand this day. It came as a cordial
to my often sinking spirit, and warmed my cold heart.
You speak of enm'gy, my dear brother. I often think, in keeping with
the sweet portion of February 25th, to which you advert, that the, present, and the ultimate, escape, will indeed be upon" boards, and broken
pieces." How little do people know the amount of deathliness, and
heartlessness, and miserable apathy with which I have almost d!1ily to
contend!, I often and often fear I am but" a mere hewer of wood and
drawer of water" to the King's household. I suffer so much oonstitutionally from depression, that I always need be in excitemen~. One
day's close thought, or a few study-hours (so necessary to spiritual
health), perfectly prostrate me. It flies to my head, and I suffer s~dly.
I can think best in a crowd, pray best amid the turmoil of London
(from which I shrink greatly), and find the soul ID'Ost drawn out in
communion when the hands are occupied.
I seldom read your writings without envying you that close, clear
line of thought you are enabled to pursue. My feeble labours are
always rapid and off-hand j so much so, that I cannot often get a
second time into the same train of thought j and hence my own language will sometimes appear to myself parabolical. And I so entirely
forget what I have written that, upon re.perusal after a time, it seems
the language of another.
Truly I can say, the longer I live, the more am I astonished at the
nature and operation of a free-grace salvation. Less and less of anything but corruption does one see in self, and more and more is one
struck at the forbearance, and tenderness, and faithfulness of a covenant
God.
D. A. D.
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THE LA'rE MR. W. J. BRITTON.
.As you are well aware, my dear frienis, it has pleased God, within the
last few months, to call from among us, and take 'to Himself, no less than
five of our Sunday School teachers. Four of these had scarcely attained
to middle age. One was taken somewhat suddenly, having been laid
aside from business but a few days; the remaining four were called
to endure severe bodily illness-some of a shorter, others of a longer
duration-but, with one exception, each such illness was both painful
and protracted, calling for much faith and patience, the which, however" were graciously vouchsafed. The deal' friend of whom I have to
speak t,his evening was somewhat the youngest of all. His illness waa
varied-spreading over many months -but it was alternated with hope
and fear. There were times and seasons when, youth being upon his
side, it was fervently hoped that strength would be afforded him successfully to contend with the malady under which he was called, more or
less, to suffer. He was, as you are aware, for some two or three
years, removed from this city to Gloucester. He, however, paid occasional visits to Bristol, and it seems to me but as yesterday that I saw him
and his now weeping young widow seated just before me in this sanctuary,
where, from time to time, he loved to resort. Those who knew him will
agree with me as to his genial and amiable character, as well as that of his
loved companion. Of his principles as a Christian, I shall furnish you
with testimonies from both his beloved minister at Gloucester, and a
personal friend of my own, of very many years' standing-one who has
been an occasional correspondent of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE for the last
thirty to forty years. The testimonies of both these servants of God
are most reliable, and, in connection with my own inability to visit
our departed young friend, have afforded me the most grateful satisfaction.
As you will gather from the letters I am about to read, the case
is most touching. At the same time, it tends to prove, in a most
forcible way, the divine faithfulness, as well as all-sufficiency, of o~r
God, both in regard to him that was taken and her that has been left.
I exceedingly rejoice, therefore, to be able to bring before you this twofold evidence of what our God is, in His condescending goodness, love,
and mercy. It gladdens my heart the more to contemplate its
counteracting influence of the scepticism, infidelity, and godlessness
which, alas! so widely and destructively abound in the days in which
we live.
Of our dear friend-his character and last illness-his pastor, the
Rev. G. J AlliES, Rector of St. Michael's, Gloucester, thus writes :In my ministerial experience, no more touching incidents have
occurred than the following. I was called to visit a young man-a
member of my congregation-who had very rapidly declined after a
severe attack of congestion of the lungs. He was the husband of a
very dear young wife, to whom he had only been married a year and
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ten months. They had lived together happy in each other's societytheir union one of love; their common bond, oneness with Christ,
which will never be broken. They had one little child; and, at the
time when the husband thus suddenly failed in health, his wife was
aware that her second time of pain and peril was not far distant.
Sustained by divine grace, looking to Jesus for help, she was enabled,
up to the very end, to tend her sick husband with loving care, and
he was never willing that she should be long absent from him.
The last time that I visited him he was sitting up in his bed, and,
as I thought, somewhat stronger than the day before. He had, in the
morning, been disturbed with some anxious thoughts, but the cloud had
passed away; and during my visit his wife reminded him of his morning
experience, and showed herself a helpmeet indeed, not only in his
bodily weakness, but in higher and more essential things. I quoted to
him the text which declares to us the unchangeable love of the
Saviour-" Jesus Christ, the same yesterday, and to-day, and for ever"
-and he sweetly smiled. I prayed with these two tried and sorelystricken children of God, and took my leave. I never saw him again;
but I heard, on the following day, that the wife was enabled to nurse
her husband far into the night, and only when pains were too intense
was she persuaded to leave him. The little one was born at four in
the morning; and early in the afternoon the father was called away,
and this happy union of loving hearts on earth was severed.
The day following, it was my painful duty to inform this young widow
of her bereaved condition. Need I add that the promises of sustaining
grace were fully realized 1 Through this season of sorrow, the sympathizing and loving Jesus supported the weak and tried one. His
grace was all· sufficient, her testimony, in the midst of such grief, being,
"I am a wonder to myself."
In our cemetery, on Monday last, we laid WILLIAM JOHN BRITTON
in his grave. The" sure and certain hope," in his case, was entertained by us all, without a shadow of a doubt. "Blessed are they who
die in the Lord," as did this sincere believer in Jesus. He has left
a cheering testimony behind. To his sorrowing widow, this will be a
life-long solace.
'
Since the funeral, I have heard from her a brief 'account of the
experience which disturbed his peace, to which I have already referreo.
He was seeking after an assured confidence, which he seemed, for a
time, to have lost-the result, doubtless, of extreme bodily exhaustion.
She read to him Isaiah xli. 10-" Fear thou not, for I am with thee:
be not dismayed, for I am thy God; I will strengthen thee; yea, I
will help thee; yea, I will uphold thee with the right hand of My
righteousness." This last word fixed itself in his mind, and he replied,
"All my righteousness is as filthy rags. Blessed Jesus, to die for such
a wretch as I am!" Then he added, "Thank God, I am saved!"
Seeing the tears falling down his loved one's cheek, he, in his turn,
thus strove to encourage her, sa}'ing, "Does not God say, in His
Word, 'Leave thy fatherless children; I will preserve them alive: and
let thy widows trust in Me' 1"
The parting of these two was indeed a touching episode-she, to the
pains and perils of childbirth; he, very soon to the" land where the in-
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habitant shall no more say, I am sick: and the people that dwell therein
shall be forgiven their iniquity." She told me that, when they said
their last farewell, and had tenderly kissed each other, her hope was
that, in about ten days, she would be enabled to renew her watch;
but, she added, the assured confidence given to him so recently, could
not but be regarded by her as a presage of his speedy departure.
Your readers will not forget to pray for her, of whose constancy,
and piety, and meek submission, tthis is a hastily-written record; nor for
th~ two little orphan sons of one who will be long remembered for the
sweetness of his natural character, and the sincerity of his faith in
Jesus.

Gloucestm', February 9th, 1888.
DEAR DR DOUDNEY,-Mr. JAMES has mentioned to me your wish
that I would furnish you with a few particulars relative to our late
dear young friend, WILLIA.M JOHN BRITrON. With much pleasure I
comply, although my acquaintance with him had been brief.
From the first, I had regarded him as a cheerful, happy, and decided
Christian, loving the Lord Jesus, and rejoicing in "the grace of God,
which bringeth salvation." He cared not for the sensuous, man-pleasing
religion of the present day, and utterly despised the teaching which
ignored the Saviour and His finished work. To him
" Grace was a charming sound,
Harmonious to his ear";

and it was a cause for much thankfulness that, in the city of his
adoption, his feet were directed to a sanctuary of God where a clear
Gospel-note resounds from Sabbath to Sabbath.
It was not until a few days before his death that I was aware of
his anxious fears as to his acceptance with God, and of his wish to
open his mind to me on the subject. I paid a prompt visit to his
dying bed. He was filled with doubts as to his interest in the covenant
of grace, and longed to be assured of the love of Christ to his soul.
He was reminded that God's children did not always enjoy the sunshine of His presence-that clouds would often interyene-but God was
unchangeable, and would never forsake a soul who had trusted in
Him. A verse of JOHN KENT'S most appropriately was brought to
remembrance, and quoted" Thousands in the fold of Jesus
This attainment ne'er could boast;
To His name eternal praises.
None of these shall e'er be lost:
Deeply graven
On His heart their names are found."

The province of faith was to rely on the promises of God, even in the
<brkest hour; and the words of David were quoted, "What time I am
a.fraid, I will trust in Thee." Dear TOPLADY'S hymn was read-so
comforting to mourners-
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" When we in darkness walk,
Nor feel the heavenly flame,
Then is the time to trust our God,
And rest upon His name."

And, in a season of great perplexity and trouble, we read that" David
encouraged himself in the LOld his God." The Lord well knew the
weakness and fears of His poor people, and in innumerable cases had
whispered into their hearts some of His precious" Fear nots "; and He
had given a promise which would endure while the earth remaineth" He will fulfil the desire of them that fear Him: He also will hear
their cry, and will save them."
" Blest is the man, 0 God,
Who stays himself on Thee;
Who waits for Thy salvation, Lord,
Shall Thy salvation see."
"I have blotted out thy transgressions as a cloud, and thine iniquities
as a thick cloud," was also the declaration of our sin-pardoning God.
On my quoting this glorious text, our dying friend's countenance beamed
with delight, and he said, "I have been thinking very much of that
text this morning."
I remarked that, throughout my long pilgrimage, hymns had been
of great comfort to me, and many messages of peace had flowed into my
heart through the precious verses of WATTS, TOPLADY, HART, KENT,
NEWTON, and COWPER, and repeated a verse or two of HART'S unsurpassed
" Come, ye sinners, poor and wretched." The case of the poor woman
in the Gospel was then mentioned, who said, "If I may but touch the
hem of His garment, I shall be made whole." Here JOHN KENT lent
his sweet words of comfort" The Gospel of Jesus is built on free grace,
Proclaiming good news to the vile and the base;
There's nothing required but a sense of your woe,
For Jesus hath healing beyond what you know.
" When wounded, or broken, or sinking with fear,
He gives thee this token, to ba of good cheer;
And tells thee, though great thy distresses may be,
In the hem of His garment there's healing for thee." .
More than fifty years ago, some verses in the GOSPEL MAGAZINE, by
THOMAS UPCRAFT, of Manchester, descriptive of a visit to Aysgarth
Fosse, Yorkshire, were imprinted on my memory, and they have brought
sweet peace a thousand times when my heart has been stricken with an
overwhelming sense of inbred corruption. I repeated two of them to
my dying friend" There is but one Refuge for such as feel guiltyBut one dear Asylum that welcomes retreatAnd that is the side of the great Rock of Ages,
Where justice and sinners in concord can me~t.
" In heaven there's a river of endless durationA river that never exhausted can beWhich flows by Mount Calvary in streams of salvation
To sensible sinners, both ample and free."
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"The Lord liveth, and blessed be my Rock; and let the God of my
salvation be exalted." To this Almighty Saviour I committed my dying
young friend, entreating for him the blessing of "peace through the
blood of His cross"; and the blessing was granted-" victory through
the blood of the Lamb."
At parting, my hand was firmly grasped by the departing believer,
while I directed his eye to our glorious and divine Substitute.. "He
was made sin for us who knew no sin, that we might be made. the
righteousness of God in Him."
I remain, dear Dr. DOUDNEY, yours in the Gospel,
R. HANsoN.
THE LATE MR. CHARLES BRIDER.

Southsea, Easter Monday.
WE have just heard of the death of the above. In one sense, we
were never more taken by surprise; in another sense, it is otherwise,
because, on our way here, a little more than a fortnight since, we
called upon our friend. He then complained of being unwell, and looked
frail and delicate, the which we could easily account for, when we
visited the place where he spent, we presume, a considerable part of
his time. It was little better than an underground cellar. We suppose,
originally, if not one of the cells of the prison, it was a part of the
establishment at the base of the building, into which one could not
pass but through a narrow opening, and in a stooping position. Once
within the allotted space, it consisted of a room, if worthy the name,
of-say, ten or twelve feet by seven or eight, about seven feet high,
with a vaulted brick or stone roof. It was lighted at one end with a
half-circle window, in true prison or stable style. In front of this stood
what is technically called the printer's "frame," and upon it were
"the cases." Over this "frame" was a double gas-jet; and here Mr.
BRIDER would spend his spare time in setting up his little monthly
periodical, "Home." Upon the sides of the curved roof of this gloomy
cell his numerous letters were fixed in the most methodical manner.
Rarely, if ever, could such a place be turned to such account. Under
separate clips, arranged in alphabetical order, were letters from all parts
of the world. There were several sets of these alphabetical arrangements, each clip being attached to the lower curve of the roof; so
that, at a merely momentary glance, any particular letter could be
found. This, together with the desk or writing-table at one end of
the apartment, proved that much time must have been spent within
its cold and narrow limits. We dwell upon these facts because, if
such position did not create the ailments from which our departed
friend suffered, it must have increased them, leading to a fatal issue.
We remonstrated with our brother. The morning we called was clear and
sunny, but even then the place struck a chill through our whole frame.
What, then, must a cold, damp, frosty atmosphere have done 1 and such
weather has of late so long prevailed. Humanly speaking, it would
kill us in a week! It is these facts that have lessened our surprise at
the painful intelligence which has thus reached us. A useful life has,
so to speak, been cut short by a want of common care and discretion.
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Life and health are precious loans from the Lord, the which it behoves
us to regard as a solemn trust for the time being, and by no means to
be trifled with or undervalued. Hany of the Lord's children have had
to pay the penalty of a want of due regard to such mercies at the
Lord's hand. A deep sense of the vanity of all earthly things, and a
longing for" the rest that remains," and the presence of the King in His
beauty, do not in the leastwise justify the lack of prudence, and a
!awful care of health. We speak feelingly upon this subject, being only
too well acquainted with one who, for fifty years, has had to suffer for
such indiscretion.
We are informed that Mr. BRIDER was seized with paralysis on
Thursday, March 29th. With the exception of two very short intervals,
he lay quite unconscious until the early morn of Easter Day, the
1st inst. In the first instance of this little more than momentary return
of' consciousness, he said, "Often ti1'ed here! Sweet rest above!" " Ah !
poor friend," thought we, "you may well speak of weariness.
You
have had no small measure of it during your tarry here, and the rest
must be welcome indeed." Upon his again becoming conscious, a little
hefore his departure, his brother having prayed by his bed-side, he
exclaimed, "Nice IJmyer !" Shortly after, we hope, and doubt not, our
friend's weariness was exchanged for eternal rest-his prayers into
eternal and uninterrupted praise!
But oh, dear reader, what lessons these are! How little did we
imagine, when parting so very recently with our friend, that we should
see his face no more, so far as the time-state was concerned! His
care-worn, depressed look again and again presents itself to our view.
He seemed bowed down with weight and pressure, the which that
wretched cell-that dungeon spot-was so calculated to produce and
to nurture. When we contrasted the cheerful study, and the summerhouse, with the wide-spread picturesque view the which they both command, and which 'we have so long been privileged to occupy, we could
but recognize and acknowledge the Lord's most merciful hand towards
us. We feel deeply for the widow and the fatherless ones our friend
has left behind. vVe pray, on their account, that the Lord may
graciously remember them, and fulfil His so gracious promise, "Leave
thy fatherless children; I will preserve them alive; and let thy widows
trust in Me."
We have received the following announcement:Old Gaol Chapel, Salisbury, April 1st, 1888.
DEAR FRIEND,~It is my painful duty to inform you that the Lord
·of the harvest has this morning called home my dear brother, CHARLES
BRIDER, from the work he so dearly loved in the Gospel Book Mission
to the Army and Navy, to his glorious reward in his Father's home
·of the" many mansions." His end was peace. It is the intention of
the sorrowing widow to cast herself and the dear children into the. hands
Qf the widow's God, and to carry on the Mission for a little while, so
that she ,may ascertain the mind of God in the matter. Soliciting
your earnest prayers and continued co-operation in the work,
Believe me to remain, yours truly,
JOHN BRIDER.
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PAST, PRESENT, AND PROSPEOTIVE.

AFl'ER despatching the proof-sheet of the first article for the present
month, on turning to a back number of the Magazine, the eye casually
fell upon the subjoined. We will leave the reader to imagine, rather
than ourselves attempt to express, what we felt upon its perusal. It
will be seen that we then expressed our deep conviction that, long ere
a similar period to the two-and-twenty years there spoken of should
have passed, we, as well as many of our readers, would have gone the
way of all the earth. What shall we say, then-or rather, what can
we say-in the contemplation of the fact that a longer period-yea, that
even six-and-twenty years-have since come and gone; and that, notwithstanding, we are still a sojourner in this vale of tears ~ With so
much expressive from time to time of what our different exercises and
varied experiences, need we anticipate sl1ch an inquiry from our readers
as, "And what is your state of mind in the review and in the prospect 1" Well, if, in brief, we do anticipate such a question, and reply
thereto, it is, that we are humbled in the very dust before God, when
we contemplate all that He has been, and all that He has done, even
since the annexed remarks were penned. Alas! alas! instead of more
faith, we seem to have less. Instead of feeling st1"onge1", we are weake1".
Instead of more liveliness in the things of God, we have less delight.
Instead of less fear, we have more. Instead of longing for the glory,
we more and more recoil from the ordeal that is to precede it. In a
word, we never felt weaker, more helpless and dependent, nor such
paupers upon divine bounty, and pensioners upon divine goodness and
mercy. We never cried more earnestly, "God, be merciful to me,
the sinner!" than now. Never did we exclaim more ardently-and_
that, too, after all the Lord has been and done" Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it;
Prone to leave the God I love;
Rere's my heart; Lord, take and seal itSeal it from Thy courts above."

Ah! dear reader, how little can we foresee what the Lord, in His-',
providence, may have in reserve! What could more clearly bespeak
that than what is expressed in the annexed 1 Oh, then, that the·
Lord would be pleased to give us a more simple faith and child-like
trust! Oh, to cling the more closely to Him! Oh, to hang about His
sacred Person, just as the poor, frail, weary, and timid child grasps the
mother's dress, and cries for help, in its tiredness and exhaustion. Oh,
for more of the whispers of His love-His tender" Fear nots! "-the
renewed assurances again and yet again, "It is I; be not afraid." Ah !
reader, this is what we want. This is what we have to crave at His
blessed hands, day and night, and night and day. No mere dry doctrine
will suffice-no past experience, however blessed. It is the 1"enewing,
the 1"eviving, the 1"esto1'ing, we want. Nothing less will suffice. We want
to taste afresh some of the good old wine of the kingdom-fresh sips
of the river of the water of life. We want some renewed glimpses
of " the King in His beauty"; some of His heavenly love-looks; some of
x
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His sweet and precious bedewings. This, this, is what we want; but
He sees fit to stand aloof, and leaves us to grapple with darkness and
doubts, weakness and weariness. But we must stop, or perhaps we
shall, unintentionally, impart to the reader of our bondaged frames and
feelings. We would rise above them if we could; but we dare not
play a part, or assume what we do not personally experience. This,
however, we will add. We know not what we should do, under present
exercises-deprived as we are of that mode of supply, namely, the
preaching of the Word, by which our soul has been for so many years
nourished, if we could not fall back upon the covenant verities of a
covenant God for a covenant people. Here is our stronghold-here
our resting-place-here the ground-work of our pleas and entreaties"Thou hast said"; "And Thou saidst, I will surely do thee good" ;
"Be it unto us according to Thy word"; yea, "Remember the word
unto Thy servant, upon which Thou hast caused us to hope."
Southsea, Ap1il 11th, 1888.
Since the foregoing was written, and after many meRtal entreaties,
"Show me wherefore Thou contendest with me";" How is it that I
am in this low place ~ How is it that the Comforter which should
relieve my soul is so far off~ Why walk I in darkness, and without
any bright shining ~" These and similar questions have been passing
through the mind. But, if we mistake not, the matter has been, at
least in measure, cleared up, and that in the following way. A friend,
well instructed in the truth, called; and, in the course of conversation,
spoke of the character of the teaching so rife at the present time.
Plain questions had been put to certain men standing high in the socalled religious world, and taking a most active part in the proceedings,
in a religious point of view, of the day. The inquiries were to this effect"Have you committed any sin to· day ~" The answer-and that from
a popular preacher and a prominent teacher-was, "Not that he was conscious of." Another spoke of "sin being dead in him," and "temptation
having no more power over him than it had over Him who said, 'The
prince of this world cometh, and hath nothing in Me.''' Inasmuch as
these remarks fell from the lips, not of "Salvationists," or such as hold
perfection and sinlessness in the flesh, but from men professedly of
a very different stamp, and who are thought so much of in the present
day for their zeal, devotion, and consistency, we state candidly we were
perfectly shocked. Moreover, we at once saw the necessity for the
lessons the Lord sees fit to teach us, in the way and manner before
expressed. He lays us low, and He keeps us low; in order that we
may perpetually realize our ceaseless, our ever-constant, our unvarying
dependence upon Himself for every ray of spiritual light, every spark
of heavenly fire, every particle of divine love, every glance of a precious
Christ, and every glimpse within the veil. In a word, the Lord so
leads, so in~tructs, so guides and guards, that out of the fulness of the
heart we may exclaim" Be Thou my Guardian, Thou my Guide ;
O'er every wish and thought preside."
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A guilty, weak, and helpless worm,
On Thy kind arms I fall;
Be Thou my Strength, my Righteousness,
My J eSllS, and my All."

Reader, here is the piece written six-and-twenty years ago, of which
we before spoke:THE PAST-TWO-AND-TWENTY YEARS AGO!
With this Num1:ler we complete our twenty-second year's Editorship of this
Magazine. We cannot contemplate the fact, dear reader, but with grateful
astonishment! When we entered upon the work, and thought of the
lengthened period of forty.four years during which our predecessor (next but
one), the late WALTER Row, had conducted the Magazine, how very small a
proportion of that time we thought would fall to our lot as Editor. This
feeling was strengthened by the fact that our immediate predecessor (the
late Rev. BAGNALL BAKER) only retained the Editorship for five months.
But oh, how amazed we now are when we think that one-half of WALTER
Row's time has been allowed and allotted to us! From our inmost heart
we exclaim, "Not unto us, 0 Lord, not unto us, but unto Thy name give
glory, for Thy mercy and for '£hy truth's sake." Oh, what goodness, and
loving-kindness, and mercy, have marked the progress of those yeara! How
good has been our God! How long-suffering, how gracious, how tender,
how kind has He been! We bless and praise Him, we magmfy and adore
Him. To Him, to Him be eternal adoration!' Oh, His wisdom-His boundless compassion-His might and dominion-in the leading, directing, adjllsting. providing for each and every step of the pathway, and all its changes
and diversities. Truly, even here, compassed as we are with "the body of
this death," one's hea.rt is at times filled to overflowing whilst reviewing all
the way by which He has been pleased so safely and so graciously to lead.
What, then, will be the blessedness of that review when finally and for ever
delivered from the bondage of corruption and all the turmoil of the timestate 1 With Satan finally silenced, and sin no more to burden, what a
glorious freedom will that be in the full blaze of eternal day, and in the
immediate presence of God and the Lamb I Oh, for patience to wait for it,
and a holy zeal meanwhIle to labour in the name and strength of Him who
has done such great things for such worthless worms.
Reader, when led to retrace the past, and to think of the npid flight of
time, be it yours and ours to sit loosely to the things of earth, and to be
looking for, and pressing more anxiously after, "the mark of the prize of our
high calling of God in Ohrist Jesus."
Oh, how trumpery does time and its trials, earth and its troubles, appear,
when viewed in the light of a fast-approaching eternity! Into what absolute
insignificance does all dwindle, when standing by the sick and dying bed, or
when contemplating our own dissolution! Long, long ere another two-andtwenty years shall have run their rounds (should time last so long), the
Editor and how large a proportion of the readers of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE
will have passed away, and of how little moment then what their present
sufferings and sorrows; for, if they belong to Jesus, all, all will have issued
in His glory and their eternal good.
Their testimony concerning every
trouble and trial, difficulty and distress, will be, "He hath done all things
well."
THE F1JTURE.
Could we the future see as Jesus does, one thought alone would occupy
the mind. 'Twere this-a calm and unreserved surrender to His will, whose
wisdom, power, and grace were infinite. In proof, we should refer to what
we had already realized in blessed experience. In trials oit, and perplexities
so great as to fill the mind at times with little less than horror .)f the issue,
X
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how wisely, lovingly, and with what condescending interest has my neverfailing Friend so wrought as to fill with admiration and amazement! For
love so great, for wisdom so profound, the soul has been inspired to sing of
mercy's triumph over misery, and of power in weakness perfected. It has
been a God-wrought course-a pathway so bestrewed with mercy, and so rich
in tenderness, watchfulness, and parental care, as to be worthy His praise
who is emphatically the Counsellor, and upon whose shoulders is the government-who reigns supreme in heaven, and guides and governs all things upon
earth. What folly, then, to call in question even for a moment His wisdom
or His goodness, the which He has so continuously displayed-yea, where at
times one has been most at loss to trace His Land, or hear His fear-assuaging voice. If in all the past He has been so wist', and good, and gracious,
why for the future should I doubt Him 1 Is He not the same 1 "Is He
man, that He should lie 1 or the son of man, that He should repent 1" Moreover, is not one of His glorious characteristics, "The Unchangeable" 1 Are
not yesterday, and to-day, and for ever inseparably associated wiih His great
and glorious name 1 Why doubt I, then 1 Why fear, when all on earth and
all in ht'aven stand pledged for my support, my succour, and my final and
everlasting victory over sin, and death, and hell 1 Oh, then, for grace,
meanwhile, to say, "Thy will-not mine-be done!" and to add" Ye9, I to the end shall endure,
As sure as the earnest is given;
More happy, but not more secure,
The glorified spirits in heaven."

D.

ANOTHER STRENUOUS PROTESTANT ADVOCATE CALLED
AWAY.
To our great surprise, the Standanl newspaper of a recent date announced that Mr. MCCLURE, the Secretary of the Working Men's
Protestant League, and editor of the P1'otestant Times, died, after a
very short illness. He attended a Protestant meeting held in Exeter
Hall, at which he took a severe cold that settled on his lungs, and
from which he never rallied, but passed away after a few days' illness.
This is another solemnly-speaking Providence. A striking feature of
the present time is, the taking hence of so many of the Lord's servants
who were proverbially valiant for the truth, and jealous for Jehovah's
name and fame. Such removals in by-gone days have commonly been
the forerunners of divine visitations, in a way of rebuke and chastisement. This, England, at the present juncture, may well expect, as a
return for her national apostacy.
GOD'S work in the heart mainly consists of two things-first, "Show
me myself!" and then, "Show me Thyself!" or, in other words, self
<l.based and Christ exalted form the two chief features in Christian
experience.-J. W. Gowring.
WERE it possible for you to have all the righteousness of the
patriarchs, apostles, and martyrs-could you perform all the good works
that ever were in the world (the righteousness of Christ excepted)it would only be fuel for the devil to puff you up with pride, without
the grace of Christ.-Romaine.
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OLD PATHS.
To the Edit07' of Zion's Witness.
DEAR BROTHER,-I feel much for you, in the midst of your severe
and complicated exercises. I fancy I hear you saying, as the Psalmist
long before you said, "Deep calleth unto deep: all Thy waves and Thy
billows have gone over me." Nevertheless, it was well with him then,
although at the time he did not feel it to be so j and it was well with
him at last, and so in like manner shall it be with ?JOlt. I have not
the shadow of a doubt or it.
" All shall come, and last, and end,
As shall please your Heavenly Friend."

The very trials through which you are now passing-strange, mysterious,
unaccountable as they are-will ere long prove to be essential links in
the chain which you will admire, and with respect to which you shall
magnify, praise, and adore the God of all your mercies. In the review,
you will testify, "He hath done all things well" j nor would you have
the very least omission or deviation in regard to the path you are
now pursuing, amid so much darkness and confusion, perplexity and
fear.
Meanwhile, what I crave on your behalf, dear brother, is, that you
may be made the partaker of a iJacred stillness-that you may realize the
preciousness of the portion, "In quietness and in confidence shall be
your strength "-that you may be able unfeignedly to say, "Let me fall
into the hand of the Lord, for His mercies are great : and let me not
fall into the hand of man." Personally, I think there is no passage I
so much wish to realize in sweet and blessed experience as, "ThoLL
wilt keep him in perfect peace [peace, peace] whose mind is stayed on
Thee: because he trusteth in Thee." I, too, well knolV what it is to
contend with instruments, and lay an unbecoming stress upon second
causes. Under this spirit, there is nought but dissatisfaction-a virtual
finding fault with Him who has the direction and control of all, and
without whose permission not a dog can move his tongue. Oh, to feel,
in regard to our daily walk and warfare, the reality of the fact, "Thou
hast no need to fight in this battle: the battle is not yours, but the
Lord's, Stand ye still, and see the salvation of the Lord: He shall
fight for you, and ye shall hold your peace." Now, dear brother, this
is both yow' position and privilege, could you but see it so. I know
it is easy to talk, and vain are the words of man. Nevertheless, I
have the Word of the living God for my authority, and you yourself
have proved the truth of what I say in thousands of instances; yea,
and you shall do so again.
Perhaps you may think it strange when I tell you that I am the
subject of very similar exercises to yourself regarding my position here.
I am greatly perpll~xed as to what I ought to do. From time to time
I am much tempted to resign this parish, because of its weight and
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anxiety, and from the fact that I fail to get sufficient help for its
ministerial requirements. And just at this juncture, when thus in a
state of uncertainty, the Lord has seen fit to remove one who has been,
for years past, as it were, my right hand. With respect to such a
change, I have often said, in the merest anticipation of such a thing
occurring, that I should at once regard it as an intimation from the
Lord that" marching orders" awaited me. Now, however, that such
a crisis has come, and that, too, since I commenced this letter, the very
spirit and tone of mind that I have expressed as wishing for on YOU1'
behalf, I earnestly desire for myself. Moreover, I have been astonished
at the feeling that has possessed me since apprized of the removal of
the friend and helper of whom I have spoken. The words pressing
upon me have been, "Stand still, and see the salvation of the Lord" 7
"Be still, and know that I am God." 'With these precious portions,
there has been a hopeful belief that, in the Lord's own marked and
gracious way, I should see Hi<; hand, and hear His blessed voice, saying,
"This is the way; walk ye in it." Hence I crave from Him the" stand
still" ,. yea, the "sit still" ,. yea, more, the "be still" position. He brought
me here twenty-nine and a half years ago, without the veriest suggestion-much less help-on my part, and I wish any change to be equally
His own work. He opened the door; I wish Him to close it when and
as He sees fit. My earnest desire is, that I may not be allowed to put
a finger to the latch. But herein is a matter about which I am at an
utter loss to understand. 'With only a very occasional exception, I 00
not think I ever felt g1'eate1' liberty-if so g1'eat-as I have of late in
the pulpit. At times I have experienced the fullest conviction that the
Lord was then and there blessing the Word. I have not had a doubt
but that dew, unction, and power were attending it. Now, dear brother,
can you comprehend this (to me) mystery 1 A deep impression, on the
one hand, that one's work is nearly done here; and yet, on the other,
this felt power and sweet demonstration of the Spirit-not the semblance
of the rebounding or coming back of the Word then and there spoken.
Have you any light upon this state of things 1 If so, how glad should
I be to hear your mind upon it!
Considering the way you have been indulged in past days, and the
manner in which, at least at times, you are n6w favoured in the pulpit,
but for the like state of things in my own experience, I should indeed
feel surprised and astounded at the following statement in your last
letter to me. You say:"I am now waiting upon Him, to know if He intends to shut the
door. If so, He will either open another, or take me home to glory,
where I often long to be; and yet, coward that I am, I shrink from
the ordeal of dying. I am somewhat like the late WELLER, of Robertsbridge. He said that he wished the Lord had devised some way by
which He might take His people home without dying. How often we
forget that He has plagued death to death, and eternally swallowed it
up ir: victory! Miss STEELE says, 'Should death be at hand, I'll not
fear undressing'; but I can rarely say this, for I dreadfully fear
undressing. Why should I?"
Ah! why indeed, dear brother? I am perfectly ashamed to acknowedge-and that, too, in spite of all that I have experienced over and
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over again to the contrary-that I shrink from the ordeal of dying
beyond all that I can express. I dare not attempt to write what I at
times feel upon this momentous subject. Oh, if the walls of my
chamber could speak, how much would they testify of the agonizing
groans and cries, tears and supplications, presented at the mercy-seat!
Oh, how I am led to plead with Jesus, from time to time, upon the
ground of His Personal experience-" I have a baptism to be baptized
with, and how am I straitened [pained] until it be accomplished!"
His blood-sweating; His repeated importunate appeal, " Father, if it be
possible, let this cup pass from Me " ; His Golgotha groans, "My God,
My God, why hast Thou forsaken Me ~" Now, if He, the Mighty GodHe, the holy, the harmless, the undefiled One-He, the King of kings,
and Lord of lords-thus felt and agonized, I say to Him, "What may
such a poor, wretched sinner as I feel and fear ~" Well, thus I weep and
wail before Him. Sometimes He heeds; at other times, He seems to
"shut out my prayer," and appears to be utterly regardless. It is the
rarest thing for me to sleep more than a conple of hours at a time. I
awake, and then matters-the parish, my children, my friends, myself
-present themselves, and then I seek to cry to the Lord. I go back
in review; I think of His interpositions, His preservations, His deliverances, His manifestations, His promises, and so on. These are brought
before Him as earnests, tokens, pledges. Sometimes He seems to listen.
He smiles and whispers, "It is well." "I will see you again, and your
heart shall rejoice." At other times there is a dead silence. All is a
blank-a void! There is neither sign nor sound! I fall asleep, and then,
blessed be His name, He wakes me with a sweet, loving, gracious
word-immediately, unexpectedly, unasked for. In short, He takes
me by surprise. Thus it was with me two or three nights since. After
one of the dark seltsons and anxious pleadings just spoken of, I fell
asleep, without a word. No response whatever-not the semblance of
having been heard; but, upon awaking, instantly came the promise, previously unthought-of, "When thou passest through the waters, I will
be with thee; and through the rivers, they shall not overflow thee;
when thou walkest through the fire, thou shalt not be burned; neither
shall the flame kindle upon thee." That preciou8 portion was immediately followed with, "Because he hath set his love upon Me, therefore will I deliver him: I will set him on high, because he hath known
My name. He shall call upon Me, and I will answer him: I will be
with him in trouble; I will deliver him, and honour him. With long
life will I satisfy him, and show him My salvation." This, too, was
almost directly succeeded by, "He will be very gracious unto thee at
the voice of thy cry: when He shall hear it, He will answer thee."
Of course, no words could be more suitable and precious, and I told
the Lord they contained all and everything I could possibly need. All
I wanted was, that He would fulfil the same, and do as He had said.
But then here follows the trial. Blessedly adapted as these words were
-words, moreover, which had been again and again spoken to me in
the night-season, in the self-same way-so far from abiding, satisfying,
establishing, it seemed as though Satan and unbelief conspired to make
matters darker, more gloomy and hapless than before. In spite, therefore, of all that the Lord has been and done during the last seventy-
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seven years, I am a greater coward and more fearful as I draw near
the end, and more thoroughly helpless than ever. What say you to this,
dear brother ~ Now, from what I have said, you will perceive that you
are by no means alone in regard to what you are passing through, in
more respects than one. There is, however, this great difference. I
am, I presume, about half as old again as yourself. I can quite understand many would say, both of your case and my own, "Oh, you should
act faith! You set a very bad example to young believers. Your testi~
many is discouraging, rather than otherwise. You are but very sorry
persons to look up to for advice and comfort." Well, be it so. Perhaps
this very state of things may lead the inquirer into a practical knowledge
and a personal insight of that important counsel, "Cease ye from man,
whose breath is in his nostrils."
Moreover, another equally important lesson is to be learned from the
position and circumstances with which you and I, dear brother, are so
familiar. It is, that faith is not at OUT command. It is a God-bestowed
and a God-maintained gift; nor will the Lord allow His gifts to be
substituted for Himself, the Giver. I am sure I have proved this
again and again-yea, even since writing up to within a few of the
last lines of this letter, for I have been privileged to speak with
precious liberty upon Abraham's trial of faith, with regard to the
sacrifice of Isaac; but no 300ner did I leave the pulpit than such an
alllount of care :md anguish came upon me-yea, such a season of
midnight wrestling and importunity-as baflles description.
Ah! dear brother, how well the Lord knows how to humble and
crumble us at His blessed feet! He leaves not One inch of ground for
our poor old Adam nature to stand upon, or to pride itself in. In spite
of all His leadings and teachings, I tell Him, from time to time, that
I have not the strength of a babe, nor the courage of an infant. Oh,
how these experiences confirm the poet's words" I cannot serve Him as I ought;
No works have I to boast;
Yet would I glory in the thought
That I shall owe Him most.
Ct

The best return from one like me,
So wretched and so poor,
Is from His gifts to draw a plea,
And ask Him still for more."

Although my letter has far exceeded its intended bounds, I canllot
forbear adding an extract from a communication just to hand, from the
daughter of a dear, deeply-tril'ld sister in the faith, and an intense
bodily sufferer. She had reached her three-score years and ten. It is
:mother of the ten thousand proofs of the divine faithfulness and allsufficiency of our God. The writer says-" It was delightful to heal'
my dear mother, 011 the afternoon that she died at, night, rejoicing in
the Lord. She gave sHch a loving farewell, and said, 'That old enemy
has harassed me for weeks, but now he can do no more. My Lord has
come, and told me that where He is, there shall I be also. Death has
no terror to me; it has lost its sting. So, my children and grandchildren, weep not for me, but rejoice and be exceeding glad. I am
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only going on before.' And, looking round, she said, 'May your last
end be like mine!'"
Dear brother, farewell. When you are favoured with access at the
throne, may you be enabled to say a word on behalf of
Your brother in tribulation,
D. A. DOUDNEY.
St. Luke's, Bedminster, Febmary 27th, 1888.

VICTORIOUS THROUGH THE BLOOD OF THE LAMB!
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DOCTOR DoummY,-I called at your residence a short time
since, on my way from Cardiff, with the hope of seeing you, but was
informed you were from home.
Probably you have heard, ere this, of the departure to eternal glory of
our highly-esteemed friend, Mrs. HILL, after a long and painful illness,
borne, through the grace imparted to her, with a great measure of
patience and submission to the Lord's good pleasure. Her immortal
spirit is now in glory, for ever with her Lord. As a vessel of mercy,
afore prepared unto glory, taught by Jehovah the Spirit to know her
utterly helpless condition, and enabled by precious faith to rest and trust
in the infinite completeness of that salvation perfectly wrought by the
Lord of life and glory, who came to put away sin by the sacrifice of
Himself, while (in common with all the Lord's heaven-born and heavenbound family) she was the subject of many fears, and much darkness
and conflict at times, yet, during her painful sufferings, she was at
times much favoured with the confirming witness of the blessed Spirit
in her soul that all was, and would be, for ever well. Her hope was
fixed alone on Jesus Christ for life, peace, and salvation; and, blessed
be God, no poor sinner thus taught can ever perish. Their" life is
hid with Christ in God," hence, beyend the reach of sin, curse, death,
and hell. There is no peradventure as to the eternal safety of the poor
sinner who is enabled to "flee for refuge, to lay hold of the hope set
before them in the Gospel." Thus it was with our dear friend. Many
times during her last illness she was "filled with joy and peace in believing." She was enabled to adore and praise Jehovah's name for all His
goodness and mercy towards her; and, in her removal from this world
of sin and death, many have lost a kind and sympathizing friend. She
was ever ready, as far as in her power) to administer to the necessities
of the Lord's poor saints. Her dear daughters have lost one of the
best of mothers, and deeply feel the loss they have sustained. But their
loss and ours is her eternal gain; therefore, the Lord give grace to
submit to His good will and pleasure.
I see the dear servants of God are being removed from earth to
heaven. Dear JOHN HAZELTON was made abundantly useful in the
ministry of the Word. He was indeed an ardent and persevering
labourer in the Ohurch of God, proclaiming the glorious tidings of a full
and free salvation, to the glory of J ehovah's name, and the spiritual
confirmation of the saints in their most holy faith; but he is now
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drinking at the fountain-head in eternal blessedness what in gracious
measure his redeemed soul was favoured with while here below.
I see you also mention the departure of dear G. DAVIS. I met him
once in London, and, in a short conversation, found him to be a man
honoured and favoured by his God. But his work is done, and he,
too, is gone beyond all care, sorrow, and suffering, and in the full
enjoyment of love, rest, and glory.
" For ever with the Lord,
Amen, Ba let it be."

How unspeakable.the mercy "to be made meet to be partakers of
the inheritance of the saints in light" -" who hath delivered us from the
power of darkness, and translated us into the kingdom of His dear
Son "-therefore, we would give thanks unto the Father for this precious
blessing.
I hope I have felt some soul-comfort to-day in reading your " Family
Portion "_,, My Father." As you were enabled to trace out the gracious
dealings of the Lord with many of His long since glorified servants, I
felt some little response in my heart, and desire to bless the Lord for
the rich benefit.
The dear" Wayside Notes" Writer-unknown, and yet well known
-has been led blessedly into, and opened up, the testimony, "Leave
it all to Me." But I find it is, both with you and him, as with myself
- " one moment leaving it all with the Lord, and the next worrying
and worrying again." While I am fully aware that this proves utter helplessness, yet I felt a measure of comfort in the fact that, favoured as
both yourself and dear GEORGE COWELL are, yet you get into the
same dark spots as my poor soul is ofttimes plunged into. Bless God,
it will not be always so; but if it be His good pleasure, may you yet
be spared a little longer, to teach and preach the good news of love,
pardon, peace, mercy, grace, and glory, in and through J ehovah incarnate. 'l'he days are evil, but "the Lord God Omnipotent reigneth."
Let us therefore rejoice, and be glad in Him.
Our dear friend Mr. BARBER is moderately well for him. He ofttimes speaks of you, and feels concerned respecting your failure of
health. He, too, is far advancing towards his eternal home. The path
is rough and thorny, but the end is in view. "Our light aflliction,
which is but for a moment, worketh for us a far more exceeding and
eternal weight of glory."
Through great mercy I am helped on day by day. Much care and
manifold mercies-and surely the mercies far outstrip the trials, cares,
and afllictions of the way. This has been a winter of aflliction in my
family circle for nearly four months; but I desire to bless the Lord, in
that beloved ones are again raised up.
With much love, and the humble hope that the Lord will continue
to make you a rich blessing to very many, I am, dear Doctor,
Yours very sincerely in our one Lord Jesus,
Yeovil, April 6th, 1~88.
RICHARD VARDER.
You may seek joy where yOll will, but if you seek it out of Christ,
you seek life in death.
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AT REST, AND THAT FOR EVER.

[It will be seen by the subjoined mourning card that the writer of
the annexed lines was within two months of her call home at the time
she wrote them.-ED.J

To the Editor of the Gospel lVragazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEYJ-I have been laid aside now nearly two years.
Deep affliction has been my lot, and intense suffering; but the Lord
has not left me long to myself. His visits have been comforting and
sweet at times; and I have at times been reltdy to lay down my
armour, but
" Not a single shaft can hit
Till the God of love sees fit" ;
and here I am, waiting His divine will.
I enclose a few lines on "Affliction," trusting that those who are
bed-ridden, like myself, may feel with me that they ale not alone, and
be comforted. Hoping you are better, I am, yours faithfully,
SOPHIA HILL,
Gmndchild of the late W. Bidde,'.

AFFLICTION.
Talk not lightly of affiiction ; ye know not what 'tis to be
Laid aside on bed of anguish, for years, perhaps, two or three;
Oft in sufferings intense, full of weeping and mourning, too;
Oh, speak not lightly then, ere aflliction should encompass you.
Oh, know ye that affiiction is God's own most wondrous plan
To bring into subjection His great masterpiece, even man;
To make him know that He is King, and doth rule with Royal will ;
That His chosen seed, in silence, shall all know His "Peace, be still!"
Oh, know, then; that affiictions, though they are sent by Him above,
Are given to us not willingly, but surely out of love,
That we, through much tribulation, shall know our sins forgiven,
And to make us meet partakers for the kingdom of heaven.
Yeovil, January 20th, 1888.
SOPHIA HILL.
The annexed is a copy of the mourning card previously referred to:-

lin 'Z{ffedionate lL\emembnnte of
SOPHIA HILL,
WHO DIED MARCH 18TH, 1888,
AGED 48 YEARS.
INTERRED IN YJ:o.:OVIL CEl\lEl'EltY, MAltCH 22ND.

"Blessed are they which are called unto the marriage supper of
the Lamb."-R"vELA'rION xix, D.

She's joined the loved oues 'mongst the blest,
She sleeps the peaceful sleep of death;
Her Bufferings now are 0' er ;
Those she once held so dear;
She's drawn her last long, weary breath,
ADd after toil a peaeeful rest
And tarries here no morc.
Has oalmed her every fear.
And now before the throne she lives,
Rejoicing with tbe heavenly host;
Her songs of pra.ises ever gives
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
Written by SOjJhia Hi!!, Feb,..,ary 7th, 1888.
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CHURCH PASTORAL AID SOCIETY.
To the Editor of the Rock.
SIR,-It was with deep regret that I read the announcement of the
falling off of the funds of the above excellent Society, and that, unless
some additional effort is made, the committee will be compelled to lessen
or withdraw their grants, instead of extending their operations, at a
period when the condition of the agricultural population is such as to
compel them to resort to towns and cities, and thus swell the already
poor and populous parishes. By this movement, increased pressure and
~dditional responsibility fall to the lot of the already over-pressed
Incumbents.
It has long been to me a matter of surprise that such a much deeper
interest should be taken in the Church Missionary Society than in the
Church Pastoral Aid Society. ., Charity begins at home" is a maxim
which, to my mind, has a special application in regard to these two
Societies. When immersed in an all-absorbing business career in the
very heart of London, fifty years ago, I used to think it would be well
if the principles and the zeal of young men aspiring to the ministry,
and especially with a view to become missionaries, were first tested in
labouring among the heathen at home. Our cities and towns, hamlets
and villages, afford abundant scope for such test. "VeIl do I remember
a remark made by the late loved and lamentea Bishop of Cashel, in my
first interview with him, some five-and-forty years ago. "A mao," said
his lonlship, "must have a missionary spirit indeed who is willing to
go to Ireland. No large congregations there-no full churches there."
Then, I say, let such tests be applied before the risk and the expenditure
involved in a far-off sphere of labour. A restless disposition, want of
home application, love of novelty, desire of travel, and, withal, a lack as
yet of insight into the deceitful, treacherous workings of the human heart,
may have an influence upon the mind even of the young Christian, of
which he is in comparative ignorance. He may vainly imagine he is
moved by the Spirit of God to this or that work, which after light and
development prove he has been misled under one or other of the influences just named.
But once more, with respect to the worth and utility of the Pastoral
Aid Society, allow me, as an example, to quote this parish. When I
was appointed to it, nearly thirty years ago, after between ten and
eleven years' labour in Ireland, I had everything to do. In a district
of six thousand souls, cut off from the mother parish, I had to begin by
begging and building. For twelve years, or thereabouts, I was singlehanded. First a temporary, then the permanent, church had to be built j
next the large schools, and then the parsonage. In fact, with a very
pitiful face, the wife of one of the trustees said to me one day, "I see
no hope for you. When you have built the church, you will have to beg
for the schools j and when you have built the schools, you will have to
beg for the parsonage." "Oh, yes," was my reply j "I am quite aware
of it. I am prepared to beg to the end of my days j and then, if you
please, you may put upon my tomb-stone-' Here lies the beggar.'''
Well, now, inchlding the endowment upon the church, some twenty
thousand pounds have been expended upon the site, the large church,
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extensive schools, mission-hall, and parsonage. There is not a single
person residing in the parish of independent means. The bulk of the
inhabitants are small shopkeepers, mechanics, artizans, railway men,
tanners, and dock labourers. Through the long depreHsion in trade, and
the low condition of the shipping interests, the privation and poverty
are extreme, and this parish is only one of multitudes of a like
character. At the last census our population was 7,495; number of
houses, 1,296. Many of the parishes helped by this Society are double,
and, perhaps, treble, the size of this, and as great poverty, or perhaps
.even a more sad privation, exists. With respect to my own sphere of
labour, I have often said that, but for the soup-kitchen, which we have
had in operation for eighteen winters, I must have resigned the parish.
Familiar as I personally was with the never-to-be-forgotten famine-scenes
in Ireland, during the years 1846 and 1847, my heart would have been
too much oppressed by what I have witnessed in this parish to have
remained, but for the help afforded the poor and half-starving by means
of the soup-kitchen. I believe there is no such effectual help rendered
in any other way.
Permit me, then, finally to ask, What is to be done 7 What could be
done but for the help ministerially rendered to such parishes as this by
the Church Pastoral Aid Society 7
For the last eighteen years or thereabouts, they have made a grant
of £100 to this parish, upon condition that £30 is returned. That £30·
has to be made up, and a further £60, in order to augment the Curate's
stipend to £160 a year. And what could I, an old man, just entered
upon his seventy-eighth year, do without the aid of a Curate 7 and how
could I keep a Curate without the Church Pastoral Aid Society 7 Now
these are grave, and at the same time, plain matter-of-fact questions,
which may be multiplied by other Incumbents of poor and populous
parishes manifold. Do not such facts, therefore, call upon those whl)
have the means to apply the heart to those means, and, at such a
crisis, come to the aid of this great and important aiding Society 1 Are
these the days, these the times, the present the circumstances, for us
to be indifferent to any and every Scriptural instrumentality for enlightening and influencing the masses, when Socialism, Ritualism,
Romanism, and I know not how many other Bible-rejecting "isms," are
setting in upon us, as a Church and nation, like a flood-yea, descending upon us as a mighty ayalanche, threatening to carry everything
before it to a wide-spread and hopeless destruction 7
Oh, I do hope that these poor words of mine may stir up hearts
so as to follow with their hands, that help, help, help may be rendered
to this admirable Society, and then the fears of the committee may be
removed, and the hearts of many an anxious Incumbent gladdened by
the contributions that are poured in at such a critical crisis in the
operations of the Society.
St. Luke's, Bedminster, Bristol.
D. A. DOUDNEY, D.D.
P.S.-Permit me to add that, although the afore-named sum spent
on sites and buildings appears considerable, there was no extravagant
'01' needless expenditure.
The church seats about 1,300 persons; the
school accommodation is for 1,400 children, with an average attendance
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of nearly 1,000. The mission-hall is a noble building, and embraces
a soup-kitchen, which, by steam process, provides at one boiling a
thousand quarts of splendid soup. In the church there is an entire
absence of wasteful ornamentation-no hateful Romish reredos, nor the
semblance of helps to idolatrous statuary worship. Having for many
years seen the baneful effects of such a course of things in Ireland, I
publicly stated, when the church was in progress, that if they placed
a cross upon it, I would never preach in it. This, doubtless, to many
will appear bigotry, but we must learn to draw the line somewhere in
these days of compromise, expediency, and lack of pure Protestant.
principles.
COMMUNINGS

BY

THE

WAY.

To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
My DEAR FRIEND AND BROTHER IN CHRIST,-I am in receipt of
yours of yesterday, with respect to my letter accidentally destroyed.
As far as my recollection serves me, I confirmed my last, addressed to
you at Bristol, and owned the receipt of a copy of "The Pastor to
his People." I expressed no surprise at it, and concluded that it was
really your retirement altogether from the scene of your labours for the
past thirty years; and I expressed my sympathy with you, knowing the
Still, it is inevitable, and under
effect of that upon your mind.
such there was no alternative but to submit, and say, "Thy will be
done."
I hope that the same unerring Guide, the Best of all friends,
whose power is illimitable, holding all and controlling all events, and
so ordering them that they shall accomplish His purpose, will still
guide you in the future; for we know that the most important, as
That
well as the most insignificant, are not beneath His notice.
sweet hymn of dear old BERRIDGE'S comes to my mind, commencing" How watchful is the loving Lord !
How sweet His providential word
To children that believe!
Your very hairs are numbered all;
Not one by force or chance can fall
Without your Father's leave."

I know the best taught and oldest saint prays for resignatiQn to His
will, and to wait His time; and, although answer and fulfilment may
be long delayed, our attitude is to wait-ah! and stand still-and
that I find the most difficult matter.
I hope, with rest, care, and skilful treatment, and with God's blessing, you may soon find your ailments diminish. I can quite understand that to he deprived of your pulpit is a very great trial; but, my
dear friend, the Lord's Word is not bound, neither is He confined to
place or circumstances, for I have, and so you have, experienced that
they who tarry at home may divide the spoil.
I have been six months absent from chapel; but I have been.
greatly helped, and His Word has been blessed, by reading that Word,
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and some of dear old J OSEPH IRONS' sermons-so different from the
preaching of the day.
As your writing will still engage your attention, we may all profit
by the event-at least, those who are amongst the readers of the
GOSPEL MAGAZINE-and, at the same time, regret the cause which
has obliged you to relinquish your work at Bedminster.
The cold weather retards my progress; but I hope soon, with more
genial weather, to be able to get out again. It would give me and
Mrs. NORTHOVER much pleasure to 'meet again at Southsea, but it
would be later, and we have not yet talked the matter over together.
Personally, I shall be very disappointed if prevented.
With our united Christian love and kind regards to Mrs. DOUD~EY,
self, and sister,
Very affectionately yours,
Lee, April 11th, 1888.
G. A. NORTHOVER.
GREETINGS FROM AFAR.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAlt DR. DOUDNEY,-I was very glad to hear from you. I had
feared that sickness had prevented you from writing. I pray that
the Lord's blessing may be richly poured out upon all your labours of
love, in spreading "the truth as it is in Jesus."
You say you walk in darkness. Don't you think that the Lord is
withdrawing His Spirit more and more from the Church, in order to
awaken and arouse His people to a clearer knowledge of the increasing
power of the adversary against the truth, to convince them of the
need of fervent and constant prayer to be preserved from abounding
evils, and kept by His almighty power" through faith unto salvation" 1
I felt much of it in my distress, and feared that things would become
more alarming than they now are. A~ times I am now cheered with
precious promises 'of the covenant· faithfulness of the Lord, yet I am
not brought to my long-desired fellowship with the Father and the Son,
which is al ways accompanied with cheerful submission to His holy will
and good pleasure in all things. You enjoyed a precious privilege when
looking back upon all the trials the Lord had led yon through. You
could say that "All were most needful; not one was in vain." "Whom
the Lord loveth He chasteneth, and scourgeth every son whom He
receiveth," to bring forth in them "the peaceable fruits of righteousness:"
"As in water face answereth to face, so the heart of man to man."
Through tribulation we make every advancing step upon the possession
{)f our inheritance in Christ Jesus, and so put off the old man and put
on the new man, who is "created in Christ Jesus unto good works, which
God has enjoined for us to walk in."
We know that the children of Israel never gdt· possession of one
foot of their promised inheritance except through the good fight of
faith, and their victory over those who held possession of the land.
Christ is now our Leader and Commander, and He only can lead
'Us onward,' and give us the victory over our inbred and outward
foes. All might, power, and dominion belong to Him. He is' strong to
deliver us from all evil within and without us, mighty to save us in
~:wery time of trouble, and powerful enough to save us from every foe.
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Oh, to cease from all dependence upon one's self, and learn to fight the
good fight of faith, trusting wholly in God's infinite wisdom, His
wonderful counsel, and excellent working.
I feel deeply interested for the Church of God in the trials which
seem to be approaching, through the Queen's breach of her coronation
vows. But the Lord reigns, and "none can stay His hand, nor say unto
Him, What doest Thou 7" I know you have thought that the time
appointed for Zion's trials was approaching, when God would raise up
the standard of His Gospel against the power of her adversaries-when
He will pour out His Spirit, which He has in very righteousness so
far withdrawn, but will, according to God's promise, be restored, and the
kingdom of Antichrist be destroyed by the Spirit of God's mouth and
the brightness of His coming. Until the Spirit is poured out from on
high, we can have no power against the kingdom against her. The
Spirit and the Word will accomplish her destruction. She will be destroyed by the Spirit of God's mouth and the brightness of His coming.
But, dear brother, we know not how far God will employ her, nor
how severe the ordeal may be, in order to purify His Church, and
make her white through the blaod of the Lamb. My mind has been
much pressed in the consideration of these momentous and important,
truths. Let us pray that the Lord will lead us into a special knowledge
of them, so far as it may be for His own honour and glory and our
spiritual benefit. We' have great cause for gratitude, thanksgiving, and
praise for those precious truths of the Gospel we have been favoured
with. We know not God's appointed time for the purifying of His Church
and the pouring out of His Spirit, which will make her shine again as
a light in the world. At present darkness hovers over the Church, but,
blessed be the Lord, His love is unchangeable. He loved His Church
from everlasting, before she had sinned; He loved her after her fall in
Adam, and He loves her still, and will make known His love to every
chosen vessel, who are now fully secured in Christ Jesus unto eternal
life, given to them in Christ Jesus before the world began. Oh, the
wondrous love, grace, and mercy bestowed upon us, in God's everlasting
choice of us in His beloved Son, and our call from the kingdom of Satan
into the kingdom of our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ!
I was much pleased and benefited by your remarks on prayer. I have
found it to be as you say, and have often risen from my knees without.
any liberty of access to a throne of grace, when afterwards, in my
silent moments, the spirit of prayer would be poured out upon me, and
free access to the Lord would be imparted to me, and my petitions
presented to Him in the liberty of the Spirit. I have thought I placed
too much confidence in my position. I thank you for your needful
instructions. Self-righteousness dwells in my flesh, and its prevalenc&
is often a burden to me. How blessed it is that there is a fountain
opened in the blood of Christ to cleanse us frore all our sins, and make,
our services acceptable to the Lord, through the cleansing blood of Christ.
When you see dear Mr. COWELL, present my Christian love to
him. You speak of your having attained your seventy-seventh year.
May the Lord preserve your life many years yet, and still employ you
in ministering the Gospel of His dear Son. If I live to the 26th inst.,
I shall be eighty-two years old. My health is good-much better than
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it was in the former part of my life. I feel the loss of my memory
more than I do any other infirmity incident to old age. Write again
soon. Present my love to your dear wife.
Yours in Christ and His truth,
Hackensack, March 18th, 1888.
LOUlSA MOORE.

TO A FRIEND.
PERMIT

me, dear friend, a few lines
to send
Of Christian esteem and regard;
Though humble the verse, I hope to
rehearse
The goodness and praise of the
Lord.

'Tis then we are shown, when left
quite alone,
'Ve are helpless, and sinful, and
weak;
But led to the throne, for pardon we
groan,
And His grace more earnestly seek.

Not a blessing we have, nor a favour
we crave,
But flows from His bounteous
hand;
Our health, food, and friends, in compassion He sends;
Who, then, can His praises withstand?

Oh, then we can plead, since Jesus
did bleed,
And bears our cause still on His
heart;
The blood of the cross still purges
from dross;
From His love we shall never depart.

We each can attest His name ever
blest,
Both righteous and merciful too;
When providence frown, then Jesus
looked down,
Instructing us what we must do.
Though oft to our mind we seem left
behind,
And clouds of thick darkness hang
o'er;
Complain with our lot, think God has
forgot,
Nor favour will show any more;

Staines.

May more of His love be poured from
above
To you, my dear brother and friend;
And when into heaven admission is
given,
Sweet anthems of praise shall ascend.
I h I d f h bl t ' . h
n t e an 0 t e e s , In ng teousness dressed,
Your crowns you will cast at His
feet;
With harp in your hand, 'midst a
glorious band,
The redeemed from all quarters to
greet.

To Jesus the King, to Jesus they singTo Jesus who died on the tree;
Through Jesus alone is salvation known;
Hallelujahs for ever shall be.

J. M.

THERE is no man so far off that the arm of Christ cannot reach him
-there is no man so sinful that the blood of Christ cannot cleanse
him-there is no man so hardened that the Spirit of God cannot soften
his hard heart.-Krause.
IN reading the Scriptures, in order to acquire a useful knowledge of
them, four things are highly necessary-sincerity with respect to the
end, diligence in the use of means, a humble sense of our own weakness,
and earnest prayer to God for th~ assistance Gf His grace and Spirit.
-,T, Newton.
y
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PRESENTATION AT ST. LUKE'S, BEDMINSTER.
LAST night, a series of interesting presentations were made in St. Luke's
school-room, Bedminster. Mr. G. WELCHMAN, one of the churchwardens, and superintendent of the boys' Sunday School, and his wife,
who undertakes the supervision of the girls' Sunday School, and also
of the Mothers' Meetings, are about to leave for Cullumpton, and this
will sever an active connection with St. Luke's parish, which has
extended over thirty years. Last night they were the recipients of
many presents. At a gathering of the members of the Mothers' Meeting, Miss JOHNSON presented to Mrs. WELCHMAN a handsome dressingcase j and at a subsequent meeting of the congregation, Mr. J. INSKIP,
who presided, presented to Mr. WELCHMAN a purse containing £55 5s.,
a handsome marble timepiece, and an address, together with the names
of the subscribers, who are members of the congregation. Mr. BRITTON,
representing the Sunday School scholars, handed Mr. WELCHMAN an
album and a pair of bronze vases; and the following gifts by Dr.
DOUDNEY were preEented by the Chairman-ornament and musical
box to Mrs. WELCHMAN; a cabinet to Miss WELCHMAN ; and numerous
volumes to Mr. G. WELCHMAN, Mr. RICHARD WELCHMAN, Mr. ALFRED
WELCHMAN, and Mr. W. WRLCI-IMAN. He also read an affectionate
letter from Dr. DOUDNEY. The boys of his class made a presentation
to Mr. RICHARD WELCI-IMAN.
Addresses were delivered by the Chairman, the Rev. W. SAUNDERS
(Vicar of St. Silas'), the Rev. N. CHALLIS (Curate of St. Luke's), and
others; and Mr. WELCHMAN appropriately acknowledged the kindness of
his many friends.-Bristol Paper.
TO MR. AND MRS. WELCHMAN.
My VERY DEAlt FRIENDS,-In some respects it would have been a pleasure
to me to have attended the forthcoming meeting; in other respects, however, it would be far different.
For months past I have felt-and that most deeply-the falling off in the
attendance at dear old St. Luke's, but your removal has come upon me
wholly unawares. It has acted upon me like an electric shock, and has
brought matters to a crisis indeed.
I was taken so ill, after preaching upon the seventy-seventh anniversary
of my birth, that, when the doctor was called in, he found me so thoroughly
prostrate as to remark that" T had expended elevenpence three-farthings out
of the shilllllg of my strength." That naturally left me but a trifle to go
on with. Hence the advice for immediate cessation from labour, and resorting to my native air. This, I am most thankful to state, has already done
me an immensity of good. I walk my two or three miles a day, and have
slept considerably better than for many months past.
Pardon me for saying thus much about myself. I deemed it necessary, in
order to explain why I am not with you to-morrow evening.
The severance of a connection-and such an one, too-that has existed for
well-nigh thirty years, is no trifling matter. It may be regarded as a whole
life-time, as the average of human life is scarcely so long. With regard,
however, to Mrs. WELCHMAN, our acquaintance extends far beyond the period
just named.
For years she was identified with my work in Ireland, and
was an eye and a deeply-interested witness of all that I was called to
encounter there. Well will she remember the parting scenes there. The
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refusal of the congregation to leave the church until I had promised to reconsider the subject of my resignation will be, I doubt not, fresh in her
recollection. If I were unequal to leave-taking then, after a connection of
less than eleven years, what can be said of a severance with respect to
nearly three times that period, and that, too, with the manifold infirmities
inseparable from the wear and tear of all those additional years 1 This, I
am sure, will prove a sufficient reason for my not being one among the
many to bid you farewell upon the coming evening.
Apart from my relation to you, as friend and pastor, my dear Mr. and
Mrs. WELCHMAN, and the parochial labours in which you have taken so
active and self-denying a part, there are features in our friendship which
are special and most unusual. Your personal acquaintance with each other
originated through my settling in Bristol.
Upon the happy union that
followed I need not dwell. To one particular fact, however, I must allude.
It was the most ardent wish of my long-sainted mother, that she might have
a son a minister. Hence at times she would be he:1rd to exclaim, "Oh, to
have a child a witness for Christ!" That fervent desire, upon the part of
my procious mother, she never lived personally to realize, but the after-facts
may well act as a stimulus to praying parents still to pray on, remembHing
that a prayer-hearing and a prayer-answering God is by no means confined
or limited to a little life-time, in regard to His divine heed to the petitions
presented at the mercy-seat.
In unison with the so earnest wish of my dear mother as to having a son
a minister for Christ, I have not only desired it, in regard to members of
my own family, but, next to the conversion of immortal souls, through the
preaching of the everlasting Gospel, by my feeble instrumentality, the anointing of one and another, by the Holy Ghost, for ministering the Word, has
been amongst my sincerest and most ardent requests at the mercy-seat.
Hence, my dear friends, you can understand the gratitude with which I contemplate the fact of two of your dear sons being in the course of true
spiritual teaching and training for the most sacred of all engagements, and in
the service of the most gracious and glorious of all Masters! Of that Master,
and of His service, I can, with the utmost truth, testify that, the longer I
live, the mor\3 I delight in the work.
Gladly would I spend and be spent
in so holy and sacred a labour. Much should I rejoice in an extension of
both strength and years, in order that I might still be engaged in work that,
to my mind, as much surpasses all the glare and the so-called grandeur of
earth, and its tinsel and tawdry, as the midday sun exceeds for brilliancy
the feebleness of a night lamp! The great Searcher of hearts is my Witness
that the sum and substance of my desire is, that I may" finish my course
with joy, and the ministry which I have received of the Lord Jesus, to
testify the Gospel of the grace of God."
It only remains for me, my dear Mr. and Mrs. WELCHMAN, to express my
earnest wish and prayer on your behalf, and for that of each of your loved
and loving ones, that "the .Lord bless thee, and keep thee: the Lord make
His face to shine upon thee, and be gracious unto thee: the Lord lift up His
countenance upon thee, and give thee peace."
Kindly accfpt the little mementoes about to be presented as remembrances
of dear St. Luke's parish, its minister, and
Your affectionate friend and pastor,
D. A. DOUDNEY.

8tanley Lodge, Burgoyne Road, Southsea, March 19th, 1888.

HE that does not know those things which are of use and necessity
for him to know, is but an ignorant man, whatever he may know
besides.- Tillotson.
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NOTES OF AN ADDRESS BY THE REV. W. SAUNDERS,
ON THE OCCASION OF READING Dl~. DOUDNEY'S LETTER TO HIS
PARISHIONERS AND FRIENDS AT ST. LUKE'S, BEDJlHNSTER, ON SUNDAY EVENING, APRIL 8TH, 1888.
" WherefoTe I take you to TecO'rd this day, that I am pure from the blood
of all men. For I have not shunned to declare unto you all the counsel of
God."-AcTS xx. 26, 27.

IT is the uniform custom among us to preface a service by a portion
of Holy Writ. I have not deviated from the custom this evening.
But the words you will hear are from your own beloved Vicar, with
very few remarks from myself.
And let me say, I am much struck with the paramount importance of
the testimony I am requested to read to you, and which I regard as a
sacred privilege to do. Happy, thrice happy, the Christian minister
who can with a measure of sincerity say, "Wherefore I take you to
record this day, that I am pure from the blood of all men. For I have
not shunned to declare unto you all the counsel of God." And thrice
happy, I take upon myself to say, is the minister who can speak in the
words of the paper I am about to read.
I would utter another thought. I want you, my friends, to try and
realize that we are listening to the words of the dear Doctor himself,
and I trust, by the help of the Spirit of God, a blessing may follow
the reading. Let me say, in connection with the testimony I am about
to read" We've no abiding city here."

May we all indeed be led to
" Seek a city out of sight:
Zion's its name; the Lord is there;
It shines with everlasting light."

Mr. SAUNDERS *en read the address, after which he said:If I were to follow my own inclination, I should enlarge upon some
of the salient points in this most important address; but I forbear.
God grant that the earnest prayer of your beloved Vicar, and my dear
friend, may indeed be realized, and may an indelible impression be
made on the minds of many.
I have a good report of him who is to come amongst you, and I trust
he may 'come amongst you as a blessing. And may the dear Doctor
come back to you in God's own time, in the fulness of the blessing
of Christ.
Let me ask you to notice Dr. DOUDNEY'S remark-that, when reviewing the work of thirty years, he has nothing to recall or contradict
in the doctrines which he has advanced. Now, you know, many men
have been taught the blessed doctrines of grace late in life, and then
have had to unravel-to recall what they have before said. Oh, it is
a mercy indeed, when a servant of God is taught these precious truths
before his ordination, and is enabled always to proclaim them.

The Gospel Magazme.

325

!\thithnJ anb ~lO'tias of ~oohs.
A History of the Jesus Lane Sunday School, Cambridge. Cambridge:
Thomas Dixon.
WE greatly regret that this work had not fallen into our .hands before
the new edition of " T1'y and Try Again" had been issued. It contains
reference to the character and work of our early friend and companion,
JOHN DOUDNEY LANE, which we should .have been only too glad to
have transferred to'its pages. The book before us is one of those which
we are wont to revel in, and for this reason-that it sets forth the
beginning or commencement of a work. It is all very well to contemplate and comment upon an undertaking or enterprize when it becomes
a success or accomplishment; but we like to consider such in their
infancy-to trace to their source the first thoughts-the early ideasthe ventures-the personal, practical, "Let us t1'y!"
Perhaps we feel this the more just at the moment of writing, for it
happens that, during the present week, the annual examination and
inspection of our large day-schools are going forward. In addition to
the regular routine of teachers, four Government examiners and two
Board School officers were present. In the Boys' School (forming
the upper room of the buildings) were nearly four hundred boys,
and there is no denying the fact that we did feel proud of
them, as they were seated, waiting the ordeal through which they
were about to pass. Such was the quiet-such the disciplinethat we believe an ordinary person (not deaf, like ourselves) might
literally have heard a pin drop. The examiners complimented us
upon the fact, and well they might.
Of the other departmentsthe girls and the infants, amounting to nearly five hundred-we
felt the same; and we could but contrast the present with the
past, when, in our first connection with the past, no such building
was erected, nor any such assembly gathered together. Moreover,
but a few hours before, two thousand copies of the book, "Walks
ancl Talks with Jesus" (produced under the same roof) had been
despatched to two societies for circulation through the length and
breadth of the habitable globe. It was a grateful thought, that upwards
of a quarter of a million of works (large and small) had been despatched
from that building in like manner. Hence, one had good grounds for
contemplating the beginning as well as the progress of things.
But to return to the book before us. The facts it contains have been
gleamid from different sources. The contributors to the work have been
those who took part in the original movement, and who were, consequently, prepared to speak of those who were associated with them in
the work. The school dates its rise to the year 1827. Observe the
"day of small things," as thus expressed:One bright Sunday morning, early in the spring of 1827, Messrs. WRIGH'r,
HIS COCK, MARSH, and CLARKE, of Queen's College, and Mr. HARDEN, of St.
John's College, were together in a summer-house at the back of 7, Tennis
Court Road, where Mr. WRIGHT was at that time lodging. Influenced probably by what they had been hearing, Mr. WRIGHT remarked, " It seems a pity
that we do not spend some part of our time in Sunday Schuol te«chiug";
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~nd he put it to the other four whether they thought there was any parish

the town where teachers were required 1 One of the number replied in
the .negative, adding that he had gone round to all the churches offering his
~ervIces, but tha~ they had been declined. It was then remarked, "Barnwell
IS a sadly neglected place, and near enough.
Why not try to do something
there 1" Upon this, a conversation ensued, and it was determined that, a
school should bp. held in Cambridge, and the Barnwell children he invited
to attend it. . The meeting-house belonging to the Society of Friends in
Jesus Lane was mentioned as a suitable place, if it could be obtained.
III

We will just remark, in passing, that it was at Barnwell where our
dear early companion commenced his ministry. He was ordained upon
a title to the curacy of Christ Church, where it was our sacred privilege
to preach, upon the occasion of our last visit to Cambridge. A tablet
to the memory of dear LANE is affixed to the wall upon the left hand
of the pulpit.
Having conferred with others, and secured their promised co-operation,
and the room previously occupied by "Friends" having been freely
placed at their command, a house-to-house canvass was decided upon.
"I can never forget," says one of the originators, "my dear old friend
CARR and myself going through Barnwell in search of scholars, previous to
the opening of the school.
",We went from door to door, but spent as little time as possible at each
~ouse, merely explaining our object and inviting the children. In some cases
It was not even needful to enter the house, for the parents were ready enough
to give us the names of all their children of a suitable age, at the door. Great
numbers were promised, and we put down the names of these, and also of
those who were doubtful, but on the day of the opening of the school, a
larger number were present than we had even ventured to hope."
"Women," says another of the number, "came to their doors to see so
strange a sight as gownsmen visiting their homes on an errand of mercy."
Another writes-" There were many almost ludicrous cases of ignorance.
Some of the parents, acting upon the .principle that gownsmen might be
easily and properly fleeced, wanted to know what they would be paid if the
children were sent; others, not so mercenary, 'would let the children come
to oblige the gentlemen' ; and some few there were who had the good sense
to perceive the probable advantage, and complied most heartily with our
wishes."

The narrative proceeds :At length, on the appointed Sunday, the school commenced. Various
statements have been received as to the number of children present, but about
220 seems the probable number. There were also present about twenty
gownsmen, and the wives of some fellow-commoners. The number of teachers
soon increased to thirty, and to Queen's Oollege belongs the honour of
supplying the larger proportion.
One writes-" I shall not readily forget the shouting and uproar which
saluted our ears on entering the building. The opening of Ragged Schools
in very low neighbourhoods, more recently, may supply similar instances;
but previously I should think there never was gathered together such a
set of unruly, boisterous, dirty, ragged children."

Now, mark, dear reader, the early fruits. Certainly, it
so soon to be seen as in the case before us. Probably the
that such was the character of the work itself, and such
ings, as to necessitate something. el'pecially hopeful and

is not often
Lord foresaw
its surroundencouraging,
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even in the infancy of such an undertaking; and surely here we have
it in a remarkable degree. Says one of the contributors to the book
before us : It was permitted to me, I believe, to see the first-fruits of success in both
parents and children. During th" first year of the school, in conformity
with the rule which required the teachers statedly to visit the parents, I
called upon the family of one of my boys, named R--.
I found the
mother in an agony of grief. She could not answer my in'1uiries, but pointed
to a cradle hy her side, in which lay an infant which had only just expired.
The instruction and consolation then given her (as she frequently afterwards
told me) were the means of bringing her to a knowledge of the Saviour. This
good woman su~sequently attended my ministry duriug the whole of the
long period I remained in Cambrid~e. She was a great favourite for several
years with the teachers of the school, in which she had many children
successively, and was altogether one of the most remarkable Christians in
humble life that I have ever known.
Then the narrative proceeds, in further proof of the so great encouragement vouchsafed at so early stage of the work:The first known fruit among the children was a boy named F--. There
were two brothers-both in the first class. They soon became proficients in
Scriptural knowledge; and, although the most neglected, dirty children perhaps
in tb.e whole school, speedily attracted my attention by their teachableness.
After a time there was evidence of a work of grace in the hearts of both,
but especially in the younger one. As Superintendent, in calling over the
roll-book on Sunday, I found the youth had been absent three weeks. He
was ill, the teacher told me, but he had not seen him, because his complaint was typhus fever. Upon inquiring of his elder brother how he was, the
lad burst into tears, and said, "He is in heaven, sir." This induced me to
call upon the parents, and their accounts of his exhortations to themselves,
his prayers for them, the marked Bible which he had given to his mother,
and his own blessed assurance of departing to be with Jesus, together with
my previous knowledge of his piety, left no room to doubt the truth of his
brother's simple assertion.
/
But this case possesses a still greater interest. It so happened that the
family lived in Abbey Street, Barnwell, a part of which is in Trinity
parish. Almost the first person that I was called upon to visit, after I
was ordained, was F--, the father of these boys. I knew him to have
been one of the most degraded of men, perpetually in a state of intoxication, a bad husband, and worse father. He was a glazier, and his poor
boys used to go into the neighbouring villages to mend the cottagers'
windows as a means of support; but they were compelled to give their
earnings to him, to spend in the public-house. A scene of greater poverty
and wretchedness could not well be imagined than that house. How great,
then, was my surprise, on visiting this man, upon a dying bed, to find him
in a most humble and penitent state of mind! In reply to my inquiry as
to the means whieh had produced so great a change, he said, "Oh, sir, there
was no resisting the prayers and entreaties of that dying boy! He made
me ashamed of myself, and I could not help reading the chapters which he
had marked in his Bible for my own and his mother's benefit." The man
lived some weeks afterwards, and my subsequent visits proved that "his
repentance was after a godly manner," so that I could not but entertain a
good hope in his end, especially as he expressed a humble but full con.
fidence in the pardon of his sins, and in his own safety.
The writer proceeds : I may fUl,ther remark that, in consequence of remaining so many years in
Cambridge, I had the happiness of knowing much of the future life ofmost
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of the boys of the first class. F - - (the elder brother) was working at his
'trade at L--, the last time I he3rd of him; was a pious man and a Sunday
School teacher. M-- was a pious man, and master of L - - Union school.
L - - was the chief support of a widowed mother, and a pious man.
R-- constantly maintained a consistent character, and is now principal
of one of our cathedral choirs.
One youth, after he had worked as a cabinet maker for some years, I
taught to read the Greek Testament and a little Latin. He was afterwards
ordained, and went as a missionary to Canada, under the Society for the
Propagation of the Gospel. Another, some years after he had left the
school, went out as a schoolmaster to India, under the Church Missionary
Society.

W hat could be more grateful or stimulating than the foregoing ~
How well might it prompt, to giving heed to the exhortation to "sow
beside all waters "-yea, "in the morning sow thy seed, and in the
evening withhold not thine hand, knowing not which shall prosper,
either this or that, or whether they both shall be alike good." Well
does the writer add;The institution was commenced with much prayer, and, as it has ever
been, and is, I trust, still conducted in the same spirit, this may be the true
secret of its long continuance and blessed results.

We reserve our further remarks upon this book for our next
Number.
Address to the Congregation of St. Simon's Church, Southsea. A Retrospect
of Twenty-five Years. By the Rev. FREDERICK BALDEY, Vicar.
Portsmouth: Henry Lewis.
A DEEPLY interesting Report, in which the origin and development of
a parish, during the five-and-twenty years of its existence, is very remarkable. The numerous parochial agencies in operation bespeak organization of no common character.
The narrative of the work from the
beginning is told with an admirable simplicity. One striking and most
commendable feature throughout is the acknowledgment of the Divine
Hand, and (what is so lacking in these superficial days) the honest
and God-glorifying testimony in regard to plain and unquestionable
answers to prayer. ' We have perused this l'\eport with profound interest.
Additional Sacred, Songs and Solos. With Standard Hymns. Compiled
and sung by IRA D. SANKEY. London: Morgan and Scott.
THIS book is beautifully got up. We casually opened upon what may
well be called" a standard hymn," headed with that precious portion,
"The redeemed of the Lord shall return, and come with singing unto
In glancing through the work, we find it abounds with well·
Zion."
known hymns, hence it cannot but find a welcome to many a I:'inging
family.
Streamlets of Song for the Young. By FRANCES RIDLEY HAVERGAL.
Compiled by her sister, J. MIRIAM ORANE. London: J. Nisbet and
Co.
THE deceased author's love for, and so great interest in, children, as well
as her special talent for communicating her thoughts in simple and
attractive language, is aura to make thi.~ book a favourite with the
y6ung.

