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THE OLOSE OF OUR FIFTY-THIRD YEAR'S
EDITORSHIP.
"These all died ill faith, not having rece-ived the promises} but
har;inu seen them afar off, and tcere persuaded of them, and embraced
them, and confessed tkat tlley were strangers and pilgrims on the
eat·ik."-HEBREWS xi. 13.,

IN contemplating the closing up of our fifty-third year's editorial
connection with the GOSPEL MAGAZINE, the above passage has been
forcibly presented to the mind. The period is naturally suggesti,e
of a retracing the path by which we have travelled, and this as
naturally brings up to remembrance those who have journeyed with
us-some longer, some a shorter distance, of the course by which
we have come. Few-very few-of those who started with us
I'emain. Fifty-three years thin the ranks of the vetera.ns of the
cross in no small degree.. Numbers fall upon the battle-field,
although (blessed be God!) by no means defeated in their deadly
conflict with the world, the flesh, and the devil. Nevertheless, . it
pleases Him, in whose hands the times of His people are, that
they should continue in their fight, and still wage their warfare,
up to the last step and stage of their sojourn in an enemy's
land. Happily, howeveI', it may be said of all such, "These all .
died in faith, not having received the promises, but having seen.
them afar off, and were persuaded of them, and embraced them.
and confessed that they were strangers and pilgrims on the earth"
(Heb. xi. 13).
Now, in the first place, as far as the readers of this work are
concerned, who have "departed this life in His faith and fear,"
the lengthened term of which we have spoken embraces a very
considerable number. How many we cannot attempt to say.
Moreover, their histories, during their life-journey, have been very
varied. Although in harmony in the chief sense, these experiences have also been greatly diversified. TheiI' trials have been
y
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numerous; their exercises keen; their temptations suoh as to divest
them of all creature-power and fleshly confidence. Withal,
however manifold their troubles or varied their afflictions, or
different their positions, in a human point of view, all are of one
mind-all brought to the same conclusion-namely, that they had
been "guided by the skilfulness of His hands," upheld by the
same Almighty power, and brought by the right way (however
rough or rugged) that they might go to "a city of habitation."
Hence, however numerous in regard to number, or varied with
respect to position or circumstances, a beautiful and a blessed
uniformity nevertheless prevailed through and amid them all.
This is an unspeakably satisfactory contemplation. Yea, it is ll.
precious consideration that turning to what volume you may of
this work, during the last fifty-three years (to say nothing of
those which preceded that period), it is most refreshing to think, of
this, that, and the other pilgrim and wayfarer of which this work
speaks, it may be said that, "These all died in faith, not having
received the promises, but having seen them afar off, and were
persuaded of them, and embraced them, and confessed that they
were strangers and pilgrims on the earth" (Heb. xi. 13).
But observe, the faith of which they had been made the happy
partakers, was not a mere historical, universal, or professional faith,
it was a ,'eal faith, and hence it was a saving faith; and it was both
a ,'eal and a saving faith, because it was a God-bestowed and a
God-implanted faith; and being both a God-bestowed and a
God-implanted faith, it became in due course and throughout a
God-maintained faith.
Now, in days like the present, when such counterfeits and such
shams are so numerous and varied, in regard t.o the character and
operations of faith, or a mere nominal Christianity, we cannot be
too particular or too scrutinising as to the real nature and working of faith. We have said it is God-bestowed. All other faith
is deceptive and valueless. In the 12th of the Hebrews, the Lord
Himself is distinctly declared to be the "Author and Finisher of
faith." And as He is the "Author and the Finisher of faith," He
must of necessity be its Maintainer.
Would, dear reader, that we could keep this more statedly and
steadily in view. Could we do so, assuredly, under all the
Fatherly discipline to which we are called, it would become out'
simple and child-like practice, to betake ourselves to Him at all
times and under all circumstances, with a "Lord, increase our
faith"; "Lord, we believe; help Thou our unbelief."
Depend upon it, the more this is our uniform practice, the
!'-tronger in faith and hope and love we shall become. What
is the counsel? "Let the weak say, I am strong." Now, what
are we to understand by this? That there are certain states and
circumstances int.o which the Lord is pleased to bring His
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people, that of necessity they are compelled to betake themselves
to Him. They have no help in the creature. They are, so to
speak, "driven out of. house and home" in the flesh; and,
having but One Refuge-and that Refuge the Lord Himself!they betake themselves to Him; yea, and that as "a very
present Help in trouble;" yea," iI. God nigh at hand, and not
afar off."
We maintain, therefore, that it is the weak and the helpless.
the poor and the needy that thus "glorify God in the fires."
They are (shall we say?) the creatures of a Gospel necessity.
And it is by these characters, and the very circumstances in
which they are plaoed, that a revenue of praise and thanksgiving redounds to His ever great and glorious Name!
Reader, if you would have praotical proof and real and unquestionable evidence of this, seek it not in this or that
prominent character or man of repute and standing in the socalled religious world; but come with us to this lowly cottagethis garret or that obscure cellar-and see their humble oooupantl'.
With the barest subsistence, scarcely half clad, labouring, it may
be, under some chronic malady, and yet sustained and upheld
from day to day, week to week, month to month, year to year
-they could hardly tell you how-nevertheless, they are the
Gl'eatures of fact and reality. And in this state of things they
are the subjects of a godly discipline.
They recognize and
acknowledge His hand who commanded the ravens to feed His
servant Elijah by the brook Cherith, and who suffered not
the widow's barrel of meal or little oil in the cruse to fail.
Or, if you want a further example of the power and preciousness
of faith, come with us to this or that narrow street or obscure
locality, and see the humble servant of God behind the counter,
in the tiny workshop, or in yonder huge factory, lawfully
engaged in the business of life, and at the same time with heart
and soul uplifted to the Lord, for proofs of His hand, to~ens
of His love, renewed assnrances of His presence and power,
mentally craving, amid the whirl and the din, for some fresh
token of His smile-His guidance, good-will, and divine appreval.
There and then is to be seen the sweet operation of a Godbestowed and a God-maintained faith; not in the noise, the
tumult, the loud and fleshly boast, the parade, the pomp, and
the publicity of man's vain and vapoury efforts, but in the calm
and quiet and unpretending working out of what the Lord Himself has wrought 1:n; as the hymn says" In secret silence of the mind,
My God-and there my heaven-I find."

Reader, again we say, upon what other principle can you account
for the calmness, the docility, the absence of the veriest sign of
y 2
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fault· finding, the most perfect resignation, upon the part of some
of the most sorely-afflicted, and absolute paupers upon Divine
bounty, loving-kindness, and mercy. Oh, here we have preoious
evidenoeand unmistakable proof of the power of God, and the
operations of that faith whioh He, and lIe alone, bestows, maintains, and finally crowns with the glory whioh He has in reRerve
in ilie upper and better world, and that in His immediate presence.
Here, moreover, we see the sweet results and preoious fruitl:! of
sanctified (lifiiction; for if we leave the humbler olass to whioh we,
have referred, and if we mingle with the better oiroumstanced,
in a human or worldly point of view, we find, notwithstanding their
position and associations, they are spiritually enlightened and
divinely taught. It requires but little time or effort to disoover
where the heart is, and what the oause of tbat quiet demeanour
and secret silence. In the world, but not of it. The tone and
the bearing bespeak the supernatural relationship. "My record
is on high." Ah! what teaohing there! What lessons! When?
How? By what means, influence, or circumstances? Defeats!
disappointments! losses! crosses! And yet one and eaoh and all
leading on and through and up to that great and g-lorious climax,
"My God, my heart is fixed; I will sing and give praise."
" Whom have I in heaven but Thee? and there is none upon earth
I desire in comparison with Thee." "My flesh and my heart faileth;
but God is the strength of my heart and my portion for ever."
"Good when He gives, supremely good,
Nor less when He denies;
E'en crosses, in His sovereign hand,
Are blessings in disguise."

Here is faith, preoious faith-God-bestowed and God·maintained
faith-but operating, and that most effectually, under suoh very
different circumstances to those aforenamed. Hence we see the
divine all-suffioienoy of our God. He is not confined to place or
person; He is not limited to country or clime. East and west"
north and south, are alike with Him. " He works all things after
the council of His own will. None can stay His hand, or say unto
Him, What doest Thou?"
And how sweet it is, beloved, to realize this. Have you not, at
times and seasons, been lost as it were, in admiring wonder and
astonishment, when, in the good providenoe of God, and where and
when you were the least prepared for it, you have been brought
in contaot, face to face, and heart to heart, with some fellowpilgrim? What a recognition! How sweet, saored, blessed, the
relationship! What a brotherhood! What a supernatural union!
What a practical understanding of the disoiples' testimony, on their
way to Emmaus, "Did Dot our heart [one heart, mark, between
the two] burn within us, while He talked with us by the way, and
opened to us the Soriptures?" Ah! what an insight into divine
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V(irities is thus afforded. Who can forget a certain text or sermon
at such a place, and such a time, and under such and such
circnmstances, long. long ago?
How Christ-endearing! How
God-glorifying! How world-vanquishing! Dear reader"Doet know the place, the spot of land,
Where J eiUS did thee meet P"

.',

Forget? No, never! Lose sight of? be indifferent to? cast
off and reject ? No, never! Too inwrought, too supernatural, too
sacred for this. It was God-wrought, God-instilled, and therefore
must be permanent and abiding. It must survive, outlive, finally
be superior to, and conqueror over, all hostile influences and deadly
conspiracies. Against such" the gates of hell shall ne'er prevail."
Beloved, it is so sweet, so satisfactory, so blessed, amid all our
surroundings, and in spite of the ceaseless warfare in which we are
engaged against the world, the flesh, and the devil, to contemplate
and to revel in these divine verities. It was here the Psalmist
exulted, when he exclaimed, "Although my house be not so with
God, yet hath He made with me an everlasting- covenant, ordered
in all things and sure; and this is all my salvation and all my
desire, although He make it not to grow." And notwithstanding
the conflicts with which he had been so long familiar, and the
trials and affiictions, the sorrows and suffdrings that had so marked
his career, yet how more than satisfied-how divinely-contented was
he with all the way by which the LJrd had brought him. In like
manner did the dear old Patriarch testify of the Lord having led
him and fed him all his life long. How warmly and gratefully
did he testify of "the Angel tha.t redeemed him from all evil."
Moreover, how in accordance was the declaration of Joshua,
., Behold, this day I am going the way of all the earth: and. ye
know in all your hearts and in all your souls, that not one thing
hath failed of all the good things which the L1rd your God spake
concerning you; all are come to pass unto you, and not one thing
hath failed thereof" (Josb. xxiii. 14). How likewise did the farewell words of both the Apostles Peter and P<l.ul harmonize in
regard to the victory of faith: "Yea, I think it meet" (said
Peter), "as long as I am in this tabernacle, to stir you up by
putting you in remembrance; knowing that shortly I must put
off this my tabernacle, even as our Lord Jesus Christ hath showed
me" (2 Pet. i. 13, 14). And, in the same holy confidence, Paul
exclaimed, "I am now ready to be offered, and the time of my
departure is at hand. I have fought a good fight, I have finished
my course, I have kept the faith:. henceforth there is laid up for
me a crown of righteousnesR, which the Lord, the righteous Judge,
shall give me at that day: and not to me only, but unto all them
also that love His appearin.g" (2 Tim. iv. 6-S). " Yea" (said he),
"and the Lord shall deliver me from every evil work, and will
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preserve me unto His heavenly kingdom: to whom be glory for
ever and ever. Amen" (verse 18).
Observe, dear reader, our text says, "These all died in faith '?
(or according to faith), "not having received the promises, but
having seen them afar off, and were persuaded of them, and
embraced them, and confessed that they were strangers and pilgrimfi
on the earth." Now mark, it was an abiLhng faith; in one sense,
it may be termed a dying faith-that is, a faith that could support
and sustain in the article and nnder the circumstances of death.
And why this? Because, as we have already endeavoured to
show, it was a God-given and a God-maintained faith. This was
why it was abiding; this the reason of its holding good, It was
not the seed that was fOwn by the wayside or among thorns, or
on stony ground, which for want of roothold, or because received
in excitement or with Joy, in time of temptation fell away; but
it was like the good seed sown in good ground, which took hold.
and brought forth fruit, some thirty, some sixty, some a hundred
fold.
What a precious testimony is that beloved, "Not having received
the promises, but having seen them afar off, and were persuaded of
them, and embraced them, and confessed that they were strangers
.and pilgrims on the earth."
Thus prospectively and by anticipation, they were upheld and sustained. By it they were borne up and brought thmugh all the
trials and afflictions, persecqtions and privations, sorrows and sufferings, inseparable from pilgrimage-beset with difficulties and dangers
in a waste howling wilderness, so beset by foes internal and infernal.
Mark the Apostle's summary of their state and condition, as given
at the close of the 11th of Hebrews, "And what shall I more
say? for the time would fail me to tell of Gedeon, and of Barak,
and of Samson, and of J ephthae; of David also, and Samuel, and
of the prophets." What can be more forcible or conclusive? What
can afford a richer or a more glorious estimate of the nature and
achievements of faith?
We have said the faith of which we have spoken was that
of prospect or anticipation. This we clearly gather from the
testimony, ":Not having received the promises, but having seen
them afar off, and were persuaded of them, and confessed. that
they were strangers and pilgrims on the earth." Ah! would, dear
rbader, that this were more really discoverable in the daily life,
walk, and. conversation of believers. Would that their general
bearing bespoke their deepening sense that "this is not their
rest "-this by no means their home-that they were in very deed
merely "strangers and pilgrims," simply passing through, and
on and on, to their heavenly home-to that inheritanoe whioh is.
"incorruptible, un defiled, and that fadeth not away." Remember,
beloved, that this prospective or anticipative faith was the grand
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principle by which the Lord Christ Himself was actuated, for of
Him we read, " Who, for the jO'1j that was set before Him, endur~d
the cross and despised the shame."
.
Once more, as already intimated, we cannot glance at fifty-three
volumes of this work, dear reader, without being reminded of
the very many that have passed away during the years they have
been issued. Their names are recorded with brief sketches of
their histories during their sojourn in this vale of tears. They
were witnesses for God. They were the subjects of His grace,
the objects of His love, the recipients of His mercy; and, as
they bore a living testimony to divine condesoension, compassion,
and love, so they, in their time, exulted in Divine all-conquering
grace, and in happy triumph over sin, death, and hell, as the
blessed fruits of Divine all-sufficiency, covenant faithfulness, and
Almighty power. Hence they joined the long cloud of witnesses,
in support of the glorious fact, "These all died in faith, not having
received the promises, but having seen them afar off, and were persuaded of them, and embraced them, and confessed that they were
strangers and pilgrims on the earth" (Heb. xi. 13).
A.nd now, before we close, one word about ourselves. What
shall we say? what can we say? Well, this we can testify, that,
"Having obtained help of God, we continue unto this day."
It is wholly and solely of His wisdom, His love, His power,
that we have been able to hold on and to hold out. In all the
fulness of our heart, we exclaim, "Not unto us, 0 Lord, not
unto us, but unto Thy name give glory; for Thy mercy and for
Thy truth's sake." Not an iota of credit belongs to us. We
are too mindful of the words of our second Article, written
fifty-two years and eleven months ago, to cherish even a thought
of self-satisfaction or creature-prll.ise.
"Faint, yet pursuing!"
waS our then theme; and what since? Ah! what indeed? Oh, the
" deaths oft," the sinkings and the shrinkings, the total failure
of heart and flesh; the ten thousand fears, dreads, and misgivings that have attended our footsteps through this waste
howling wilderness; and yet-and yet-throl1gh the rich aboundings of His goodness, mercy, and love, here we are still, living
witnesses of His power, His faithfulness, His forbearance, longsuffering, and Divine all-sufficiency; blessed, praised, for ever
to be adored, be His great and holy Name.
We thank Him that He has been pleased to make some little
use of us, as a waiter upon-and an occasional minister untoHis sick, His afflicted, His tempted, His dying ones. A goodly
measure of hospital and prison work has fallen to our share; that
is, we have had to visit both patients and prisoners, the afflicted of
the Lord and the prisoners of hope. And, in regard to these our
humble and unworthy services, we are bound to state, that we
have been employed by a kind and liberal and large-hearted
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Master, who, in return, has been mindful of His promise, and
kindly and graciously fulfilled it, "He that watereth shall be watered
also himself." Moreover, the Lord has seen fit (in accordance
with 1st Corinthians i. 26-29), for fifty-three years, to make
use of one of the frailest, weakest, and most unlikely of all
human instruments, for the carrying on of His work. Hence all
praise is dne to Him, and in no wise to the creature.
We therefore close our fifty-third year's labours, dear reader,
with the well-known lines of the poet·"Here we raise om' Ebenezer,
Hither by Thine help we're come;
And we hope, by Thy good pleasure,
Safely to an-ive at hO'n~e,
"This God is the God we adore,
Our faithful, unchangeable Friend,
Whose love is as large as His power,
And neither knows measure nor end."
" 'Tis J esUB, the first and the last,
Whose Spirit must guide UB Eafe home;
We'll prai.'e Rim for all that is past,
And trust Him for all tha.t's to come."

Soutltsea, Febl'lral'Y 13th., 1893.

TIlE

EDITOR.

GETHSEMANE.
DEAR Lord, I would remember Thee,
In lonely, dark Gethsemanp-;
Would call to mind what Thou didst
bear,
In agony and darkness there;
When bowed beneath the wrath
divine,
For sins and guilt so foul as mine.

Didst Thou, dear Lord, remember
me
In that dread hom' of agony P
And didst Thou freely take my
place,
Without a cause - in sovereign
grace;
Didst drink the cup Thy Father
gave,
'
My poor polluted soul to sllove?
Scarborough.·

Oh, wondrous love! that took the
smart
For sins that broke Thy faithful
heart:
Were mine among the hateful load
That crushed Thy soul, my Lord,
my God?
Eternal blessings crown the name
Of Him who bore my curse and
shame.
Oh, let me count Thy mercies o'er,
Till this poor heart shall throb no
more:
And when I see Thee face to face,
I'll tell the wonders of Thy grace,Of pardoning love, and sins forgiven,
To a.ll the ransomed hosts in Heaven.

W. S.

ROBINSON.

A GOOD deal of the trouble of God's people ariseth from a mistake
and misapprehension of God: they judge of God by their sense, not
by His promise j by their own frame, and not by His unchangeable
nature,
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HIMSELF I WANT.
"Therefore that disciple v;hom Jesus loved saith unto Petu, It is the
Lord."-JOJIN xxi. 7.
How eagle-eyed and keen-sighted is love. It was the beloved J olm
that, in the early morning light, discerned that He who stood on the
shore of the sea of Tiberias was the Lord-his own Lord-bis risen
Lord. He says emphatically and joyfully, "It is the Lord." Four
times in this Gospel according to John this expression occur.', "That
disciple whom Jesus loved" (chap. xiii. 23; xx. 2; xxi. 7, 20). Our
Bible companions will observe this, and surely it is a significant fact,
and one that tells of Jesus' special love to John. He must bave been
a favo'urile of heaven. At our fea~ts we put the one we best love and
honour at our right hand, and John had the seat of honour and love
at his Master's side. "Now there was leaning on Jesus' bosom one
of His disciples whom Jesus loved." Never would Judas bave oc::upied
such a position. Methinks he sat the farthest off; and, at the last
supper, after Jesus bad dipped the sop in the dish and given it to
the traitor, he skulked out of the Divine presence, "He then, having
received the sop, went immediately out, and it was night." How
different the scene before us, when, in the morning light, the beloved
Jobn discerned the LORD. "It is the Lord." It will be worth while,
dear reader, pondering over together some of the details of that
hallowed morning of love's recognition.
We may remember that our blessed. Lord, after His resurrection,
first revealed Himself to Mary Magdalene, out of whom He had cast
seven devils.
This is a significant fact; for, according to carnal
calculation, it might be thought that He who was no longer passing
through His humiliation, but bad entered upon His exaltation, would
have revealed Himself to some notable person on earth, and would
have thereby silenced kings and potentates; but no, it is to "the
chief of sinners" He first shows Himself. She, poor penitent and now
loving thing, was first at the sepulchre, "Early, when it was yet dark,
and seeing the stone taken away from the sepulchre, she runneth and
cOll1eth to Simon Peter, and to the other disciple whom Jesus loved,
and [with plaintive cry] she saith unlo them, They have taken away
the Lord out of the sepulchre, and we know not where they have
laid Him." At her cry they join her, in going back with her to the
sepulchre, but when they found it empty, they went away again unto
their own home. Not so Mary ; a divine spell bound her to the spot.
She stood there weeping, and, peering with earnest gaze into its dark
recesses, H<:l whom she so anxiously sought was not there; but, turning
herself back, she "Saw Jesus standin~, and knew not that it was
Jesus."
Telling her tale of. woe to Him, whom she thought to be
the gardener, "Jesus saith unto her, Mary." It was enough; the
very voice, the very utterance, the divine expression of her own name,
Ma1'Y! melted her heart, and, with a flood of light and love and joy,
she responded, "Rabboni; which is to say, Master." Oh, is it not,
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we repeat, wonderful, and merciful, that to this once erring woman
our Lord revealed Himself-her Saviour-her Redeemer-her All,
carrying on through all ages the soul-comforting fact that He is the
Saviour of sinners 1
Then we know how He broke in upon the two disciples on their
way to Emmaus; and, as He sat at meat with them in that village
home, "He took bread, and blessed it, and brake, and gave to them."
And their eyes were opened, and they knew Him, and He vanished
out of their sight. After this, when these disciples had returned to
Jerusalem and told the wondrous tale of their risen Lord to the
gathered eleven, as they thus spake, " Jesus Himself stood in the
midst; and saith unto them, Peace be unto you." Even then theydid not know Him, but were terrified and affrighted, and ilupposed
they had seen a spirit. Soon did He give convincing proof that He
was the Lord who had risen indeed; further showing Himself to the
unbelieving Thomas, who was not present on the first occasion. "Aftllr
these things Jesus showed Himself again to the disciples at the sea of
Tiberias; and on this wise showed He Himself. There were together
Simon Peter, and Thomas, and Nathanael,and the sons of Zebedee
ani two others of His disciples. Simon Peter saith unto them, I go
a fishing. They say unto him, We also go with thee." They push out
into the mighty deep, and that night caught nothing, although night
is considered by fishermen the best time for their employment. But
when the morning was come, "Jesus stood on the shore: but the
disciples knew not that it was Jesus. He saith unto them, Children,
have ye any meat?" They answered Him an emphatic" No." Empty
nets, indeed. " And he said unto them, Cast the net on the right side
of 'the ship and ye shall find." They did so, and "were not able to
draw it for the multitude of fishes. Therefore that disciple whom
Jesus loved, saith unto Peter, It is the Lord"-the One we want-the
One we are all at sea without-the Saviour of the chief of sinners, the
altogether lovely One of our soul's desire. " It is the Lord." A crowd
of thoughts surround this precious personal faith's recognition of J ('Isus.
May the Lord the Spirit lead us into that divine teaching and testi·
mony, that. shall make our hearts, beloved, as glad as were the
disciples, when" that disciple, whom Jesus loved, said to Peter, It is
the Lord." But there clusters around this touching narrath'e so
many things, that we must gather them home under the following
points :I. God's wonderful pennittings and apparent p1dtings back. Simon
Peter, who had followed his Lord in His earthly career to within
sight of the cross, we find now saying, " I go C~ fishing."

n.

Recognition

and

Revelation

the twofold test of

tnU!

q·eligion.

"Therefore that disciple whom Jesus loved said, It is the Lord."
Ill. Some of the results which followed the revelation and presence of
Jesus.
May our Epiphany (that is, revelation or manifestation of
Christ) prove precious to lovers of Jesus.
r. God's wonderful permittings and apparent p1dtings back. " Simon
Peter saith unto them, I go a fishing," and his companions said, "We
also go with thee." Thus the followeq·s became fishermen. How was
this 1 Well, our blessed Lord having shown Himself after His resur-
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rection to His disciples, desired them to repair to their respective
habitations, and apply themselves to their usuul occupations; hence,
Simon Peter returned to his old trade of fishing, now on the sea of
Tiberias. Surely this must have been trying. Peter and others had
followed the Lord, realized His divine presence, and now to have to
go back to the daily toil of life, and the common things of the
world, it must have been disappointing and distressing. Ab! beloved,
have not you and I realized similar trial? Perhaps a Sabbath-day of
hallowed enjoyment in hearing or preaching the Word, or season of
heartfelt preciousness in communion with the Master, and then on the
Monday morning back again to the drudgery of one's daily calling.
In my Diary, against many a Sabbath-day, when I have been permitted to open my mouth in the name of the Lord, I have written,
"A red-letter day"; but I might have added, concerning the Monda~·
that followed, "A black-letter day." Ah! I fear our rejoicing ha3
been turned into rebellion. We could imagine there was a good deal
of peevishness of spirit with Peter, when, taking up his nets again, he
said, "I go a fishing"; and so it has been with us. In rebellion,
and with anything but a willing mind, we have taken up the daily
task again, to toil for the bread that perisheth. Yet there is one
thing observable, namely, that when in the midst of tha.t very toil
and drudgery, we get our choicest moments and learn our deepei!t
lessons, and it is after our nights of darkness the morning breaks
and reveals Jesus to us.
Oh, what blessings were in store for these toilers on the deep. They
were put back as it were for a Divine purpose, even a purpose of love.
But we have said God's permittings are sometimes very wonderful,
.and even staggering to our faith. One of the most striking cases of
this, to my mind, is the record of John the Baptist, the forerunner of
·our Lord, who preached boldly repentance-who pointed to Christ as
the Lamb of God, whose shoe latchets he was unworthy to unloosewhom our Lord called "a burning and a shining light "-and who was
faithful in his preaching and faithful to his God; and yet cruel hands
were allowed to be laid upon him, and he was cast into prison; and,
worse than all, a silly and voluptuous damsel, who had pleased Herod
in dancing before him on his birthday, demanded as her reward" the
Baptist's head in a charger"; and although "the King was sorry,
nevertheless, for the oath's sake, and them which sat at meat with
him, he commanded it to be given her. And he sent aJ}d beheaded
John in the prison. And his head was brought in a charger, and
given to the damsel: and she brought it to her mother." We say
is not this a woeful and wondrous permitting? What is to be said ot
it? Why this: Be silent before God. What we know not now, we
we shall know hereafter-all will be cleared up.
"Blind unbelief is sure to err,
And scan His woek in vain;
God is His own interpreter.
And He will make it plain."

For years I have had the conviction, that, in some way or another,
.when our earthly course is finished, we shall survey. the way the Lord
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has led UF, and have to declare that every step thereof has been rightly
ordered by an unerring and all-wise God.
But in speaking of God's wondrous permittings, in the experience
of His people, we can. but carry our thoughts to that marvellous
permitting of all, that He sent· Hi~ only beluved Son into the world
to be a sacrifice for sin, and who thereby became "Smitten of God
and afflicted"; " Wounded for our trangressions, and bruised for our
iniquities"; yea, crucified on the accursed tree between two thieves:
this surpasses all God's rermittings which we have to endure. But
what a blanlc instead of blessing this would have been to us, if it had
• not been so. God's permitting was our salvation; and, upon the same
rule, His every permitting is for some Divine pmpose. Such may
come in the way of densely-black clouds, but which, after all, prove
to be full of covenant blessings. God's permitting is my salvation;
Christ died that I might live.
" Yell, in His blood my sinl! were drowned,
And with my Lord I shall be crowned;
To sing through everlasting day,
'My Jesus took my sins away.'''
But another of Christ's permittings occurs to me as to the point,
namely, Why did Christ bid Simon Peter to come to Him on the
waters, and immediately permitted him to sink amidst the boisterous
waves ~ Let us see. After our blessed Lord, in His divine power,
had fed the five thousand upon five loaves and two small fishes,
giving everyone of them enough and leaving some to spare, He
straightway constrained ·His disciples to get into a ship and to go
before Him unto the other side, while He sent the multitude away.
And when He had sent them away, He went up into a mountain
apart to pray; and when the evening was come, He was there alone.
But the ship was now in the midst of the sea, tossed with wavell,
for the wind was contrary: all this ordering was for a Divine purpose,
that He might display His power and love. Though alone on the
mountain side, His ear caught the sigh of distress from the benighted
mariners, and in the fourth watch of the night Jesus went unto
them, walking on the sea, and when they saw him doing such an
impossible thing, to. human thought, they were troubled, saying, "It
is a spirit!" and they cried out for fear. But straightway Jesus
said unto them, "Be of good cheer: It is I; be not afraid." "Peter"
(ever foremost in zeal and impulse) "answered and said, Lord, if
it be Thou,. bid me come unto Thee on the water." And He said,
" Come." And Peter attempted it. "But when he saw the wind
boisterous he was afraid; and beginning to sink, he cried, saying,
"Lord, save me." Immediately Je3us stretched forth His hand, and
caught him, and said unto him, "0 thou of little faith, wherefore
didst thou doubt ~" But why did the Lord say, "Come," and
directly afterwards Peter sinks ~ Ah! the divine call of the Saviour
brought to the cry of the sinner, "Lord, save, or I perish." When
Jesus calls and the helpless one cries, it is well. But why did Peter
sink ~ Many would say, Because he had not faith. Be it so; but
metbinks also the Lord let him sink to save, and to show him and
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us that we shall sink if we look to the boisterous waves of care,
rather than to the blessed Burden-bearer. Are we looking to the
waves instead of the Lord 1 if so, we shall have our sinking times.
But how, again and again, dear reader, have we heard the sweet
voice of Jesus above the waves and billows, saying, "It is I; be
not afraid!" Oh, how, again, have these words rung in our ears,
as a hallowed solace, "It is I; be not afraid." It is a sweet
assurance that He is nigh in our downcast moments; and do you
not think, dear reader, that the words are often an answer
to our prayers i
For instance:
Some say, "What do we
want 1 We have only to ask for it, and God is sure to give
iL. He always answers prayer." Is it so 1 I do not find it thuswise. I ask many things, but I do not get them-at all events, in
the way I want them. "Then do you mean to say that God does
not answer our prayers i " Far from it; but I do mean to say, His
answers come in a different way to our calculations, and I believe
there is the answer, again and again, "It is I; be not afraid." As
if He would say, "Leave your case to :Me. If I answered as you
would have it, My grantings would be fraught with evils you little
reckon upon. Let your dependence be on Me. It is I in the trial,
in the trouble; be not afraid." Paul's" thorn in the flesh" was not
to be removed as he would have it; but God's answer to his desire
was this, ":My grace is sufficient for thee." With God on our side,
if the tT01Lble remains-yea, is intensified-the triumph is certain.
This, then, with regard to our pleadings at a throne of grace should
be our position before our God" When we disclose our wants in prayer,
May we our wills resign,
And not a thought our bosom share
Which is not wholly Thine";
trusting that, however strange and mysterious' the Lord's permittings
appear, we may be assured that it is goodness and mercy in all
His 'working, whether such comes in the form of grantings or denials,
Reader, art thou under a cloud, weighted under some deep trial,
which friends seem not to understand, and human help appears all in
vain 1 This must be my advice to you-TELL JESUS ALL. We have
referred to the marvellous permittings of the beheading of John the
Baptist, and wha:t did the disciples do under the painful circumstances 7
"They took up the body, and went and told Jesus, who, when He had
heard of it, departed from hence into a desert place." Oh, it must
have been part of the inscrutable permittings of the counsel of God,
and Jesus went alone to tell His Father all about it. But, in the
grief which the disciples must have felt, they" went and told Jesus"
-the best thing they could do. Ah! friends, have not we grief so
poignant and pressing, sometimes, that we feel, vain is the help even
of a Christian brother or sister. The poet speaks the language of one's
heart when he said.. Jesus, my son'ow lies too deep
For human sympathy;
It knows not how to tell iiself
To any but to Thee."
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Yes; it is "Hi111self 1ve want," especially in desolate times and in
distressing trials, and He does reveal Himself for our comfort and joy.
And now, before we pass on to our second point, we would just
remark, that the cases we have taken from God's Word of His perrnittings, and many more that might be added, are but the expression,
more or less, of the heartfelt experience of all the children of God;
and it is just this that endears the Bible so to us.. We read mM'selves in
its pages;, the shade and shadows of each sinner's portrait· is, our own,
while the sunshine and tinge of each glorious promise we feel is for
liS. It is a home-and-heart Book, which conveys our own feelings and
faintings as no other book can possibly do. We are familiar with
Old Testament and New Testament saints, because our lives are in
a great measure the weavings of the same Master-hand; the patter·ns
may vary, but the p1wpose is the same.
And now we note, secondly, That the recognition and revelation of
JeS1LS is a twofold test of true religion. The recognition of love, springing
from a joyous embrace of faith, and the revelation of love on the part
of Jesus, unfolding Himself in all His suitableness to the every need
of the poor sinner. It is the Lord Himself I want; and can we
not add, in measure at all events, dear Christian reader, "and Himself I have" ~ And, to my mind, the recognition of J eSH!! as my
Savi,)!l1', is so specially precious and endearing. I," a poor sinner, and
nothing at ail," at the feet of Jesus, who is my "All and in all" !
'What a wondrous contact! What a gracious recognition! It is· a
heart-theology that is worth far more than all the speculations of man.
It is an eternity touch, which all our opponents cannot rob us of.
Christianity is not worth ·the name, that has not this life-core-Sinner
and Saviou1' brought together in joint recognition and love.
What, then, must have been the feelings of those toilers of the deep
when that disciple whom Jesus loved, said, ,. It is the L01'd",I He who
suffered such anguish-He who was crucified-has fulfilled His promise,
"The third day the Son of Man will rise again." But an inquiry
here comes to me of a deeply interesting character, namely, Why did
not the disciples of our Lord at once recognize Him after His resurrection ~ They certainly did not. Even Mary, wnen she turned herself
back and saw Jesus standing, knew not that it was Jesus, but t,hougp.t
it was the gardener. The two disciples on their way to Emmaus, it
is true, had their eyes holden that they should not know Him, and so
thought He was a stranger in Jerusalem; and the eleven, and they
that were with them, when He appeared in their midst, were terrified
and affrighted and supposed that they had seen a spirit, And whflu
on the morning that He stood on the shore of the sea of Tiberias to
which we have referred, the dieciples knew not that it was Jesus,
we ask, Why was this ~ Certainly it was not that He was a spirit,
because He emphatically said, "Why are ye troubled ~ and why dn
thoughts arise in your hearts 1 Behold My hands and My feet, that
it is I myself: handle Me, and see; for a spirit hath not flesh and
bones, as ye see Me have." I do not wish to speculate upon such a
mbject, but would suggest., Is it not highly probable that, while it
was the eame body, it had become wondrously changed in its passage
through the tomb 1 We,cau but remember that during His humiliation,
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bowed down with suffering and anguish, "Many were astonied at
Him; His visage was so marred, more than any man, and His form
more than the sons of men"; and at the close of His earthly career,
weary and wan, He fell under the weight of the cross; and more
than all, those who viewed Him upon the accursed tree, must have
retained the painful and vivid impression of His exhausted body:
surely, then, while the same body, it must have undergone a transformation of a striking form; not, certainly, such a change as on the
Mount, when "His face did shine as the sun, and His raiment was
white as the light." Ah! beloved, He had risen from the dead, and
become the first fruits of them that slept; and what abounding consolation for us therefore to grasp the fact, that this poor often-suffering
and vile body, giving such proof of mortality, shall "put on immortality," and death become "swallowed up in victory."
We have said that "the 1'ecognition and 1'evelation of Christ is a test ot'
trlle religion," and so we believe it is, and a safe test, too. The beloved
John, to whom we have largely referred, gives us, in one of his Epistles,
this important warning, "Beloved, believe not every spirit, but try
the spirits, whether they be of God: because many false prophets are
gone out into the world." Oh, indeed it is so, especially in our day,
and we have not to go far from one's home to prove its truth.
True, there is plenty of religious fervour, and common enough is
it to meet with a Jehu riding in his chariot of self-complacency, and
saying, "Oome with me, and see my zeal for the Lord." But is it
the Lord, or is it the creature 1 We may rush to multiplied meetings,
but never meet with Christ.
No; with all the profession, it is
only a choice one here and there that really realizes a heartfelt
recognition of Ohrist as everything, and the personal revelation of
the Redeemer to the soul. Ob, how I crave this threefold joy-like
Enocb, to walk with God; like John, to lie on Jesus' bosom; and
like Mary, to sit at Jesus' feet.
This brings us to our last point, namely, S01ne of the 1'esults which
follO'lUd the breaking in of Jesus Up01~ His disciples on that eventjulrrurrning,
after they had been toiling all night amidst the swelling waves and
had caught nothing. Jesus called to them, and saith, "Children,
have ye any meat 1" They answered Him, "No." Ah! it will be
always empty nets, if the casting is the wrong side of the ship. The
blessings may be very near, but we shall never gain them if our
castings are on the side of self, and our efforts only human. We
want Jesus' presence,) His voice of command, and -then all will go
right. "And He said unto them, Cast the net on the right side of
the ship, and ye shall find. They cast, therefore, and now they were
not able to draw it for the multitude of fishes."
. Here, then, was the result of the presence of Jesus-Empty net.~
were filld-. Ab!" The sea is His, and He made it"; at His command
"it maketh a noise"; at His bidding, it is calm as a lake. And not
merely is the surface rough or calm at His command, but its depths,
and its contents must be yielded up when He says, "Cast the net. on
the right side of the ship."
And then, not merely were the empty nets filled when Jesus appeared,
but the full nets were not broken. "Simon Peter went up, and drew
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the net to land, full of great fishes, an hundred and fifty and three;
and for all there were so many, yet was not the net broken." I wonder
whether there is anything significant in this number, "an hundred
and fifty and three" 1 One thing we may notice, fishermen always
count their fish if they are large fish; and it appears to me, that the
astonishment of Bimon Peter must have been great in counting so
large a number of gt'eat fish, when a tithe of that number, under
ordinary circumstances, would in their struggles have broken the net,
But does not the incident set forth the fact, that the Omnipotent
gatherings into the Gospel net may be at times many, yet that
Gospel enclosure cannot be broken, nor can a link be lost in the
covenant of grace, nor a bone of Christ's mystical body be broken 1
And all this was to prepare Peter for the great things which were to
follow. Indeed, it appears to my mind thus: Our blessed Lord, when
He bid Peter and Ano.rew follow Him, said, and "I will make you
fishers of men"; and now Re was about to fulfil the declaration made
on the shore of Galilee, and, to my mind, this was the foreshadowing
of it. "Simon Peter went up, and drew the net to land full of
great fishe~, an hundred and fifty and three, and for all there were
so many, yet was not the net broken" And afterwards, when on the
day of Pentecost they received the visible gifts of the Holy Ghost,
which furnished them for preaching the Gospel, the first draught
which Peter made enclosed no less than three thousand souls, and
yet· was not the net broken.
0; the net of divine love and Gospel
truth which encloses God's elect will never be broken, A powerful
Gospel, the presence of Jesus, and the pouring out of the Holy Ghost,
are the threefold need of the day, to glorify the God of our salvation.
And then, what a precious point in our subject is veiled in those
words, "Come and dine." "As soon as they were come to land, they
saw a fire of coals there, and fish laid thereon, and bread." Who put
them there 1 Surely, it was a miracle. It was all done by the JehovahJireh. "The Lord who will provide." " Jesus saith unto them, Come
and dine." A dinner with Jesus! a meal of the Saviour's providing!
the setting forth of the everlasting provision in Himself for all His
Church to the end of time. " Jesus then cometh, and taketh bread,
and giveth them, and fish likewise." At the same' time as before, in
the breaking of bread, He revealed Himself; for it is added, "This is
now. the third time that Jesus showed Himself to His disciples after
that He was risen from the dead.
One thought more. It was not merely, "COTM and dine," but also,
"Go and give." Having tasted and handled living provision from the
living Lord, now give a portion to others. '~So, when they had dined,
Jesus saith to Simon Peter, Simon, son of J onas, lovest thou Me more
than these 1 He saith unto Him, Yea, Lord, Thou knowest that I love
Thee. He saith unto him, Feed My lambs." . And we 'knowhow our
blessed Lord repeated also, ,I Feed My sheep."
Here was the true
laying on of hands, by the Master Himself, and the introduction to
that ministry which proved, .through the power of the Holy Spirit, so
efficacious and glorious. "Peter, an Apostle of Jesus Christ, to thestr8,ngers scattered," &c.; "Elect according to the foreknowledge of
God the Father, through sanctification of the Spirit unto obedience and
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sprinkling of the blood of Jesus Christ: grace unto you, and peace be
multiplied." Ah! Peter had passed through such discipline that there
was no uncertain sound in his testimony. Free-will has no acceptance
with that heart that feels salvation is all of grace to an unworthy,
hell-deserving sinner. You see our train of thought, dear reader; God
give you drink into its comfort and reality. God's wonderful permittings
often stagger our little faith, but the time will come when all will
be cleared up, and we have to acknowledge every step of the way
has been right and well.
Again, that recognition and revelation of Christ to the soul is the
twofold test of true religion-religion is unworthy of the name without
it. And then we have traced some of the precious results that followed
on that eventful morning, when that disciple whom Jesus loved
exclaimed to his followers, "It is the Lord."
I close with a precious hymn to the point, one I once heard given
out and sung at dear Mr. MARTIN'S church at Portsmouth, and I
remember, under its power, I wept like a child. I must give it you as
a whole; to break it would spoil it.
"Tossed with rough winds, and faint with fear,
Above the tempest, soft and clear,
What still small accents. greet my ear P"Tis I; be not afraid.'
.. 'Tis I who washed thy spirit white;
'Tis I who gave thy blind eyes sight;
'Tis I, thy Lord, thy life, thy light;
• 'Tis I; be not afraid.'
"These raging
Have spent
They bear no
"Tie I; be

winds, this surging sea,
their deadly force on Me;
breath of wrath to theenot afra.id.'

"That bitter cup, I drank it first;
To thee it is no draught accurst:
The hand that gives it thee is pierced"Tis I; be not afraid.'
"Mine eyes are watching by thy bed;
My arms are underneath thy head;
My blessin~ is around thee shed"Tis I; be not afraid.'
"When on the other side thy feet
Shall rest, 'mid thousand welcomes sweet,
One well.known voice thy heart shall greet"Tis I; be not afraid.'"
Dear reader, do you fall in with our month's motto, "Himself I
want"? I am sure you do, and, if so, I can add with confidence,
11 and Himself you shall have."

Burt011ron·Trent.

G. C.

CHRIST'S sorrows, griefs, and sufferings can be paralleled with
nothing but His love.
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DIVINE LOVE.
" Thy love is better than wine."-OANTICLES i. 2.
THE love of Christ will be the wonder of angelic beings, and the everlasting song of the redeemed, in His own bright presence in glory.
And even now, while wandering through this dreary desert life;ilthey
can sometimes sing, "Unto Him that loved us, and washed us from
our sins in His own blood; to Him be glory and dominion for ever
and ever. Amen I"
"Many waters cannot quench love, neither can the floods drown it."
No! blessed for ever be His name! Although, once, the language of
His agonized soul was, "I sink in deep mire, where there is no standing; I am come into deep waters, where the floods overflow me";
yet, through all His inconceivable sufferings, His love still remained
stronger than death. It lived through the cruel scourgings, the rankling thorns, the nails, the cross, and the burning wrath of Infinite
Justice for sins not His own. And when He uttered the triumphant
sentence, "It is finished!" He put the stamp of Divine perfection upon
His eternally-completed work. The ransom was paid; Justice was.
satisfied; Jehovah was glorified; and the whole election of grace saved
in the Lord with an everlasting salvation. And now, "Grace reigns.
through righteousness unto eternal life by Jesus Christ our Lord."
"This was compassion like a God,
That when the Saviour knew
The price of pardon was His blood,
His pity ne'er withdrew."
"Thy love is better than wine." Yes, it is indeed. Wine may cheer,
but, alas! it leaves a sting behind which has poisoned thousands, and
led them down to the dark regions of eternal despair. But," The
blessing of the Lord, it maketh rich, and He arldeth no sorrow with
it." The love of Christ gives life· to the dead; sight to the blind;
joy to the sorrowing; pardon, to the guilty; and eternal glory-without money and without price-to the ruined and the lost. Love led Him
to save a wandering lunatic; a weeping Magdalene; a persecuting Saul;
and He was not ashamed to enter Paradise-the realms of eternal
glory-with a redeemed thief by His side; the first trophy of His
love and blood!
.
"Oh, for such love let rocks and hills
Their lasting silence break;
And all harmonious human tongues
Their Saviour's praises speak."
He is still, " Jesus Christ, the same yesterday, and to-day, and for
ever." And His poor sheep are as dear to His heart .now as they
were eighteen hundred years ago, when He uttered those golden
words, "They shall never perish." His word is "for ever settled in
Heaven." And depend upon it, poor trembling believer, He will never
let thee slip through His fingers. Thou art "bought with a price."
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It was a costly transaction to Him; and He has determined, in His
own eternal purpose, that "not a hoof shall be left behind." He knew
thee too well to trust so solemn a matter as thy soul's salvation to
such a helpless worm as thyself; so He took thee into His own hands;
and· thou art as safe there as Almighty power, everlasting love, and an
unchanging God can make thee.
I do not say this to make thee careless-God forbid I-but to comfort
that poor trembling heart of thine, which so often mistrusts a covenantkeeping God.
And now let us come to close quarters. If- thou art a parent, I
need not tell thee "how sharper than a serpent's tooth" thou wouldest
find it" to have a thankless child." We are too apt to forget that
the Lord Jesus Christ-though crowned with glory and honour, the
centre of heaven's worship, and the 'Governor of the universe-still
possesses a human heart. Ever bearing this in mind,and what it cost,
the dear Redeemer to secure our -everlasting happiness, don't let us
grieve Him by -neglect or ingratitude.
_
I fully believe that it gives Him real joy to have His children
close by His side, and real sorrow when we allow any idol to come
between our souls and Himself. "Grieve not the Holy Spirit of God,
whereby ye are sealed unto the day of redemption" (Eph. iv. 30).
Scarborough.
W. S. ROBINSON.
THE LEAST THE GREATEST.
SINCE the issue of our article upon this subject, we have met with
dear Mr. SPURGEON'S Portion for February 21st, in his" Bank of Faith."
It does so sweetly and experimentally substantiate our "Notes," that
I should like them inserted, if our dear Editor so pleases.
"W.AYSIDE NOTES" WRITER.

"He will bless them that fear the Lord, both small and great."
-PSALM cxv. 13.
"This is a word of cheer to those who are of humble station and
mean estate. Our God has a very gracious consideration for those
of small property,' small talent, small influence, small weight. God
careth for the small things in creation, and even regards sparrows in
their lighting upon the ground.. 'Nothing is small to God, for He makes
use of insignificant agents for the accomplishment of His purposes.
Let the least among men seek of God a blessing upon his littleness,
and he shall find his contracted -sphere to be a happy one. Among
those who fear the Lord, t.here are little and great. Some are babes,
and others are giants. But these are all blessed. Little faith is blessed
faith. Trembling hope is blessed hope. Every grace of the Holy
Spirit, even though it be only in the bud, bears a blessing within it.
Moreover, the Lord Jesus bought both the' small and the great with
the same precious blood, and He has engaged to preserve the lambs
as well as the full-grown sheep. No mother overlooks her child because
it is little; nay, the smaller it is, the more tenderly does she nurse it.
If there be any preference with the Lord, He does n'ot arrange them
as \' great and small,' but' small and great.'''
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PRAYING CHILDREN.
BY PASTOR A. E. REALFF, GUILDFORD.
My DEAR YOUNG ll'RIENDS,-If you turn to Isaiah xxx.J9, you will
find it thus written by divine inspiration, "He will be very gracious unto
thee at the voice of thy cry; when He shall hear it, He .will answer
thee."
Now, I dare say you will think this, like many other portions of
Scripture, to have been recorded only for the encouragement of people
in mature years. But why should you think so 1 God is quite as
ready to hear the simple prayers of the youngest seeker, and quite as
ready to answer them.
In illustration, and for confirmation of this, I will mention a circumstanfle which was published in the GOSPEL MAGAZINE for June, 1887.
A lady in America was plunged into great trouble, having to remove
her family and goods to a considerable distance without the expected
aid of her husband, who was so situated that he could not come.
When the letter to inform her of this circumstance arrived, she became
so overwhelmed that she went up into her chamber, sat down on the
hearthrug, and wept bitterly. Presently her dear child came in.
" Oh, mother, what's the matter 1" she exclaimed. The weeping mother
explained it to her, and added that she knew not how to settle the
business alone. "Don't cry, mother, but pray," the little one said.
"But, Lizzie," answered she, "I am in too much distress even to
pray; can you pray for me, my dear 1" "Oh, yes," she promptly
answered; and then both knelt down together, when the little girl
said, "Oh, my heavenly Father, don't let my dear mother cry so, but
please tell her what to do."
This petition, so simple, so short, was effectual. As they rose from
their knees, the mother was directed in her mind to go to a certain
gentleman, and ask his advice. He was a wealthy man, but one whom
her husband had regarded as an enemy. When the mother mentioned it
to her little daughter, she at once exclaimed, with surprise, "But father
doesn't like Mr. B. !" Nevertheless, as the lady seemed directed to him
in answer to her darling's prayer, she went; and, strange to say, he
kindly undertook to manage it all for her. Was not that a remarkable
answer to the simple petition of a little child 1
Dear children, let this encourage you to pray. Did you ever ask
God to give you a new heart ~ We all need it, even the youngest, for
" all have sinned," &c.; and the Saviour says we "must be born again"
-that is, have a new and heavenly nature created within us, or we can
never enter His kingdom. May you be taught of the Holy Spirit to
pray for this new heart, and for the forgiveness of all your sins, for Jesus
Christ's sake.
A girl belonging to a country Sunday-school was in the. habit of
leaving her home every Sunday immediately after dinner. Her
father, wondering why she went so early, one Sunday, out of
curiosity, followed her. He found that she went into a field, where
she met several others of about her own agt'. Hiding himself behind
a bank, the father overheard one of these girls give out a hymn, which

/

The Gospel Magazz'ne;

..

309

all sang. Then the leader prayed. After this, another gave out a hymn,
and prayed in the same manner. Then his own dear child gave out the
hymn, "Lord, how delightful 'tis to see," &c. After this was sung, she
also prayed for her parents, teachers, and companions. The father, who
was himself a praying man, was greatly affected and delighted.
Depend upon it" my young friends, our· heavenly i Father is moved,
and delighted too, when He hears the prayers of His children. Many of
you are the children of parents who have prayed much for you. May
you now be helped and encouraged to pray for them.-Earthen Vessel.
[Our readers will doubtless remember the facts about the dear firstnamed child in the foregoing account. Her mother was at the time
in the midst of the' American war, and sorely tried, in various ways.
But the Lord marvellously appeared on her behalf. She was called,
however, afterwards to surrender both her husband and child. She at
length returned to England, where, after a time, she again happily
married. Having passed some years in the midst of her new circumstances, the Lord was pleased to take her to Himself. Such was her
character and loving and devoted disposition, that her removal was
felt most intensely by those who had the privilege of her acquaintance.-ED.J
SONGS IN THE 'NIGHT.
A TWENTY-FIRST LETTER TO AN OLD AND BELOVED FRIEND.
SlYUth'lJille, Gmnada Road, SlYUthsea, Febm'l1'Y 27th, 1893.
My DEAR FRIEND AND BROTHER,-lf for the glory of His own
great Name, I hope I shall be enabled to give you some few particulara of the Lord's dealings with me during the past night. Of this
I am quite sure, that it is only as the Lord the Spirit, as the Remembrancer, is pleased to operate upon my mind, that I shall be able to
record one tithe of what passed in the quietude of the night-season,
or r~ther the very early morning.
Strange as to many it might appear, since my dear brother's so calm
and sudden removal, instead of my own mind being more peaceful and
at rest, in the contemplation of my own departure, it is quite the
reverse. His farewell cheerful smile and wave of the hand, as he
passed out of the gate, and after which I saw him no more, is constantly being re-presented to my mind. Hence, under the circumstances,
there seems to be such a mere" step betwixt me and death." Of course,
my own personal state of health and confinement to the house materially contribute to this state of things. ~'or most pa,rt, it is a time of
"strong crying and tears." I wrestle day and night before the Lord, .
beseeching Him to "show me wherefore He contendeth with me," and
entreating Him, if it be His blessed will, to remove His afflictive hand
from me, and restore rue to a measure of cheerful activity. My constant cry is, that He will be pleased to remove the dread of the article
of death, and enable me perpetually to exclaim, "Yea, though I walk
through the valley of the shadow ·of death, I will fear no evil: for Thou
art with me; Thy rod and Thy staff they comfort me."
Of late, I seem to have had but little access at the mercy-seat. It is
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a great trial to me that I cannot kneel in the act and attitude of
The -attempt is fraught with so much -discomfort and unprayer.
easiness, that it appears to. divest me of the nature of real prayer and
importunate supplication. It is wi~h me a ta.~k:-a duty-a cold, lifeless
service, wit~ the total absence of the very semblance of love, gratitude,
praise, or thanksgiving. A l1M?'e 'mockery,. a perfect blank,. a hypocritical
attempt or assumption of prayer .. an act as far off from true devotion and
vital spirituality, as light is from darkness or heaven from hell. This is
my prayer-this my so-called spiritual service-this my - religion.. I
don't know what you will say to it, dear brother, and yet, I believe,
notwithstanding, that, as you read, there will be a certain response in
your heart; there will be a; secret acquiescence. A something within
will say, as you read, "Ah! I understand that; I know what that
means j - I know what it is to feel in like manner."
It reminds me, at the moment of writing, of an occurrence, 1 should
think, of some forty years' gone-by date. If I remember' rightlY, I wa~
preaching at Deal, from the words, "Behold, he prayeth." Among my
remarks, it seems that I said, " My FiendS, I very seldom pray,. do you?"
Some time afterwards, when meeting with the devoted wife of my late
beloved frieRd, CAPTAIN KNOCKER, of Dover, she said, "You stated,
at such a church, that you very seldom prayed." She went on to say,
that, although the remark, at the time, seemed very strange, she had
been brought to thi~-k very differently since, in regard to real prayer
and devotion.
It was clear that she now thought she very seldom
prayed.
' , . ,. .
Why, dear brother, what should we say about the dear Master's words,
as His summary of the worthlessness of all creature attempts and fleshly
striving's, in real spiritual and heartfelt observances, " So likewise ye, when
ye shall have done all those things which are commanded you, say, We
are unprofitable servants: we have done that which was our duty to
do "1 Ah! dear brother, if we would have specimens and samples of
real prayer and genuine supplication, let us turn to the poor Syrophamician's "Lord, help me" j the sinking disciples' "Master, carest
Thou not that we perish 1" the poor leper's cry, "Lord, if Thou wilt,
Thuu canst make me clean" j the woman with the issue of blood, "If
I may but touch the hem of His garment, I shall be whole" j the sinking Peter's shout, "Lord, save me! lJ How different this to his after
offensive saying, "Be it far from Thee, Lord: this shall not be unto
Thee." The Ilame man, but how different his language j how great the
contrast! How well do 1 remember the late MR. TRIGGS once sayin~,
tbat the Lord had answered far more of his heart-prayers than his wordy
ones.
But I must pass on, dear brother, and do -what I can in attempting to tell 'of our dear and precious Lord's kind and gracious dealings.
I retired last night, - as I commonly do, with a great deal -of hea?"tshrinking from ,the dark-harass and dismal gloom of the midnight-hour.
For a wonder, I, was privileged to enjoy some hours' ,calm and peaceful repose, without any of the wretched dreams that so commonly
assail me. Awaking, therefore, I felt greatly refreshed; but what
struck me as so special mercy was, that I was enabled at once to address
myself to the, Lord, in His -threefold character, as Father, the' Word,
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and the. Holy Ghost, and to plead in the simplest, plainest; but most
earnest and ardent cry, that I might be sem'ched and probed, and
examined to the very heart's core. I besought that He would show' me
wherefore He contended with me; that He would bring to the }Iight
aught that was entertained or encouraged that was offensive to His holy
mind and will. As is so usual with me, in the night season, I repeated
before Him what has been my heartfelt confession at His footstool,
for more than sixty-six years" I sin in thought, I sin in word,
I sin in all I do;
. There's nothing but His sovereign' grace
Can bring me· conqueror through."

l told Him, as is common with me to say, that "I cannot but look
back upon my whole life as one' continued act of sin," and that there
was only one single hour in all my life that I could recall that was
not either steeped in sin or' stained with it." This is my constant
<lonfession before a heart-searching, rein-trying God.
.
Last night, however, I felt a power and a pleading and a freedom,
far,ifar.-exceeding .all and everything. that I am -wont as a rule to
realize.. It was a special season indeed. Moreover, 1 was led so
specially to beg of the Lord, that He would either remove the fear
-of death, or condescend to lengthen my life for a season. I told
Him what His service had been to me; how bitterly I regretted
being laid aside, and that I should' indeed esteem it a mercy if He
would prolong my life for a little.
Here I was led to plead hard and most importunately, that, if His
will, this my present affiiction should prove to be "not unto death,"
yea, that "I should not die, but· live, and declare the works of the
Lord."
. ;L felt.. so very specially emboldened and encouraged in thus spreading· my .case before the Lord. There was no checking-no repulse
whatever; but. ,a drawing out-a looking.1Jp-an ardent conferring with.
Just one of ·those precious'seasons of being closeted witn the Lord;
one of .those highly-favoured opportunities,when He seems to say,
"What is thy petition, and wha.t is thy request ~ and it shall be granted
unto thee."
Well, it was the Word-the Word-that was craved; a word from
the Lord as to His own holy will and pleasure; and what I wanted
was Himself to be the Chooser and the Applier; not my selection, but
His I Not what I thought, but what He thought; not what seemed
to me suitable, but what He deemed salutary. Ah! dear brother, there
is. all the difference between the Lord's thoughts and (JUr thoughts in
this as well as in manifold other respects. I like to have the Word
directly from the Lord Himself! He. the Selecter, He the Applier,.
for where (blessp.d be His name!) He selects and He seals, there He will
substantiate, ratify, and confirm. This is. a precious feature in all His
dealings. Hence. from time to time, I love to have the Word direct
from the Lord. When·He speaks He will be l'lUre to do. His words and
His works have a blessed identity! Aye, and there isa precious. cement·mgJbond,betw.een.ithe two, the which the.poor .suppliant is.:privileged.to
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plead before Him, 11 And Thou saidst, I will surely do thee good."
There is the speaking and the doing-the word and the work!
Well, after the watching, and the waiting, and the wrestling, came
at length the words, by no means thought of before, "Rest in the Lord,
and wait patiently for Him." Oh, it was very sweet, very precious!
There was such a moving round and about it, as seeming to embrace
all that was really wanted. It was a suggestion of the quiet, passive
resting in and cleaving to the Lord. It was such a practical suggestion,
"Leave all with Me." There was such an embodiment in it of all,
and everything that was really needed. Such a resting in and reposing
upon Himself! Himself! No need of looking elsewhere, or appealing
to any other source! So conclusive! So satisfactory! So the all that
could possibly be required.
After an interval, however, there came another and unexpected word,
"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" (Psalm xci. 14).
This was very blessed. There was such a fulness in it, such a comprehensiveness, such a combining of all the details and the necessities
of one's condition and circumstances. Mark it, dear brother.
But, again, after another interval, there came the words-and these,
too, so totally unexpected-" Thou art my hiding-place; Thou shalt
preserve me from trouble; Thou shalt compass me about with songs
of deliverance." Oh, the preciousness and power, the sweetness and
savour of these words, I can by no means expre!ls. Yea, to describe
what I felt as I afterwards lay upon my bed musing upon the Lord's
marvellous goodness, tenderness, and mercy, is utterly out of my power.
It mmt be felt, in order to be known. It seemed so complete an
answer to my so· ardent wish and desire, if the Lord's will, that I
should tarry for a ~eason, in order to testify of His love, to proclaim
His goodness, to set forth His compassion, to prove His divine faithfulness, forbearance, long-suffering, and mercy. "Uompass me about
with songs of deliverance!" What boundlessness! What an immensity!
How Godlike! How worthy of Himself! Oh, what a sweet season of
communion and fellowship I enjoyed during that never-to-be-forgotten
night. By it I am reminded of the words of the blessed HART"More frequent let Thy visits be,
Or let them longer last;
I can do nothing without Thee;
Make haste, my God, make haste."
Moreover, in the simple act of thus endeavouring, in some little
measure, to recall what passed during those midnight hours, I have
felt so strengthened and encouraged. However, soon or sharply the
great enemy may renew his attack-and he does not leave me long
together-yet, at any rate, for the time being, I cannot bnt feel that it
was a most kind and gracious and merciful visit the Lord was pleased
to pay me. It has sweetly endeared His great, gracious, and
glorious name! It prompts me to exclaim, "I will trust, and not be
afraid"; "The Lord liveth, and blessed be my Rock, and let the
God of my salvation be exalted."
Dear brother, what think you ~ Is He not worthy of child-like trust,
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simple dependence, and sacred confidence 1 Was not this "a song in the
night 1"
I close with the so favourite lines of my late dear brother"Oh, for a heart to praise my God,
A heart from sin set free;
A heart that's sprinkled with the blood
So freely shed for me."

1

But, dear brother, there is one thought that I must add to the preceding; it is, in what a very different way, and under different
circumstances, the self-same portion may be applied. Now, that precious
portion from the 32nd Psalm, to which I have referred in the foregoing letter, has been applied to me again and again, but in such a
very varied way, according to times and circumstances. Its first application, I remember, was in the streets of London, some five-and-thirty
years ago, on a Sunday morning, when on my way to hear a friend
preach in Walworth. I was arrested by it in a moment, and my
mind was at once diverted from the thoughts of hearing to that of
preaching. I knew I should be welcomed to a pulpit in Bethnal Green.
Hence I set out for that locality,' musing upon the passage, as I
walked. As I thus meditated upon the Sacred Word, instead of turning
into Gracechurch Street from Cornhill, and so on to Bishopsgate Street>
I crossed into Threadneedle Street, still musing, until I thought it was
time I reached the Shoreditch Station. Upon inquiry after it, however, I found I had come quite out of my way. It was then within
a few minutes of eleven o'clock-too late for the church I was seeking.
I then remembered I was quite near a church in Brick Lane, where
I had once been asked to preach. The service had commenced when
I entered, but, at the close of the prayers, I was asked to take the
pulpit. Singular to say, during the desk-service, my mind was diverted
from the text ill question to, "Go home to thy friends, and tell them
how great things the Lord hath done for thee." A young man came
into the vestry afterwards, and stated, that the Lord had sent me to
that church that morning. He then said how mercifully he had been
dealt with. He had .been, he said, in such a state of mind, that he
was on his way to throw himself into the dock hard by; but that,
in passing the church, he could not resist the prompting to enter.
Taking up the heads of my sermon, he said, ":Hut I had forgotten
the pity, the power, and the precept of Jesus." When I went to the
Bethnal Green Church, in the evening, the 32nd Psalm fell in the
course of the service. Hence I was led to take it as my text.
One of its primary features, in my own mind, is the precious repetition of the great and glorious Thou! but, as applied during the
past night, the "songs of deliverance" presented as so sweet and
attractive. Do we not gather, from these facts, the fulness and
the blessedness of the Sacred Word 1 What a wondrous power does
it contain, and how adapted to all states and circumstances, when
applied by the Holy Ghost. Ail! and how much the redeemed and
glorified will have to say, in regard to the Word-its power-its
practicability-its preciousness, when by-and-by they meet in their
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Father's house and home above, and converse one with another about
all the way He led them and fed them in their wilderness wanderings,
in their time-state and condition, and, as the poet says"Alid with wonder
Think on toils and dangers past."

J. H.

Yours affectionately,

D. A.

BOOBBYER, ESQ.

DOUDNEY.

"Strm.ans anb' ;joftS .af Strm.aus.
COMFORTS.
A

SERMON PREACHED AT GROVE CHAPEL, CAMBERWELL, ON SUNDAY
EVENING, FEBRUARY 7TH, 1892, BY THOMAS BRADBURY, PASTOR.

"In the multitude

'of

my tlwughts within rne Thy comforts delight my
soul."-PSALM xciv. 19.
(Concluded from page 247.)

"THAT Thou mayest give him rest from the days of adversity, when
the pit is digged for the wicked/" Listen, "For the Lord will not
cast off His people."
I have nothing to say to·night especially upon this, but you Can see
my mind in the sermon printed in 'the "Calvinistic Pulpit" this very
month upon that matter-the perseverance of the saints, but the perSeveranee 'Dot theirs, but their God's. No," The Lord will not cast off
His people, neither ,will He forsake His own inheritance." Then I would
wish to notice, for just a few moments, the seeming opposites, or the
real opposites, which appear in the text, and in various portions of
this Psalm. Look at that seventeenth verse, " Unless the Lord had
been my help, my soul had quickly dwelt in silence "-almost, you
have' here, but " Unless the Lord had been my help, my soul had
quickly dwelt ih silence." Then again, " When I said my foot slippeth."
Why did he say, ." My foot slippeth" ~ Because he felt it, because
he knew it, because .'he experienced his weakness, because he was
conscious of his frailty, and his utter inability to take a single stepay, or even to stand for, a single moment without Divine support,
Divine enablings, and Divine upholdings. "When I said my foot
slippeth '~-there is human weakness and human frailty, only the forerunner of God's mercy manifested and communicated-Cl Thy mercy, 0
Lord, held me up." Then look at the words of the text--very blessed
words-" In the multitude of my thoughts within me Thy comforts
delight my souL" Now there we have a strange, a mysterious experi.
ence, 'so different altogether from the mind of the religious world, and
different altogether from the hope and the expectation of every
quickened child of the living God. For the hope and the expectation
of the· quickened child of the living God is, to be delivered
altogether from .anxiety, fear,' care, and perplexity, and to be blessed
with a place at the ,feet· of -the ·Lord Jesus. Ohrist. The ory which
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expresses tlle, longings of the spirit is something like the language of
BATHURST, in our 596th hymn-

.

,

"0 fora faith that will not
_
shrink,
Though pressed by many a foe;
That will not tremble on the brink
Of poverty or woe ;"Tha t will no t . murmur nor com·
plain
Beneath Thy chast'ning rod,
But'in the' hour of grief or pain,
Can lean upon her GOd;-

"A faith that shines more bright and
clear
".
When tempests rage without;
That when in danger knows no
fear,
In darkness feels no doubt ;"A faith that keeps the narrow way
Till life's last spark is fled,
And with a pure and hea,enly ray
Lights up a dying bed.

" Lord, give me such a faith as this,
And then whate'er may come,
I'll taste e'en here the hallowed bliss
Of my etemalhome:'
.
But has God given me faith 1 mark you, He has given me the
trial of that faith also. Has He given me confidence in Him 1
He will give many a shaking, in the midst of which my confidence
shall remain unmoved. Does He bless me with the triumphs which
are in His Christ 1 He will bless me also with the temptations which
shall test and prove the triumphs to be genuine, because they are all
His own. But look at the words of the text. The first thought that
strikes our mind is in connection with that expression, "My thoughts."
"In the multitude of my thoughts within me." Thoughts-what are
thoughts 1 Mere volitions of' the mind, which take into consideration
coolly and dispassionately. events which are occurring, or exercises
which are known and felt 1 No, no, there is something deeper, there
is something more terrible, there is something more perplexing, in that
expression, "thoughts." As we look ,through God's blessed Word we find
that the heart of man is exercised with many thoughts. - .The unregenerate are set before us in Genesis vi. 5. The Lord looked upon
the earth to see if there were any that did seek after Him; but He
saw that the thoughts, purposes, imaginations, and desires of man's
heart were only evil and that continually. The Master tells us, in
Matthew xv., that" Out of the heart proceed evil thoughts.". David tells
us, "I hate vain'thoughts." So do I. But it appears to me that vain
thoughts do not hate me j vain thoughts seem to be taken up with
me; vain thoughts are determined to woo me and to win me; vain
thoughts frequently possess my heart; vain thoughts often carry me
away from sweet communion and fellowship with a covenant God in
Christ, as He is revealed in His most Holy Word. But how blessed,
as I have said before many times, to look at vain thoughts through
Jeremiah's medium. 'What is that 1 Listen- H Why do vain thoughts,
lodge in thee" 1 Vain thoughts are only lodgers, and when the Master
of the house comes, by the power and the grace of His blessed Spiritwhen He' is pleased' to reveal Himself to the heart, and assert -His
right to the proprietorship' thereof-base intruders all take flight. But
we look at the word ," thoughts" according to its meaning here.
What is that 1 It is that which you 'heard read in Matthew vi.. to.night;
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where the Master counsels His disciples, and counsels us, to take no
thought for the morrow.
Is that to make no provision for the
morrow ~ No. "A wise man foreseeth the evil," and acts accordingly. A wise man, and one who guides his affairs with discretionGod-given discretion-has respect to to-morrow. But why should the
Master then say, "Take no thought for the morrow" 1 Why should
He say to the two disciples on the way to Emmaus, in that beautiful
record in the last chapter of St Luke "Why do 'thoughts' arise in
your hearts 1"
My dear friends, that word "thought" has a vaetly
different meaning now from what it had in the days when our Bible
was translated, when the Prayer-book was compiled, when Shakespeare,
Ben Jonson, and Chaucer wrotp,. In all these we find that the mean·
ing of the word" thought" is simply, undue suspense and anxiety. We
read of one who "died of thought." Many would say he died of a
broken heart, his spirit was worried out of him. Undue suspense. In
Luke xii. 29, you read, "Seek not ye what ye shall eat., or what ye
shall drink, neither be ye of doubtful mind;" or, as you read in the
margin, "Live not in careful suspense." But very many of us do live
in careful suspense. We live in a state which is described in Psalm xxxix.,
which I had over, only the other day, with one of us now present,
"Surely every man walketh in a vain show: surely they are disquieted
in vain: he heapeth up riches, and knoweth not who shall gather them.
And now, Lord, what wait I for ~ My hope is in Thee." Vain show-a
determination to show off. Have we anything worth showing ~ Oh,
when the flesh is rampant, how determined we are to show off, and
think ourselves somebody.
I remember long years ago (thirty, I daresay), being exercised in
reference to that very thirty-ninth Psalm after this fashion: You are on
the look out for a letter, you see the postman coming up the street;
instead of taking any notice of you, he simply passes on his way-he
thinks you unworthy of his notice; no, he does not, but he has not a
message for you. You turn into the house, and the disappointment
makes you as disagreeable as the flesh can possibly be. You make
everybody in the house uncomfortable, dissatisfied, annoyed, perplexed,
distrmsed. You are as though you had been living on vinegar for a
month. Ah! here we see something of the vain thoughts which possess
the minds, even of God's children, when a little temporary disappointment occurs to them. The mind sallies forth as it were occupied wholly
with self; and while the mind is occupied with self, you may depend
upon 'it, there is neither content nor happiness for the exercised one,
or those in close contact and communication with such. We are
oft-times troubled and exercised in the very thoughts of our heart because
of our helplessness, we know something of the meaning of that word
which is uttered by thousands on a certain day of the year. We feel
it, many do not-we feel it while we say it not, "0 God, who knowest
that we have no power of ourselves to help ourselves, keep us both
outwardly in our bodies and inwardly in our souls, that we being free
from all adversities may serve Thee in godly quietness." I have
thanked God for that Collect many a time, and I thank Him for it now.
There is the expression, not of a free.willer-there is the expression,
not of one who believes in creature ability-there is the expression of
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a heart that knows that conditional or contingent comfort to a child
of God is a huge lie, sent from Satan's own council chamber, with
which to harrass and annoy many a poor tried and tempted child of
God. Do not go away to-night and say that I have been speaking so
as to lead God's children into carelessness and recklessness; I have
been doing nothing of the kind. The child of God is perplexed and
distressed, because of the uncertainty of all the props-the human
props-upon which he has been leaning; the multitude of life's sorrowssorrows coming day by day, on account of the depravit.y of his nature,
the deceitfulness of the heart, the weakness of the flesh. Weakness
of the flesh 1 Yes, weakness of the flesh to perform anything that is
right, but the flesh is strong to oppose that which God, in the riches
of His goodness, is working in the hearts of His own. Then how
many a child of God is troubled and distressed with anxious thoughts
as to that subject which seems to be almost the' sum total of the
experience of certain, "Oh, if we can only make a good end-if we can
only get to heaven at last-if we are only saved from hell and safe for
glory. " Well, that is all very good so far as it goes, but it is vilely
selfish. The religion which is worth having, is exercised with a present
God. " God is our Refuge and Strength, a very present Help in trouble."
A God who has said, "Certainly I will be with thee."
A God who
has reiterated His promise and declared, "In all places whereI record
My name, there I will come." He who gave His sweet promise to
Jacob and to all his seed, that, "In all places whither thou shalt come
I will be with thee"; He who said, "Where two or three are gathered
together," there I will be-no, that is conditional-Cl Where two or three
are gathered "-that is passive-cc there am I in the midst of them."
Again, "Lo, I am with you 301 way, even unto the end of the world."
How blessed to have to do with a present, a living God.
But there
are many of God's children who, all their lifetime are subject to
bondage through fear of death. "All their lifetime." Do you notice
the exact phraseology 1 It does not say they are in bondage all their
lifetime. It says they are subject to bondage. As certain persons are
subject to certain ailments, certain maladies, certain disorders, so the
children of God are subject to bondage through fear of death; but how
blessed when death's Destroyer appears, and sweetly reveals to the
heart that He has plucked the sinner out of the same, that He has
obtained the victory over the grave-that He has" abolished death, and
brought light and immortality to light through the Gospel-that He
is the Resurrection and the Life of each· and everyone of those whom
He brings to trust in Him and to confide in Him.
Then many of God's children are full of anxious thoughts because of the
uncertain future. Look-it not only says" thoughts," but" in the multitude
of my thoughts." Not" thought" singly, but thoughts coming multitudinously. And the very word before us is taken from this figure-the thick
branches of a tree which entwine one in and another in times of storm
and tempest chafe each other. Here we have thoughts which perplex
with sad distress. Ah! when my mind or my heart is taken away from the
consideration of what God's Christ is to me, then my sins and my
(lorruptions abound. In the midst of all this, I wonder whether that
precious Lord and· Saviour Jesus Christ, who revealed Himself so
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blessedly to His disciples in days gone by is mine, or no 1 I wonder
whether He can live in the midst of such corruptions as these ~ whether
God can possibly have begun His good work in me, when the flesh opposes
His blessed Spirit at every turn, in every witnessing, and in every seal.
ing thereof 1 Ah! when left to one's self to wonder whether I shall at
last mingle my praises, and whether my adoring spirit will fall before
the Throne, with those who have gone to heaven before 1 Look, look!
blessed, sweet, and precious mixture or mingling, "In the multitude of
my thoughts within me, Thy comforts delight my soul." In seasons
of sorrow and mourning, because of sin and felt death, distress, and'
anxiety, because of the toils and trials and temptations of the journeywhen these abound within mc, showing that the exercises are more
personal than relative, that they have to do with the person himself
rather than with those that surround him, "Thy comforts dEllight my
souL"
Oh; how blessed to have the revelation by the God of all comfort
and consolation, that Jesus is mine; in the midst of all my sins, in
the midst of all my corruptions, in the midst of all my wanderings, and
in the midst of all my waverings, to be blessed with the rich realization that, if Jesus did "once upon me shine, then Jesus is for ever
mine; "-to be occupied with Him
my God, and to know that
as assuredly. as He has begun to teach me, He will perfect the lessons
begun in me; He will teach me to work them out-my experimental
salvation-"with fear and trembling," because it is Himself that works
in me "to will and to do of His good pleasure" ;-to have to do with a
great High Priest, who not only settles the question of my sins upon
Calvary, but will settle the question of everyone of them by the witness
of His blessed Spirit within me, that the Consolation of Israel will not
fail me when sorrows tell their sad tale on my soul; to have the
assurance that the God of all comfort will not desert me when I am
cast down because of the toils and the trials of the way; when I
forget Him, and lose sight altogether of God. Oh what a blessed
privilege to be interested in the Covenant Remembrancer, who win
bring all things to the remembrance of Christ's own, whatsoever He
has, in His rich grace, spoken to them.
I have spoken longer than I intended. May the God of all grace.
bless us with the rich enjoyment of His love. It has 'Pleased. Him' to
bring me doWJl, it has pleased Him to bring me up. It pleased Him
to take me to bed to feel my weakness, and the first fortnight to be.
left, in darkness, in desolation, in dreariness, without a wish to open
my Bible or anything else-pretty character to be a Pastor, pretty
charac,ter to be God's mouthpiece-no desire whatever after· these
things; no. rebelliousness, no repining, no finding fault with Him, but
finding fault with the things around me, and wishing to go home. But
He will have His own to wait, and He will do His own work
according to His o\fn will; and when on the 22nd of January the
fog lifted, the wind from the Throne dispersed the clouds, my feelings
are best described in these two lines, I think, by BERRIDGE-

as

"Amazed to find myself so vile,
And JesuliI smiling all the while."
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THE LATE MRS. PARSONS.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-I feel it incumbent on me to acquaint you of
the death of our dear aged friend, Mrs. PARSONS. She peacefully passed
away on the 29th August, about 2 p.m., without a sigh or a groan. The
doctor pronounced the immediate cause of death to be apoplexy. Mrs.
PARSONS had been ailing for some time past, but not to cause particular
anxiety. She was born in London, in the year 1806: from early
infancy taken by her parents to Mr. HUNTINGTON'S chapel, and was..
baptised by him. When her father named her, he said, "Barai," but
Mr. HUNTINGTON said, "She shall be called Sarah."
After Mr. HUNTINGTON'S death, I believe Mr. FOWLER'S was the next
stated ministry she sat under, and Sarah was for some years one of his
hearers. For what passed in her mind and heart while yet a child
under Mr. FOWLER'S ministry, we would refer you to "Heart Work,"
in GOSPEL MAGAZINE, July and August, 1884. She mentions there the
Lord's affiicting hand being laid upon her as a child, and the anxious
feeling of her parents to know how matters stood concerning her
eternal state, and her father asking her some questions, to which
she replied, that she had a good hope through Jesus her Saviour.
We find in a letter written to her by her father, in the year 1847,
he refers to that illness in tbese words, "I could not give up my dear
Sarah when she was ill, nor be resigned to God's sovereign will or
pleasure; I thought I would go and look at her once more before she
gave up the ghost. She broke my heart by the answer she gave me.
I told the dear Lord to do with her what He pleased; I had no will
left; my will was swallowed up in God's wilL" She was very happy
during this illness, and seemed as though she had left this world; and
when someone' came to her bedside and spoke to her, she felt disappointed,
and said, " What, 'am I here on 'earth !" She longed to die and to be with
Christ.
Circumsbances led her toi Chichester, where' she 'first became acquainted
with my parents 'and their' family ; she had a most kind and loving
spirit, and was much sought, after by the friends in time of sickness or
death. In a letter of her own; written about her stay in Chichester,
and her after life at Wilford House, Nottingham (the'residence of the
much beloved Lady Lucy, SMITH), she mentions the loss of her dear
friends. She adds, "It was a time of deep sorrow, never to be forgotten,
but the blessed Lord so ordered, in His kind providence, that in the
course of time I should leave that dear people and place that were near
my heart; and after much soul travail, with many prayers and many
tears, dear Mrs. HALLET had 'spoken to the dear Lady Lucy SMITH, and
some of the friends told me so. I felt very much cut up; I felt it hard
to leave the dear place and people. Dear Lady Lucy and de,ar Mr.
SMITH came to Chichester. Her ladyship came with Mrs. HALLET to
see Mr. HENLEY, and then came into my room to see me. I told her I
had lost my dear father, dear Mr. PARSONS, and' his daughter in one·
0
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year. She directly said, 'What have you got left 1' I said, 'The
blessed Lord Jesus, and He has promised never to leave or forsake
me.' She answered, 'Neither will He.' She talked very nicely of
the good things, and when she left me I felt my heart go with her;
and it was not long before she sent for me to come to Brighton to see
them both, and settled to have me for their housekeeper.
"The Lord, in His tender mercy, when I started by train to go to
Brighton, sent many blessed promises into my soul with such power,
I felt the presence of the dear Lord with me His unworthy child. I
went in August, and in October my beloved lady was taken ill, and
sent for me in her sitting-room and said to me, • How nice it would
be to have you with me if I were ill.' I said, •Oh, my lady, I
have nursed so many, and they all died.' She said, ' You do not
know what the Lord can enable you to do.' I felt deep sorrow, so
much so I was hardly able for anything, and on the Sabbath-day
Mr. HALLET was there, and many friends. As soon as I could, I went
to my room, and fell on my knees, and wept and prayed that 5th
verse of COWPER'S hymn-

"
...

.

"His purposes will ripen fast,
Unfolding every hour;
The bud may ha.ve a bitter taste,
But sweet will be the flower."
I washed my face and tried to dry up my tears. Dear lady Lucy sent
for me to come and sit with her, and to help nurse her. The dear
Lord gave me such a wrestling with Him in prayer; I felt I held the
dear Lord Jesus, and could not let Him go, till He gave me
assurance that He would raise her up again. I wanted Him to take
me and spare her; for I felt I could die for her. There were special
vrayer-meetings for her. The Lord be praised for all His mercies,
for they were neither few or small. All the dear family were kindness
itseJ£ to unworthy me. I had very much to be thankful for to the
gracious God; He was better to me than all my many fears."
After living at Wilford for sev~n years, and having had a severe
attack of rheumatic fever, at which time the dear one was told she
was dying, although she said she "could not see the valley, and it
was not dark," she was not capable of remaining as housekeeper to
her ladyship, so was asked by her where she would like best to live
when she left Wilford. She replied, Chichester. Her ladyship. told
her Mr. SMITH was going to allow her .£20 a year for her life. This
was continued not only for his life, but after that by his son, Mr.
HENRY ABEL SMITH, .lmd on his decease, to the end of her days, by
his daughter, Miss SMITH.
While living at Chichester, she still went in and out as before
with the people at Zion Chapel. There was no stated ministry for
some years, and amongst the supplies who preached the Word was
Mr. THOMAS PARSONS, of Tickner's Heath. After a time he and Miss
LANCE (Sarah), who was then in her sixtieth year, entered into .the
bonds of matrimony, and lived together at Tickner's Heath. In October,
1882, she was .bereft of her partner. In 1881 she was prevailed upon
to come to Chichester with me on a visit. She stayed with us eleven
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weeks. The following year she returned again, and was content to
dwell with us until the last-just three years. She was a lo,-er of a
Gospel ministry, and was never absent when able to be taken in' a
Bath-chair to Providence Ohapel, Zion having been closed to the truth
for some years. She much enjoyed hearing Mr. WOODS preach. How
fond, too, she was of reading good books, but her 'I blessed Bibb,"
as she often called it, was never forgotten. She at times made many
nice remarks upon what she had read, and was always rer,dy to converse
upon ~the subject which lay near her heart, and to tell of her precions
Jesus, who had been with her alllier life, and comforted her and supplied
her with good things, so that she wanted nothing. She always spoke
of herself as a most unworthy creature, but God's bounty was such,
she said, if she did not speak well of His precious name, the very stones
would cry out. Besides her annuity, others would send her a trifle,
and when any or either came, she would burst into tears, and say"His goodness how immense,
To those tha.t fear His name;
His love surpasses thought or sense,
And always is the same."
Her heart always went to the afflicted, and she many times told us
she loved so to wake in the night and think of her friends, praying
for each, and not forgetting any j it was to her a sacred time. The
evening before her death my sister called and sat a little while by her
bedside. Mrs. PARSONS took her hand in, both hers and said"MOl'e happy but not more secure
The glorified spirits in heaven";
and then repeated that verse of HART's"Trials may press of every sort;
They may be sore, they must be short ;
We now believe, but soon shall view
The greatest glories God can show."
My sister said to her, "One moment in heaven will make amends. for
all the roughness of the way." Mrs. PARSONS immediately quoted the
verse,
" Yes, 'tis a rough and thomy road
That leads us to the saints' abode,
But when our Father's house we gain,
'Twill make amends for all our pain."
She then clasped her hands, and looking upwards with such a sweet
smile, said, "Oh, I can say, bless His dear name, there is no one that
I am wanting to see but my precious Jesus. Oh, do come and take
me home, if it be Thy blessed will.
I long to be there."
. Her mind and heart were at all times well stored with sweet hymns.
She often longed to drop the clay tabernacle, knowing that she had
"A house not made with hands, eternal in the heavens"; yet she
would say, "Willing to wait her dear Lord's time." As the days
went on, we thought we could see a change in her; she was not so
well; I therefore went for her doctor. When he entered the room he
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said it was apoplexy. "She probably may live a few hours, but she
may be gone very soon." As he was leaving he remarked, it was a
beautiful translation. We watched her a little longer, but could not
tell when she ceased to breathe, and could only say, "Let me die the
death of the righteous, and may my last end be like hers."
"Happy 80ul, thy days al'e ended,
All thy mourning days below."
Yours faithfully,

R. F.

Chichestm'.
AN INCIDENT IN MRS. PARSONS' LIFE.

At Miss PARSONS' school there was a little scholar by the name Of
BROWN, who used to try and get there early to hear" Parsey" pray, as he
used to call Mr. EDWARD PARSONS. This was through once being taken
in to family prayer, having come too early for school. His mother was
ill, and, oftentimes, the servant who came with the child, when asked how
Mrs. BROWN was, would say, "Very bad, and so cross." One day Sarah
thought she would venture to call and see her. She found her lying on
the sofa. Mrs. BROWN asked her if she would bring her a certain kind of
pear, and did not seem inclined to talk; so Sarah promised to try and
get the fruit. As she was leaving she ventured to say, " If you have no
one to come and see you, Mr. PARSONS would come and read and pray
with you." She somewhat sharply replied, "He can pray for me without
coming to see me." Sarah made up her mind this should be the last visit.
However, a time after she had a dream, that she was asked by Mrs.
BROWN'S sister to come and sit up with Mrs. BROWN, and in her dream she
told Mrs. BROWN unless she felt her sins pardoned she would never go to
heaven. Mrs. BROWN replied, "Give me the Gospel-I have had enough of
the law;"" when Sarah said, "The blood of Jesus Christ cleanseth from all
sin"; to which Mrs. BROWN replied," This is the Gospel-give me more of
it." Sarah told Mr. PARSONS of this dream; he said, " Something will come
out of it ; " and, on his return from a preaching engagement at the end
of the week, asked, "How about the dream ~" Nothing had been heard
of it. Next day, Sunday, as Sarah was returning from evening service,
on Mr. BROWN'S doorstep stood the sister (with a shawl over her head), and
asked her if she would kindly come and sit up with :1\1rs. BROWN, as they
could do nothing with her. She kept saying she would have no one but
Miss LANCE with her. Sarah promised to be there as soon as she had laid
the supper for Mr. PARSONS, When he came in, he asked why she was
getting supper so early-never liking it hurried, for fear of causing people
to go away sooner than they would do. My own father happened to be
there that evening, When she told him Mrs. BROWN had sent for her, he
said, '" Now for the dream." On entering Mrs. BROWN'S room she went to
the foot of the bed and said, " I was dreaming about you the other night,"
and began to tell her the first part of the dream about her sins, &c.
When (as in the dream) she broke out with, "I have had enough of the
law, give me the Gospel." When Sarah quoted the text she dreamed of,
" The blood," &c., she threw up her hands, exclaiming, "That is the Gospel.
Give me more of it." And all that night was passed in telling of the
Lord's wonderful dealings with poor sinners, whp He had in Hh
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distinguishing mercy called to His blessed feet, and of their happy
departure to glory. Mrs. BROWN asked Sarah to kneel down and pray.
She said she could not. When Mrs. BROWN said, " Naughty Sarah! What,
not pray before a poor guilty sinner like I am 1" Sarah had good reason
to believe the Lord had begun His work in Mrs. BROWN'S soul. Her
husband and sister asked what she had done to the wife, for, before she
came, nobody could do anything right, and now everything was right,
and she was singing all the time she had breath. Sarah replied, it was
not what she had done, but it was the Good Samaritan who had come
that way, and had poured in oil and wine to the wounded conscience.
Mrs. BROWN died within a few days of this.

.-

TEACHING, TRAINING, AND TRIUMPH.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEy,-Knowing you like accounts of the departed.
children of God, for insertion in the GOSPEL MAGAZINE, 'I venture to
send you a simple memoir of Mrs. DRAPER, of Vi est Lavington, Wilts,
who fell asleep September 18th, 1891. She was born in 1833, and
when about seven years of age, her parents removed to another farm, at
East Kennett, where her father died suddenly, in 1846, leaving five
young children. She early knew what trouble was, having, with her
widowed mother, many trials of a business nature to contend with.
As a child she was the subject of many convictions, and the death of a
brother, when she was sixteen, increased them; and many times during
his illness she was constrained to ask God to have mercy upon him,
though she did not then know the Lord for herself. During 1852,
she had a long and dangerous illness, but God, who is "rich in
mercy." raised her up to be manifested "a chosen vessel unto
Him." In the night season, shortly after her recovery, the Lord waB
pleased to reveal her state as a guilty, helpless sinner before Him,
and she continued in a distressing state of mind for a long time.
Hearing the late Mr. TIPTAFT, of blessed memory, was to preach at
Avebury, she went there, and her soul was drawn out to the people
of God worshipping there, and on June 29th, 1859, she was united
to them in baptism, by the late Mr. H. POCOCK. She· had hitherto
attended Church, and although now united to the Strict Baptists, she
had a great love and esteem for those godly men who laboured in the
Church of England; and, when opportunity offered, would go to hear
them. While visiting at Bristol, she heard you preach several times
at St. Luke's, Bedminster.
She was married in 1866, and her loss, after a happy union of twentyfive years, is a bitter trial to her bereaved husband, but he has the unspeakable comfort of knowing that in a "little while" they will meet
again"Where ransomed sinners sound Goa's praise,
The angelic host amongSound the rich wonders of His grace,
And Jesus leads the song."
She well knew what it was to walk "through much tribulation," of
2 A 2
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which an affiicted body was no small part, having been subject' to
chronic bronchitis over twenty years, which often prevented her attending the means of grace, especially during the winter. None but'those
similarly affiicted can imagine what she suffered from depression, prostration, and exhaustion, when not actually laid aside. She was subject
to much darkness of mind, but was favoured with occasional helps by
the way. Amongst her papers are many jottings of her experience,
which may at some future time be sent for your perusal. In a letter
to a very dear friend, she wrote: "I have been through much afHiction and temptation of soul this last twelve months-so much so, that
if I could tell you, you would forgive my not writing. But however,
'All our times are in His hands'; and sometimes I have been helped
with a little help, and encouraged still to hope on that the Lord will,
in His own time, deliver my soul; and then, again, I have had to do
business, as the Psalmist says, 'in deep wat-ers.'''
Of a very special visit from the Lord, she wrote to the same friend:
"I ought to have written yon some months ago, and my dear husband
much wished me to do so, but I let the opportunity pass, as about
this time the Lord was pleased to bless and favour our souls greatly.
My heart and mouth have been filled with the love and praise of
God, and His dear Son, Jesus Christ.
How I should have liked to
have seen you then! for, as you used to know, I was generally in
such bondage of soul-never felt really delivered, like many of God's
people. I had helps by the way, and many seasons of refreshing from
the presence of the Lord, and strength according to every time of
need; but there was always something wanting, and Satan tempted
my soul with his fiery darts in such a distressing way, I teared I
should be left to despair. But the dear Lord broke into my soul in
a very sweet and blessed manner. My dear husband, after waiting so
many years, was enabled to attend the ordinance of baptism in
December last (1876), and was much blessed in his soul: but I seemed
so cast down and left behind in soul-feeling, I was quite brokenhearted. But, blessings for ever on our dear faithful God! He did
not leave me there. In the night as the baptizing had taken place
in the day, when I feared I should sink to rise no more, He came to
my relief in a way I never felt before. Oh, how my soul rejoiced in
Him! what love, and peace, and blessedness I felt!
The promises
were mine; they flowed into my soul, and my tongue was obliged to
give them utterance. Oh, what a precious, happy season that was to
,my dear husband and myself! The blessing lasted two or three days.
,I cannot tell you which was most blessed, only, as I had been so low
.and tempted previously, perhaps the change was most wonderful in
,my own case. The 34th and 116th Psalms were exceedingly precious
10 me. I should like to tell you all particulars, had I room to
'1vrite it."
In the spring of 1889 she lost her two remaining brothers, within
five weeks of each other, and this was a crushing trial to her sensitive,
affectionate disposition. A long attack of influenza followed in the
same year, from which she never fully recovered; and in the early
part of 1891 she became afflicted with rheumatism.
Many remedies
were tried, but she gradually grew worse, until in August she was
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compelled to take to her bed, contraction of the muscles coming upon
her, which finally developed into acute rheumatic fever. Her sister
was sent for, and arrived on the 9th of September, when the dear
invalid conversed pleasantly with her; but the next day she began to
lose consciousness, and theu until the end followed days and nights of
intense suffering. But in the intervals of consciousness she was
enabled to testify how blessedly the King of Terrors was disarmed of
his power, much as she had always feared to meet him. Once she
said, "All's well; all's forgiven!" And again, "Happy! no more
pain!" Another time she said, "Rejoice in the Lord! yes, yes!
Hallelujah!" "The sands of time are sinking." She would often
say, "Lord Jesus, do come-let me go-loose the fetters," &c. On
the 18th of September, 1891, her ransomed spirit took its flight to
the land and the Saviour she loved-" The bright inheritance of
saints, Jerusalem above." Truly, for her to fall asleep was not to
die-to wake with Christ was endless life.
She was a constant reader of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE, which she
highly prized; and, though personally unknown to you, felt a great
oneness with you in the things of God. She dreaded Popery's persecuting power, if it came in her day, fearing she would not have
courage to stand. May her many prayers for her dear ones be
answered, that we may find the same salvation through the free grace
and precious blood of her precious Christ.
COllllIENTS.
In the foregoing testimony we rejoice to find that, having undergone
the ordeal of adult baptism, it did not so warp the mind and prejudice the departed, as to prevent her listening to the testimony of
those who had not been led in precisely the same line of things, but
who (blessed be God!) nevertheless, knew something experimentally of
rich, free, and sovereign grace. Instances have been brought to our knowledge, where such prejudice has so operated, in spite of previous special
blessing through this or that particular channel or instrumentality, that
the same has been ignored, a.nd the preachtr turned from, as though
never called of God to the work, or blessed of God in it. Well, we
can only say of such spirit and such course of conduct, "0 my soul,
come not thou into their secret; unto their assembly, mine honour, be
not thou united." If, sooner or later, when there really is vitality, such
are not brought, by some means or other, to see the folly and the fleshliDess of their course, we are greatly mistaken. We really wonder such
persons do not look lor another heaven beyond the narrow limits of
the Jordan, presuming they could not be happy or contented and
satisfied on the Canaau side any more than in that of the wilderness.
One of the first remarks we ever made in print, and that some sixtyfive years ago, was to thiil effect, that if a sigh or a tear were seen or
heard in heaven, it would be that there had been strife on earth
among those whose sight in part contributed to its bliss. That sentiment
we reiterate now, after all we have experienced in the lengthened interval. We blush for such narrowness-such party spirit-such laying
down a groove for pilgrims to walk in; and we say it defying anyone to say, we have no regard for the sovereignty and the fulness of
Divine grace and mercy.
THE EDITOR.

326

The Gospel Magazine.

PASTORAL NOTES.
THE WRITING ON THE WALL.
WHEN going through my University course, I lodged for some time at
a boarding-house outside the College precincts. My bedroom was a
good.sized and very comfortable room, with walls covered with a brightcoloured and flowery-patterned paper. I knew the pattern well froril
constantly observing it, and I especially noticed in it some small circular
scrolls, which occurred at regular intervals. One of these scrolls was
particularly noticeable, because it was situated close to the spot where
I usually sat when reading, and several times, as I looked at it, I
thought that it slightly differed from the others, but some months
elapsed before I discovered what the difference was. Looking at it one
day, durjng an interval in my reading, I suddenly thought that I saw
some resemblance to writing in it. Wa,;; the thought correct ~ Yes; a
close examination revealed the fact that there was some writing there,
but it was so small, and so incorporated with the lines of the scroll,
that it was almost illegible. A little effort, however, made it out, and
soon I could distinctly see these words:"SEPARATE YOURSELF FROM THAT WHICH SEPARATES YOU FROM
YOUR GOD."
Who wrote them ~ I never found out. One thing was clear, namely,
they had not ·been recently written there; they had been there for a
long' time, and I had frequently seen them indistinctly, and without
reading them. I knew that the house had changed hands just before I
went to stay there, and hence I could not find out who had occupied the
room' before- me. But the words themselves-what an important statement they expressed !-" Separate yourself from that which separates
you from your God." Was this a message from some unknoWn friend
to me ~ I regarded it as such. How often since have I thought of
this message! would that I had always obeyed it! The child of God
has many privileges; one is that, by the Holy Spirit's aid, he may live
very near to his Father, experiencing the sunshine of His countenance,
and rejoicing in the realization of His love; but how many things are,
apt to intervene, and interfere with the enjoyment of that privilege!
The world, with its engagements and cares-the flesh, with its temptations and snares-how often they come-like tbe clouds which hide the
material sun, and cast gloom upon the earth-between the child of
God and his Father's face, and cause him to walk in shadow and in
gloom.' 1.1 Separate yourself from that which separates you from your
God." It is not always sin-something which is clearly unlawfulwhich thus separates; by Divine grace the child of God is kept from
that; but it is something, perhaps, which, though perfectly lawful. in
itself" engrosses his heart too much, and fixes his attention upon things
belew, instead of its rising towards things above. An old divine says
in one of his letters, "Satan often harasses the child of God about
things which are perfectly legitimate, when he cannot harass him
about things which are illegitimate, and tries to make them a source,
of vexation, and of temptation, weakness and peril, to him." Well
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said the inspired apostle, "All things are lawful for me, but all things
are not expedient "; "Happy is he that condemneth not himself in that
thing which he alloweth." Oh, for grace continuously to say, and not
merely to say, but to act in accordance with the saying of the Psalmist,
"When wilt Thou come unto me ~ I wilt walk within my house with
a perfect heart. I will set no wicked thing before mine eyes; I will
not know a wicked person," &c.

t

"Is there a thing beneath the sun
Which strives with Thee my heart to share?
Oh, tear it thence, and reign alone,
Supreme, without a rival there."
THE STOPPED CLOCK.

We had a public tea-meeting in our parish one evening, in connexion with some parochial business-I forget exactly what the
business was-and my beloved and revered father, who waR my guest
at the time, kindly consented to say a few words to our dear people
at its close. The meeting was largely attended; but the. tea, and the
business after the tea, occupied so much time, that it was getting late
when my beloved father rose to speak. He noticed the time, and
said, as he began his speech: "The evening is so far advanced, that
I shall not detain you long; I will only speak until the minute-hand
()f that clock" (pointing to a clock which was on the opposite side of
the schoolhouse in which we were assembled, and in full view of the
platform upon which he was then standing) "reaches the next halfhour, and no longer." The position of the hand at that moment
indicated that this would be about twenty minutes.
But as my
father proceeded with his speech, I thought, "What a pity that it
should be thus curtailed." His subject, as far as I can remember,
was the Lord's providential dealings with His people, illustrated by facts
and circumstances which he had met with in his personal experience;
an(I he spoke so sweetly and so powerfully, that I felt, "This is no
ordinary speech; it is not only one which is remarkably interesting
and instructive, but it is one which greatly honours the Lord, and one
which may have a lasting effect upon those who are listening to it; how
I wish that it had not been commenced so late, and that it could be
prolonged! " Yet nothing could then be done.
The dear speaker
spoke on; and soon the· hand of the clock indicated that only five
minutes more remained. "Ob, that that clock would stop," I thought
again. " If I could induce anyone to stop it without being seen, how
gladly would I do so."
But that was impossible; the clock hung up
right before us, and no .one could touch it without being plainly seen,
nor without making some commotion amongst the persons who sat in
front of it.
I could therefore do nothing. Meanwhile the speech
went on, and became more interesting than ever. I looked at the clock
again-how strange that the time seemed to pass so slowly! the halfhour has not yet been reached! nor yet! nor yet !-the clock had
stopped! It seemed as if an unseen hand must have stopped it! I
never knew that clock stop before, nor afterwards; it was wound up
regularly week by week for day-school purposes, and this meeting
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was not held at the end of the week, nor at a time when there was
any likelihood of its stopping. No human hand could possibly have
touched it that evening, for, as I have stated, it was out of reach,
and full in view of a considerable portion of the audience; yet it
stopped five minutes before the indicated time. My beloved father
spoke on for some twenty minutes longer, and concluded his interesting speech. Was there not an over-ruling Power directing a111
D. A. DOUDNEY, Jun.
~.orr.tsP.'.onbtn!t.
A CHEERING TESTIMONY.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-I have often thought I should like to write a
line to you to let you know where and how I am, and to mention the
happy times we experienced when sitting under your ministry at dear old
St. Luke's, Bristol, and I taking my part with the teachers in the Sunday
School. Before commencing this letter, I was reading" Wayside Notes,"
in last month's GOSPEL MAGAZINE, in which I saw you had been called to
pass a severe trial in the past year, in the loss of your beloved son. How
deep such a trial is, who can express 1 I well remember when my eldest
son was but an infant child, and brought so near death that we feared
all hope of his being restored to us was nearly gone; and, had the Lord
seen fit to take him from us then, how great would have been our grief, I
cannot express, but the Lord, in his abundant mercy, heard my cry, and
restored him to us, also his- sister, who was laid low at the same time.
Yes, this is one of the waymarks which I have to set up-one of the very
many answers to my humble though impt'rfect prayers. Oh, that I did
but cry more earnestly for the spiritual life and new birth of each one of
my children. Pray for it, I do; and trust, by God's abounding grace ano.
mercy, I shall see each one of them (who, although affectionate children
and respected in the world, yet are far off and strangers from the covenants
of promise) brought nigh by the redemption that is in Christ Jesus.
I have not taken in the GOSPEL MAGAZINE regularly, of late, and, consequently, had not seen the account of your trial till now, but I am truly
thankful to read the cheering testimony given concerning him (your son).
One is' almost inclined to ask at times, Why are others blessed with seeing
their children brought into the fold of the Good Shepherd, while they
have to mourn the reverse in their case 1 But is not this for a trial of
their· faith 1 and should we be discouraged at not receiving immediate
answers to our prayers, when we are told that in due time we sh'111 reap
if we faint not 1 What could there be more plain than the Master's
teaching in this respect, in the parable of the Unjust Judge 1 (Luke 18th.)
" And shall not God avenge His own elect, which cry day and night unto
Him, though He bear long with them 1 I tell you Re shall avelJge them
speedily." And in many kindred passages we are given the same
assurance. Moreover, do we read of ono single instance where anyone
came to 'ask for His blessing, either for themselves or others, who was
denied 1 although the fait,h of the woman of Canaan was severely tried.
After her first earnest appeal for mercy on behalf of her daughter, H. He
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answered her not a word." But she did not give up in despair. No;
The disciples said, "Send her away; for she crieth after us." And what
was the answer, when He spoke 1 "But He answered and said, I am not
sent but unto the lost sheep of the house of IsraeL" Still she presses
011.
She knew her need was great. "Then came she and worshipped
Him, saying, Lord, help me." If her faith had been tried before, this
must have been a trial of it indeed-the .answer she now receives, " It
is not meet to take the children's bread, and to cast it to dogs." Did it
not appear as though her prayer, though earnest, was cast out ~ But,
Jacob-like, she will not give up without a blessing. ,e And she said,
Truth, Lord: yet the dogs eat of the crumbs which fall from their masters'
table." If only a crumb-the portion of the dogs-she would plead for
that: but her faith was more abundantly rewarded. The Master had love
and sympathy in His heart from the first, but He saw fit to try her
faith. Did He not plainly say, " Whosoever cometh unto Me, I will in no
wise cast out" 1 Precious invitation indeed! and the promise was abundantly fulfilled in her case. Could it have been more so 1 "0 woman,
great is thy faith: be it unto thee even as thou wilt. And her daughter
was made whole from that very hour."
But, alas! how far short am I of this ardent pleading, and how lifeless and cold at times; and, after so many years' experience of the
emptiness of the world's pleasures, still prone to cling to it. JOHN
NEWTON'S language seems suited to me"Could my heart so hard remain,
Prayer a task and burden prove;
Every trifle give me pain,
If I knew a Saviour's love ~"
Nevertheless-oh, that precious word! so timely and frequently found
in the dear old Book I-nevertheless (blesse:l be His Name!) I can
also say"Could I joy His saints to meet,
Choose the ways I once abhorred;
Find at times the promise sweet,
If I did not love the Lord?"

And, amid all my shortcomings, and the corruption that lurks within
my heart, I can at times say, Abba, Father. This is grace and mercy
indeed. Oh, may He, of His abundant goodness, keep and guide me
and mine even unto the end. Has he not said, "Even to' your old
age I am He; and even to hoar hairs will I carry you; I have made,
and I will bear; even I will carry, and will deliver you" 1
Among my other trials which I have been called to pass through,
I have lost my dear wife; she was taken home on March 19th, 1891,
after much suffering. She had shared my joys and trials for many years,
and I feel the loss very much: she had been a dear, loving, and
devoted wife. But the Lord knows what is best for us, and I believe
she has entered into her' rest. I have often thought of your words,
which I have heard you say, "If you want to know if you are a child
of God, you may prove it by the words of the Apostle, ' We know that
we have passed from death unto life, because we love the brethren.'''
This, I believe, she really did, any truly earnest Christian. She would
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com@ home from St. Luke's sometimes, after hearing you preach, and
say to me, "The Doctor knew all about our affairs, he preached so
suitably to our case." And after we came to London, when at first there
seemed a prospect of a little prosperity, she would say, "Dear M:r.
STEVENS' prayers are answered j" for that dear friend of ours, now gone
to his eternal rest, did pray for us when we were in trouble, again and
again. You will remember him, of course. I think it is just about
five years ago that you gave the account of his happy death, in the
GOSPEL MAGAZINE. My wife said she would never part with that
Magazine. And how many of the teachers in the Sunday School and
attendants at the Church, at the time we were there, eight or nine
years ago, have passed away; some removed to other parts, and many
called by death. How fleeting is everything in this life. It is pleasant
to think of the times past at the Church and School j how many times,
when cast down by reason of the way, have we had a word of comfort
from your preaching. Yes, it has seemed good to attend at the Thursday
night's service for that purpose, as well as Sundays, and at times to
hear the dear old tunes sung to, "Grace, 'tis a charming sound," and
other hymns as well. I would go a long way to hear it again. But.
as regards the Sunday School, I have been thinking of late, "What
will the harvest be ~ " Is it all in vain ~ The seed sown in so much
weakness, will it bear fruit or no 1 Will it ever be that any of those
dear boys, whom I endeavoured to instruct in the way of life for so
long a time, shall fall short of it at last ~ God, of His great mercy,
forbid!
"Prevent it, Saviour" by Thy grace;
Be Thou, 0 Lord, our hiding-place,
In this the accepted day.
Thy pardoning voice, oh, let us hear,
To still our unbelieving fear,
Nor let us fall, I pray."
I think there has been scarce a Sunday afternoon pass since I left
the school, but I have asked for a blessing for them, and also the
school, though imperfectly, too often, I know, but may the Lord
answer it, for His mercy sake.
r trust yourself and Mrs. DOUDNEY are well, and, if it be the Lord's
will, you will be spared still much longer to work in the vineyard of
the Lord. r am thankful to say, of late years r have had good health.
which is a great mercy, as r have to work for my living, which I
coul,d not well do at one time; so, if there is a loss in business matters,
it is compensated for in this respect. "He stayeth His rough wind in
the day of the east wind."
I remain, yours sincerely,
Kilburn, Jamta?'y 8th, 1893.
J. LANE.

How mysterious are the Lord's dealings with His people! yet it is
impossible that one single line of teaching could be left out, because
infinite wisdom is at the bottom of all. We cannot think too much
of the blessedness of having such a Father; indeed, there would never
be a repining thought or feeling, if we could but realize the true
character of our God and Father.-Geo. D. Doudney.
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GOSPEL BOOK MISSION TO THE ARMY AND NAVY.
To the Edit01' of the Goapel Magazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-With your usual kind permission, I am sending
you a few letters for the Magazine. You will again see that your
books are much appreciated. I wish that we had more of them. We
are living in perilous times, and the press is a great power for good
in the land. The annexed letter is

~

FROM A SAILORS' MISSIONARY.
My heart was made to leap for joy while unpacking the box of books
you have so kindly sent me for distribution amongst the dear sailors.
Language fails me to tell you all the joy and gratitude I feel in my soul
just now for your great kindness in sending me such a rich supply of
Gospel seed. May our gI'acious Lord send an abundant harvest of precious
souls, gathered out from amongst the rubbish of this dark world's sia and
folly, by means of these Gospel books. With what pleasure do I distribute
them, and confidently believe, by faith and prayer, they will yield abundant fruit, to the honour of sovereign grace. I am frequently receiviDg
testimonies from one and another, how much they like Old Jonathan, and
the spiritual profit they delive from reading "Walks and Talks with Jesus."
All this is very cheering to the sower, and sends him forth with confidence
and expectation. I do assure you the GOSPEL MAGAZINE is a mine of
rich spiritual treasure to my soul. May the Lord continue to shine by
the light of His Spirit upon the venerable Editor, that he may be able
to feed the Church of God. How blessed in these days to be kept from
Romanism, Priestcraft, and all the other God.dishonoUl·ing elTors which
are so rife at the present time.
I do earnestly pray the Lord may help and abundantly bless you in
the Gospel Book Mission: sure I am of this, thel'e is a great work for it
to do. May the God of all grace and consolation continue to pour into
your heart all the strength you need for this great undertaking. I have
just taken a glance into "Retracings and Renewings," which seems to me
to be a very rich and savoury book. I love all his Wlitings, for their rich
experience and sound Gospel teaching. Please accept my sincere and hearty
thanks for the box and monthly parcel."
FROM LONDON.
I received your note, monthly parcel, and large box of valuable truth,
all of which shall be circulated. I am always gI'atefnl for your kind
assistance, and the years you have continued it, as well as your late
lamented husband. I do hope and believe our labour is not in vain in
the Lord. I know of a dear man of God, who was among the Primitive
Methodists at - - , that is thoroughly brought out, having renounced error,
and is now a staunch free-grace man, circulating some of your Magazines.
To God be all the pmise!
FROM A CHAPLAIN.
Many, many thanks for the the box of Gospel literature, which arrived
safely yesterday. Will be scattered to distant lands, and. divided amongst
numerous ship companies in a few days. We have extended our laboUl's
to Waterford and Limerick. Pray that blessing may attend our efforts.
With renewed thanks and kind regards,
I am, dear Dr. DOUDNEY, yours in His vineyard,
ANN EVERARD BRIDER.
1, Wilton Place, Salisbury, Ap1il 8th, 1893.
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HELPS AND HOPES.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.

My DEAR KIND FRIEND,-How loving of the Lord to spare you to
see another return of your birthday, and to give us the pleasure of
once more offering you .our best wishes upon it. May you have the
far greater pleasure of a special word from Himself, to comfort and
cheer you amid all your sorrows and bereavements.
" Him to see, Him to know,
Constitute our blils below."
It is a cold state of things when we cannot realize His blessed
presence, and all is peace and joy and love when we can.
"Jesus Himself stood in the midst and said unto them, P<lace be
unto you." This is my birthday te-xt for you, dear friend. May you
have a full and bleseed share of it, and be comforted yourself, as you
so sweetly are used to comfort others.
You have been deeply tried lately, dear friend, in the loss of your
beloved ones. Yet it is only for a little season, for "Them that sleep
in Jesus will God bring with Him." And I fully believe your dear
Arthur will be amon~ the number; that just as he so long ago, in his
childhood, rushed into your arms at your loving word, "Come," so-it
may have been "just at the last distressing hour "-he came into tha
loving arms of his heavenly Father, and found pardon and peace.
I shall never forget the effect upon me of your narration of that
scene, many years ago, when in a state of deep distress, almost despair,
and you coupled with it the lines" Law snd terrors do but harden,
All the while they stand a.lone;
But a. seDse of blood.bought pardon,
Tha.t will melt a heart of stone."
And it did melt my sad stony heart, and showed me that true loving
heart which I had been so doubting.
What a comforter you have been made to so many all these years.
May you be spared and enabled to continue the good work for yea.rs
to come, if the Lord tarry; but it seems as if the sounds of His
chariot wheels are almost heard by so many of His waiting people,
and we shall soon hear the announcement, "Behold, the Bridegroom
cometh; go ye out to meet Him." Nothing else seems worth waiting
for. All is getting so evil. What a mercy to be permitted to be His
witnesses in this sinful generation. May He keep us all and each
faithful. to Him, when so many are falling away. Blessed be His
name, "His own" can never fall away. What an unspeakahle
privilege to be among the number.
I thank you, dear friend, very much for your continuing to send
me the Magazine and Old Jonathan. They are much valued in this
place. We have many subscribers to the latter here. I often feel
ashamed when I think of you and your wondroUS labours, and
think how little I have done for Him whom my soul loves. Yet we
have much to be thankful for in this little place. The Lord has been
very gracious to us, and to me in particular, in giving me the joy of
both my sons witnessing for Him, in preaching His blessed Gospel
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whenever opportunity offers, and making them His instruments in
winning precious souls to Him. "All thy children shall be taught
of the Lord, anti great shall be the peace of thy children."
I remain, ever yours very affectionately and gratefully,
Penton Grange, AndovcT, MaTch 7th, 1893.
C. R. H.
COMMENTS.
The foregoing welcome epistle from our old friend has been very
heart-cheering. We well remember the state of soul under which
she was labouring, at the time of which she speaks, and it has not
a little comforted us, in regard to what she says of the application,
under her then state of mind, to what has since befallen ourselves
with regard to our beloved son. Hence, we thank God for her so
hopeful testimony. It has pleased Him to keep our own mind in a
tranquil and heart-cheering state with regard to him who, though
lost to us, is, we hope and believe, prmnt with Him. We thank the
Lord, moreover, for what He has done for her loved SODS.
THE EDITOR.

ROMISH PRACTICES IN CAMBRIDGE.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-The enclosed was sent as an answer to a
letter in the Cambridge Chronicle, defending Romish practices which
are being carried out at St. Clement's Church, and signed" Catholic " :Dear Mr. Editor, I see
How can a man, my fellow, dare
Your issue of last Saturday
Stand between me and God in
Contains a jUIilbling, queer defence
prayer?
(Well, true, it does not say from To ask: my secret sins, and be
whence)
An advocate 'twixt God and me ?
Of Romish ways and Romish Mass
And family secrets, too, receives,
Practised at Clement Church, alas!
Before he absolution gives.
Are Engla.nd's clergy so debased?
Is -true religion so effaced?
AI'e they being paid by our State
Church
To ape the Romish priests so much?
Nay, send them off (it is their home)
Where they belong-the Church of
Rome.

Farewell to England's liberty,

H she again seeks Popery;

Our fathers bled and died, that we
Might from her thraldom be set
free.
Away, such priests! and get you
homeYou'll find it in the Church of Rome.

Absolution! what a face
Bible and Pmyer Book both proThe man must have who takes that
nounce
place!
That offering Jesus made but once
For all our sins, and that alone
Confession! how debased the mind
Which from it consolation finds.
Is quite sufficient to atone.
Confess to God! Yes, this is sweet, Then what is Mass? Idolatry!
He always fills the mercy·seat.
Nothing but flagrant Popery!
I need not tell you, dear sir, that it is not deemed sufficiently
orthodox for our Cambridge .papers, but shall be pleased if you think
it sufficiently so for the Magazine.
I am, yours in the bonds of the Gospel,

8, Little St. Mary's Lane, Cambridge.

JOSEPH FAVELL.
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PAST, PRESENT, AND FUTURE.
To the Edit01' of the Gospel }.![agazine.
My DEAR DIt. DOUDNEY,-I feel I must write and thank you for
your great kindness in reviewing the little Memoir of my late dear
nephew, THOMAS HENRY JEWELL; also, for the interest you have taken
to further its circulation. I am thankful to my covenant-keeping God
that He has blessed your efforts, and you have been the' honoured
instrument of widely spreading the same, for it has been sent to all
parts of England, Wales, an:! the Colonies. May the dear Lord bless
the reading of it to the hearts of the young and rising generation, and
His dear name shall have all the praise.
I do hope this may find you well in body, and happy in Jesus,
enjoying much of His manifested presence, wherein is "fulness of joy,
and at His right hand there are pleasures for evermore." What a comfort your letter has been to me, also your opening address in the
October ,Number of your precious Magazine. If anyone had told you
my present heavy affiictioD, you could not have met my case better. It
reminded me of hearing you in London, many years ago, at St. J ude's,
Mildmay Park, when the word was made a special blessing to my soul.
What peace and comfort I then enjoyed from that discourse, although
a total stranger to you in the flesh, but, blessed be God, not in the
Spirit. What a love and union of spirit I have felt to you ever since,
and your writings have been blessed to me many times -since then. I
can but bless God He has spared you so long in your editorial work, as
well as proclaiming a precious Christ as the poor sinner's everlasting All.
Dear brother, may He abundantly crown your labours with success, to
the ingathering of many precious souls, as well as building up the saints
of God in their most holy faith.
I do indeed enter deeply into the contents of that letter, for I know
what it is to lie upon my bed amidst much suffering and pain, crying to
God for a fresh manifestation of His love and mercy to my soul. And
yet no answer comes. Oh, what dismay then fills my soul, and how
ready to cry out, "Carest Thou not that we perish ~ " And then He
gently rebukes me with this precious word, "It is I, be not afraid,"
and such love and peace flow into the soul that we are compelled to
exclaim, "Help Thou my unbelief!" And, when we feel the drawing
influences of His blessed Spirit, we have to cry aloud and say, "Lord,
Thou knowest all things; Thou knowest that I love Thee." Ab! dear
brother, we know something of the painful experience contained in
your letter. "And Jesus was asleep," but one gracious soul-reviving
word from His dear lips, "Peace, be still, immediately there is a great
calm." Then we sing, with the poet"Hush, angry bosom, hush,
Nor discontented grow;
But at thy own sad folly blush,
Which breedeth all thy woe,"

and have to make our solemn confession before God, that "shame and
confusion of face belongeth unto us." How we learn this truth, that
"When He giveth peace, who then can make trouble ~ " but, alas! "when
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He hideth His face, who then can behold Him 1" Whether against a man
or a nation, some of our most profitable lessons have been in the
school of affliction, and our choicest blessings have sprung from our
sharpest sorrows. It has been my constant prayer of late to liye
nearer (1 mean experimentally) and in closer communion with Jesus
Christ, to know more of Him and the power of His resurrection,
and have fellowship with Him in His sufferings, little thinking the
way would be of such a painful nature as to make me ready to say at
times, "Not so, my Father," and have said with good old Jacob, "All
these things are against me; J oseph is not, Simeon is not, and wilt thou
take Benjamin also 1" And, amidst the conflict, He has most sweetly
broken in upon my soul, and c'\used the Sun of Righteousness to arise,
with healing in His beams, and such comfort, peace and joy have
flowed into my soul, on the blessed application of the precious blood
of a precious Christ, that I have "wept to the praise of the mercy I
have found."
Oh, what sweet communion, holy longings, heavenly
desires, have followed, and made me feel I should like to go straight
home to glory, that I might love and praise Him more. What an
unspeakable mercy to glorify God in the fires, to have our afflictions
sanctified, and to come out of the furnace as gold seven times purified;
to be able to say with good old Job, "But He knoweth the way that
I take, and when He hath tried me, I shall come forth like gold."
To the praise, honour, aDd glory of Jesus Christ, dear KENT sweetly
sings"Like gold from the flame, He will bring thee at last,
To praise Him for all through which thou hast past;
And love everlalilting thy grief shall repay,
And God from thine eyes wipe all son-owe away."
For He has promised to wipe away tears from off all faces. Our couch
is often wet with them now, but, as a good man remarked, "The
sweetest tears ever shed are those produced through the blood of Christ."
I know this of a truth, and often find myself singing the following
lines"Thy love and compassion declare
For me when Thou hung on the tree,
My spirit to Calvary bear,
To suffer and triumph with Thee."
And, yet, when He takes me to Calvary; I am ready to conclude that
some strange thing has happened unto me, rather than rejoicing that I
am partaking of Christ's sufferings, that, when His glory shall be
revealed, I shall be glad with exceeding joy. I am indeed a dull
scholar in the school of Christ; for He bids me "count it all joy when
ye fall into divers temptations," and, instead of so doing, here am I
writing bitter things against myself, and ready to conclude that His
mercy is clean gone for ever, and feel that He will be favourable no
more, and then have to say with dear TOPLADY" Ah! Lord, if Thy love has designed
No covenant blessing for me,
Ah! tell me, how is it I find
Such pleasure in waiting for Thee?"
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Surely none teacheth like Him, for "He teacheth to profit"; and
experience teaches us we lose nothing by the furnace, save the drossthe gold shines brighter; and thus it is we realise, "The path of the just
is as a shining light, which shineth more and more to the perfect day."
The mercy is, our glorious Captain has fought the battle for us, and
we shall stand (as HART says) through Him, although the Paschal Lamb
must be eaten with the bitter herbs. We must know the path of
suffl:lring as well as divine consolation. How often has He sweetly
whispered these words with power to my soul, "As one whom his
mother comforteth, so will I comfort you." Bless His precious name,
His consolations have been neither few nor small, and, when He has
delivered us, we are compelled to say we would not have been without
the affliction on any account. Thus have we realized the peaceable
fruits of righteousness which have been yielded thereby. What blessed
foretastes He has given us of that eternal world, where we shall sing the
loud Hallelujahs of God and the Lamb, and join that blissful number in
singing, " Unto Him that hath loved us, and washed us from our sins in
His own most precious blood." The nearer we get to the shores of a
solemn and unchanging eternity, how we need our faith strengthened, our
hope and love firmly fixed upon Christ, the Rock of eternal ages, and by
precious faith to feel we are eternally united to Christ the living
Vine. Oh, what a mercy of mercies that ever He should have
singled us out, and brought us to love His dear and adorable name!
and soon He will come and take us to Himself. Sometimes we long
to be at home to see His glorious face, and, as we so often tell Him
down here, "To be swallowed up in Christ, and for ever basking
beneath His smiles, and praising the riches of His grace, wherein we
stand accepted in the Beloved. May lie bless, support, and cJmfort
you, my dear brother, in your declining years, and may your last
days be yOur happiest and brightest; and, when He shall have done
with you here below, grant you an abundant entrance into His
everlasting kingdom, to chant His eternal praise. "Pray for the
peace of Jerusalem," for we are living in dark and evil times. May
God raise up faithful men of God, who will not' shun to declare the
whole counsel of God, whether man hear or forbear, for truly "the
harvest is great, but the labourers are few." What witL. the religious
infidelity (for I can call it by no other name) which is abounding on
all sides, and Popery and Romanism so rampant in our land-and
then, take the lethargy and indifference in the professing Church-I
sincerely confess I shall not be surprised if our nation is visited with
a scourge, for I feel sure the Lord is about to lift His hand and
strike a blow, haviQg said, "And shall not My soul be avenged on
such a nation as this ~ " Well may we groan out and say, "In the
midst of deserved wrath remember mercy." My prayer is, to be
preserved in the evil time-that we may be found worthy. God grant
1;hat we all may have our lamps well trimmed, our lights burning,
and we like men wait for the coming of the Lord, when He shall
come to be admired by His saints, and glorified in them that
believe.
I now conclude with ki!1d Christian love, and wish you every new
covenant blessing; and my prayer is, that you may be blessed in your
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work of faith and labour of love, and a precious Christ shall have the
glory.
I am, dear Dr. DOUDNEY, yours affectionately for the truth's sake,
EBENEZER J ACOB.
Stoke Newington, January 20th, 1893.

~
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C01lll'lIENTS.
We thought it remarkable that. whilst we were engaged in reading
our correspondent's welcome and very acceptable letter, a beloved
relative called; and, when referring to the sermon to which allusion
is made, she stated that, as she was at the time living in the neighbourhood of St. J ude's, she was present and heard the Sermon.
There was a remark she made, in the course of conversation, the
power of which we felt, and that most sweetly. It was in reference
to that precious and so conclusive passages, "If thou shalt confess with thy mouth the Lord Jesus, and shalt believe in thine heart
that God hath raised Him from the dead, thou shalt be saved"
(Rom. x. 9). "Thou shalt be saved." What can be more definite ~ We
repeat, it did indeed come with sweetness and power, and seemed so
to check the fears and misgivings arising from the failing of heart
and flesh, and the ever-deepening sense of lukewarmness, half-hearted.
ness, and the "cleaving to the dust," and the hold of creature-ties.
In reference to the sermon of which our correspondent speaks, although
so many years have since passed away, we well remember certain facts
connected with the occasion. We were announced to preach at St.
Jude's, Mildmay Park, on behalf of the Aged Pilgrims' Friend Society.
It was during the lifetime of the late Mr. PENNEFATHER, but he
was absent at the time.
On our way to the church, we fell in
with the late JOHN BUNYAN MCCURE, his wife, and a friend. Soon
after reaching the vestry of the church, an elderly clergyman walked
in. He was at the time connected with the church, and was to read
the prayers. His whole bearing. however, was so cold, that we felt
chilled to the very heart. Shortly after a young curate arrived. There
was nothing in his manner to thaw the frozen condition of our poor
frame.
Thought we, in regard to the service that awaited us that
evening, "It will be a barren affair to-night," and we recoiled at
the very thought of it, wishi:Jg ourselves far away from the scene.
Just at this juncture the organist presented himself. "He knew St.
Luke's, Bedminster," he said. Whe;n he mentioned his name, we said,
" And: was it your mother wrote the hymn, 'Even Me,' 1 Is it in
your book ~ Oh, then do have it to-night.'" We have never forgotten
the effect of the singing of that hymn to this day. Instead of a
very thin attendance, as we had expected, there was a capital
gathering, and, when we went to the pulpit, the congregation were
singing that hymn with a heartiness that was most inspiring. Prior
to announcing our text (what it was we forget) we stood and joined
in the singing, and had altoge~her a most favoured season. From
that time to the present we have often thought of the effect upon
the preacher of a sweet experimental hymn, warmly sung by the congregation. Oh, it has a most heart-uplifting, soul-animating effect.
W,e found this indeed to be the case, the very last time we preached,
2 B
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which was at the Circus Church, two years since. There is no
need of the " part" or the "solo" singing, so rife in these days.
None of the human, fleshly attraction, or creature expedients, are
necessary; but a hymn savouring of a precious Christ, and joined
in by a people "whose hearts the Lord has touched," under the
ministry of the Holy Ghost, will as it were infuse a freshness of life
and peace and blessedness into the preacher's heart, that shall set
his tongue at a happy liberty :md a Gospel freedom, then and there
to declare who the Lord is, and what He does for His poor and
needy people-the children of the covenant, the new-born and the
specially blessed from on high.
.Ah! how I miss these sweet se:lSons now. How many of thAm have
I enj{}yed in my own pulpit at Bedminster. It has indeed proved a
"heavenly place."
The one desire was then and there to be
transferred to the" bright inheritance above." What a change now!
In my quietude and retirement, I have no such seasons; and, therefore, I would say to those who are really labourers in the Lord's
vineyard, Make much of your opportunities. Seek to be contented
with all the temptations and varied. exercises connected with the
ministry. A few minutes in the pulpit, with a warm heart-and the
previous deep exercises lead to such-and a free tongue, will make
ample amends for all the foregoing travail, conflict, and distressing
ordeals. If there be an absence of the tmvail, there will be a
corresponding absence of the triumph likewise. No labour, no liberty!
No exercise, no enjoyment,! No messages from the Master, no
messages for the Master ! No entering within the veil, no description
of the veil! No worde from Jesus, no words fo1' Jesus! Nothing
to do, nothing to say / At home in the body, not present with
the Lord! The due consideration of these things is worthy of our
closest attention.
In reference to those midnight wrestlings of which you speak, dear
brother, do you not think that the blank and the void are the
keener and more marked, after the love-whispers and the renewed
tokens of goodness and mercy 1 The contrast is so much the greater.
The silence is so real. The voice of the Beloved is not in the leastwise to be heard; hence the fears, " Was it real 1 Might I not have
been deceived ~ If 'true, why am I thus 1 Why these fears 1 Why
,this darkness 1 '. Why this lethargy 1 this miserable lifelessness 1
,this wretched apathy 1 ihis total absence of light, love, and liberty 1
Were there a spark of grace in my heart-an atom of love in my
soul-a vestige of newness of life in my inner man, should I feel as I
do and what I ,do 1" And yet, even out of these depths-this darkness-this 's~ming desertion, will now and again spring the heartfelt
exclamation and the midnight cry, "Lord, Thou knowest all things;
Thou knowest that I love Thee." "If Thou sendest me to hell, it is
'1l0 more than I deserve; but if it comes to this, Thou knowest I
.cannot-I ,will not-I dare not, even there, unite with those who
curse and abuse Thy dear and precious Name. I'
Ah, yes! dear brother, you well remark, that "Some of our most
profitable lessons have been learnt in the echool of affliction." Without this ~chool, and without these afflictions, where or what should we be 1

.'
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Yes, beloved, those tears at the feet of a crucified Jesus-that midnight grief as we contemplate all the agonizing scenes of Gethsemane
-and Calvary-the listening to the anguished cry, "My God! my God!
why hast ThoU. forsaken Me ~" are sacred seMons indeed! Times
admitting of no creature intrusion, nor flesh-and-blood interruption! Times so special-seasons so sacred-emotions altogether so
supernatural, that., as you remark, there is the earnest, ardent, most
fervent wish, the "Lord, take me, take me; let me not return to
mingle afresh with the world, the creature, sin, and self. Take
me, Lord; take me, now-now-now, if it be Thy blessed will!"
Ah! poor Elisha might well feel, as he returned, again to cross the
Jordan, in pensiveness and sorrow, after he .had seen his loved
master severed from him-caught away and carried up on high.
And I think, the older we get, dear brother-the more broken
and helpless-the less vigorous and energetic-the keener the severance ; the denser the solitude; the more acute the prospect of all
·that awaits our own personal and near·approaching summons.
You say, dear brother, you are "A dull scholar in the school of
Christ"; and who is not ~ Do you not think that there is many
a lesson in nat~tl'e that seems, so to speak, to reflect itself in lessons
in grace? For example. where is the vividness, the susceptibility,
the intensity-shall we say ~-that appertained to us, in by-gone
years, as creatures, in regard to passing events and personal
.-experiences, as far as human things were concerned ~ What a
dulness, what an indifference. what a total change has come over
us, in regard to all these things, as we contrast the present
with the past. Well, in&pite of all _that we feel and fear, is
there nothing of this kind of experience, in a spiritual point
of view ~ There may be the absence of the elasticity-shall
we call it ~-of former days-those joys, those delights, that unearthly, supernatural, indescribable' something, which ever and anon
possessed us, in our first-love condition j at the time and under
the circumstances of our espousals; when He visited again and
again with the whispers of His love-the tenderest of embraces-the
assurance, again and yet again, that He would be with. us, and never
-no, never-forsake.' Ah! where have we such overtures-such
pledges-such renewed assurance, again and again, that we should have
His love, His grace, His power ~ .But, notwithstanding the withdrawal
Qf all these former scenes' and by.gone experiences, is there nothing
in lieu thereof, dear brother ~ What about the "I am the God of
Bethel, where thou annointedst the pillar, and vowedst a vow unto
Me" ~ What about the appeal, "Have r been a wilderness unto
Israel ~ a land of darkness ~" -What about the touching reminder,
"And when' I passed by thee, and saw thee polluted in thine own
blood, r said unto thee when thou wast in thy blood, Live; yea,
r said unto ~hee when thou wast in thy blood, Live" ~ (Ezek. xvi. 6.)
What about the "r remember thee, the kindness of thy youth, the
love of thine espousals, when thou wentest after Me in the wilderness,
in a land that was not s.own" ~ (Jer. ii. 2.)
.
Differ as they may, in regard to former manifestations and by-gone
assurances, are they the les3 real and the less suitable and adapted
2 B 2
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to our present state and condition ~ Can we deny their exact
adaptation to our present position and every-day necessities and
requirements ~ Do they not partake of home-wants in clearing up
assurances and final pledges, rather than words to meet with or
promises to cheer the prospective wilderness wanderings and battle-field
dangers and experiences ~ In a word, are not our God's communings n(j'W
as real and as adapted as in days that are past, however changed in
their character or varied in their terms ~
Per~onally, dear brother, we cannot but feel that we are really at f~ult
upon the grounds at which we have just hinted. It would seem, by
our doubts and fears and misgivings, as if our God took less interest
now than aforetime. It is not so. We forget that as He leads us,
so w~, from time to time, reach paths and positions with which we
had not been previously familiar; and why 1 That we had been left
to learn our way, or to be brought into circumstances where wisdom
or strength or power would fail ~ By no means; but only that our
great and gracious Lead.:r should lead us in fresh paths-open up
new favours-discover to us somewhat of the mercies ·and the blessings and the privileges He has in reserve; yea, that He might
ratify and confirm that precious truth" He hides the purpose of His grace
To make it better known."
:Mark' this, dear brother, for de'pend upon it we shall prove it
a glorious verity throughout our onward and homeward journey.
On every finger-post, through the whole pathway, there will be the
record, whether by faith we see it or not~

THOU SHALT SEE GREATER THINGS THAN THESE.
THE EDITOR.
LOVE·GREETINGS.- .
(Ooncluded from page 265.)

IT was my privilege, on the 4th of this month, to pay a visit to that
highly-favoured, though much and long-affiicted saint of God, Miss
M. A. GROOM, of Wisbeach. Words fail me to express what my feel·
ings were as I sat in that consecrated room. There lay the dear suffering one, yet not a symptom of a murmur; yea, grace shone brightly;
the furnace has indeed separated the dross from the gold. I never
saw it shine so brightly in anyone before, and I thought, Here is one
of the Lord's jewels in a frail casket, yet it seem!'! marvellous how the
frail casket continues; but we know, frail as it may be, there is an
appointed time. As one sings"Plagues and deaths around me fly,
Till He bids I cannot die;
Not a single shaft can hit,
Till the God of love sees fit."
As I sat and listened to this dear child of God speaking of the Lord's
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goodness and mercy te her (though debarred from the public means of
grace), I felt more and more convinced of the force of these lines"True religion is more than notion,
Something must be known and felt."
A sweet and blessed savour rested upon my spirit as I left that
sacred dwelling. How sweet it is to meet with such, and to speak
together of the Lord's goodness and mercy. The next day I was led
to speak from the words of the Prophet, where he says, "Then they
that feared the Lord spake often one to another: and the Lord
hearkened, and heard it, and a book of remembrance was written
before Him for them that feared the Lord, and that thought upon His
name. And they shall be Mine, saith the Lord of hosts, in that day
when I make up My jewels." Many times has my heart been cheered
when thus privileged to hold converse with the Lord's dear children,
so that we can indeed say"'Mid scenes of confusion and creature complaints,
How swee~ to my soul is communion of saints."
These are sacred seasons to our soul, and we cau truly endorse the
lines of the poet" Not the fair palaces
To which the great resort,
Are once to be compared to this,
Where J eeus holds His court."

"

v

In the case of dear Miss GROOM, though affiiction has so shattered
the frail tabernacle, and lasted so many years, yet she has the blessed
assurance that when the earthly house of this frail tabernacle is dissolved,
she has "a building of God, a house not made with hands, eternal in
the heavens." When she departs, it will indeed be, "Absent from the
body, present with the Lord." She spoke very highly of you and your
work in the cause of God. I told her I was pleased to see her letter
in the GOSPEL MAGAZINE for February, and I thought it was wrong
on her part to wish you to keep it out of print. Would to God there
,were more such blessed testimonies to send forth, for the profit of His
dear people and the honour and glory of His great and holy name.
"Why should the wonders He has wrought

Be lost in silence and forgot?"

Men do not light a candle and put it under a bushel. I thought,
if dear Miss GROm! had strength to write, what a blessed testimony she could bear to the faithfulness of a covenant God. Ah!
like her now glorified father, she could write her wilderness mercies.
Blessed be God, He still has His witnesses upon the earth. In
the course of conversation, I quoted that blessed portion, "0 thou
afflicted, tossed with tempest, and not comforted, behold, I will
lay thy stones with fair colours, and lay thy foundations with
sapphires. And I will make thy windows of agates, and thy gates
of carbuncles, and all thy borders of pleasant stones." How the dear
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suffering one looked with such a heavenly smile, and said it was her
Oh, how
sweet to look over the pages of God's Word, and to be enabled to
say, "This is mine"; not in a bold and presumptuouS' way, but to lay
hold by faith, as the Holy Spirit seals home the promise to Oilr heart
from time to time. As I lool(ed upon this saint of God, it seemed
like being in the s0ciety of heaven; there was such savour rested upon
her words, and' a heavenly smile; yea, her countenance"was bright and
cheering. When I was there, I thought of that memorable meeting
with the three disciples upon the mount of transfiguration, "And they
said, Master, it "is good to be here." I am sure I felt the same in
that consecrated dwelling. What blessed company to be in!

portion, for the Lord had spoken it to her heart many times.

"My willing soul would stay
In such a' frame as this,
And sit and sing itself away
To everlasting bliss."
How different to the light and trifling conversation and the worldlymindedness of the bulk of the professing wor14. When I left, she
wi,shed me the best of bleesings; I can truly say I felt profited by my
visit. Her days here, to all human appe~ra~ce, will soon come to a
close"A few more da,ys, or months, or yeaI'll,
In this dark desert to remain;
A few mOl'e sighs, a few more tears,
And she will bid adieu to pain."
"Say ye to the righteous, that it shall be well with him"; "Happy
art thou,O Israel: who is like unto thee, people saved by the Lord! "
Ah! dear brother, there are no people like unto God's dear people;
they are the only happy' p~ople; their happiness centres not in things
here below. As dear TOPLADY sings-

°

"Happiness, thou lovely name,
Where's thy seat P 0 tell me, where P
Learning, pleasure, wealth, and fame,
All cry out, 'It is not here.' "
Oh, what an honour to be a child of God, heir to an "inheritance that
is incorruptible; undefiled, and fadeth not away" I yea, says the Apostle
to God's dear people, "All things are yours; whether Paul, or Apollos,
or Oephas, or the world, or life, or death, or things present, or things
to come; all are yours; and ye are Ohrist's; aI1d Ohrist is God's."
Then whom need we envy ~ Indeed, when grace is in sweet and blessed
e:x;ercise, we don't envy anyone. Oh, for more grace, so that we may
enjoy the sweet and blessed testimony, whether we live, or whether wE.l
die, we are the Lord's.
. Bl).t I ,must draw this medley of a scribble to a 910se. I have no
doubt you, will have many letters of congratulation llpon reaching your
eighty-second birthday; I wish you every needed blessing for body and
soul; yea; I cannot express what I feel for you better than in Numbers
vi: 24-26. You are in advance of me, but still you may have even now
more milestones ~o pass on the journey of life than 1. Life is SQ

.\
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uncertain; we know not what shall be on the morrow. Truly in the
midst of life we are in death; but if I am spared till June 10th, I
shall then reach the fiftieth milestone on my brief journey, and I can
scarcely realize it to be true. I can now begin to understand many
things that I could not when I was in my teens ; for when I heard
the aged people speak of the rapid flight of time, I could not understand it, for to me it seemed to move somewhat slowly; but now I am
simple enough to think, the older I get the faster it seems to pass
away. Be that as it may, we know the end will not be long, and the
most important matter is to be ready when the summons shall come.·
As the late Mr. TIPTAFT was wont to say, "Wh.at a mercy to be made
fit and ready to die;" but I do hope your life may be spared a little
longer to labour by your pen for the profit of the Lord's dear people.
Your labours are still owned and blessed, and your reward is certain.
,Yours very sincerely in the best of all bonds,
Cambridge, March 7th, 1893.
ELIJAH QOE•.

.'

THE DEATH OF THE BELOVED WIFE OF THE "WAYSIDE.
,
.
NOTES" WRITER.
.
THE bereaved husband writes to us as follows:On the 19th of April, after a protracted and painful illness, our dear
one entered peacefully her longed-for eternal home. One of her last
feeble utterances was, referring to dear Dr. DOUDNEY, "I wonder
which will reach home first." It has pleased the Lord, in His divine
appointment, that she first should receive the crown of glory.
One of her favourite portions, which she proclaimed with softened
emphasis was, "The sting of death is sin; and the strength of sin is
the law. But thanks be to God, which giveth us the victory through
our Lord Jesus Christ" (1 Cor. xv. 56, 57). Dear JOSEPH IRONS' hymns were her constant delight and joy.
The following verdes were ever precious to her as she looked to
Christ :.. His loveliness has won my heart;
Dear J esusl we' will never part;
I'll sound 'rhy lovely name abroad,
My altogether lovely Lord.
.. Up to His throne I soon shall go,
More of His loveliness to know;
While ransomed millions shall declare,
He's altogether lovely there."
Yes; if we look up to His throne, all is bright; but when we look
down upon the chamber of death-the lifeless form-the silence after
so much active solicitude-the wreJ?ch after forty-six years' linking-it
is grace alone that can lift us above these things.
On the 22nd of April her dear remains were committed to the grave
in Burton cemetery. It was a heart-breaking day to nature-a touching scene; weepers,were many, for she was loved and esteemed by rich
and poor; the letters of sympathy for the bereaved lie thick before us.,
To 0l/-e and all .we tender sincere gratitude.
GEO.. COWELh.,
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To the Editor of

t1~.e

Gospel Magazine.

My nEAR OLD FRIEND AND BROTHER IN THE LORD,-Many thanks
for the books you sent me. It is wonderful you should be able to
sustain the post in which you have been so long engaged. But your
great and dear Master enables your eyes and hand to do what your
voice fails to accomplish; and, no doubt, your busy occupation comforts
you in your loneliness.
My dear friends you so 'kindly name have passed away; they seem
to call for a few notes. 1st. The lady you sa.w, and have so many
times called to mind, was a Mrs. NIGHTINGGALE, wife of one of our
ministers, who passed away some years before her departure. I knew
her in ,Kent, in her youthful zeal and activity, then at work for
Christ. For many years she greatly helped her useful and successful
husband in his pastoral callin~, and was the means of the converaion
of some hundreds of souls. Her spiritual conversations were a blessing
to me. In a public meeting, on a special occasion, this remark of
hers I can never forget, "I have long given my all to Christ; I have
nothing left to give Him." It has sounded in my ears, I might say
scores of times, to good and stimulating purpose, as it must have done
to the large audie~ce who heard it. "I go straight to Christ with all
my troubles," was her saying on the occasion to which you refer.
Now she is with Him, where there are no troubles, in peace and
security for ever.
2nd. The friend with me in the "tram-car" was my dear colieague (not
"fellow-student "), Rev. JOHN BISSEL, fifty-five years ago, in the West
Indies. A dear and most faithful friend; a great blessing in this un,
friendly world. He was a sound divine, a good and zealous missionary,
and a great reader, who sat to read with pencil and memorandum in
hand, and has left behind a valuable index of a large library. Such
friends we must miss. His dear and amiable wife, who had the .courage
to come out and join the Mission, passed from earth to paradise some
years before him. He followed about a year ago, two years my junior.
I hope soon to follow them, with my dear departed wife, a native
of that beautiful region, Barbados. Oh, what a glorious meeting, to be
with Christ! Not to sleep till the resurrection morning. No, no, but
serve Him day and night in His temple.
I had pa~sed over the little but notable conversation to which you
refer in the tramcar, the substance of which I have forgotten; but the
text to which you refer, "Surely goodness and mercy have followed,"
then forward to "shall follow," &c., you renew, and my remark, of
which you so impressively remind me, making me tacitly a good
Calvinist; all very nice and friendly. Yl'S, I am as good a Calvinist as
my dear old friend, to a certain extent, then we part in the sweetest
friendship of Christian love. Yes; I most firmly believe and preach,
"By grace are ye saved through faith; not of works," &c. "To him
that worketh not but believeth," &c., I put down by the side of, " If
ye do these things ye shall never fall," &c. "Be thou faithful unto
death, and I will give thee a crown," &c. And, thank God! you and
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I too believe we "shall never fall," and so the abundant entrance will
be ministered to us.
"Praise God from whom all blessings flow." We never quarrelled
on disputed points; we kept from them as the mariner from the rocks.
But what a sound thumping you give the poor Ritualists in the" Voice
from the Grave," &c. Thump away, till they cease to poison dear old
Mother Church, BO surely as they do, with their popish mixtures.
The funeral services must have been greatly interesting. How providential that those sacred remains should have been discovered in the
way they were, and a friend found to take care of them. Truly the
Lord does treat His people, both in soul and body, in a most marked
manner; they are precious in His sight. What a remarkable man was
NEWTON. What beautiful hymns are those transferred to our hymnbooks, "How sweet the name of Jesus sounds," &c., &c.
Yours affectionately,
Tottel'down, B1'i5tol, FelYJ-uary, 1893.
J. PHILP.
COIDIE~TS.

-,

1. We were well pleased to hear once more from our dear old friend.
We were carried back in remembrance of our first interview; since
which he has ever had a warm place in our heart. Doubtless he
recollected calling upon us, on a Saturday morning, little short of
twenty years ago, suffering at the time deep anxiety about his dear
wife. Well do we remember his words, at the close of that interview,
"It was God that sent me here this morning." Ah! dear brother,
would that there were a little more of these lYJ'otherly calls, in times of
sorrow and perplexity; when Jesus and His great salvation; His
tender sympathies; His loving words; His renewed assurances; His
gracious pledges, was the all-engrossing subject. Not man the theme;
no, but the Master; not the servant; no, but his liJrd / Oh, what a
difference it makes at the time, and how different in the afterwards /
Take, for example, dear brother, what you told us about the dear old
negress you met with in your former missionary sphere. We have
never forgotten her words. How repeatedly have they sprung up in
our too often cold and thankless heart, with a warmth and a power
we cannot expres~. " Ah !" said the dear old creature, as you remember, "If Massa Jesus take me to heaven, He shall never hear the last of
it /" Precious testimony! God-given words from so humble but weIItaught a scholar. Such will abide-such prove a lasting record-when
the laboured efforts of the wise and the great and the noble of this
poor world shall have dropped into forgetfulness.
2. Your account of the dear aged lady we met at your gate is very
interesting. We love the stedfastness and simplicity of character
which seemed so marked in her. Did she not remind you of our
opposite neighbour, your late friend, Mrs. B-- ~
Notwith.standing her so sad afflictions and bereavements, she ~ppeared to
be so passive and wonderfully sustained. How is that so promi.sing
daughter of hers ~ We hope following in her mother's footsteps.
3. The death of the friend to whom you introduced us, in the tramcar, has quiet surprised us. We had supposed he was some yp-ars
younger than yourself, instead of being about our own age. The
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practice to which you refer of his taking notes and making an
index of his reading, is what we once so strongly recommended a.
dear relative of ours. Ha would read for eight or ten hours a-day,
and wade through such works as others would shrink from undertaking.· For want of reference, at the close of each work, to certain
pithy bits, his reading was confined to himself, and would be lost tothose into whose hands his works would fall. But a day or two since, a
friend (who is a great reader) told us how he regretted not having
adopted this course.
4. You speak, dear brother, of, the early prospect of following those
who have gone before.
It is indeed a blessed prospect.
Were it
as keen and as vivid with Us as in past days, it is questionable
whether the }Vant of a patient waiting and watchfulness would not be
felt, and that deeply, too.
We mourn over the fact, that now we
are closing up our eighty-second year, we should loiter and linger as
we do-so, near home and yet so willing to remain, almost within hearing of the joyous notes of the redeemed and glorified, and yet by no
means the ardent desire to join and mingle with them as formerly
realized. I have gone to the brink of the Jordan with 110 many, and
wished to cross with them, but being called upon to return, at our
blessed Lord's bidding, to the battle-field and the warfare, and then,
when once again there, too contented, in a fleshly point of view, to
reI!1ain.
To say the least, there is an admonition in this. It is not
all submission to the Divine will; it is not an entire surrender as to
His time and way. ' . There is too mnch of the cou:ardice and the
shrinking of the creature from the ordeal of the nature and operations
of the change, sudden and simple as probably it may be. When permitted and privileged to speak in and of His blessed name, when and
where so doing, there was a goodly measure of the absorbing, the allengrossing, the supernatural admiration of both His Person and His
work. This privileged state of things, dear brother, is now withheld..
It is now nearly two years since we stood upon either pulpit or
platform. Would that it were otherwise. If we mistake not, you at
least occasionally lift up your voice-and with it the heart-in that
blessed Name which is above every name. Well, dear brother, be it
ours mutually to adopt the sentiments and the saying of the dear old
negress, "If Massa Jesus takes us to heaven, He shalt neve1' hear ,the last
of it."
"Then will we sing more sweet, more loud,
And CHRIST shall be our song."
Ever yours affectionately in lUm,
. I

THE EDITO:R;

OF His mere pleasure, and not for merit, He begat us, and brought
us into a new life, of which we were unworthy, and to which we
were averse by nature; and this by His grace.-John Berridge.
IF believers are· condemned by the world, let them remember that
they shall not be condemned with the world. Sin may live in a
believer, but a believer cannot live in sin. It may lose its dominion,
though not leave its habitation.
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RECOLLECTIONS OF THE PAST.-GRATEFUL REMINDERS•.
WE do not recollect anything to have afforded us the pleasure and
satisfaction (as far as present associations with regard to St. Luke's,
Bedminster, are concerned) as that wbich was awakened by a notice in the
Bristol Times and Mirror, of March 18th. It announced the preaching on
the following evening, at St. Luke's, of the Rev. J. D. INSKIP, son of
one of the trustees of the said chw·ch.
Knowing, as we do, that a very large proportion of our readers, as well
as correspondents, are grateful observers, as well as close observers of Divine
Providence, we venture to believe that they will bear with us in the
summing up of our testimony, as to the Lord's marvellous goodness and
mercy, during our lengthened career, now so rapidly drawing to a close.
We think, moreover, our feeble testimony may not only encourage them
in their own behalf, but stimulate and strengthen them in their testimony
for God and truth, as far as their own children and others are concerned.
Assuredly the character of the times we live in, and the sta.te of society
a.t large, do, in the most marked way, call for this. If it were ever necessary to recall 11 The old paths," with their associations, it is now, when
confusion, perplexity, doubts, and denill.l, are the leading. features by
which we are surrourided in regal'd to divine things. How sweetly this
is hinted a.t, in our dear friend and brother's (Rev. J. C. MA.RTIN) Sermon
in the last Number.
I
When, towal'dsthe close of our sojourn in Ireland, we received letter.
a.fter letter, the writers declaring that they would have our blood, if we
dared remain in the sister.isle, we received one morning, in the most unthought-of and unexpected way, a letter containing a draft for £150; the
altogether unknown writer stating, he hoped it would be a timely reminder
of the Lord's good-will and protecting mercy, under the circumstances in
which we were then placed. We never remember, throughout our experience,
a more marked illustration of that 13cripture, "He stayeth His rough
wind in the day of the east wind." The above letter and so acceptable
enclollw'e came to hand at the time those near and dear to us were
entreating us to leave Ireland, as a deadly conspiracy had been formed
against us. Our reply was, 11 If one goes, all go; rzz not go and leave
you here." Those of our readers, however, who possess our books, "Try
and Try .Again," and "Retracings and Renewings," or who turn to the
volume of the GOSPBL MAGAZINE for the years 1857.8, will find, that, iniltead
of leavin~ Ireland, we were enabled, of God's goodness and mercy, to
remain. The £150 just referred to was expended in the erection of our
Industrial School' buildj.ng. Thus we were enabled to maintain our
position, in spite of our enemies; and, when we ultimately left Ireland,
we did so because 'our diocesan refused to give us the three months' leave
of absence, that we might collect funds in England for the continuance
of our Industrial work. This refusal, upon the part of the Bishop, we
were enabled to trace to the influence brought to bear upon him by his
chaplain, a previous curate in the next parish to our own, but who was
under the influence of intense Irish jealousy of Englishmen and their
doin~.
This was the actual cause-and this alone-that influenced
the Bishop's mind. Our remonstrance was in vain. Had we remained,
monetary difficulties must have ensued, We were increasing our stock
of books without returns. Hence, to the Bishop's great surprise and
mortification. we resigned, whilst able to satisfy every demand, and
returned to England; but it was to commence life afresh, after spending
our £1,000 legacy, kindly left us by dear Miss WAY, of Clifton, in the
Industrial work. These facts were given in detail, at the time, and we
now look back at them with adoring wonder and gratitude. Among
the retracings of .our past pilgrimage is the l'ecollection, that we went
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to Ireland with a single eye to God's glory. We were maintained there
for nearly eleven years, in sole charge of the parish, on an average
income -of under £100 a·year, and we remained the same dependent upon
Divine bounty; but (blessed be His great and ever·adorable Name!) to
testify, up to this very hour (after so recently stepping over the threshold of our eighty.third year) that "goodness and mercy have followed
11S" all our days, and "not one thing hath faHed us of all the good things
He promised us; but all have come to pass."
We beg our readers to pardon us for this break in our narrative.
Our present state of health and position prompt \lS to record this
dosing testimony for our God, and His so merciful, gracious, continu.
QUS, and uninterrupted dealings.

CONTINUATION OF NARRATIVE.
But now to come to our narrative. The letter to which we just now
alluded was soon after followed by another from the same strangerfriend, in which he asked, "Did we know of a parochial sphere for
disposal P" Our reply was in the negative; nor could we comprehend
the inquiry. In our next visit to England, we called upon the late
Mr. E. T. INSKIP, of Bristol, the writ.er of the letter in question, and
from him learned that, he was the persona.l friend and agent of the late
Mr. HOLMES, a retired .Bristol merchant, who took the deepest practical
interest in the erection of both churches and chapels. He had, principally through his (Mr. INSKIP'S) instrumentality, devoted upwal'ds of
£90,000 to the interests of both Church and Dissent. He it was who
had forwarded the afore'mentioned £150; and it was in consequence of
Mrs. INSKIP (as an old and attached reader of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE)
having asked her husband whether something could not be done for its
Editor, then away in Ireland, the question was asked, if we knew of
anything available for purchase P
In a first or second interview, Mr. INSKIP informed us that (as a
former member of the Rev. JOSE PH IRONS' church at Camberwell, before
he was located at Bristol), as a lover of the doctrines of grace, he had
mentioned both the late Rev. S. A. WALKER (then the minister) and
Qurselves (as a lover of the same truths) to his friend (Mr. HOLMES).
He had, in consequence, directed his solicitor to insert our names in his
will for £1,000 each. Although, by special request, both Mr. WALKER and
we were called, subsequently, to officiate at his funeral, neither the one
nor the other eVer had an interview with him. While ·Mr. WALKER'S
£1,000 was paid him during Mr. HOLMES' life, ours was transferred to the
church, after onr appointment, Mr. HOLMES saying, "It would find us
bread and cheese for life."
Time went on, and, as we have already stated, being compelled to leave
Ireland to avoid the monetary embarrassments which must have followed,
had we remained, and sought to keep UD our Industrial School, without the
aid :wholly and solely derivable from England, and to which our Bishop
(in spite of all his previous freedom and liberty allowed us) refused his
'sanction, we were left with no alternative. We were compelled to resign.
Our unwillingness to do so, and our efforts to remain (notwithstanding the
repeated threats which hung over m), may be gathered from the fact,
already stated, that we built the new industrial department of the Schools
with the £150 forwarded from England at the time our life was so imperilled.
In the review of the past, we now regard this with a special reco~ition
of the Lord's strengthening, sustaining, and all.sufficient hand. Blessed
be His dear and ever·adorable Name!
PAST EXPERIENCES.
Had we now the comfort and the peace and the encouragement of former
years, how gladly we' would encounter afresh all those by.gone scenes, if
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so be His blessed Majesty would but indulge us with the peace-the joy
-the transport, in ministering in His precious name, which we then and
there-in those humanly-speaking most perilous circumstances-enjoyed. Ab! how did we, at the time, and under the circumstances,
realize the words whiapered into our heart, before we had ever seen the
sister-isle, and when we were upon the eve of our nearly twelve years' mission there. Among various precious leading passages of the Sacred Wora,
specially applied as our warra.nt for going-our "marching orders" from
the great Captain of Salvation-we had this loving a.ssurance, "Immortal
till your work is done." Ah! we repeat, with such an application-such a
renewed pledge-had we the strength and the ability, even now in the
present perilous position of the sister.isle, we should rejoice to set forth
upon a renewed errand of mercy, in the name and the grace of our most
glorious Christ.
Svuthsea, lYI(~rch 25th, 1893.
THE EDITOR.

THE PARTING HYMN-"GOOD NIGHT."

To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
My DEAREST UNCLE,-Taking up our conversation the other day, I
remember when my sister (SARAH DOUDNEY) wrote the hymn, "Good
Night," which has since become so popular. She used to come with
my dear parents and spend the Sunday with us, when they lived in
the country where we do now, they would drive down on Saturday
and remain until mid-day on Monday. It was Easter time, and my
sister went with us to St. Simon's Church, on the Sunday evening;
before giving out his text, Mr. BALDEY said from the pulpit, "The
early Christians were accustomed to bid their dying friends I Good
Night,' so sure were they of their awakening on the resurrection
morning."
I cannot now remember the text, but Mr. BALDEY preached a very
interesting and impressive sermon. And before my sister left us on
the Monday morning, she wrote the hymn, "Good Night," and sent a
copy of it to Mr. BALDEY, who lived very near us at Soutbsea, taking
up the subject of his sermon, and writing at the top of the verses
what he had quoted from the pulpit the evening before.
THE CHRISTIAN'S "GOOD NIGHT."
SLEEP on, beloved, sleep and take thy rest;
Lay down thy head upon thy Saviour's breast:
We love thee well, but Jesus loves thee best.
Good night.
Calm is thy slumber, as an infant's sleep,
But thou shalt wake no more to toil and weep:
Thine is a perfect rest, secure and deep.
Good night.
Until the shadows from this earth are cast;
Until He gathers in His sheaves at last;
Until the twilight gloom be over-past;
Good night.
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Until the Easter glory lights' the skies,
Until the dead in Jesus shall arise;
And He shall come, but not in lowly guise,
Good night.
Until, made beautiful by Love Divine,
Thou in the likeness of thy Lord shalt shine,
And He shall bring that golden crown of thine,
Good night.
Only" Good night," beloved, not "farewell"!
A little while, and all His saints shall dwell
In hallowed union indivisible.
Good night.
Until we meet again before His throne,
Clothed in the spotless robe He gives His own,
Until we know even as we are known,
Good night.
Your affectionate niece,
Lucy STARES.

Horndean, Hants, ·Decembe1· 1st, 1892.
..:

COMMENTS.

·It is 'interesting to contemplate the origin of much that has, both
• in prose and verse, been the source of such pleasure and profit, in
after .years. Take, for example, the memorable hymn, "God moves
in a mysterious way/' by COWPER, and the missionary hymn, by
HEBER, "From Greenland's icy mountains." The late Miss FRANcEs
HAVERGAL once told our dear friend, the Rev. WILLIAlIf SAUNDERS,
that she threw her piece, "What hast thou done for Me ~" into the
grate; but, upon second thoughts, recovered it, just before the flames
caught it. To "what an extent has it since been used!
THE EDITOR.

Butle1"S Bible Work.

London: Funk and Wagnalls.

IF this work be completed in the efficient manner in which it has been
commenced, it will be one of the most valuable contributions to Biblical
literature which the world has seen. It is a digest of commentaries
and writings on the Holy Scriptures; and it gives, in a concentrated
form, the most pithy thoughts and elucidatory statements which can
be gathered from them. The quotations explanatory of the earlier
books of the Old Testament, e.g., are gathered from upwards of four
hundred different sources, and those explanatory of the Psalms from
upwards of seven hundred. It seems, in fact, to contain the cream of
commentaries. So far as we have examined it, it seems to be thoroughly
Evangelical. It is a work such as we have long desired to see, and we can
so far heartily commend it. What an invaluable boon it may be to many
a hard-working and poor pastor, whose time and library are limited; but
it is high in price-sixteen shillings a volume-and it promises to extend
to something like ten or twelve volumes. If the publishers could see
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their way to publish a. second and cheaper edition, supposing that the
first edition is advantageously disposed of, many a poor pa6tor would
probably rejoice, and heartily thank them. In many cases, also, no
present, probably, would be more acceptable to a pastor or to a diligent
Bible student, than such a work as this.
The Right Rev. F. D. HUNTINGTON, Bishop in the American Episcopal
Church, says:I am thankful for an opportunity to recommend this remarkable work by
Dr. BUTLER to everybody with whom my words can have the least weight-clergy or laity, man or woman, persons of much OJ: little reading. The
plan is original and peculiar. It is as if the editor had said of every
passage or text in the whole New Testament, cc What are the best, deepest,
brightest. richest thoughts that have been written down respecting it, or
suggested by it. within the range of seven hundred of the ablest scholars
and divines speaking English or translated into English. living or dead,
on both sides of the Atlantic Ocean P" and had gathered these thoughts
in a natural and logical order on the pages of his book. This in fact is
what he has done. It is done with vast pains and patience, with great
~are and discrimination in the selection, with excellent taste, with a fine
appreciation of whatever is true or striking in idea, and strong or beautiful
in style. The volumes draw upon the best treasures of every period in
the modern history of the Ohurch, and unfold with ample and varied
eloquence the spiritual and practical wealth of the Word of God, everywhere bringing the reader into wal'm and living contact with the very
mind of Ohrist. Much light is till'own on the Scriptures by maps, diagrams,
plans of cities, a.nd pictures of places. To preachers this Oommentary
must be invaluable; and in the family, the Bible-class, the closet of
devotion, it must bring help, illumination, and impulses to a nobler and
higher life, as often as it is opened.

Boy Life.; or Notices of the Ea7'ly Struggles of (}reat Men.
!,

.

-,

By WILLIAM
WINTER, F.R. Hist. Soc. London: Elliot Stock; and the Author,
Churchyard, Waltham Abbey.
THIS is an admirable book, and greatly needed, as a means of counter·
acting the deadly influence of much that is published in the present
day; Take an example. When this book came into our hands, the
daily newspapers contained an account of an inquest just held in this
neighbourhood, over a youth of seventeen that had committed suicide.
In his evidence, the father stated that he had been, in all respects,
well-conducted; that his only fault was the constant reading of the
"penny and half-penny dreadfuls." In this he persevered, in spite of
his father's urgent remonstrance. His own destruction was, at length,
the hapless result.
Moreover, it is one of the so common and awful
sins of the day, and the pernicious publications now so rife contribute largely to it. Consequently, works of the description of that
before us, are the more needed, and their appearance ought to meet
with every possible encouragement. In this boy's book, not merely are
numerous plain and sound principles laid down ·as a foundation for a
thoughtful, practical, and successful career, but these principles and
recommendations are followed by pattern, proof, and example, of
the most numerous and varied character, wherein is the plainest
and most practical evidence as to what has been accomplished
in the face of the most adverse and see~ingly hopeless cir-
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cJlmstances.
It leaves no room for the humblest or the poorest or
t1,le most unpromisiug to say, "I can't!" but the book affords ample
e~couragement for any or all such to say, "Fll try I"
This book
0Hght to be found in every parochial library, and be largely distributed
as a school-prize.
The Infallible Book,. 01", Biblical Inspiration. By WILLIAlIl FRITH,
Editor of "Consecration," and Author of "The Age to Come," &c.
-London: S. W. Partridge & Co.
WE heartily recommend this valuable little volume. The author's
object in writing is to supply poor pastors and evangelists, who are
nQt able to procure large works upon the subject of the Inspiration of
tJie Holy Scriptures, with a text-book or vade meCU1n which contained
a summary of the chief arguments upon it; and we think that he has
thoroughly succeeded. His arguments are most clearly stated, and the
quotations with which his book abounds are admirable. We hope that
it may have a large circulation.
1he Hidden Mystery; (YI', The Revelations of the W01·d. By ROBERT
{BROWN, Author of "Outlines of Prophetic Truth," &c.
London:
James Nisbet and 00. Pp. 380.
P~A(1TICAL and suggestive thoughts upon Psalm cxix. 1-6, viewed in
coimexion with Genesis i. 1-19, and 2 Oorinthians iv. 6. The author,
tooour mind, regards the sacred writings too allegorically, but some of
his thoughts and illustrations are very practical and striking.
()

u

" WHOSOEVER."
"And whosoeve1" will, let him take the water of life freely."(,
REVELATION xxii. 17.
.. WHOSOEVER:" wondrous word!
"Whosoever: " then I may

iWhat a message from our Lord!
(:Echoed from His courts above,
ICome and taste redeeming love.
!c' Whosoever," rich or poor,
.Come and knock at Mercy's door;
iTesus waits, He'll gracious be;
,t' Whosoever" means for thee.
.. Whosoever," youn~ or old,
Jesus calls you to His fold;
Stop and listen while you may,
Jesus intercedes to.day.
.. whosoever·:" doubt no more,
Every word of Christ is sure;
Are ye thirsty P Come and try :
Living waters He'l! supply.

Come in His appointed way;
Mercy's door is open wide;
None who come will be denied.
" Whosoever:" yes, 'tis free;
Jesus bled on Calv'ry's tree;
SuIfered there our debt to pay,
TakiDg every sin away.
.. Whosoever:" oh, how sweet
To approach His mercy-seat!
Pleading there the sinner's plea,
.. God, be merciful to me ! "
" Whosoever:" then 'tis plain
None can seek His face in vain:
"Whosoever"'s sounding still;
Gracious Saviour, give the will.
AUNT Lucy.

NEITHER contentment nor discontentment arises from the outward
condition, ~ut fro,m g~e inward disposition.
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DEATH OF THE BELOVED EDITOR.
THE beloved EDITOR has gone home !
The first intimation of his serious illness was received from
Dr. BUNTING, of Southsea (his late medical adviser), who wrote,
that on the 24th of March" he returned from one of his favourite
trips to Southampton 'in a very excited state,' and that the
excitement increased from day to day, depriving the Doctor of
the refreshment of sleep. Since the 1st of this month (April), he
has been ullable to leave his bed, although the mental excitement
has subsided considerably and his bodily strength is fairly maintained. The prevailing impression on his mind has been that
he is earnestly preaching to a large congregation, repeating the
doctrines that he has so long held in a most impressive manner.
At intervals he realizes that he· is at home, and speaks of his
editorial work and its associations, referring to his recent writings.
He longs for death, and prays to be taken, not that he is in
pain, but feels weary."
His eldest daughter (Mrs. H. O. ADAMS, of Birmingham)
writes : We think our dear father must have had a premonition of what
was coming, for the very day before he was taken ill, namely, on
Saturday afternoon, March 25th, he wrote, on the cover of the
GOSPEL MAGAZINE, in a note to Mr. !NSKIP, "Should this be my
last hour (and for certain reasons I a.m of opinion it may be), I can
say, (to His great Name be all the pra.ise 1) the happiest hours spent in
this world have been in St. Luke's pulpit, and the most heavenly
moment I ever had was in the announcement, before a crowded
congregation" 'Oh. that with yonder sacred throng
We at His feet may fall;
We'll join the everlasting song,
And crown Him Lord of alL'"
With those words, so significant of his inmost thoughts and
desires, he laid down his pen. How desirable thus to die, as it
were, in harness. How well may it cause us to say, "Let· me die
the death of the righteous, and let my last end be like his."
I was in London when the news of my deal' father's illness reached
me. It was quite unexpected. In the early part of the winter, at
the first setting in of the cold, deal' father was confined to the
house for several weeks, and we all felt anxious, 3S we knew the
enfeebled state of the heart, and how little power he had to resist
the cold. But as the months rolled on, and winter began so early
to give place to spring, we hoped the worst was over, and that Oill'
deal' one would be spared to us for some time longer. I was
2 0
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looking forwa,rd to visiting him in May, and going some of his sea.tripIY
with him. This was his great delight, to have his dear ones with him
oa sea.board. All his weariness and seIlse of weakness would vanish, as,
with much of his old vigour, he would delight in pointing out familiar
points in the landscape, and out of his well·stored mind bring back stories
of the past. He was a great favourite with all on board; all the officers
were his friends-he entered into all their joys and SOlTOWS. Each 'would
give him a kindly welcome, and come up, when their duties allowed them,.
for a friendly chat.
But, amidst it all, his Master's work was not forgotten, and eternity alone
will reveal the results of his work on ship-board; he fullilled the command,
., Oast thy bread upon the waters," and he will surely find the promise true"thou shalt find it after many days" (Eccles. xi. 1).
Dear Mrs. DOUDNEY felt very much the disappointment of the illness
coming upon him just ill the spring-time, when she fondly hoped he had
weathered the storm, as it were, having been spared through the long
winter days; but "God's thoughts are not our thoughts, nor His ways
our ways." Job said, "All the days of my appointed time will I wait till
my change come"; and we do desire to thank Him for having spared
His honoured servant to us so long.
He had felt very severely the parting from his elder brother, and being
left alone, the last of his generation. But he enjoyed his 82nd birthday,
March 8th, very much; letters, telegrams, and congratulations poured in upon
him from all sides, and he spent a very happy and bright day. How little we
l'ealized it would be his last birthday.
A dear niece of Mrs. DOUDNEY'S came to stay with them about the end 01
the month; it was most providential for her to be there when dear father was
taken ill. She is a first·rate nurse, and has waited upon him moat
devotedly ever since the illness began. She has been, of course, a great
comfort and stay to Mrs. DOUDNEY. Another favourite niece, Miss MORGA~,
has also been waiting upon him, and a professional nurse helped with the
night work. But to us the most painful part about this illness has been
his inability to see his children, or to say good.bye to them; he said that he
could not stand the strain, and the doctors feared the excitement. We
should have loved to have waited upon him, or to have had one glance of
loved recognition, but this has been denied us, and we have only had the
melancholy pleasure of going'to the house and listening to his loved voice,
and looking upon him and taking a last sad farewell, when he was unconscious of Oul' presence. Our brother, the doctor, came from Plymouth
with his wife and returned the same evening, not daring to disturb him.
He tried his pulse and found it very faint.
He lay for hours at a time with his eyes closed, talking of what
happened long ago, or preaching in the most earnest and beautiful way.
To each one of his children some loving message was sent. How little
he knew we were sitting there at the time listening to his words. To
my sister Marion (Mrs. RUST), "God will be her guide, her stay, her
comforter;" or words to that effect. To a brother in Australia the
same message that his mother gave him when he was leaving home,
"Read your Bible; if it is only a few verses, read it every day": and
this just as I was writing to tell that loved brother of the great trial
that awaited him. Whilst waiting near him, I heard him say, "There
shall be no night there "-dwelling with evident delight on the words,
"No night." All that knew him would understand what it meant to
him. Night, darkness, and pal·ting were ever associated in his mind; and
then came the words, "God shall wipe away all tears from their eyes."
I should like to add how, all through his illness, the thought of his dear
l'eaders was pressed home upon his heart. He referred us constantly to
the GOSPEL MAGAZINE, and would state the number and even page as
verifying some facts he was stating.
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But we shall never forget his joy-yea, even more, his exultation-in the
thought of all fear of death being taken away. We heard him say to him&elf, "We have been one of those who all their life long were subject to
bondage through fear of death, and now we fear it no more than taking our
afternoon nap."
I am sure he wished this told far and wide as a testimony to the faithfulness of his covenant-keeping God."
His oldest friend, Mr. W. H. COLLINGRIDGE, was constantly inquired
for by the deceased. His absence from Southsea is accounted for by the
fact that the medical man in attendance had fOl'bidden any friends being
at the bedside of him whose valuable life it was thought possible might
have been prolonged, on account of the excitement that would have ensued.
His eldest son writes : How affecting it was to hear the dearly beloved one preaching with the
full tones of his noble voice, as if addressing a large congregation, and just
in the same way as he used to do in years gone by! He passed sometimes with abrupt transition from one subject to another, but his themes
were always the great truths which he used to love so well to proclaim;
and he ellunciated them in a wonderfully clear aud forcible manner.
Sometimes his subject was the work of the Holy Spirit, its necessity, its
preciousness, its power; sometimes Divine faithfulness and loving-kindness. How vividly he said, "He told me long ago, 'I will guide thee
with My counsel, and afterwards receive thee into glory'!" and sometimes it was a Gospel incident, such as the journey to Emmaus. How
sweetly he said, referring to the latter, "It was Jesus Himself-Himaelf
-who drew near;" and aaked, "Did not their hearts indeed burn within
them, as He walked with them, and talked with them by the way P"
Then he added, "Yea; and it was He Himself, too, who opened to them
the Scriptures - mark you - the Scriptures, the exceeding precious, but
often deapised and rejected SCliptm'es - despiaed and rejected (here he
lowered hia voice in a most impressive way) by even some in my own parish."
One could scarcely believe that the mind was wandering, and that that
dear noble voice would never be heard in public again, proclaiming his
Master's message of love and mercy.
His niece writes:His great wish was that he might testify to the last of the lovingkindness and tender mercy of his covenant God. He especially desired
that the readers of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE might be told that the Lord
'had manifested Himself in such an especial manner, and so sweetly
filled him with His own presence, peace, and love, that from the first
moment of his illness he had not the least dread of death; he feared it
no more than putting on his night-thin~s. He also many times wished
them pal1.icularly to note Zechariah ill. 1-5.
He said." I love to have my dear LOl'd with me here, but I long more
to go to Him up there. I put no trust for salvation in anything I have
done in my humble way, 01' that I can do; it is all of God's free and
sovereign grace."
Pointing to his venerable mother's portrait, he often said, "Her words
were, ,It is a warfare, but God has promised complete victory through
the blood of the Lamb.'''
On Sunday, A.pril 2nd, he had the following verse written out:" Jesus can make a dying bed
Feel sort as downy pillows are j
While on His breast I lean mv head,
.And breathe my life out sweetly there.
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Re dated it himself, and signed it as his dying experience. He kept
-praying to be taken: "Do, dear Lord, take me "; but said he would on no
account dictate to the Lord. Whenever he awoke, he was much disappointed to find himself still in the body. With what joy he spoke of
going" home I-home to Him t" His countenance and voice quite changed
when he uttered these words.
Another niece, Miss MORGAN, writes:On taking some beef-tea, he said, "I want no more down here, if
it be His blessed will. To see Him as He is! no more tlu:ough a glass
darkly, but as He is! I had a glimpse of Him by faith long ago at
Southampton; I thought He was coming for me then; I hope He is
coming for me now. H it is His blessed will, I should be so thankful.
'I shall be satisfied when I awake with Thy likeness.' How I long for
that-to be satisfied with His likeness, and have done with all down here,
with this body and all that appertains to it. He can satisfy me in a
moment, in the twinkling of an eye. Yes, quite, quite, my Lord, my Beloved,
and my Friend, satisfied, satisfied for ever and ever!
'" There shall I see His face,
And never, never sin,
And n'om the rivers of His !!l'ace,
Drink endless pleasures in.'''
Again he said, '" Yea., thongh I walk throngh the valley of the shadow
[-shadow-emphatically repea.ting the word shadow] of death, I will fea.r
no evil.' '0 death, where is thy sting? 0 grave, where is thy victory ?
The sting of death is sin; and the strength of sin is the law. But
thanks be to God, who givetb. us the victory tln'ough our Lord Jesus
Christ' "
Wishing his dear ones" Good.bye," he said: "This will be a last farewell,
for the next will be a welcome. We shall meet in His presence, and unite
in singing: 'Unto Him that loved us, and washed us from our sins in
His own blood.'"
Constantly he repeated: '" Lord, now lettest Thou Thy servant depart
in peace, according to Thy word: for mine eyes have seen-mine eyes
have seen-Thy salvation.'''
On April 14th he said: "Mine has been a life of goodness and mercy.
Goodness and mercy have followed me all my days." "I want to have
done with earth, and to see Him, not through a ~lass darkly, but in open
vision. I shall know Him in a moment; I have had a glimpse by faith."
" 'This is my Beloved, and this is my Friend.''' "The words have been
so much upon my mind lately, 'Behold, I am with thee, and will keep
thee in all places whither thou goest, . . . . and will not leave thee until
I have done that which I have spoken to thee of.' And,' My Beloved is
mine, and His desire is towards me.'''
At another time: '" When thou passest through the waters, I will be
with thee, and through the rivers they shall not overflow thee; when thou
passest through the fire thou shalt not be bumed, neither shall the flame
kindle upon thee.'''
-He said Satan had been trying him in a way that he had not for a
.ong time, but the L'Jrd had proved to him that He was with him to the
end. - He had appeared to" be in trouble, and had put up his hand to keep
us away from him, and now said that was why he wished to be alone.
On April 19th, he said: "Eighty.two years in the wilderness! Do
eome, Lord, look upon me. Oh, what a blessing it would be if Thou
wouldst come and take me to Thyself to.night; I have been so many
times disappointed! Oh, let it be said, 'The Master is come and calleth
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-for thee.' Do come, Lord, and taKe me home; I would not dictate, ,LQrd,
lmt I am so worn out."
On the night of the 20th of April: "Happy! happy
" •There shall I bathe my weary soul
In seas of heavenly rest;
And not a wave of trouble roll
Across my peaceful breast.'''
". Grace shall complete what grace begins,
To save from sorrows and from sins;
The work which wisdom undertakes,
Eternal mercy ne'er forsakes.'''

\,'

Mrs. ADAMS adds:
My dear father's illness lasted just a month from the time he was taken.
After the excitement of the first few days passed away, ther.! was very
little perceptible change-only a gradual going down-until the night
of the 18th of April, when symptoms of embolism showed itself. and the
doctor said, "that would be the beginning of the end." From that time
he sank rapidly, with intervals of consciousness. The last day, Friday, he
lay apparently without a troubled thought, hardly noticing anything around
him; but so peacefully passing away. The breath became shorter and
13horter, and at 10.30 on the evening of Friday, the 21st of April, he
went to be for ever with the Lord.
Those attending him speak so much of his patience and loving con·
ilideration for them, and for his dear wife, and his remembrance of everyone;
mentioning by name l1umbers of his friends, and all the dear readers, to
whom he wished his loving farewell might be sent.

FUNERAL OF THE LATE REV. DR. DOUDNEY.
THE first part of the service was held in St. Silas'C hurch, Southsea,
.and was conducted by the Rev. J. O. MARTIN. The Doctor's eldest
son, the Rev. D. A. DOUDNEY, Rector of Ore, Hastings, read the
Lesson (1 Oor. xv.), then he said:We are about to. commit to the silent tomb one of the best of
fathers, and one of the most kind-hearted and sympathetic of friends.
I have esteemed it a high privilege to be permitted, for upwards of
fifty years, to call him my father. He was one of the most disinterested, one of the most generous, and one of the most unselfish
-of men. We may praise the Lord for him to-day; praise .Him for
his simple earnest faith, which never wavered all through his long
life. He was naturally of a somewhat timid and nervous disposition,
but his faith never wavered-never wavered in the Divine Word as
being the very word of God-in the faithfulness, love, and power of
a Triune Jehovah-in the preciousness and reality of the covenants
made with His people, "ordered in all things and sure," and in the
fulfilment of all His promises, for time and eternity. Equally we may
praise the Lord for his Christian profession, untarnished by a single
blot, unsullied by a single stain, as we who knew him well can testify.
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-We may praise the Lord for his devotion to his Master's work, always
endeavouring to make use of every opportunity of doing good, directly
and indirectly, constantly with a small note-book and pencil in hand,
to bear in remembrance every noteworthy incident, or ready to speak
,a word in season when he could. We praise the Lord, too, for hill
usefulness; by pen and by word of mouth it pleased God to make
use of him for the benefit, we believe, temporally and eternally, of'
countless numbers of prt:cious souls. How many pilgrims has he comforted and cheered and helped on their heavenly pathway! He would
not wish us to praise him; he would say, "Not unto me, 0 Lord, not
unto me, but unto Thy name be the glory," but we praise the grace ,
of the Master who was pleased to use him. And shall we not praise
the Lord for his peaceful, tranquil, happy-and may I not even say,
his triumphant-end 1 It is most strange that throughout his 10llg
life, although he could show remarkable courage at times, meeting the
,daggers of would-be assassins with the most perfect equanimity, and
facing death, when suddenly brought face to face with it by accident,
without the slightest semblance of misgiving; yet, from some caus~
or other, he was habitually afraid of, and shrunk from, the very
thought of death, and he was truly to be numbered amongst those who
.are mentioned in the Epistle to the Hebrews, as being, "Through fear
of death, all their lifetime subject to bondage." But when his end
drew near, how did he meet it 1 as calmly and collectedly as if he
were just about to lie down to rest. He arranged all his affairs,
even expressing his wishes respecting the ceremony which is being
conducted to-day; he gave directions and messages to the dear ones
whom he was so soon to leave behind him; he wrote a last leading
,article for the Magazine, which he edited continuously for so manyeven fifty-three years-from the significant words, "These all died
in faith, not having received the promises, but were persuaded of
them and embraced them," &c.; and then laid aside his pen,
and calmly laid himself down -to die. During his illness, in his
.conscious moments, he repeatedly told those around him, that "he
had no more fear of death than he had of going to sleep at night" ;
and he blessed the Lord that s'lch was the case; nay, more, in an
exultant manner, he uttered, as applying to his experience then,
the triumphant words which we have just read, "0 death, where
is thy sting? 0 grave, where is thy victory 1 Thanks be to
God which giveth us the victory, through our Lord Jesus Christ."
And he added, "Lord, now lettest Thou Thy servant depart in
peace, according to Thy Word; for mine eyes have seen "-(repeating the words with deep emphasis, "Mine eyes have seen)-Thy salvation." We praise the Lord for him, and bless His holy name to-day.
And now, how is with us, beloved friends ~ Are we imitatoJ.'s of
him ~ Are we walking in his steps 1 God grant that we may be
imitators of his faith-we need it--a faith which can sustain us in
the troubles and snares of life which must inevitably come to us, and
A faith which shall cheer us, as it did him, in our closing hours.
Such a faith is, as he described it, DiYinely implanted, Divinely sus-tained, and to be Divinely completed. If we ask for it, shall we not
:receive it 1 and if we have it, oh, let us see that we bring forth its
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fruits, and, by the grace of God, hold it fast. He is not here, he ilt
risen! Here are only the remains of the poor body, worn by the
travail of eighty-two years. He sleeps in Jesus, and will awake-oh,
what an awakening I-to be for ever with his Lord, to be satisfied
completely in His likeness. He has done with sorrow and tears, pain,
sickness, rlanger, and death, and he has entered into the joy of his
Lord-fulne~s of joy and pleasures which are to be for evermore,
Farewell, dear father, a last and long farewell! Never shall we see
thy sweet smile, or experience thy warm welcome again in this life j
but we hope to meet thee and see thee again, where farewells and
partings shall be for ever unknown!
After the address by the Rev. D. A. DOUDNEY, the coffin wait
removed from its temporary resting place in the church to the hearse,
and the funeral cortege wound its way to the cemetery at Southsea.
Mrs. AnAMS writes;It was very quiet-no show, no ostentation; all was carried out exactly
as our dear father had directed. But on all sides there, were un..mistakable signs of the respect and love in which the dear one had
been held. We saw many dressed in mourning. Many friends from III
distance followed, amongst others a deputation from his late loved
congregation at St. Luke's, Bedminster, who came to show the last
tribute of esteem to their loved Pastor. At the cemetery 'quite a
lit.tle congregation had assembled, and in the same grave where our'
dear D;lother lies, father was laid to rest. It was a most lovely day,
and the scent and perfume of the spring flower8, and everything so'
bright and beautiful, seemed to fill one with the thought of the
resurrection, the glOlious re-union awaiting those who were now sleep..
ing in the Lord.
Mr. MARTI~, the friend of so many years, read the last part of the'
burial service, and gave a short address and loving testimony to the
memory of him who had left us, and then all united in singing the'
hymn he had chosen"Oh blissful dawn of endless day,
When sin shall cease and death shall die,
And Christ His glory shall display,
And beam upon my longing eye!
., Then, then, my God, this soul of mine,
Bought, dearly bought, and made Thine own,
In Thy bright righteousness shall shine,
And have its portion on Thy throne.
"Then, wrnpt in everlasting joy,
'Midst heaven's innumerable throng,
Thy love shall all my powers employ,
And be the theme of endless SOt·g."
The Rev. J. C. MARTIN, deeply affected, thus continued:My d~r friend.s, before si.nging the hymn. which has been dis.'
tributed III our mIdst, and WhICh our beloved frIend, now at home with·
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the Lord, desn'ed to be sung around his grave, I cannot forbear detaining
you for· a few moments. The Lord's servant just gone from us was no·
ordinary man, and the post he filled was of unusual import. Early
brought, by God's grace, to seek and know Him as his present and eternal
portion, he was a monumeut of His mercy and love. In the hands of'
. the same Divine Teachel', he was trained, qualified, and sent to be an
able minister of the Word of God. He has been well known and valued,
for a large number of years, by the one and only Church of the living
God, at home and abroad, and has been much owned by the great Shepherd in the ingathering of a great number of His lost sheep and lambs,
and he was helped to exhibit much of the tenderness and ca.re of a loving
pastor and under shepherd of the flock of Christ. How many, by his.
instrumentality, have been gathered in, the last day only will declare; and
thus used to turn many to righteousness, we know, as the Word of God
declares, "He shall shme for ever and ever." With the varied trials
throughout his long life vouchsafed to him, our heavenly Father's discipline
especially fitted him not not only to encourage the seeker, but to cheer
and comfort the sorrowmg, tried, afllicted, and tempted of the Lord's family
for truly he was the succourer of many, and he was able to comfort others
with the comfort wherewith he himself was comforted of God. His one
theme was Christ, who, formed in his heart the hope of glory, was ever
precious to his own soul, and, from a full heart, his great delight was to
exalt Him and His finished work, and his preaching and teachmg were not
with "enticing words of man's wisdom, but in demonstration of the Spirit
and of power." He was a noble standard bearer, and wielded the sword
of the Spn'it bravely and fearlessly agamst all enemies of his Royal Captain,.
and he knew nothing of compromise where the truth and honour of God
were mvolved. He was unswervrng m his determmation to maintain inviolate
and [intact the truth as it is in Jesus; and he would have nothing to do
with the false Chlists and false creeds and teaching of the day. His
walk, life, and counsel were the outcome of the grace bestowed upon him,
whilst ever speakmg the truth in love. But he is gathered home, to be
for ever with the Loi'd, and te be in the presence-chamber of the King,
to bask for ever in His smile, where sorrow and· teal'S and suffermg and
parting are unknown. His end was peace. Truly, and as he said III his
last words to the speaker, "All is well!" May the Lord cheer his widow
and all the dear ones left to sojourn here for a tOOe; may He fill every
void, and whisper His own peace; and may those who are left realize the
same grace, and be followers of hOO who now hIherits the promises, that
they may be an unbroken family above. And there is somethmg to che~r
us who are fellow-pilgrOOs to the better land. He who was and IS
his God is ours, too, dear friends.
We may not be called to pass
through phases of SOlTOW and conflict through which our dear brother .has
gone; but He who led him through all life's tangled mazes-and its JOYs
and griefs, too-will lead us with equal care, and we too shall tri~ph
with him until we are ushered also mto the heaven reserved of eternal JOY,
when each shall say, with the Apostle of old, "I have fought a good fight,
I have finished my course, I have kept the faith" (2 Tim. iv. 7).
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"ONE TAKEN, AND THE OTHER LEFT."
(See page 361.)

