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WHAT mistakes are made, upon the part even of the dear children
of God, in regard to what is commonly called manifestations or
applications. Many, in their intense anxiety to make "their
calling and election ~ure," say, " Oh, if the Lord would but speak
to me. If He would but give me even one word by way of
assurance; if He would but say, 'Thy sins· are forgiven thee;'
'I have redeemed thee; thou art Mine;' then-oh, then, I
could be content, come what may. If I could but look upon
some time or circumstances in which the Lord had been pleased
thus to reveal Himself to me, then I should be satisfied; then I
am sure I could say, with Dr. W ATTS-

.~-

" 'Should earth against my soul engage,
And hellish darts be hurled;
Then I could smile at Satan's rage,
And face a frowning world.
" , Let cares like a wild deluge come,
And storms of sorrow fall,
May I but safely reach my homeMy God, my heaven, my all.' "

Many imagine that something .thus marked and conclusive
would settle all matters in regard to after· doubts and fears j and
that assurance so undoubted would support and sustain-yea,
cheer and comfort-in spite of all sorrows, perplexities, trials.
How little do such reasoners know what means the Lord has at
command for testing the gifts He bestows. In proportion to t4e
character and conclusiveness of the gift will be the severity of the
test to which such gift will unquestionably be subjected. The
2 R
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Lord's bestowments are too sacred and too invaluable to be frittered away, or thrown hither and thither broadcast, without their
nature and whence they came being tried.
But those who long for manifestation or application or power
lose sight or are ignorant of the fact of how often they have had
it' Doubtless many will start at this remark, and be only too
ready to call it in question. Such contemplate the testimonies of
the sacred Word, with respect to prophets and apostles and martyrs;
and they say to themselves, "Now, that is what I want, the plain,
unmistakable, home-and-heart-spoken word that from time to timethey had. Let me have such, and I shall be satisfied."
Well, now, the more closely we scrutinize these revelations or
manifestations, the more clearly we shall discover that they partake of the very character of those of which we hope to speak.
'l'ake,- for example, that most marked and blessed manifestation
to J acob. It was in a dream or vision of the night. He was Sel
taken by surprise, that he said, "Surely the Lord was in thisplace, and I knew it not; this is none other than the house of God
and this is the gate of heaven." But was there no kind of afterreasoning-no doubts, no scruples, no fears? Was the whole
matter most conclusive and unquestionable? If so, why then was
there an "if" in the matter? Why did he exclaim, "If God
will be with me, and will keep me in this way that I go, andwill give me bread to eat and raiment to put on, so that I
come again to my father's house in peace, then shall the Lord bemy God"? Does not this, we would ask, savour a good deal of
the Hesh? Is there not, to say the least, a mixture of the spiritual
and the natural-the one of the Lord, the other of poor fallen
humanity?
If we examine other cases wherein the Lord was pleased to
reveal Himself and His mind to His servants; according to the·
nature of the work He had designed for them, we shall find
abundant proof that He had to do with men of like passions.
with ourselves-poor, frail, imperfect. They .had their doubts and
fears, their scruples and misgivings, just like oU1"selves.
But now, as to manifestations and applications. Well, we
contend that there are thousands have had them, who, never-·
theless, call in question the fact. What, we would ask, is that
special something, that peculiar power, that warmth, savour,
peace, which has at times attended the hearing of the Word,
the reading of the Word, this talk or that conversation upon
meeting this friend or the other stranger? There was a sacred
halo about this or that passage, or there was such a melting of
heart, such a mellowness and dew and savour, under the singing
of one of the songs of Zion. The" Who can tell?" so imperceptibly sprang up, in spite of all the complicated surroundings. "Who knows but the Lord may, in spite of all, appear
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upon my behalf, and make bare His blessed arm?" And, notwithstanding the manifold fears to the contrary, there has come
welling, up from the surcharged and all-but-overwhelmed heart
the preoious inquiry, "Why art thou cast down, 0 my soul,
and why art thou disquieted within me? Hope thou in God, for
I shall yet praise Him who is the health of my countenance, and
my God." Yea, in spite of all the suggestions to the oontrary as
to the unreasonableness or the presumption of entertaining such
an idea, it will present itself in the" still, small voioe," the gentle,
soothing, mellowing, melting whisper, "I will trust, and not be
afraid, for the Lord J ehovah is my strength and my song; He
also is beoome my salvation."
Reader, do we speak in parables? or have you not known
somewhat of these things, in personal and heartfelt experienoe?
Oan you produoe suoh sensations, suoh saored, tender, Ohristloving emotions, at will and pleasure? Oan you, at oommand,
awaken the same interest and infuse the like power at any and
at all times? Are you ctlway8 ready to "hearken to the voioe of
the Lord"? Is the thought always uppermost in resorting to the
sanctuary, or when about to enter upon this or that engagement,
"Sirs, I would see Jesus"? Are you always upon the boasted
"higher life" strain? Have you no deadness, no darkness, no
coldness, indifference, or insensibility? Is it at all times~feelingly
" well" with you? or do you know what it is to mourn, in point
of feeling and realization, an absent God? Is the language of
the ,bride of old strange to you-" Saw ye Him whom my soul
loveth " ? Do -you understand personally and practioally the
inquiry-" Tell me, 0 Thou whom my soul loveth, where Thou
feedest, where Thou dwellest, where Thou makest Thy flook to
rest at noon, for why should I be as one that turneth aside by
the Hooks of Thy companions? "
But again, as to the light, the warmth, the power, the sacred
something, the very exoeptional interest and peculiar adaptation,
exactly suitable and so oomprehensive portion that met the eye,
or was so unexpeotedly and so unsought-for dropped into the heart,
the ;whioh you can never forget, but which abides upon the mind,.
in sweet and saored remembranoe, and for a repetition of whioh
you so ardently long, or respeoting whioh you so intensely desire
to know whether or not it was from the Lord? Do you ask,
What it was? Whence it was? Why it was ? We tell you,
and that fearlessly and unhesitatingly, it was a manifestation orrevelation. It was from above! It was the sealing home by the
Holy Ghost of: His own Word, in the heart" prepared" by
Himself, and for the reoeption of His own dewy, savoury, precious
Word. Its purpose and intention was, the sealing you a ohosen
vessel, an adopted ohild, an heir of eternal bliss.
" What," say you, "can it be true?" It is true! "Would it
2

R

2

604

The Gospel Magazine.

not be presumptuous and unwarrantable for me to encourage or
entertain the idea?" By no means. Let the cont1"ast throw some
little light upon the matter, and help to decide the doubtful
question. Can you, as before intimated, awaken these impressions
and enkindle these emotions, either in the reading or the hearing
of the Word? Can you infuse the heart-glow into the conversation ? Can you knit and unite and bind together in sweet
and holy fellowship, at each and every meeting with this or that
fellow-pilgrim, what you have now and then again realized in
meeting such? Do you never know what it is to feel-aye, and
to mourn over, too-the coldness, the sluggishness, the deadness,
the stoicism, the indifference, which seem to bespeak you more
the withered branch than aught else?
Hence the very contl'ast--the total absence of that savour,
power, dew, unction, after which you so long-testifies to the fact
that what you have experienced, it may be very rarely-possibly
only once, twice, thrice, and that spread over a period of yearswas beyond your reach; utterly independent of the creature; and
so sweet, sacred, and supernatural, as no reasoning, no argument,
no persuasion, upon the part of man could awaken or produce.
Perhaps no one is called to contend with a greater amount of
deadness and apathy than the writer. He often thinks that but
for the necessity which his calling or profession entails, the sacred
Word would seldom, if ever, be resorted to. It seems to be duty,
dItty, rather than delight, that draws to it. It is the lifeless reading
rather than the love-scrutiny-the skimming upon the surface in
place of the searching. It partakes so little of "Thy words were
found, and I did eat them; and Thy Word was unto me the Joy and
1°I'Joicing of my heart." The experience falls so far short of "the
tasting, handling, and feeling of the good Word of life." So
much cause for self-reproach in regard to the counsel-and that,
too, from such a gracious and loving Source-" Search the Scriptures,
for in them ye think ye have eternal life; and they are they
which testify of Me."
And then, with regard to prayer.. Such coldness, such formality,
such mere duty; so little heart, such an absence of power, such
a want of real, earnest, intense longing, craving, desiring. So
little ground for the plea, "As the hart panteth after the waterbrook, so panteth my soul after Thee, 0 God. My sonl thirsteth
for God, for the living God. When shall I come and appear
before God?" Ah, how little of this, in real, true, simple,
genuine heartfeltedness! On the contrary, if the truth be expressed, it is," My soul cleaveth unto the dust;" but with it
the fear to add, "Quicken Thou me according to Thy Word,"
because of the sharp discipline that it may entail.
But now, in spite of all this, dear refl.der, and that striking
contrast for which we hfl.ve already pleaded, there. came this day,
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in the simplest, sweetest, and most unexpected way-so unsought,
so unthought of-these words, "Thou wilt show me the path of
life; in Thy presence is fulness of joy; at Thy right hand there
are pleasures for evermore." We were seated in a tramcar at the
time, and had not the veriest thought of that, or any such, passage at the moment; but, oh, the sweetness, the gentleness, the
preciousn&ss of the Word, as thus so suddenly and so altogether
unexpectedly spoken, or rather whispered or dropped into one's
heart. Its very unexpectedness, its being unasked for, its coming
at such a time, and in such a way, only endeared it-yea, and
its own divine Author and Applier! It, as in a moment, amply
repaid for all the waiting, all the reading, all the praying. It
was such a precious illustration of the promise, "And it shall
come to pass, that, before they ca.ll I will answer; and while
they are yet speaking I will hear."
Well, now, dear reader, can you deny ever having had anything of. the sort? Has there been no softening, no melting or
mellowness, under the Word read or spoken? Has there never
been a season, in spite of all fears and notwithstanding all dark
and gloomy prospects and surroundings, in which-it may be iu the
most unthought-of and unexpected way-of a sudden there has been
a bubbling up, as it were, of desire-a springing up of hope-the
"Who can tell but, after all, it will be well? That the Lord
will be better to me than all my fears-aye, and ten thousand
times better to me than all my ill-and-hell-deserts." Nor has
this led to self-confidence or esteem. By no means, but just the
contrary-a sinking low at His blessed feet, a falling at His
footstool, a momentary gr.ateful retracing of all the merciful
and gracious way in which He has led and fed all your life long.
What a sacredness has there been, at such a time, in the c()ntemplation of the Psalmist, as we read, "Then went King David in,
and sat before the Lord, and he said, Who am I, 0 Lord God?
and what is my house, that Thou hast brought me hitherto? And
this was yet a small thing in Thy sight, 0 Lord God; but Thou
hast spoken also of Thy servant's house for a great while to come.
And is this the manner of man, 0 L:>rd God? And what can
David say more unto Thee? for Thou, Lord God, knowest Thy
servant. For Thy word's sake, and according to Thine own heart,
hast Thou done all these great things, to make Thy servant know
them. Wherefore Thou art great, 0 Lord God: for there is none
like Thee, neither is there any God beside Thee, according to all
that we have heard with our ears. And what one nation in the
earth is like Thy people, even like Israel, whom God went to
redeem for a people to Himself, and to make Him a name, and
to do for you great things and terrible, for Thy land, before Thy
people, which Thou redeemedst to Thee from Egypt, from the
nations and their gods? For Thou hast confirmed to Thyself
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Thy people Israel to be a people unto Thee for ever: and Thou,
Lord, art become their God. And now, 0 Lord God, the word
that Thou hast spoken concerning Thy servant, and concerning
his house, establish. it for ever, and do as Thou hast said."
Whilst there has been a glow of gratitude for such wondrous
goodness, love and mercy, as manifested to the Psalmist, how
fervent has been the wish, and how ardent the desire, "Oh,
that the self-same Lord would vouchsafe a measure of the selfsame grace and love and mercy to me and mine-yea, even
unworthy, distrustful, thankless, thoughtless me!"
Ah! reader, whatever you may think or fear to the contrary,
all such seasons-all such blessed emQtions-are of and from the
Lord. They are from Him and they lead to Him, of whom we
read, "For. of Him and to Him and through Him are all things,
to whom be glory for ever. Amen."
JuZ'lf, 1885.
THE EDITOR.

"CHRIST IN YOU, THE HOPE OF GLORY."
(COLOSSIANS

A

that is anchored in heaven
above,
Which the billows of time cannot
sever;
A hope that springs up from the God
of all love,
Sure and steadfast, abiding for ever.
HOPE

A hope that is linked to a rock that
will stand,
Though myriads of foes may assail;
A rock that is safe from the enemy's
hand,
Though he harass, he cannot prevail.

A hope that no storm-cloud or tempest
can shake;
The woddling to this is a stranger ;
His hope is unstable, no hold can it
take
In the dark hour of peril or danger.
While the hypocrite's hope shall perish,
we know
The Christian's shall never decay;
And thoug!). anchored, in heaven it
reaches so low
E'en the vilest may seek it to-day.

i. 27.)

To this blessed hope, Lord, incline all
to flee
While time is in mercy still given;
Lord, open their eyes and give them
to see
The root of this hope is in heaven.
In Jesus, our Saviour, and covenant
Head,
The Joy and the Centre and Spring;
To Him we must go day by day to be
fed,
To Him all our needs we must bring.
He waits to .be gracious, so freely He
gives,
To the poorest a welcome is sure;
Come needy, come hungry, come
thirsty, He lives,
This glorious hope is secure.
May we, who have fled to this Refuge,

rejoice,
And delight the good news to proclaim;
Dear Lord, give us grace that, with
heart, lip, and voice,
We may echo Thy wonderful name.
AUNT LucY.'

WE are always complaining that our days are few, but acting iLS
though therl;l would be no end of thew. May we ever remember that
our days really are few, and act accordingly.
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PUTTING THE CROWN ON THE RIGHT HEAD.
" Behold, God is my salv(£tion j I will t1'ust, and not be afraid: for tke
Lord Jehovah is my st1'ength and my song j He also is become my salvation."ISAIAH xii. 2.
THERE is .much that is very interesting and instructive in the movements of bees.
After an absence from home, we went down the
.garden to look at. the bees, when one, dear unto us, observed, "Oh,
they have been so busy j I must take the honey." I thought within
myself, that is precisely what I want to do with regard to the passage
'upon our mind, and which' heads our paper-I want to take tke honey.
Indeed, the short chapter of only six verses from -which it is drawn
is like a hive bursting with the sweetness of Gospel blessings. May
the Lord the Spirit give us to take the honey, and draw therefrom some
·{)f the sweetness it contains, that Jesus may be glorified and precious
souls comforted. We say Jesus-yes, for He is the sum and substance
of the portion, and, if we glance at the context, we shall find Him
brought out in this three-fold character (see Isa. xi.)-" A rod out of
the stem of Jesse" (1, 10); "An ensign of the people" (1'0, 12); and
"An highway for the nmnant of His people" (16). So that when
we read, "Behold, God is my salvation," it shows at once that the
intent of the Spirit's declaration and teaching is, that it is God in
Christ who is the salvation of His people.
But we must not pass over these three-fold characteristics of our
,blessed Lord-" He was a 1'od out of the stem of Jesse." In the line
·{)f succession from J esse, when the family was like a tree cut down,
and a poor virgin of Nazareth (her husband a carpenter) should be the
.appointed earthly mother of the incarnate God-could anything look
more unpromising ~ But mark, when good old Jacob, after a long life of
affiictive providences, crowned with gracious deliverances and eventide
light, just before he came to his end and was gathered to his fathers,
he calls his sons around him, to give each a particular and parting
blessing. \Vhen he comes to Joseph, he seems to pause, as he utters
those memorable words, "Joseph is a fruitful bough, even a fruitful
bough by a well, whose branches run over the wall." Ah, beloved,
.it tells the joyous tale that, unpromising as our blessed Lord in His
incarnation appeared-" the rod out of the stem of Jesse, the root out of
-dry ground "-yet He did become our spiritual Joseph, "whose branches
run over the wall." And, what is such a mercy is, that you and I, beloved,
,if we know anything of divine things, are part of that fruit-we are
trophies of divine grace-the result of His doing and dying; and He says
-to His Church, "In Me is thy fruit found."
Then, again, He is called, " An ensign of the people." Yes, He 'has, and
is still, gathering His blood-bought people around the banner of His
love-and they may be sure of "victory through Him who h'ath loved
them; for He is the glorious Captain of their salvation, who will
,gather His outcast ones from the very ends of the earth."
And then, I' He is the highway for the remnant of His people." Himself
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the" way, the truth, and the life," and they that know the Lord shall
walk therein, in that secret, secure, silent way of righteousness and
truth, which shall lead everyone of them to Zion glory.
Now, beloved, such views of our precious Jesus introduce at once to Him
who is the subject of our precious portion. " Behold, God (in Christ)
is my salvation; I will trust, and not be afraid: for the Lord Jehovah
is my strength and my song; He also is become my salvation. Therefore
with joy shall ye draw water out of the wells of salvation." Oh, what
a hive of honey, bursting with joyous sweetness, and all about the
Church's sweet One-the Lord Jesus Christ! Spirit of wisdom and
grace, unfold Him, for this is what we want. But the very first word,
beloved, must not be passed over-this very precious exclamation" Behold!" " Behold!" It seems to bring out this three-fold teaching
-a note of warning, a note of importance, a note of admiration.
We will explain w,hat we mean.
A note of warning. "Behold, God is my salvation," therefore, do not
you, poor creature of a day-unable of yourself to think a right thought,
much less do a right action-do not you attempt to take any part
in this momentous matter. Do not you with your puny strength
attempt to steady God's ark; if you do, depend upon it the Lord
Jehovah, who" is a jealous God," will bring upon you that destruction
which you richly deserve. This" Behold" warns you to place man in
his proper place in the dust, and give God in Christ the glory of that
only salvation which will do for poor, perishing sinners.
Then we have said it is a note of impo1'tance. "Behold, God is my
salvation." And to secure this is of surpassing moment. Many things
may be important in their way, but not one of them will compare in
importance to this-the eternal salvation of the soul.
And then, it is a note of admiration, for it is a salvation, perfect in
all its parts" Grace first contrived the way
To save rebellious man;
And all the steps that grace display,
Which drew the wondrous plan.
" Grace all the work shall crown
Through everlasting days;
It lays in heaven the topmost stone,
And well deserves the praise."

And it shall have all the praise, beloved, as long as we are spared to
declare it. You and I are poor sinners, saved by sovereign grace and
mercy, and we cannot lift up too high, or exalt too much, our precious
Redeemer. Oh, think of what He has done for us-what He has passed
through to procure our eternal salvation! "Sing unto the Lord; for
He hath done excellent things; this is known in all the earth. Cry
out and shout, thou inhabitant of Zion : for great is the Holy One of
Israel in the midst, of thee."
Now, in this very precious and important assertion, "God is my
salvation," I see everything that pertains to my soul's everlasting safety.
If God is my salvation, then divine sovereignty is the basis of that salvation,
and that the great first cause and all the blessings that follow in the
wake proceed from the exercise of sovereign grace at the will of the
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mighty God. Wrapt up in this blessed assertion is the love of God
the .Father, the voluntary suretyship of God the Son, and the efficacious
grace of God the Spirit. With such a basis, the pretence of free-will
and creature doings shrivel up as things of nought, and the impotence>
of man sinks before the omnipotency of our God. Then connect the
divine sovereignty of the Most High with the covenant of grace, ordered
in all things and sure, and we see purpose, plan, and perfection.
In this covenant of grace is the grand stipulation between the Persons
of the adorable Trinity, by which was planned and provided, by infinite
wisdom and sovereign love, the eternal election of a people who should
be everlastingly saved in and through Christ. "He shall see of the
travail of His soul and be satisfied." There can be neither flaw nolt
failure in the work, and every elect vessel of mercy is as safe for glory
as the Eternal Three can make them. Do I hear the voice of the
trembler, "But am I one" 1 We hope you will be able to say, when
I come to the test and proof, " Yes; I must be."
I am quite aware modern theology likes not the idea of the covenant;
but what is that to us, with the Word of God in our hands, and the
will of God in its contents 1 Therein we read of a covenant people, of
a covenant Head, of the blood of the covenant, of the Messenger of the
covenant, and of covenant blessingR. Oh, then our delight shall be in
what God delights in ! Here we shall find firm ground to rest upon,
and can sing"On Christ, the solid Rock, I stand;
All other ground is sinking sand."
May the Lord give us faith, my dear brother or sister, to take our
stand on this solid basis, and to firmly grasp hold of J ehovah'g.
covenant-" Behold, God is my salvation." Then, there springs from
such a salvation, or rather there is involved in it, the atonement of
Christ-He who in infinite wisdom was appointed, and who in infinite
love became the voluntary Substitute for the sins of the Church-unparalleled love, indeed !-the Just dying for the unjust, that He might
bring such souls to God. " Yet it pleased the Lord to bruise Him,
He hath put Him to grief: when Thou shalt make His soul an offering for
sin." "Unto Him that loved us, and washed us from our sins in His
own blood, and hath made us kings and priests unto God and His
Father; to Him be glory and dominion for ever and ever. Amen."
"Behold, God is my salvation!" Then in Him, who is so, I am
justified.· J esllS, the Father's co-equal Son, has made payment of all
that law and justice required on the sinner's behalf. "Who shall lay
anything to the charge of God's elect 1 it is God that justifieth. WhG
is he that condemneth 1" as one has truly said. Here election and
justification are beautifully linked together as the covenant transactions
of the secret counsel of J ehovah.
But a step further. "Behold, God is my salvation;" then He is
my sanctification, by the which will we are sanctified, through the
offering of the body of Christ once for all. Rather a different standing this to the assumption of many of the present .day, that sanctification consists of walking in a pathway of supposed holiness, the creature
getting better and better the longer he lives. Such who say so can know
nothing of the treachery of their own hearts, they can know nothing of
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the warfare within, that God's truly sanctified ones in Ohrist know so
much about. No; sanctification is a covenant blessing in the covenant
Head in whom. they stand ,. accepted in the Beloved," and no other
standing can be acceptable to the pure and holy God. "Behold, God
is my salvation." Every other blessing of a spiritual character is wrapt
up in this assertion. Just take that special one of "union with
Christ." Oh, how precious is the tenderness of that union, and how
fraught with delightful enjoyment is the realization of it, but it all
springs from the covenant, "For thy Maker is thy Husband, the Lord
of Hosts is His name."
Beloved, are we not " putting the crown on the right head 1" All faithful witnesses for Ohrist will desire to do so. But, alas, thousands in
our day are found singing a.nd shouting, "Crown Him Lord of all."
But are they doing so 1 Often far, very far, from it. But you and I,
dear ones in the Lord, will give I Him all the glory of our salvation,
because He is our salvation, and we want nothing added to that or
taken from it-CC Behold, God is my salvation!"
.
We pause over this expression, "Behold, God is my salvation," for in
it we see that which will meet every false religious hope. For instance,
in our contact with our fellow-men, how many we meet with who, when
they are laid low from suffering of the body, express to us that their
.expectation of heaven rests on their having done their duty, paid all thr.ir
debts, been good neighbours, and the like, which self-complacency, however, in most cases, will not bear the least scrutiny. We can but warn
such that, if they dare take their creature merit to the judgment seat,
we dare not. Here is our hope for heaven, "Behold, God is my salvation ! " Then, how many are trying on a partnership in the matter.
They are sure that they have done their part, and that part, they
think, wonderfully well; and now it only remains for God to do His
part, and all is well, and they are all right for heaven. To such we
can only say, "If you dare take .your so-called part to the judgment
seat, to bear the scrutiny of the eternal God, we dare not; indeed,
we have no part to take." Here is our only hope, "Behold, God is
my salvation!"
Then, there are others resting in what we may call a font salvation,
which is, indeed, a false salvation. They consider that they were
;received into the Ohurch at baptism, and became thereby children of
God (a total misconception, by the way, of the baptismal service of
the Ohurch of England), and that, in due time, they were confirmed,
and that now they are all right for heaven. Confirmed indeed! Confirmed in a fatal delusion. To all such false hopes we can only say,
" We would not be on the shifting sand of such a hope for ten thousand
worlds."
•
"Behold, God is my salvation!" He has done all, met all requirements, finished the work. My safety is in Christ, who is the all and.
in all of my salvation. Oh, then, beloved, you who do know Christ, and
are resting solely upon Him, does not this gracious assertion embody
the whole matter, "Behold, God is my salvation 1" I do love those
lines. They may appear very simple and child-like to some, but, to
our mind, they convey, on the one hand, the weakness of the flesh
and on the other, the secure standing of the redeemed in Christ-
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"The little ones, the weak ones,
The tremblers of the flock,
Are rooted like the oak trees,
And grounded on the Rock."

And this leads us to the next assertion in our portion-" The Lord
Jehovah is my strength, and my song." Yes, in and of ourselves perfect weakness and helplessness, but Ohrist is our stronghold. Distrustful of self, but grounded upon the Rock. "The Lord Jehovah is my
st1·ength",. what strength-physical ~ He is that, for by Him we live
and move, and have our being; but it is more than this~mental.
He is that, for He is the Preserver of our lives j but it is more than
this-it is spiritual strength j and why do we see Him as our spiritual
strength ~ Because He gave the spiritllal life, and it is this life that
we require quickened and increased. Oh! then, the man that is recognizing J ehovah as his spiritual strength has a life of God's creating
within, and this is the life which the Word speaks ot as that which
nothing can destroy, for the strength' of the Giver of it will be granted
to keep it alive, until it finds its fulness in immortality above. Is not
such a line of things comforting, beloved ~ "The Lord J ehovah is my
strength." It is that strength which keeps His own creation within
quickened and increased, and the soul which possesses such a life
is eternally safe in Christ. This shuts out free-will, and IJ,1l pertaining to the creature, and so just suits one. Does it suit you, dear
reader ~
And then, "The Lord Jehovah is my song" as well as" my strength."
Ah! but before the Church is brought to the song, she experiences ~he
sigh-before she.is brought to the comfort of soul, she is laid low with
the contrition of heart. Notice the 1st verse-" And in that day thou
shalt say, 0 Lord, I will praise Thee: though Thou wast angry with
me [or hid Thy cou,ntenance from me], Thine anger is turned away, and
Thou comfortedst me." The Lord hid His countenance from her when
she was in her sin, for He could not look upon her then, and a sense
of this brings her to self-loathing. But when, by grace imparted, and
faith given, she rises to her standing in Christ, and is brought to the
knowledge of how completely He is her salvation, then does the Lord
Jehovah become her song. Then is her harp taken from the willows,
and tuned to praise Him who is the joy of her soul. Dear reader,
knowest thou a little of such experience-repentance, yet rejoicingself-loathing, but Christ-glorifying ~ If so, you can say, "The Lord
Jehovah is my song."
But then, methinks I hear a voice saying, "Yes, all that you say
of salvation is blessedly true, but oh, how I 'want to know is it mine ~
Am I a saved soul ~ " Well, beloved, do notice how the Holy Spirit
leads the Prophet on to this very important point, for he adds, "He
also has become my salvation." Ah, that is it. He has become mine. " My
Beloved is mine, ana. I am His." This is salvation sealed home, and
this is what we want, is it not ~ "Yes," say you, "indeed it is j but,
sometimes, I fear whether I am deceiving myself and others. So much
passes within that makes me doubt if it can be possible that I am saved.
I feel such a sinner." . To such I would say, "God be .praised, you know
it and feel it. " We have hope where there is the acknowledgment of
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a felt sinnership. But you want to say with a firmer faith, "He also
has become my salvation."
W ell, now, let us draw from our passage and its surroundings
hallowed results, which, fitting into our heart's experience, tell of life
divine, and that "God is our salvation"; and we will put them in
this form-where such is the case there will be, Trust, Thirst, Thanks..giving, and Testimony.
Trust. " I will trust, and not be afmid." And here, methinks, many
a trembler will be saying, "Well, then, your first test brings me to
grief, and I fall under it. For, far from trusting, I am a poor, mistrusting creature, full of doubts and fears." So be it. I should much
doubt your Christianity if you were not. Our passage does not imply
that you will be· otherwise, but tells the ground of assurance which
will bring deliverance therefrom, if the Lord the Spirit only seals home
that assurance, and even then you will still remain subject to fluctua.tions, a creature of circumstances to the end.
I know such teaching will not accord with the profession of the
supposed holiness of the present day, alas! increasingly fostered and
taught. But, I believe, I shall rightly tell the experience of the Lord's
loving children, when I say, if we rightly and honestly examine our
own hearts, we must be conscious of the mingled motives that cannot
stand the test of the pure eye of God and His holy Word. And it is
this consciousness which keeps us lowly and trembling, and, for one, I
must confess, I would rather, by far, keep company with such heartfelt:.
sinners, than with the self-complacent saints referred to. I have no
sympathy with such; they appear to me top heavy, and proud workers.
I care not to come into their secret, or walk in their ways. Give me,
and keep me in the pathway of the lowly, whose constant cry is,
" God be merciful unto me, a sinner." And I confess this, not as a mere
babe in divine things-indeed, as a babe, it is a question whether we
should take such low ground-but I acknowledge this after a lengthenell
experience. It is mercy, mercy-all mercy. I am kept because the
Lord keeps me. My confidence in the flesh decreases daily, but, blessed
be God, with this decreasing, my precious, precious Jesus increases.-if
Well, now, beloved, you and I may be found among those who
cannot boast of deliverance from all fears, and who cannot very
assuredly take up this language, "I will trust, and not be afraid; I,
but, we may observe, we shall do so when the Lord leads us into
circumstances that shall bring us to the test.
Let me give you an illustration of what we mean, which has come
to us in our morning letter~. One, very dear to us, has always Md
a dread .of seeing death. She is the fond mother of a dear little
family, and, up to this time, her children have been healthy and strong.
Note her own words-" Many thanks for your kind sYID.pathy in our
bereavement. It is, indeed, a sad grief to us to lose our little darling.
She had a fit of coughing, from which she never recovered her breath.
I laid her back in my arms, when she gently sighed three or four
times, with her eyes closed, and she was gone-so calmly and peace• Reader, pray read this over again. It is most weighty.
it.-ED.

We thoroughly endorse
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fully-and this' is a great comfort to me, as I had never witnessed
death before, and dreaded my first experience of it. However, dear little
baby looked so lovely, that all fear or dread was taken away, and
my chief thought has been that my darling is 'safe in the arms of
Jesus.''' And then follows sweet and experimental breathings, even of
trust and praise.
Now, dear reader, this is what we mean. The Lord, to bring us to
trust, and not be afraid to trust, will bring us into circumstances of
{elt.need; and then, in the trial, and at the testing time, will Himself
so graciously work, that not merely shall there be trust, but sometimes
positively triumph.
There is often, with the children of God, the fear of death. The
time shall come when all that fear shall be removed. God will work
circumstances t.o bring us to it. And so shall it be with every form
of fear we are the subjects of. The Lord will so seal home salvation,
that we shall come to the "I will trust, and not be afraid."
But, further, we have said another test of life is " thirst." " Therefore,
with joy, ye draw water out of the wells of salvation." Ah, what joy
it must be to those who have to traverse a dreary desert of sand.
Weary and wayworn they trudge on mile after mile, and come, at last,
upon the clear, crystal spring. How refreshing the <ilraught, and how
gladly they sit down beside the welcome spring. Beloved, is it not just
so with Zion's pilgrims 7 Oh, how they long for the refreshing streams of
Gospel privileges; but, alas, they are removed far from the blessing of
a pure and faithful ministry, and sad are their days and years in this
·desert land without it. But when, at last, the Lord, in His good providence, does bring about the opportunity, how joyous is the joy of the
water·drawers ; then do they feel th.ey have in divine experience, "come
to Elim," where are wells of the water of divine life, palm trees of
shade from the heat of the way, and, encamping by the waters, they
.drink to their hearts' content of the refreshing streams.
Yes, in the ministry, we want rest, shade, and refreshing. But, alas!
it is generally anything but this; but, when gained, such seasons are
:memorable. They are red-letter days in the Christian's calendar. The
savour of fellowship with Jesus is not soon forgotten. The delight of
intercourse with the saints is a rich enjoyment, the memory of which abides
with us for many days. Lord, grant Thy parched and weary ones more
of such opportunities, for, with joy, we do "draw water from the wells
-of salvation." Ab, wells, not well. The latter is a blessed joy, for Jesus
is the Well of Salvation, and all our fresh springs are in Him. But
here, the Holy Spirit uses the plural number, and the lesson we learn
,is, that each Person of the Trinity is a well. God the Father is a
,great deep; God the Son is a great deep, and equltlly is God the
Holy Spirit a great deep. The eternal Father is called, "The Founiain of living water." Drink into His everlasting love, His infinite
wisdom, and divine purposes, and you will find Him so. The eternal
Son is a great deep in His redemption work. " The water which I shall
give you, shall be in you a well of water springing up into everlasting
me." And the eternal Spirit is a great deep, flowing forth in divine
blessings to the Church. All our fresh springs are in Christ, brought
to us by the channel of the Holy Spirit. Oh! then, with joy, we draw
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water from these eternal springs, and rejoice to know that our salvation is the work of the eternal Three.
And then, we have said, that another outgoing of divine life will be
" thanksgiving." For, after the Holy Spirit has told of the joy of the
water-drawers, He adds, "And in that day shall ye say, Praise the Lord,
call upon His name, declare His doings among the people, make mention that His name is exalted. . . . C1'y o'ut and shout, thou inhabitant of
ZiAYn: for great is the- Holy One of Israel in the midst of thee." There is
something very forcible and jubilant in this expression. " Cry out, and
shout! " He does not encourage the shouting of the professor, of which
we hear so much, and which is only of the flesh, but the holy delight
of soul that the inhabitant of Zion will realize, when he drinks in the
fact that Jesus is his salvation; and I hope I shall not be deemed
extravagant, when I say that there have been times in my experience
when, in some pathway alone with God, and far from mortal eye, the
felt preciousness of Christ has so overwhelmed me that I have literally
cried out and shouted His praise. Beloved, do you respond, "Yes, and
so have 11" God knows I have shouted, in love and adoration, Hissweet name. I have praised sincerely the God of my salvation.
We have said also that, where there is life, there will be " testimony.'"
"Declare His doings among the people, make mention that His name
is exalted." "Ah!" say some, "here again I fail. I cannot speak. I
am but a 'secret disciple.' I have neither the pmY of a ready writer,
nor the tongue of a ready speaker." Be it so. Of course,' where grace
is given, the bold and faithful testimony is very precious and important.
But the Lord does not call all His servants to the forefront. Manyare
testifying of Him in humble life, or, if not in humble life, in the more·
quiet walks of society; and we may well remember that there is the
testimony of the life as well as the lip. But, whatever be the calling
or lot in life, I ,will venture to affirm, with one and all of the family,
there is the testimony of praise, and earnest desire to speak well of
Christ's name, and there is the c~nstant exclamation put forth,. "Bless
the Lord.' Bless the Lonl.''' I have found. this to be the case more
so where His children have little of this world's goods to boast of;
and it has often put us to shame to mark the contentment, and even
adoration of spirit, where it has literally been but a crust and Christ.
But we must draw to a close. Is not this short, but sweet chapter,
as we have said, like a hive bursting with· h9p.ey. ~ . Is it not full of
Gospel blessing ~ Dear readers, if you are young; let me ask you to·
learn by heart these six verses, and may God seal them home upon
your hearts. And, dear elder and growing ones, may their preciousness
be increasingly unfolded to you. Have we not, in our tracings, "put'
the crown upon the right Head," even upon Jesus, Who is our salvation l'
Oh, how wretched it is to see many crowning the old man of sin.
Surely a crown as ill befits him as did an Englishman's clothes and
top hat befit the old Zulu chief, Cetewayo. What a guy he looked in
them, and, with all the assumption, when he returned to his own.
barbarous kindred, he proved himself to be a Zulu still. So will theold man, dress him as you will; it is the old nature still, and will
give abundant proof of it. Well, then, be it ours to "put the crown
on the right Head."
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And, iR so doing, we have seen that the context shows us who it is
that is the gem of our pm·tion. It is He who was "a rod out of the
stem of Jesse," "an ensign of' the people," and "an highway for the
remnant of His people."
So that when we exclaim; "Behold, God is
my salvation!" it is the Christ of God who is the sum and substance
thereof. This has brought us to see how it is all of God-the basis
a matter' of divine sovereignty in purpose and plan; the carrying it
out and effecting it all, the work of the Lord Jesus Christ; and the
sealing it home, which is so important and precious, the work of the
Holy Spirit; so that the Lord's loving people can exultingly say, in
wonder and adoration, "Behold, God is my salvation "=--an assertion,
as we have seen, which meets every false hope and expectation of
heaven, levelling creature merit, duty faith, baptismal regeneration, and
every other form of error.
Then, we have traced how He, who is the sum and substance of oursalvation, will be our strength and our song, and the personal realization of Christ as our life will be evidenced by the trust, the thirst,
the thanksgiving, and the testimony.
Have we not "put the crown upon the right Head," beloved ~ Have'
we not" crowned Him Lord of all" ; and does not such teaching just suit
such poor sinners as you and I, dear reader ~ The creature nothing at·
all, the Christ of God everything. The appointed and anointed One,
provided in the covenant, promised in the Word, sent in the fulness
of time, accomplishing all without flaw or f:i1.ilure; our Lord, our
Redeemer, Saviour, Husband, Head, and King. Well may this be the
motto of our lives, beloved, and shall be, by God's help-
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. TRUTH, like the light of the sun, travels only in straight lines. The
path. of falsehood is a' 'most perplexing maze, leaving the wanderer
entangled in his own snare.
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WORDS OF WARNING.

4'How long shall the land mourn f01' the wickedness of them that dwell
therein 1 "-JEREMIAH xii. 4.
THIS beauteous
Formed by His
Filled with His
Which in pure,

earth, on which our Lord once'-trod,
hand, and then pronounced gooa ;
works of wisdom, power, and love,
sinless'drder once did move.

But now to slay He stretcheth forth His hand,
And sorrow, death, and woe becloud the land;
All its foundations now are out of course;
It mourns; and why 1 What is the evil source 1
'Tis that dire evil, sin, which came by man,
And through the whole of God's creation ran;
This has provoked a just and holy God
To curse the earth, and smite it with His rod.
Thus did the Lord His indignation show
In Egypt's and in Babylon's oYerthrow;
Lands, once renowned for wisdom and for worth,
Have been removed by J ehovah's wrath.
Their numerous sins did like huge mountains swell,
Long ere just vengeance on those nations fell ;
God, our long-suffering God, did long forbear,
And warned and threatened, but they would not hear.
His milder judgments called them to return;
His faithful watchmen sounded the alarm;
They mocked the warning, turned the ear awayBritain, are not thy sons perverse as they 1
In provocation do we not excel,
While in a land of Gospel light we dwell 1
Yet pride and lust and crime increase their brood,
And fill the land, which groans beneath the load.
Shall we insult His name, His laws reject,
Who is Lord of all, and shall not He correct 1
He doth not slumber, though His vengeance stay;
His awful chariot now is on its way.
.
Doth not the lion now already roar 1
Is there no voice in earthquake and in war 1
In deep repentance to that voice attend,
Before thy days of visitation end.
Oh, favoured nation, lifted to the skies,
Thy light, thy freedom, shall against thee rjse !
My heart is grieved, my soul laments for thee;
Wilt thou not once be cleansed 1 When shall it be 1

MEN do not generally feel sin to be a curse. Men may easily say,
",lYe have erred and strayed like lost sheep," &c. j but there is a wide
,difference between the repeating of the words. and the feelings they
are supposed to convey.
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LOOKING TO THE LORD; LEANING UPON THE LORD;,
LEAVING WITH THE LORD,

" Rest in the Lord, and wait patiently for Him: fnt not thyself because
of him who prospereth in his way, beca7tSe of the man who bringeth wicked'
devices to pass,"-PSALM xxxvii. 7.
THERE may be some poor, tossed, tempted, and tried child of God,
who will say, "It is no use talking of rest for me. I seem to know
nothing of such a blessed state as waiting for and resting in Him,
but am continually tossed about, and unable to enjoy anything like a.
simple and calm resting and trusting in Him." But still, in spite of
all your pleadings against such a hopeful condition, dear child of God~
the exhortation-yea, and in it is embosomed a precious promise direct.
from our Father's throne on high-remains the same, "Rest in the
Lord, and wait patiently for Him." Oh, this word of command is,
accompanied with power, and can cause the same "great calm" as.
when the divine Master spake unto the waves, "Peace, be still." And,
in resting and waiting, there is the opportunity of contemplating Him.
in His wonderful mercies and goodness to you in times that are past.
He has blessed, He has kept you, He has enriched your soul, He has
taught and guided you, preserved and enabled you to hold on your
way; put a new song again and again in your mouth, even of praise.
to your God. And, in viewing these your mercies, from His right.
hand, when resting and waiting for Him, you can sing" His love in times past forbids me to think,
He'll leave me at last in trouble to sink;
Each sweet Ebenezer I have in review
Confirms His good pleasure to help me quite through."

" But," says some little one here, "I want a lifting up into a heartfelt
sense of my manifold mercies, and to feel a lively gratitude for them."
Well, go on to plead, dear child of God; thy God, in His Son Christ
Jesus, quickens the prayer and the desire. He will hear and answer.
The plea may result in no more words than, "I am Thy child," but it
will suffice for Him to answer it with a token of His love and favour.
Then rest and wait, dear child of God; and, in so doing, you are
gathering strength, for an unseen hand is blessing yon, and in that
hidden strength you prove you are not waiting alone. And you are
told not only to "wait," but "wait patiently." Oh, this may be, and
is, indeed, a hard lesson, but is also a very necessary one. It is easier
far to be up and doing, and pleasant to be running the Master's errands;
or to be the King's cup-bearer-yea, even "hewers of wood, and
drawers of water." But, can you sing" Oh, to be nothing-nothing,
Only to lie at His feet,
A broken, emptied vessel,
Thus for His use made meet!
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"Emptied, thll.t He may fill me,
As to His service I go;
Broken, so that, unhindered,
Through me His life may flow"

~

And, as you have waited on Him for grace and mercy, wait for His salvation, which you long to have applied again and again to your fainting
spirit. You may have been enjoying the manifestations and outgoings of
His love and mercy in a way of Providence, and yet be feeling the need
of something more. You want words from His own lips, and for
Himself to speak the word of life, "I am thy salvation." Go to your
Heavenly J oseph, dear child of God, and at His throne put forth your
plea, "Oh, if I am amongst Thy people for a name, a praise, and a
glory, do incline Thine ear, and now, 0 Lord, speak the word Thou hast
for me, and I shall be healed. Thy mercies are great and innumerable,
and by them I know Thou rememberest me with favour; but yet I ask
for more. Oh, sati~fy me early with Thy mercy, put joy and gladness
in my heart by speaking the word,' and make me to rejoice all my days."
And what frequent need is there for waiting on Him for guidance
and wisdom! "Lead me in Thy truth, and teach me: for Thou art
the God of my salvation; on Thee do I wait all the day." Oh, the
mercy of being permitted to wait upon Him, even though He tarry!
In the tarrying, He is sending you mercy; for, if it cause you to
wait continually on Him, it must bring you into personal fellowship
with Him-the Head from whom you expect all the blessings. In
waiting on Him you are ca,sting off your burden; He is taking all
the weight and concern of it, and in His own time will come unto
you, fulfilling His word of promise, and giving you to prove the
blessing of those who wait upon Him.
And, whilst brought to this condition of resting in, and waiting
for, Him, let us review the past, and recount all (nay, we cannot
remember mercies that are innumerable), but let us recount some of
the Ebenezers in the way of covenant mercy-some of the stones of
help which our hea.venly Joshua has set up in the wilderness for
memorials of His goodne~s to us. So rightly is the journey arranged,
so well is every step and circumstance ordered-and He, carrying out
His own design of .wisdom, love, and faithfulness-that, can we murmur, if He has chosen to put you and rp.e to learn a .little of this
necessary lesson of waiting upon Him ~ Is ou].' nature so Arminian
that we rebel at this, much more than had He placed ,us in the forefront for battle ~ I confess mine is, and He kno.ws it, and therefore
keeps me waiting where I am safe and secure, and He rightly taking
the glory. In the end He will come to me with a blessing, and the
cloud which nqw intervenes and hides .His lovely face, with one word
from my King shall disperse, and He will come that He may look
upon me-which look shall be light, life, and love.
Oh, beloved, you who are in the valley, learning His lessons there
in the shade, do not think that you are forgotten nor overlooked. In
His own time, and when He shall have accomplished in you that for which
He placed you there, He will come down into His garden of nuts
to see the fruits of the valley. And shall He be disappointed of His
pleasant fruits 1 You shrink from such a thought. And neither shall
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it be so if He has you in His teaching, for -His own promise is that
"He shall accomplish that which concerneth you." Therefore, dearly
beloved, fear not if the clouds are overhead, and you are treading a
winnowed path: He has promised, He is faithful; He will help, He'
will fulfil; therefore "Rest in the Lord, and wait patiently for Him."
R.
TRACINGS.
"The Lord lzath made known His salvation."-PSAL~I xcviii. 2.
WHAT a mercy, dear fellow-traveller, if the Lord has made known His
salvation to you and to me. This sentence was made a little sweet and
pr'ecious to me, a few mornings agG, while reading the Psalm; and, as
the writer is not much favoured with those sweet enjoyments he was
indulged with forty years ago, 'I< every crumb of mer~y is now valued and
enjoyed, when the blessed Spirit is graciously pleased to bestow it in a
manifest way; not but that the Lord is, every moment of our lives, if
we are the children of God, blessing us with His mercy as much when
walking in darkness, and having no light or bright shining, for He has
declared concerning His vine, "I the Lord do keep it; I will water it
every moment: lest any hurt it, I will keep it night and day." But the
manHestation of His love and mercy He ofttimes keeps His children
longing and crying for, and appears to take no notice of their distresses;
but, bless His dear and precious name, He has never yet turned from
mercy's door a poor, hungry, and famishing soul.
Let us, dear reader, look over the words before us. First, salvation,
and how obtained. Secondly, whose salvation it is-it is said to be
"His" salvation. And thirdly, the making that salvation known. May
the eternal Spirit direct our thoughts, and graciously favour UR, as
David was, when he exclaimed, "My meditation of Him shall be sweet! "
What is salvation 1 A deliverance from peril-yea, much more-a
deliverance from destruction. There may be peril, but still some mode
or way of escape from the threatened danger; but when inevitable
destruction, but for some powerful and friendly intervention, is discovered
and made known, then we can understand the value of salvation. And
this is your condition and mine by virtue of our union to the first
Adam, as well as our actual transgression. We are exposed to the
righteous indignation of a just and holy God, one who has declared
that He can "in no wise clear the guilty, that the soul that sinneth
shall surely die," that "the unholy and unclean cannot ent.;r into His
presence," and "being dead in trespasses and sins, we are the children
of wrath;" and oh, what a fearful thing is the wrath of the eternal
God! Eternal banishment from His presence, and to "be cast into the
lake of fire that burneth for ever, and yet destroyeth not." And,
solemn thought, this doom is inevitable when salvation does not intervene. "The destruction of the wicked cometh as a whirlwind." No
human arm or power can avert it. It is indeed a fearful thing to fall
into the hands of the living God.
But" Sing 0 heavens, and be joyful 0 earth!" A glorious salvation

* Mark this, ye aged readers especially.-ED.
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from this threatened destruction appears. The arm of the Lord hath
been revealed. He against whom we have sinned, and raised th~
puny arm of rebellion has, in infinite grace and mercy, provided a.
glorious salvation for poor, helpless, and guilty sinners" Salvation, oh, the joyful sound!
'Tis pleasure to our ears;
A sovereign balm for every wound,
A cordial for our fears.
" How wonderful-how grand the plan!
All Deity's engaged
To rescue rebel, ruined man
From Satan's power and rage."

Precious truth! all Deity's engaged in this grand and glorious work;
ere time began its course, or man was called into existence, theEternal Three in One devised salvation, the remedy provided before
sin's loathsome disease broke forth j God the Father, God the Son, and
God the Holy Ghost, covenanted to provide a full and free salvation
for countless myriads of unborn and uncreated beings. But, beloved
reader, at what cost, what mighty scene of suffering, what throes of
agony, must be endured to effect this great salvation j no less than.
the darling Son of God, co-equal and co-eternal with His Father,
taking in union with His divine nature, spotless humanity, and suffering all the penal wrath of infinite justice, could suffice to save pOOl'
guilty man. Listen to the words of the inspired prophet, "He was.
wounded for our transgressions, He was bruised for our iniquities: the
chastisement of our peace was upon Him, and by His stripes we are
healed. His countenance marred more than any man's, a Man of
sorrows, and acquainted with grief."
View Him in Gethsemane's
garden, the agony of His righteous soul bearing the accumulated guilt.
of a number that no man can number, pressing the very blood through
the sacred pores, running down to the ground, a<l in very torture of
soul the dolorous cry breaks forth, "Father, if it be possible, let
this cup pass from Me; nevertheless, not My will, but Thine be
done." With deep reverence be it spoken, this petition could not
be answered, or your soul' and mine, poor believer, could not be
saved; but still more suffering awaits the innocent Victim, the.
spotless Lamb of God-a full and complete atonement must be madeere eternal justice and inflexible holiness can be satisfied, and the
attributes of Jehovah honoured. Jesus, whose very name declares.
that He shall save His people from their sins, must bear His.
cross up Calvary's rugged brow; and there, surrounded with a scoffing rabble, who had but recently spit upon His dear cheek, and
plaited' a crown of cruel thorns, entering His sacred brow j and there
they crucified Him. The rugged nail driven through those dear feet,
ofttimes wearied in going about doing good, while the tendons of those
hands ever ready to heal all manner of diseases, were torn by iron
spikes; but with all this agony of suffering, deep calleth unto deep
at the noise of the waterspouts of divine wrath against sin. The
bleeding, suffering Lamb of God, deserted by His heavenly Father, and
bearing in His own body the sins of a guilty world, broke forth in
bitterness of soul, "My God! My God! why hast Thou forsaken Me ~ "
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Dear brother or sister, it cost much to save your soul and mine.
"Was it for crimes that we have done,
He groaned upon the tree ~
Amazing pity, grace divine,
And love beyond degree.
" Oh, for such love let rocks and hills
Their lasting silence break !"
But we pass on to note that our text says HIS salvation. Yes,
beloved, salvation is of the Lord; but how few amidst the professors
of all sects and parties fully acknowledge this great and important
truth-a truth that constitutes the very basis of our hope and assurance.
The religion of the day consists of some help or assistance of the
~reature.
"Oh," say they, "God has done His part; it is now for
man to do his part." And what part is that ~ They tell us, "It is
man's submission to the overtures of mercy, consequently, unless he
gives his heart to God he must perish."
This reminds the writer, while staying a few days at Morecambe
last Autumn, that one evening, going into a mission tent on the sea
shore, the minister said, "There is a sense in which the sinner helps
his own salvation. For instance, I see a man struggling in the waves; I
throw him out a rope; in the agony of despair he grasps the proffered
aid, and the man is saved. Has he not, therefore, helped to save his
own life ~ " Tbe thought at once came to the mind, "But suppose
the man was absolutely sinking, all consciousness gone, respiration and
the faculties of life prostrated, and then an hitherto unseen and vigorous
arm raised him from, the watery element--that would be salvation," and
such is fallen man's state spiritually. Not only is every sinner's heart
at enmity against God-whether mere professor or profane-but he is
<C dead in trespasses and sins," and the language of his heart is, if not
in word, "I will not have this Man to rule over me." And it is to
be feared this language is found as much among professed Ohristians
as among those who, Gallio like, "care for none of these things." The
declaration of Holy Writ runs, "He saw there was no man, and
wondered there was no intercessor; therefore, His arm brought
salvation unto Him, and His righteousness sustained Him. The mighty
God, Who worketh all things after the counsel of His own will in the
armies of heaven, and among the inhabitants of the earth," alld Who
has declared that "His people shall be made willing in the day of
His power" stands in no need of poor, puny man's help to bring about
His glorious salvation; but such is the pride and arrogance of fallen
humanity, that until stripped, and that too by many hard lessons, and
brought to experience divine sovereignty, that "He will have mercy
on whom He will have mercy, and will have compassion on whom He
will have compassion," it will never yield its bOll.sted powers and
freewill to accept or reject salvation.
We hasten to meditate on the precious truth, the knowledge of
salvation. "The Lord hath made krwwn His salvation." This is set
forth in God's revealed Word, a truth that every regenerated soul
rejoices in, as day by day the sacred Word is read and studied; but
thousands read that Word that do not know salvation. We are glad
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to see the precious Word of God in the ·hand of any, but the mere
letter will never impart the knowledge of salvation, any more than
hearing or reading a will of some deceased friend wherein our name
is not to be found will benefit us personally. No; a great work has
to be done before this salvation is known. God the eternal Spirit must,
by His mighty and invisible power, regenerate the soul-must translate
the soul from Satan's kingdom to the kingdom of God's dear Son.
Newness of life in Christ Jesus has to be imparted; the demands of
a righteous law is felt in the conscience; the guilt of sin is experienced,
and the poor sinner trembles at his awful position, and wishes he had
never been born. A fearful looking forward of judgment to come
oppresses him. He strives to propitiate the divine Being, by obeying
the law he has broken; but the more he strives the more he is discouraged, for he finds that the law not only takes cognizance of outwal'd
acts, but extends to the thoughts and intents of the heart, and the
discovery of inward abominations and evils unsuspected before, followed
by the temptations of Satan-that his case is a hopeless one-creates
rebellion against that God whose love and compassion is preparing the
poor, distressed, and sorrowful soul to make known His salvation. In
these exercises the Lord manifests His sovereignty. Some have to
wade deeply, and wait long, before His salvation is revealed or made
known; others are favoured at an earlier period to receive it. But,
whether short or long, oh, how precious it is when the ever-bl~sed
Spirit is graciously pleased to show the poor, anxious, seeki~g believer
that a precious Christ is his salvation; that the blood shed on Calvary's
cross is a full atonement, not only for sin and transgression, but for
his sin and his transgression; and that, by the law-fulfilling righteousness
of the dear Son of God, he is clothed upon with a robe of purity and
beauty; that, cleansed from sin in the dear fountain of a Saviour's
blood, and clothed in the righteousness of a precious Christ, he is freed
from all law charges, and, by precious faith (the gift of God), his
whole trust and confidence rests on this glorious salvation, bestowed
without money or price, human merit, or free will! True, bitter
temptations, trials, doubts and fears, the hiding of the Lord's countenance, the evils of the heart casting up mire and dirt, may sorely
distress and cast down the believer, and so shake. his confidence and
make him fear he is altogether mistaken and deceived; but He that
hath begun the good work has promised, and will never leave His work
undone, but will perfect it to the day of Jesus Christ.
This, dea.r reader, if the unworthy one who addresses you is made
acquainted in any measure with salvation, is the way in which theLord makes known His salvation.
" 'Tis the Gospel's joyful tidings,
Full salvation sweetly sounds;
Grace to heal thy foul backslidings,
Sinner, flows from Jesus' wounds.
" Are thy sins beyond recounting,
Like the sand the ocean laves1
Jesus is of life the FountainHe unto the utmost saves."

Manchester.

W. W.
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WORDS FOR THE WORN AND WEARY.'"
To T~E INMATES OF THE AGED PILGRIMS' FRIEND SOCIETY'S ASYLUMS.
My ~EAR AGED FRIENDS and Fellow-Pilgrims through-the wilderness
to "a city which hath foundations, whose Builder and Maker is God,"
-As the respected Secretary of your admirable Institution has expressed
a wish that I should attend the forthcoming meeting on its behalf, or,
in. the event of not being able to be present personally, to give you a few
words of love and sympathy, I take up my pen for the latter purpose.
And, first, let me say, as expressed in the sermon I was permitted
. to preach at St. Mary Woolnoth, for· the benefit .of your Society, in
October last, it would afford me real pleasure and, I doubt not, profit,
if I had the opportunity and the privilege of visiting your several rooms,
in order that I might hear from your own lips your own personal
. testimony in proof of that divine condescension, goodness, watchfulness,
and ceaseless care which you have received throughout your various
and varied pilgrimages through a chequered, sin-steeped world. I am
bound to say that I do love to listen to these testimonies, flowing from
w:arm hearts, in positive proof of divine faithfulness and divine allsufficiency, as a flat and unmistakable contradiction and denial of the
scepticism and infidelity so rife in these captious and contradictory days.
The fact occurs to me, at the moment of writing, of a certain poor
widow having the courage and the zeal for her Lord and Master to stand
up at a meeting where a sceptic had been endeavouring to gainsay the
truth. There and then did this poor widow .declare herself to be a
living witness that the despised and dishonoured Jehovah was true to
His promise, "Leave thy Jatherless children; I will preserv.e them
.
alive; and let thy widows trust in Me."
Now, "facts,'~ dear friends, are "stubborn things"; and sure I am
that your long-standing Institution can furnish ample material in proof
that our GoQ. is what His Word declares Him to be, namely, condescending, gracious, faithful, and abounding and superabounding in
goodness, me~cy, and truth. Therefore, as living witnesses, I should
rejoice in the listening personally to YOU?' testimony, as I have done,
during my lengthened ministry, to that of numbers who, as widows,
orphans, or the subjects of the many ailments or reverses which :are
inseparable from the present state, have borne evidence of the goodness, the greatness, and the guardianship of a covenant Jehovah, Father,
Son, and Holy Ghost.
In the few words, then, that I would address to you, upon the
present occasion, let me congratulate you upon the fact that "hitherto
the Lord hath helped "-yea, that He has fulfilled His many great
and gracious promises to the very letter. Each and all of us, as
" pilgrims and strangers" here, may well adopt the language of Joshua,
when he reminded the people of Israel of the fact that "not one thing
had failed of all the good things which the Lord our God. had pro~is\ed,
but all had come to pass, and not one thing had failed thereof.'
.
I have not a doubt that each and all of you who have been taught
of the Lord are quite ready and most willing to admit this, and
• This Article will be issued separately, as a halfpenny; booklet.
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hence are prepared to set up your "Ebenezer," as having thus far
.. obtained help of God, and thus continue to this day."
But I can well understand, my dear aged friends, your being the
'subjects of doubts and fears as to what may await you, in regard to
the remainder of your pilgrimage; short as that remainder may be.
Few, I believe, of the Lord's dear children but know, more or less, the
meaning of the Apostle when he speaks of those "who, through fear
of death, were all their life subject to bondage." This is but natural,
for poor human nature cannot but of itself recoil from the thoughts of
death and the grave; and this the more so as they consider all the
solemn responsibilities inseparable therefrom. They are not among the
'Teckless and indifferent, who, lacking a true spiritual knowledge of
whltt the separation of soul and body entails, plunge into eternity,
oftentimes by their own hands, as the unthinking horse rushes into the
battle. T:he Psalmist speaks of those who "have no bands in their
death." New, it is far, far better to be the subject of the-fear of death,
than in ignorance, or thoughtlessness, or recklessness, to presume upon
it-to say, as many do say, "I shall stand as good a chance as others,"
or, "I am no worse than my fellow-men, and, therefore, am content to
'Tun the risk and brave the consequences."
Ab! dear friends, all this is very awful, although, alas! but too
'Common in these last days of rebuke and blasphemy. Hence, I contend
it is far better to be among the trembling than the trifling-to fear
rather than to presume.
Moreover, had we no fears nor misgivings, of what little service
would a large proportion of the Bible be! Where were the use of its
many "Fear nots !" if so be there were no fearing ones to whom to
&pply them ~
But, presuming, dear aged ones, that you have anxious thoughts and
a wholesome concern about the closing up of your pilgrimage, and
bow it will Ele with you in the swellings of Jordan, there are a few
thoughts I would suggest for your consideration. The first is-Would
it not be folly upon our part to suppose we should ever reach a condition or a spot in the wilderness wherein there would be no need of
faith, no ground for its exercise ~ Will the statement, "We walk by
faith, not by sight," fail in its application ere we reach the J ordan ~
Yea, must it not hold good even there, and until we cross the river
and arrive at the better land 7
Now, if this be the case-and surely there is no denying it-what
folly it is, upon our part, to look for a position or for circumstances
wherein we should no longer say, "I will trust, and not be afraid," or,
"What time I am afraid, I will trust in Thee"!
Again, have we not, on pilgrimage, proved again and again-yea,
times without number-that, when we most felt our weakness and
helplessness, then we were compelled, as of sheer necessity, to look to
and depend upon the Lord,. and that very dependence brought glory to
His name, as well as peace and satisfaction to our souls, when thus
enabled to certify to the fact, "I was brought low, and He helped
me"~

Well, now, the next thought is-The character of faith. The Apostle,
you remember, describes it as "the substance of things hoped for, the
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revidence of things not seen." Faith, as to present possession, is a blank,
a void. It has nothing tangible. It trades, so to speak, in the unseen,
the expectant.
"'Tis precious faith the promise sees,
And trusts to Christ alone;
Laughs at impossibilities,
And cries, 'It shall be done! ' "

Faith is a supernatural gift-a God-bestowed and a God-maintained
blessing. Hence the merely natural man is ignorant both of its
character and operations, as the Apostle testifies, "The natural man
receiveth not the things of the Spirit of God: for they are foolishness
unto him: neither can he know them, because they are spiritually dis-·
cerned" (1 Cor. ii. 14).
Now, in proof of the trusting and unseen nature of faith, see it as
illustrated and confirmed in the cases of both Old and New Testament
believers. What had Abraham (who was emphatically called" The Father
of the Faithful") to look to or depend upon, in regard to his being the
father of many nations, and that his seed should multiply as the stars
in the heavens or the sands upon the sea-shore 1 Again, what sign
or token of escape from the wrath of the Egyptians had Israel when
they were hemmed in by mountains on either side, the Red Sea in front,
.and their enemies in the rear 1 Would they of themselves have even
thought of such a thing as the sea opening to let them pass 1
How absurd, upon merely human or natural grounds, would have been
the idea of the massive walls of Jericho falling down at the sound of a
few rams' horns and the shouting of the people! Yet, in spite of these
.apparent absurdities and a thousand other like improbabilities, faith,
or a simple trust in, and dependence upon, an almighty J ehovah,
was confirmed and ratified.
And, my dear friends, have you not realized, in your own experience, the self-same marvellous displays of the wisdom, power, and love
of the same all-gracious, ever-watchful, ever-loving, and Almighty
Deliverer 1 Could the cases to which I have referred, and numberless others that might be quoted, be apparently more hopeless or less
likely to come to pass than your own case has been in regard to certain
dangers and difficulties, and that again and again 1
Well, then, as already stated, if faith is still to retain its character
.and to maintain its position through all the chequered scenes of the
wildern~ss, why should you or I be looking for any stock or store
of wisdom or strength, courage or confidence, in and of ourselves, with
respect to the residue of the pathway, any more than aforetime 1 If
by faith, and a simple looking to and leaning upon the Great Promiser,
we have hitherto been led, in regard to all we have been called to
meet with, on our wilderness journey, oh, why not "trust, and not
be afraid," as to the closing up of our career 1 Are His resources
-exhausted 1 Has He no more wonders to display 1 No more surprises
at His goodness and love and mercy, for His loved and loving ones to
revel in 1 If faith has triumphed on the way, and that again and
again, a thousand times, shall it be put to confusion at last, or close
its career in a myth 1 Ah! no; this can never be! It must triumph!
It can but conquer! Its being victorious is a positive necessity!

•
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But now, lastly, it may be asked-What warrant have we from the
Word of God-the only reliable guide-that faith shall finally triumph
over death, hell, and the grave 1 Well, beloved, turn to the following
Scriptures, in proof-" He will swallow up death in victory; and the
Lord God will wipe away tears from off all faces; and the rebuke of
His people shall He take away from off all the earth: for the Lord
hath spoken it" (Isa. xxv. 8). "I will ransom them from the power
of the grave; I will redeem them from death: 0 death, I will be thy
plagues: 0 grave, I will be thy destruction : repentance shall be hid
from Mine eyes 7, (Hosea xiii. 14). "For I am persuaded that neither
death, nor life, nor angels, nor principalities, nor powers, nor things
present, nor things to' come, nor h~ight, nor depth, nor any other
creature, shall be able to separate us from the love of God, which is in
Christ Jesus our Lord" (Rom. viii. 38, 39). Moreover, hath He not
declared, " No weapon that is formed against thee shall prosper; and
every tongue that shall rise against thee in judgment thou shalt condemn. This is the heritage of the servants of the Lord, and their
righteousness is of Me, saith the Lord" (Isa. liv. 1i); "Even to
your old age I am He; and even to hoar hairs will I carry you: I
have made, and I will bear; even I will carry, and will deliver you"
(Isa. xlvi. 4); "When thou passest through the waters, I will be
with thee; and through the rivers, they shall not .overflow thee: when
thou walkest through the fire, thou shalt not be burned; neither shall
the flame kindle upop. thee" 1 (Isa. xliii. 2.)
Further, have you not, dear aged ones, seen .these precious promises
fulfilled in the cases of those with whom you were personally familiar ~
What dear child of God, however weak or helpless in himself, did you
ever know to "make shipwreck of faith and a good conscience" 1 On
the contrary, how many, and how cheering and comforting, the examples
wherein the Lord hath proved Himself to be ten thousand times better
than all their fears and dreads, misgivings and dark and gloomy apprehensions! Yea, how blessedly has the Lord confirmed the testimony" The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for repose,
He'll never, no, never, desert to his foes;
That soul, though all hell should endeavour to shake,
He'll never, no never, no never forsake."

Possibly you may ask, "Well, under a sense of increased weakness
and helplessness, feeling that 'flesh and heart fail,' what can we do 1"
The only reply to such inquiry that I can give is, "Wait on the
Lord; be of good courage; and Hc shall strengthen thine heart; wait,
I say, on the Lord"; and, in doing so, be it yours and ours increasingly to plead before Him His own word-to do as He has exhorted
and encouraged, "put Him in remembrance," to "plead with H~," to
"bring forth our strong arguments." And what so strong as HiS own
so great and gracious promises-His own covenant "will,s" and
"shalls" 1
Moreover, in proportion as we do feel our own feebleness and prostration, be it ours to follow the example of the Psalmist, and cry,
"Cast me not off in the time of old age; forsake me not when my
'strength faileth!" "Now, also, when I am old and grey-headed, 0 God,
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forsake me not, until I have showed Thy strength unto this generation,
and Thy power to everyone thilt is to come!"
Ah! my dear aged friends, methinks you can have little idea of how
I am compelled thus to cry to the Lord, and that day and night.
But, as I have already sought to show-and this is what· I wish to
impress and leave uppermost in your minds-we must seek to
contemplate death in and by faith, just as we have had, in the past.
and throughout our pilgrimage, to anticipate trial and difficulty and
danger~strength for the day, not before it j support 2tnder the trial,.
not beforehand. We didn't need it j neither do we need dying strength
until we arrive at our dying hour j and then, as verily as there is a
God in heaven, we shall have it. We have, blessed be His name, to
do with a God that cannot lie-One who hath "sworn by Himself,
because He could swear by no greater." He hath pledged Himself that
He will never leave nor forsake j yea, that He "will give grace and
glory, and no good thing will He withhold from them that walk
uprightly."
Now, mark this. We write at this moment according to faith, not·
. feeling, for we have as great a dread of the article' of death as you
can possibly have-so great as we will not attempt to express. Were
we to endeavour to do so, sure we are we should perfectly surprise
you. But, in spite of all this, we seek, as we have endeavoured to
show, to take our stand by faith, not in present feeling or comfO'rt.
"THOU HAST SAID!" is our plea. Here is our stronghold! Satan may
and does suggest our sinfulness and shortcomings-our baseness and
blackness-and we have nought to say, in reply, but to admit the
correctness of the charge. Notwithstanding, however, we tell the Lord,
He foresaw it; He knew we should be "transgressors from the womb "" He saw us ruined in the fall,
Yet loved us, notwithstanding all."

As the God of Abraham and Isaac and Jacob, He has ever had to do
with SINNERS, and as sinners we plead. Not as a saint, but as a poor,
ill-and-hell-deserving sinnm', we constantly go before Him with a " , Thou
saidst, I will surely do thee good,' therefore, 'Do as Thou hast said' j
yea, 'Remember the word unto Thy servant upon which Thou hast
caused me to hope.'"
I am, dear aged ones, your friend and fellow-pilgrim,
DAVID ALFRED DOUDNEY.
St. Luke's, Bedminst&r, August 13th, 1885.
Just as we had written the foregoing, the post brought for review a
copy of the "Life of Mr. TANNER," formerly a most faithful minister
of the Gospel, in Exeter. As it will be seen by the extract whicn
we shall insert at the close of this article, after years of deep anxiety,
and much domestic sorrow, in regard to his first marriage, he closed
his long and eventful career in the most blessed and enviable manner;
yea, his was a most striking illustration of that precious Scripture,
"Mark the perfect man, and behold the upright: for the end of. that
man is peace."
.
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This dear man of God (Mr. TANNElt) was familiar to us by name
from our very earliest recollection. There frequently came to the home
(If our childhood, another aged servant of Christ, one J AMES RADFORD.
To some of the details of his life, with its marked deliverances, we, as
children, used to listen with special interest. Among them was the
following. When a young man, Mr. RADFORD had been seized by a
press-gang. His family were naturally in great distress at the expec '.tion of his being sent off to the war. At an early hour some of his
people went to inquire after him. Looking from a window of the
house to which he had been taken by the press-gang, he said (in spite
(If the fact that there was not the least appearance whatever of his
words coming to pass), "Go; I shall be home to breakfast." In due
course, RADFORD was called in before the Inspecting Officer. After
sundry questions being put to him, the officer said, "You will do very
well to serve His Majesty"; and then (strange to say, and in iuch
marked contradiction) he added, "You can go," so that RADFORD'S
words were confirmed; he did return home to breakfast, and was not
sent to the war. Upon being apprized of the fa0t, Mr. TANNER'S reply
was, "I CfJutd have told you that at three o'clock"this morning." The dear
ma,n had evidently boen, at that. early hour, earnestly besieging the
throne of grace, on behalf of the family and its absent member. He
.. wrestled," and, like Jacob of old, "prevailed"; aye, and he kne\v it,
too. Hence the confidence with which he spoke.
So deeply were these facts impressed upon the mind, even in our
boyhood, that God is thus the Hearer and Answerer of prayer, that we
never lost sight of it, but q,uoted it as an illustration in one of the
first sermons we preached in London, some five-and-thirty years ago, at
the church of St. Augustine's and St. Faith's, near St. Paul's. Moreover,
we mentioned it as an instance in proof that the Lord gives the
assurance, at times, that prayer has been heard, when as yet there has
been no sign or tangible proof of the fact-precisely as it was in
the prophet Elijah's day, when he said to Ahab, "Get thee up, eat
and drink; for there is a sound of abundance of rain."
Words would fail to express the encouragement the fact just named
has been to ourselves personally for more than sixty years. Moreover
(blessed be His name!) we have repeatedly had these precious seals beforehand, in personal and heartfelt experience, of the Lord having heard
and answered. prayer, though for a time afterwards there was neither
sign nor token of the fact. However, when there has been that seal,
(lur God has invariably confirmed and ratified it by His own gracious
and merciful aftt'r-deliverances. We doubt not many of the aged ones
we now address have realized the same, in sweet and blessed illustration of the promise, "Before they call, I will answer; and while they
are yet speaking, I will hear."
Annexed is the account of Mr. TANXER'S last days, as given by his
daughter, in the Memoir just published by Mr. GADSBY, Bouverie Street,
Fleet Street, London; and Mr. BEALI" St. Andrew's Street, Newcastle(In-Tyne :"Towards the close of my dear father's life," she says, "he was greatly
tried in his experience, with temptations; and particularly, in strong opposition in his ministerial labours, from the powers of darkness. So that he
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used to say that he went through a host to the pulpit, but the angel of
God's presence went before him, saying, 'Make way.'''
To his friends about him, he used sometimes to speak 'of those sharp'
exercises. "I speak," says he, "of my tnals, but no one appears to feel
for me. You tell me, indeed, that I have strong faith. I bless the Lord r
have, neither doth my faith in Jesus fail, though all else fails. Oh, what;
is religion without the life and power of it 1 Surely I have too long and
too fully proved my God and Saviour a faithful God to doubt Him now!"
Those who sat under his ministry would oHen say, that it was certainly'
for the benefit of the Church he was so tried. For although he went
as. through the fire to the pulpit, and often could not fix on a text unW the
minute of going into it, yet the Lord was faithfLll, and gave him in that
hour what he should say. And his exercises made him a blessed:
practical, and experimental preacher; for reproof, and comfort, and correction, to the edifying of the body of Christ. A dear friend used often
to say, "We shall not know what a blessing our father is unto the'
Church until we lose him." Some knew his worth, and all bore testimony
to his character, as the most loving and affectionate friend that could be.
Indeed, he felt for every member of his Church as his own family. In
all their temporal, as well as spiritual interests, he became concerned; and
brought their persons and their trials before the throne continually.
It was peculiarly refreshing at times, when he was engaged in prayer, to'
observe with what earnestness he wrestled with God. He used to say, that
often, when he felt heaven as it were· in his soul, he longed to go thithel'
from the pulpit.;« And many times publicly prayed that he might be ableto speak for his God and Saviour with his latest breath, if not in the
pulpit, yet to surrounding friends. He believed (though often under stronertemptations from Satan to the contrary) that he should enjoy the soul~
supporting presence of Jesus, enabling him to leave a blessed testimony
behind him, of His rich free grace and faithfulness, with his dying breath.
The last day of his life-which was Sabbath·day, March 24, 1805-he was'
so weak as to be obliged' to be carried in a chair to the pulpit, and which,
indeed, for several Lord's-days before he had been so conveyed thither. He
read, as usual, a hymn through. When the hymn had been sung, he
opened the Bible, and seemed as if looking to the Lord for a word to speak
to the people. A friend reminded him that he had not offered up prayer.
He then entered 011 prayer, but shorter than usual. Re-assuming the Bible
after prayer, he read for his text the six first verses of the thirty-second
Psalm. He then entered on his subject very sweetly. But, returning acrain
to the Psalm (at this period a change evidently took place), he read it thr;ugh
with great difficulty. He seemed sensible of his situation, and his mind
being sweetly serene, he spoke of the weakness he felt, and only prayed
that the blessed Spirit would apply His own words to our hearts, and soconcluded.
It fonned an interesting, though an afHicting scene. The Church, in
general, thought that the Lord was about to take him' home to glory from
the pulpit. He was helped, however, to descend from the pulpit; and, after
administering somewhat to refresh him, he expressed a wish to remain
during the service; and, as Mr. HATCH (who otherwise was engaged to preach
for him in the afternoon service) was present, he ascended the pulpit, and.
delivered a discourse to the people. My dear father remained during the
whole of the delivery.
He was then brought home. Several of the Church followed. One of
them, taking him by the hand, said, "My dear sir, God hath made you
eminently faithful unto death, and now He is about to give you the crown of
glory, which fadeth not away." He answered, "He is" .. and added, "let.
,.. He was not alone in that wish.-ED.
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these wm'ds be my text: 'I have fought a good fight, I have finished my COU?'se,
I have kept the faith. Henceforth the?'e is lnid up fm' me a crown of ?'ighteous'ness, which the Lord, the Righteous Judge, shall give me at that day '" ; and,
with a peculiar look of pleasure in his eyes, as he looked round on us all
who stood near him, he said, '" And not to me omy, but unto all them also
that love His appearing.' "
Before this day, in all former disorders which seemed to threaten death,
he used to answer his friends, in their anxiety for his recovery, "This
,sickness is not unto death, but for the glory of God." But now this was
not observed by him. He ate a short dinner, and slept in his chair about
two hours; awoke refreshed, and conversed sweetly with his Christian fJ:iends
who came to see him, of the Church's union and safety in Christ; and, with
peculiar delight, observed that the Church was eternally in Him. His
apothecary (a member of the Church), observing to him, "Your Lord is giving
you an easy passage into His glory:" he answered, " Yes, He is. Death is
but the pO?·tel· to open the door of the -mansion. Ancl w01~ld anyone be
.angry with the p01·ter? "
He continued speaking of his inheritance, and of the manner of his death.
"My dear Lord," said he, "was sepa?'ated f?'om His disciples by a cloud,
·and that moment He was in glory! That cloud is death! I cannot describe
to you what that cloud is, but the moment it passes I shall be in glory."
'Turning to one of his children, he said, "Oh, fall into the hands of Jesus."
In the evening, when our friends returned from th~ tabernacle, many
came to inquire after him. He desired to see everyone of them, and as
many as could sit in the room were admitted. They tarried more than an
hour, not knowing how to leave him. He conversed with such freedom, as
gave encouragement to us all to hope that the Lord would spare him to
us yet a little longer; and when they arose to go away, he said, "Do not
depart befm'e we have once more sought the La-I'd." He immediately gave
·out"Dearest of all the names above,
Our Jesus and our God," &c.,
and joined in singing several verses. He, however, desired one present to
be our mouth in prayer, as his breath was so short.
After our Christian friends were gone, he did not appear more than
-ordinarily fatigued, but continued in the greatest spirits, although the
apothecary had intimated that his pulse was sunk considerably.
He sat up until the clock had struck eleven, conversing with my dear
mot~er and myself, as if it were (as it proved) the parting conversation.
He spoke with great affection of the people of his charge, observing, ".that
many of them would find him wanting: but," said he, "Jesus livet7t!" He
sat silent a few moments, as if recommending them to the Lord. He prayed
fervently that his children, and his children's children, might meet him in
:glory.
Upon being asked, he readily rose up to go to bed, walked across the
room, and up the stairs, apparently witk more ease than he had done for
some time before. But as soon as he had attained the first landing, the
peaceful messenger was sent. In a moment the cloud passed, that separated
him from us, and he was with his much-loved Lord and Saviour in glory!
The body dropped without a sigh, or groan, or struggle. He closed his
Sabbath upon earth, and entered upon his eternal Sabbath in heaven.
The suddenness of this event was truly affecting. My mother and myself
were in the act of assisting him, as he ascended the stairs, when he was
'taken from us. And as he dropped, my poor aged mother, then eighty-one
years of age, fell backward: but providentially by falling on me she received
no material injury. And, blessed be a faithful covenant God, though after
fifty years' happy union, it might have been expected that she would not
long survive the separation; yet, from the supporting presence, and the
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exceeding great and precious promises of Jesus, she is still spared to be a
witness for the Lord, that not one thing hath failed of all the good things
which the Lord our God hath spoken concerning His people! She is indeed
left wholly unprovided for, in all temporal, as well as spiritual supplies,
but these things are sweetly sanctified at times to her experience, and she
is led to see that this ordination is only to give a double relish to every
mercy handed to her from the Lord.
Mr. TA~~""ER was born on the 8th of March, 1718, and died March 24th,
1805.
PENOILLINGS ON SHIPBOARD.
I VISITED this day a spot with which I was most familiar sixty years
ago. I h.ink it must l;le quite five-and-forty years since I last entered
tha sanc uary. It was with.in its vestry (the very spot where I to-day
stood) my mouth. was first opened in the name of the Lord. As far
as memory serves me, the subject upon which I spoke was suggested
by a line upon a tablet which was then attached to the walls of the
chapel-yard-" She found redemption through the blood of Jesus.
Reader, hast thou ~ II This tablet I found had been removed. Upon
another tablet, to the memory of a former minister, are recorded these
lines" 'Come, My beloved; by purchase thou art Mine;
Be life, eternal life, for ever thine' ;
His Lord for glory made His servant meet,
Then called him home, to worship at His feet."
Upon the opposite side of the chapel is a tablet to the memory of
the said minister's SlHlcessor. He was called away after some threeand-twenty years' -ministrations within those walls. Some of those
ministrations are fresh in my recollection to this day, although above
half-a-century has since passed away. One passage in particular rarely
presents itself without my thinking of the preacher of that long-goneby date-" The ,Lord hath prepared His throne in the heavens, and His
kingdom ruleth over all" (Psa. ciii. 19). Again," I will run the way
{)f Thy commandments, when Thou shalt enlarge my heart" (cxix. 32).
By the side of the late minister's tablet was one to the memory of one
{)f his deacons, who likewise officiated as clerk. Perfectly do I remember
the suddenness of his removal. Overpowered by the escape of some
noxious gas, he died as in a moment! By the side of his taBlet again
was another to the memory of sundry members of a family, one of whom
-the pride and most promising of the whole-was cut down like a
flower. She wa,s remarkable both for her health and beauty. Hence,
her so sudden removal was a matter· of intense surprise. I remember
being asked, as a young man, to unite with several of my own age to
assist in bearing the remains of this beautiful young person to the
silent grave. Neither before nor since did I ever act in that capacity,
but well do I remember the solemn impression that service left upon
the mind. The so sudden removal of one so apparently strong, as well
as strikingly beautiful, had, for the time, a deep, but I know not how
far a lasting, impression upon the minds of many.
It was in this place of worship I first saw her who, ten years after,
became my wife and bosom companion in this vale of tears for a little
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over seven years. It was here I heard what to me seemed the first
Gospel sermon to which I ever listened. Doubtless it was by no means.
the first such to which I had hearkened, but my ears had not previously been opened so to give heed to "all the words of this life." The
sermon to which I allude was preached on a week-evening by the lateHENRY FOWLER, of blessed memory j and well do I remember the feeling awakened under that preached word was in keeping with that of
the poor Samaritan woman, who, upon returning to her people, exclaimed,.
"Come, see a Man which told me all things that ever I did: is not
this the Christ ~ " Dear Mr. FOWLER, upon that memorable evening,
seemed to open up to a vast, and to me surprising, extent what I had
previously been passing through; hence his testimony did indeed prove
"a word in season" to my then poor, harassed, deeply-exercised soul.
I walked a distance of twenty miles to hear him again, the return walk
doubling that distance; and from that time till his death, HENRY
FOWLER was dear to my heart. In a sense, as far as my experience
was concerned, I could say, "Never man spake like this man!"
In the changes and modernizing which this chapel is undergoing, r
am sorry to see that the old pulpit has been removed. Its site is now
occupied by one of the rostrums or platforms so rife in these days in
certain chapels. Hence the old and endearing associations, as far as,
the pulpit testimony was concerned, are interrupted. Just beside t,he baseof the old pulpit a dear old blind woman used regularly to be seated,
whenever the doors of the sanctuary were open. She was allowed t()
remain in the vestry between the hours of service. Upon one occasion,
I remember a stranger had been preaching j and, addressing himself to.
the bljnd woman, he said" The Gospel bears my spirits up;
A faithful and unchanging God
Lays the foundation for my hope
In oaths and promises and blood."

Clasping the preacher's hand with her double hand, the old lady.
with an energy I have never forgotten, exclaimed, "That's it! that's
it! "
When visiting in the neighbourhood, after an interval of many year".
upon inquiring after the dear old blind woman, I was told that sM
died in the poor-house of her native parish j and said the nurse who
waited upon her in her last hours, that they could not make her out,
for she did nothing but cry, "Glory! glory! glory!"
Surely it would be a happy thing for thousands who, in their dying
moments, from the blessed prospect that was unfolding before theirastonished gaze, could, with the dying blind but far-sighted pilgrim,
exclaim, "Glory! glory! glory!"
There was one Sabbath's ministrations in the afore-named place of
worship that I believe I shall ever gratefully remember. It was, I think,.
in the year 1830 or 1831. I had been under extreme suspense
and anxiety for a long, long season. It was a dark and cloudy dispensation indeed. No human light whatever shone upon it. I had
one resource-and one alone-for hope or consolation j that was, the
throne of grace. There only was the mind stayed, strengthened, up-
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held! It was there the surcharged heart would now and again exclaim,
"Why art thou cast down, 0 my soul 7 and why art thou disquieted
within me 7 hope thou in God: for I shall yet praise Him, who is the
health of my countenance, and my God."
At a very early hour on the Sabbath to which I refer, my heart was
relieved of much of its weight and anxiety, and my soul was uplifted
with an assurance that the Lord would appear, although, as yet, there
was not the veriest sign, token, or appearance of the fact. The three
sermons preached on that memorable day were as though each and all
were intended for me, so suitable, so blessedly adapted, were they to
my then state and condition. It was not, however, until quite the
close of the day, and after its services were ended, that there came
the confirmation of the morning's so deep and precious impression that
the Lord had in very deed heard and answered prayer, and that a
most gracious and effectual deliverance was upon the eve of being
vouchsafed.
"WALKS AND TALKS WITH JESUS" AMONG COTTAGERS
AND ON SHIPBOARD.
"You see, Miss, it is all about Jesus, and that makes it so precious."Old Widow.

'VE recently heard the remark of one who, realizing her own indebtedness to the Lord, at the same time lamenting the state of things by
which she was surrounded, in regard to the lack of the Gospel, said
she felt all she could do was to endeavour to spread the truth, in so
far as she could, by means of the press. Now, apart from our own
sphere of labour-yes, and in that sphere, as well as far and wide as
possible-it is our earnest and most fervent desire to proclaim the nameand fame of Jesus to the utmost of our feeble power, by meallS of thepress. The enemy is "up and doing," through and by such agency.
No stone is the great enemy leaving unturned in this respect. Surely;
then, it behoves the lovers of Jesus to seek, in regard to thismedium of getting at the hearts and consciences of poor fellow-sinners,
to do what little they can for Him who has done so much for them·
'Jersonally. With respect to the past, we lament our own shortcomings-,
,n this, as well as in manifold other respects, and now, during the
little residue of our days, we ardently desire to do our utmost ill,
thus circulating the truth; and that we may be enabled to leave behind,
us that which may serve to "bring to remembrance" proofs and evi-dences of what we individually have tasted and handled and felt of:"
the good Word of life.
In a recent visit to a beloved married daughter, it gladdened theheart beyond expression to hear of the signal interest and precious
fruits in connection with the circulation of our little work, "Walks and
Talks with Jesus." It was most refreshing to visit cottages where this,
book had found its way. "There's the son," said our beloved son-inlaw, "whose father was so interested in your 'Walks and Talks
with Jesus.' " He referred to one, the bell for whose burial was tolling,
some years ago, just as we were passing through a neighbouring viI_
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lage; and, as we were, the dying man was signally blessed in reading that little work. To the Lord, and the Lord alone, be all the praise.
We will leave 'the reader to imagine how much we were gladdened
upon receiving the following. How:- well may such testimonies stir us to
strive; in the strength of the Lord, to do what little we can whilst
time and opportunity are afforded us':,"' One of my greatest pleasures" (says the writer) "is to go and see
a dear old widow, who lives in a small cottage at the foot of a hill
rather more than a mile from our house. One evening, a few weeks
since, I paid her a visit. She was quite alone, as in fact' she always
is; and yet not alone, for do we not read that precious promise, 'Lo
I ~m with you alway, even unto the end of the world'? She does
not mind her loneliness, knowing that the Lord is ever watching over
her. But, on this particular evening, this dear old pilgrim was so
bright, it was quite a treat to listen to her simple conversation. She
told me, with a beaming face, what great blessing she had received
from reading' Walks and Talks with Jesus.' 'That pj'ecious book!' was
her expression. 'I have read it again and again, and I love it, oh,
so much more than I can tell! It has brought so much comfort to my
poor soul-more good than I have ever received from going to church
01' chap.el.
I do thank the Lord for sending it to me. You see, Miss' _
(she added), 'it is all about Jesus, and that makes it so precious. I
love it next to the Bible.' And then she went on to tell how she
wanted an old friend, who lived some miles off, to read it, and see if
it would give her joy, too. So she walked over with her treasure,
and left it. with her friend, bidding her to take the greatest care of
the dear book. 'Did your friend like it '1' I, asked. 'Yes, indeed,'
she replied. 'I walked over last week to see if she had finished with
it; and, when she saw me come in, she said, "Oh, you are not come
to take away that dear' Walks and Talks with Jesus,' are you ~ Do
let me keep it a little longer. I have never read anything to bring
me such comfort before." So, miss, I left it with her, but I hope
'
soon to have it back again.'
"Surely, no one could doubt this simple, heart-felt statement. This
dear widow is over seyenty years 'of age, and yet she thought it no
trouble to walk a distance of nearly three miles to carry the little
book which the Holy Spirit had used to bring joy and peace to her
soul, ~o an old friend, praying that the same Spirit might also bless
it to her.
. "It is a privilege to go to this cottage to learn from the lips of
this aged <lis~iple the tender mercies and loving-kindness of the Lord.'
She always seems contented, and so overpowered with the love of
Jesus to her, 'such a very, very great sinner,' as she calls herself.
'It is all of grace,' she of~en says, 'free, full, unmerited grace.'
Tllat she may yet be spared, if it is the Lord's will, many years,.is my,
desire; and that her bright, trustful spirit may be a blessing to others,.
The language of her heart about the future is expressed in that little_
verse" 'In some way or other the Lord will provideIt may not' be my way, it may not be thy way,
But yet in His own way the Lord will provide.'''
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Since the foregoing came to hand, we have met a lady, who,. during
a brief ·visit·to a neighbouring watering-place, has given away a number
of our little booklets. Her description of .the readiness with which'
they were received, and .the interest shown in them, was most pl~asing_.
and grateful. Another dear -friend, residing in the. country, speaking
of our little works, says, "I always distribute them so gladly."., . _ .
Who can tell what blessed results may follow ~ Means are ours;
results are the Lord's. What a'mercy should they be used of God'
to counteract any of the poisonous literature of the day: ! We felt sad
at heart, a day or two since, at a railway bookstall, when we heard
a respectab!e-Iooking young woman ask for a publication which' we
knew was not at all fit for her d1' other young people to read.
Happily she could not be supplied with what she asked for.
Within a few days of each other, there were at St. Luke's Church
three persons just about to cross the mighty ocean, and whom, of course,
we should, in all human probability, never meet again on earth. Two
were husband and wife, the latter of whom (a native of Bedminster)
had spent two-an.d-forty years in America, and was now about to return
to the hnd of .her adoption, after a short visit to her native place. The
third was a young member of our congregation about to join her
brother in Australia. He ha,d formerly been one of our Sunday,
School teachers. We feel these changes j and, in furnishing the
voyagers with material for reading and distribution among their fellowpassengers, or in far-off lands, 'can but hope for and entreat that the
Lord will bless these humble efforts.
Reader, be it ours to give heed to the sacred injunction of "sowing
beside all waters." How plain and emphatic the command, "In the
morning sow thy seed, and in the evening withhold not thine hand:
for thou knowest not whether shall prosper, either this or that, or
whether they both shall be alike good" !
THE RISING GENERATION.
the present state of things, in regard to the education
of youth, the virtual setting at nought the Bible in our National Schools,
and the extreme probability that it will, ere long, be put aside altogether, we are greatly concerned as to the future of the young of our
day. Sure we are that, in proportion as the Word of God is disregarded, the safety and the prosperity of a country will decline. Never
did our beloved Queen utter a greater truth than when she said "the
success of England was to be ascribed to the Bible." It is a wellknown fact to those familiar with the sister·isle, that some of her
greatest criminals have been attendants at her National Schools, where,
although under English pay, the Bible is virtually discarded. We
hesitate not to say that any system of teaching which has not the
Word of God fOf its basis, is' not only of no essential service, but. puts
into the hands of the people a dangerous weapon. Satan, that archfoe of mankind, utilizes learning to his own deadly purposes where he
sees the Bible is set at nought. Have we not reason to suspect that
the late awful disclosures in the public prints are a reflection upon t1J.e
present educational system ~ that the Most High is, in measure, leaving
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men to seek the indulgence of their own evil passions, having cast off
the fear of the Lord ~
Personally, as already stated, we feel a deep responsibility attaching
to our position, as a parochial Minister, having an average daily
attendance at our schools of upwards of a thomand children, We feel
our responsibility the more, in consequence of our surroundings.
Hundreds, if not thousands, of children in neighbouring schools are
being taught the most deadly Popish errors, Our martyrs laid down
their precious lives because they denied the dogmas which are now set
before these poor deluded children as truths. Moreover, the Ritualists
do not hesitate to avow that their primary object is, to gain over the
young. Hence they seek in every possible way to obtain an influence
over them. Roman Catholic priests have been heard to say, "Let me
have the instruction of a ,child up to seven years of age, and you may
do what you like with them afterwards," meaning that he would by
that time so instil the tenets of Popery into the young minds as to
defy their being eradicated afterwards.
Seated by the sick and dying bed of a dear little girl of ten years
of age, the other day, we felt much for her, and intensely for the young
generally. We ventured, in consequence, once again to try our hand at
rhyming, in order to put the Gospel before the young in a plain and
simple way, so that they might the more easily commit it to memory.
What is learnt in early days is retained. WItness, for example, how
many of us, even to hoar hairs, can remember Dj'. Watts's Hymns fO'/'
Infant Minds, and the like. How do ninety-nine out of a hundred
remember the days of the month, or the multiplication-table, but by
the simple lessons of early life 7 We are most thankful to know
that few, if any, less than a thousand children have learnt our hymn
of six-and-thirty verses, Why Jesus came f1'om Heaven to Die.
We were stimulated to make a second effort at rhyming from the
following fact. The little dying one of whom we have spoken was
too weak to speak and we too deaf to hear, In answer, therefore, to a
question we had put to the little sufferer, an attendant stepped forward,
and, presenting a verse in rhyme, said "that had been such a favourite
with the dear child." This at once gave 11- key to the little suffering
one's state of mind.
With respect, however, to our second attempt at rhyming, the mind
was so led out, and withal we felt such a sweet savour and precious
mellowness of heart-at times even to tears-whilst writing that, to
our surprise, the piece, before we had done, extended to nearly twice
the length of the former.
At a tea-meeting, when upwards of 120 kind and self-denying
parochial helpers were gathered together, upon the 8th of September
(the day we had reached the middle mile-stone of our seventy-fifth
birthday, and within a month of the close of our twenty-seventh year's
connection with St. Luke's parish), the verses in question were read, and
the subject afterwards discussed as to the dear children's being able
to learn the whole. The prevailing opinion was, that they would.
Personally, we haye no doubt upon the matter.
And now, dear readers-ye mothers and fathers especially would we
appeal to-:-our fervent desire is, that your dear children should at least
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make the attempt. If successful, and the fad is made known to us
by a letter from the Teacher, signed by the Master or Superintendent
of the Sunday or Day School, a copy of one of our works (whichever
may be mentioned by way of choice), The Gospel Preached to Babes, or
Old Jonathan's Walks and Talks with his (frandchildren, shall be forwarded,
as a reward to the young learner.
When we contemplate the fact of the precious Book of God being
assailed as it is at the present time, and that the Sabbath desecration,
by means of bands and the opening of certain museums, is advocated,
even from the pulpits of our so-called Christian land, we are most
fervently desirous of circulating as far and wide as we can, and leaving
behind us, when the Lord shall see fit to call us away, that which shall
simply and Scripturally set before the young the true and the only way of
salvation.
At the meeting before referred to, through the kindness of a friend, we
were enabled to present each person with a copy of our new work, For
Ever with Jesus. The following is a fac-simile of the presentation-label ;-

This Work is presented. in grateful
Recognition of the Services rendered,
by the many and varied Helpers in
the Church, the Sunday, the Day, the
Ragged, and the Indu./stricf;l Schools,
the Mission Hall, Soup- Kitchen, and
at the JWothers' JVleetings, of St. Luke's,
Bedminster, with the prayerful hope
that it may be a help to (( bring to
remembrcf;nce JJ the imperfect though
heartfelt Ministrations of their aged
c{;nd affectionate Friend and Pastor,
when he shall have passed away.
"I will endeavom' that ye may be able, after 'rY/Ilj decease, to
have these things always in ?·emembmnce."-2 Fete?' i. 15.
"Re?nmnbm', the?'efO?'e, lww thot~ hast?'eceived, and heanl."--:Revelation iii. 3.
"Be thou faithful unto death, and I will g'ive thee a O)'own
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,And now, dear reader, in conclusion, we beg to sub~it a. copy of tlJ.e
verses; . entitIed-':'"
LITTLE TALKS WITH TEACHER; OR, "CA,N TH~~E BE HOPE
FOR ME?"
" TELL me, dear Teacher, can there be
Mei'cy fo?e'en a chil<l' like me ?
, For one who hath so bad a heart,
. So pro,ne ~rom Jesus to depart?
" 0 Tea9)ler, would that I were free.
Fr.om all my sins-they trouble me !
i know I am not fit to die ;
.
, What shall I do if death be nigh?
" How many y0ungel' ones than I
Have suddenly been called to die!
And who can tell but what I may
~e'e'en the next to pass "way?
''':Oli, if
sU;s be not forgiven,
Ne'er cariI ever enter heaven!
None can find admission there
Who in salvation have no share.
" 0 dear Teacher, I am so sad!
I feel my heart so very bad!
I really know not what to do!
Say, was it ever so with you? "
" Sad indeed you seem, dear child;
By sin you feel you are defiled;
But this to know is from aboveThe teaching of a God of love."
" Oh, ean it, Teacher, ean it be
That God above is teaching me ?
And do you think He has begun
Ris work in such a sinful one?"
" 'Tis He has given you to see
What you have just revealed to me;
'Tis He has caused you thus to feel
You have a heart as nard as steel.
"None know it hut in His own light;
And then He giv.'s them (oh, so bright!)
To feel the fulness of that grace
'Which finds' in Christ a Hiding-place.'"
"IJut, dearest Teacher, can it be
Tl,at Jesu's blood was shed for me?
WJ ,at! for a child so careless, wild;
My very thoughts by sin defiled?
" Such a wanderer I have becn ;
So little have I thought of sin ;
So heedless.have I read the Word,
About the sufferings of the Lord.
" If I loved Him, should I feel
My heart so hard, as cold as steel?
Should I, upon His holy day,
Be disinclined to read or pray?
" Would its services seem so long,
And temptation be so strong
To think and care for other things
From which one knows no comfort
springs?
" If I really loved the Lord,
Should I not value more His Word?
Should I not read it day by day,
Delight to think and sing and pray?

:mi

" If I bow my knees in, prayer,
I hil to feel that GOD is there;
'Tis such a duty-such a t(tskI really am afraid to ask
" The Lord to bless and guide and guard,
Whilst at the time I feel so hard,
, So thankless, thoughtless, full of sin;
I'm shocked at what I feel within.
" Dear Teacher, tell me, can there be
The slightest hope for one like me?
For me that's void of all that's good,
And lives so very far from God?"
" Dearest child, there's hope for you,
Though all you say be really true; ,
Ne'er would you feel what you descrIbe,
Had not the Lord been on your side.
"None can e'er see by human light
What each and all are in God's sight;
Sinful, polluted, foul, unclean;
Nought but a very mass of sin.
" , None are righteous, no, not one; ,
All are ruined and undone ;
None care to know, much less to love,
The God by whom they }iV'" and move.
" Each goes astray as. soon as born;
All to their evil way will turn;
-The bad they should not, that they choose;
The good they utterly refuse.

" Their language is, 'Who ill the Lord?
I care not for Him, nor His Word' ;
No fear of God's before their eyes;
His works and ways they all despise.
" That this is true none can gainsay;
'Tis seen all round us day by day;
Hence", sickness, sorrow, sadness, pain,
, The fruit and penalty of sin.

"Now what you see a~d wh~t you feel
It is God's province to reveal;
None can this feel, as I have shown,
But those to whom God makes it known.
" Hence, dear child, I am glad to hear
What you lament and what you fear;
To see your danger, feel your sin,
Besl,caks a work of grace within.
" 'Tis God the Spil'it opens eyes,
And makes us to salvation wise;
He wkes the heart of stone away,
And gives us grace to watch and pray.
"To seek the Lord is proof indeed
He's <>lven us to feel our need;
To ,e~ that vain's the help of man
Bespeaks a knowledge of the plan
" By which alone we're r!Jcon~iled
To God the Father, as H,S chIld;
That Jesus has between us stood,
And paid the penalty in blood.
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" Oh, yes, dear child, 'tis thus alone
That Jesus did for sin atone;
For us He shed His own heart's blood,
.And thus made clear the way to God."
" 0 dear Teacher, could I but see
The Lord was thus iustructing me,
Methinks I should be reconciled
To all His dealings as His child.
"Could I say, 'Father! '-call Him
'mine! 'What love would round my heart entwine!
Oh, what relief 'twould be to me
To feel from condemnation free!
" To know the blood on Calvary spilt
Was shed on purpose for my guilt;
That even then, so long ago,
The Lord foresaw my sin and woe.
"And, in His love and pity, then
Declared He suffered for my sin ;
Oh, what delight 'twould me afford
Thus to claim Jesus as my Lord!
"But oh, dear Teacher, can it be
That Jesus really thought on me ?
Were e' en my sins upon Him laid,
When He bowed His sacred head?"
" What saith the Bible? Plain it speaks, Not the righteous' Jesus seeks ;
But the lost, the ruined and undone,
For these-e'en these-He found a home !
"That home's above, beyond the sk.y,
Where sinners, once of deepest dye,
Shall meet and bow before the throne
Of the l!Jternal Three-in-One !
"There, at the feet of Him who bled
To rai.e such sinners from the dead,
They'll fall in wonder, and adore
God and the Lamb for evermore! "
"Dearest Teacher, ean all this be
For such a sinner-even me ?
Dare I entertain the thought
That Jesus my poor soul has bought?
"Bought with His blood-that precious
blood
Which flowed in streams, a crimson flood,
When on Calvary's cross Ha died,
And law and justice satisfied?"
" Ask God the Holy Ghost for faith
To credit what the Bible saith;
What more, think you, could it declare,
To cherish hope and lessen fear?
" Go not to man, dear child, but' God!
Go, plead before Him His own word;
Tell Him He said, ' The young I luve ;
Of such My kingoom is above.'"
" 0 Teacher, could I but believe,
How happy it would make me live,
In hopes that I should one day see

That precious Lord who died for me!
"But then, again, I can't but see
How very wicked I must be ;
The very thoughts I fain would hide
Open afresh His wounded side.
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"Full sure I am that really I
A greater sinner am than he
Who cried of Jest!s, the Most High,
, Him crucify! ' 'Him crucify! '
"Please listen, and I'll tell you why
So great a siuner sure am I ;
When Jesus came on earth to die,
Men la:.ew not whence He came, nor why.
" No such ignorance can I plead;
My Bible tells me all I need;
.
Who He was, and whence He came,
The lost and ruined to reclaim.
"Hence, when I sin in thought or word,
Afresh I crucify the Lord;
Forget I do Gethsemane,
With all the sqenes of Calvary.
" Then can it possibly be true
He pardons sins of crimsou hue?
SillS in spite of light and love,
Those rich blessings from above?
" Tell me, Teacher, tell me plain,
If you think my hope's in vain;
Oh, could I feel that, when I die,
My spirit would to hea·ven fly !
". That, when the archangel's trump shall
sound,
. __
The dead to call from undergrouQd,
My dust sitall from the grave arise.
To meet my Saviour in the skies."
"Well, 'dear child, for all you've said
Thankful I am -most truly glad;
Because the teaching you've received
Will certainly to glory lead."
" To glor,!, Teacher, did you say?
o Lord, i pray Thee, /{rant it may!
Theu sure I am, of all my race,
I'll be a miracle of grace!
"What I, whose heart so long has been
The seat of so much secret sin?
.
What I, who, though a little child,
Sata.n has often Ba beguiled?
" What I, who've often read of Him
Who came to answer for my sin?
And yet how careless have I felt,
Although His precious blood was spilt!
" I've read about His lowly birth;'
'
How poor He was, while here on earth;
Foxes had holes ; each bird its nest;
But Jesus had not where to rest!
" Not ouly so; despised He was;
Set at defiance were His laws;
Most cruel things were said of Him
Who came poor sinners to redeem.
" All this I knew, but careless grew;
You scarcely could believe it true;
How cold and callous was my heart,
So loth was I with sin to part.
" Then Sll.y, dear Teacher, pray do say,
That e'en for mercy hope I may;
If so, for mercy still I'll pray;
Without it I shall surely die."
" You ask, my child, if it be true
That hope there really is for you?
About that hope I feel most sure
For you, and me, and thousands more.
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"Why, what would come of His great
name
Who did this glorious truth proclaim ?, No one who seeks Me shall be lost;
I'll save unto the uttermost.
" , Though sins as red as crimson be
Upon the sinner seeking Me,
Over those sins My blood shall flow,
And make them even white as snow.
" 'However vile that sinner be
Who for rich mercy cries to Me,
I pledge Myself, whate'er he be,
That mercy he shall find in Me.

" 'It makes Me happy to forgive,
And say to greatest sinners, "Live! "
To raise them from the depths of hell,
With Me eternally to dwell.'

A FRAGMENT OF
,

"What say you, child, to words like these?
What more require to give you ease?
May Jesus give your spirit restGrant you to lean npon His breast! "
"Thanks, Teacher, thanks, for all you've
said
About our living, glorious Head:
At J esu's feet henceforth I'll fall,
And crown Him. crown Him, Lord of all!
" 0 dear Teacher, should I at last,
When all the toils of life are past,
Be found upon the Lord's right hand,
In that thrice-happy, happy land,
" I'll make the very heavens to ring
In loudest praises of my King!
I'll sing, I'll love, yea, I'll adore
My lovely Jesus evermore! "

THE PAST-A SICK BUT SACRED
SERMON.

THE reader will doubtless be at first at a loss to understand so curious
a heading. I will soon, however, explain. I called to see an old sick
friend j and his very appearanee, as well as his words, preached to
me a most impressive and blessed sermon.
My friend'" (whom I had known for nearly five-and-thirty years) had
been amopg the most indefatigable and laborious of all the ministers
I ever knew. I believe that for nearly the whole of the time of which
I have spoken, he had made it uniformly a matter of conscience never
to say "no" to any call in God's providence to speak in His name.
Apart from the set services of the Lord's house, both as regards the
Sabbath and one or two evenings in the week, few (if any) were the
days in which he was not somewhere, and in some way, speaking for
his Lord and Master. And all these engagements were fulfilled whilst
he, at the same time, was labouring under one of the greatest physical
infirmities, the entire deprivation of sight. Even this, however, did
not prevent his engaging himself in the herculean labour of preparing
the copy and revising the proof-sheets of the Bible and Prayer-book
for the blind.
Having, however, entered his sixty-sixt.h year, and been the subject
of most distressing sensations in the head, he was at length most
reluctantly compelled to relinquish his loved labours.
Inasmuch as he had for so many years been dependent, in very
many respects, upon his most devoted wife, often and often had I
thought, "What would become of my friend, in the event of the
Lord's laying His afflictive hand upon her, or calling her away 1"
It pleased God, however, to lay His hand upon her. For months
she has been paralyzed; and she, who had so long been so assiduous
and active in waiting upon her husband, was now wholly dependent
herself upon others' aid.
But the lesson-the teaching, telling sermon, under these circumstances.

* The late
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There sat my dear old friend now, not as aforetime, with his
many years' companion by his Eide-but alone! No, not alone! for it
was clear that his God was with him!
There were the unmistakable traces of advanced years. The snowwhite hair, the thin, transparent hand; but oh, the countenance! ciLlm,
placid, serene beyond expression. I never saw it more so; no, nor
aught approaching it.
"My brain's worn out," said he. But not the semblance of a murmur.
All was well.
"Can the future be less well and wisely ordered than the past ~" I
ventured to ask, or words to that effect.
"Oh, no," was the reply. "All is mapped out;" and then, in his
own wonted way, he followed up the testimony by illustration and
example, which he had heard or seen, by way of confirmation.
The calm and placid bearing of my dear friend reminded me of the
patriarch, as, seated in his bed, and surrounded by his sons, he looked
up, and exclaimed, "I have waited for Thy salvation, 0 Lord!" I
thought, too, of the Psalmist, when he said, "And now, Lord, what
wait I for 1 My hope is in Thee;" and of the blessed Simeon, when
he likewise exclaimed, "Now, Lord, lettest Thou Thy servant depart
in . peace, according to Thy word, for mine eyes have seen Thy
salvation."

*

*

*

*

%

Since the above little pencil memorandum was made, it has pleased
God to lay me aside for a few days with inflammation of the eye. I
was awoke on the Sabbath morn, just after day-dawn, with intense
pain at the back of one eye. As I lay wondering at what could be the
cause of this altogether new sensation, I thought of the manner in which
the Lord saw fit to afflict the late beloved and lamented Bishop of
Carlisle, when He was upon the eve of taking him to Himself. His
sufferings from cancer, I think it was, at the rear of the eye, were most
acute, and extended over a period of some months ere the disease
terminated fatally.
I lay for an hour or so in a state of deep self-condemnation, from a
feeling that I had never becomingly appreciated the great boon of sight.
Through mercy, I wa~ able (with but little inconvenience) to occupy
the pulpit in the morning; but a renewal of the pain compelled me to
relinquish it in the evening. For some days after, I was not only a
prisoner, but obliged to forego reading and writing. Being called thus,
to sit unoccupied was a trial of no small degree to me, who, as a rule,
must he occupied.
Under these circumstances, therefore, I have been led to feel how
vast the love, how great the grace, how infinite the power, that could
support and sustain one who had been deprived of sight so many, many
years.
Is savin~ grace gold ~ yea, infinitely more precious than gold ~ Then,
surely declining Christians are great los,ars, and have cause to be
great mourners. The remission of the least degree of grace is more
to be lamented than the loss of the greatest sum of gold.-Flavel.

642

The Gospel Magazine.

S.ermOnf.l

l:tltlt

i.ot.es of ,S.ermoua.

SERMON PREACHED BY THE LATE DR.. HEWLETT,
OF ASTLEY, l\lANCHESTER, AT TRINITY CHURCH, PORTLAND ROAD, LO~DON,
ON WEDNESDAY EVENING, JULY 12TH, 1882, ON BEHALF OF THE AGED
, PILGRIMS' FRIEND SOCIETY.

"He shall feed His flock like a shepherd: He shall gather the lambs with
His a1'm, and carry them in Hi~ bosom, and shall gently lead those that
are with young."-IsAIAH xl. 1 L

THE glorious Gospel of the blessed God is found in the Old Testament as well as in the New Testament. Every promise that you find
in 'the Old Testament contains the Gospel of our Lord and Saviour
Jesus Christ, for all the promises of God, we are told, are "in Him
yea" and in Him Amen, to the glory of God by us"; and we cannot
turn to a wrong part of the holy Word of God, when we are called
upon to speak in the name of the Lord, or called upon to minister
by the bed-side of the sick, or ill any way to promote the welfare and
comfort of our fellow-man, and the glory of our God.
You have here the Prophet Isaiah turning evangelist, and when
you have inquired the reason, you are told, it is because his prophesy
.is so much like the Gospel of the grace of God. Now, I say it is
because his prophecies are the very Gospel of the grace of God. Outside the Word of God you need not turn, and within its pages you
may always find what your soul is seeking for, if you are indeed and
in truth eamest as regards the things that belong to your eternal
peace,
My mind is directed to this portion as containing so much in it
calculated to instruct, comfort, and cheer the people of God in their
onward course towards their heavenly home; for you remember it is
expressly said that he that speaketh to men in the name of the Lord
Jesus Chriilt, speaks to them for edification, exhortation, and comfort,
and in the preaching of "Jesus Christ and Him crucified," there is
everything that can build up the soul in its most holy faith, everything that call stir up the soul to activity in its onward course, and
everything calculated to comfort the soul when cast down by reason
of the way,
But, to confine ourselves to the words of my text, you have here a
declaration concerning one who was a Shepherd indeed, and concerning
whom it is said, "He shall feed His flock like a shepherd "-a Shepherd in deed and in truth, and not a professed shepherd, who shall
care for the fie'ece and not for the flock.
You have, in the next place, a declaration concerning those over
whom this Shepherd has the oversight, and called His" flock "-" He
shall feed His flock like a shepherd."
In the third place, the' way IJ,nd manner in which this Good Shepherd treats His fiock-" He shall gather the lambs with His arm, and
carry them in His bosom, and shall gently lead those that are with
young."

The Gospel Magazme.
I don't know, my friends, whether it has struck you, as it has me,
frequently, our gracious God not only intends our salvation and
eternal glory, but He intends, for our comfort, that we should live in
the enjoyment of Christ Himself, and that the glorious Gospel of. the'
blessed God should fill our hearts with joy and peace.
..
Just: look at the commencement of the chapter. It begins with,
"Comfort ye, comfort ye My people, saith your God." To His sent
servants, He says, "Go and scatter and proclaim the comforts of the
Gospel unto all the followers of our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ,
and so enrich their souls, and establish their hearts; and increase
their faith, multiply tbeir joy and peace in believing, that they may in
deed and in truth aim at, and accomplish what they aim at-to
'glorify God in their bodies and spirits, which are His.'''
.
But, in the words of my text, "He shall' feed His flock like a
shepherd." The Lord Jesus is not only the Saviour of His people from
sin, and the Instructor of His people in God's Word and ways, but He'
is also a Shepherd, a Care-taker.
.
Now, if you notice, all through the Bo()k of God, He is spoken of
as "the Shepherd." What did David say, in the twenty-third Psalm ~
" J ehovah is my Shepherd j how can I want ~ " "The Lord is my
Why ~ Because His wisdom is infinite,
Shepherd j I shall not. want."
and He knows all about me, and all my wants and cares; because
His power is as great as His wisdom, and He is "able to do exceeding abundantly above all I can think, ask, wish, or want." "I shall
not want." Why ~ Because He hath "loved me with an everlasting
love," and ha,ving loved me thus, as He did His servants of old, of
whom it is said, "Having loved them, He loveth them unto the
end',"
David speaks of Him as "the Shepherd of Israel," in the eightieth
Psalm; Isaiah in many other passages besides this j Ezekiel speaks of
Him; Peter speaks of Him; Paul speaks of Him j an~ last, not least,
the Good Shepherd claims the character Himself, and says, "I am ,the
Good Shepherd; My sheep hear My voice, and I know them, and
they follow Me; and I give unto them eternal life j and they shall
never perish, neither shall any man pluck them out of My hand."
But now, my dear friends, what is there peculiar in the character,
in the Person, and in the work of our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ ~
What is there peculiar ~ I say. Everything in Him is peculiar, and
everyt~ing is characteristic of His nature, His Person, His character,.
His work, His BUfferings, His death and triumph over death, His
ascension into heaven, and sitting at the right hand of God, and
declaring that He is "able to save unto the uttermost all that come
unto God by Him." How is this ~ Why, He of whom we are speaking is "the Mighty God, the Everlasting Father, and the Prince of
We are told that He is "bone of our bone, and flesh of
Peace."
our flesh."
We are told that He is "God over all, blessed for ever."
We are told that "He doeth as He will amongst the armies of heaven,
and with the inhabitants of the earth j and none can stay His hand,
or say unto Him, What doest Thou ~ "
Now, mark, I say. This glorious Shepherd of whom I speak is a
divine Person. I refer you to the first chapter of St. John's Gospel,
f
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in which it is said, "In the beginning was the Word, and the Word
was with God, and the \Vord was God." I refer you to the grave's
side of Lazarus, where you find Him shedding the tears of sympathetic
human nature, and the next moment exercising the power of the divine
nature by saying, "Lazal'Us, come forth! and he that was dead came
forth, bound hand and foot with grave-clothes." Again, you find Him
on the sea of Galilee, when His disciples were terrified, by thinking
they would be swallowed up. You find them waking Him, because,
as a Man, human nature was worn out, and you find Him rising and
saying, "Peace, be still! and there was a great calm." Whose power
was that 1 Was it not divine power 1 And is it not proved throughout
the whole of the Gospel that Jesus Ohrist was ., God over all, blessed
for ever" ~
But that is not all. "He took upon Him our nature "-" for us
and our salvation He came down from heaven "-and, if you look at
the second chapter of the Epistle to the Hebrews, and the fourteenth
verse, you will find the reason why-" Forasmuch then as the
children are partakers of flesh and blood, He also Himself likewise
took part of the same; that through death He might destroy him that
had the power of death, that is, the devil; and deliver them who through
fear of death were all their lifetime subject to bondage." There you
have the explanation. He took our nature, that the nature that had
sinned might also suffer, and expiate the sin by SUffering-that He
might be a sympathising High Priest, always ready to assist and defend
and deliver "all that come unto God by Him." This is the Shepherd.
But now let me point out to you, He is characterized as "the great
Shepherd." He says Himself, "I am the good Shepherd." Peter says
He is "the chief Shepherd," but David goes farther than any. What
does David say 1 "The Lord is my Shepherd."
Dear friends, however you may acknowledge His greatness, or
admire His goodness, remember this-unless you can say, with a good
ground for your hope, and a good reason for your hope, "The Lord
is my Shepherd," you are yet outside of the pale of Ohrist's Ohurch.
His sheep hear His voice. "He shall feed His flock like a shepherd."
(To he continued.)

HEART-PANTINGS.

OH, that I could better and more enduringly "learn by the things
which I suffer"! I am, alas! alas! not only such a slow, but such a
forgetful, learner. In spite of the number and variety of lessons
which the Lord has oet before me, and that for so many, many
years, it seems to me that all has been to so little purpose. I am
still the same wayward, froward, thoughtless creature as ever. Hence
I am yet more and more astounded at the patience, the forbearance,
the long-suffering of my God. I increasingly wonder that He does not
cut me off as a cumberer of the ground. It is a knowledge of my
own base ingratitude, vile unbelief, and wretched worldliness and
carnality, that causes me to feel I have no charges whatever to bring
against the vilest and most worthless of men. They sin in ignorance;
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I against light and love; aye, and against such light and such love!
Oh, how the daily contact with these things makes me long for
HoW" oft I mentally
freedom from this body of sin and death!
exclaim., Oh, when will God my joy complete,
And make an end of sin 1
When shall I walk the land and meet
No Canaanite ,therein 1"

Oh, my God, holV I mourn Thine absence! How I grieve over
this grovelling, for necessarily it leads to the groaning / Yes, I do
indeed "groan, being burdened." I would have it otherwise, if I
could. I would, if I could, "dwell on high." I would, if I could,
look with becoming contempt and indifference on all things beneath
the sun.
Lord, Thou hast given me nearly all and everything that I have
earnestly and ardently craved at Thy hands; but I am compelled
to feel and acknowledge that Thy gifts, however rich and rare, are
not Thyself! Oh, no, no; a thousand times no! It is Thyself, and
Thyself alone, that can satisfy! Oh. then, "satisfy me early with
Thy mercy"-yea, with Thyself---that I may "be glad and rejoice in
Thee "! Yes," in Thee! in Thee!" for "whom have I in heaven
but Thee 1 and there is none upon earth that I desire in comparison
of Thee. My flesh and my heart fail, but Thou art the strength of
my heart and my portion for ever."
Oh, Lord, how do I long for that blessed time when I shall be
called to quit this clay tabernacle-when I shall be removed far
hence from all the turmoil and the travail of the wilderness-when r
shall receive an eternal discharge from poor, vile, sinful self! When
Satan~ shall have made his last thrust, hurled his last dart, suggested
his last blasphemous thought! When the last sigh shall have been
heaved, the last groan uttered, the last tear shed, the last doubt and
fear and misgiving have oppressed the spirit! Ob." There to see His face,
And never, never sin;
There, from the rivers of His grace,
Drink endless pleasures in ! "
" Oh, glorious hour! Oh, blest abode!
I shall be near and like my God;
No flesh nor sin shall e'er control
'fhe sacred pleasures of my soul."
" My flesh shall slumber in the ground
Till the archangel's trump shall sound;
Then burst my bonds with sweet surprise,
And in my Saviour's image rise."

Notwithstanding all I feel in myself, in regard to sins and shortcomings, I can adopt the forty-second Psalm, as being the very
language of my own heart-" As the hart panteth after the waterbrooks, so panteth my soul afGer Thee, 0 God. My soul thirsteth for
God, for the Jiving God. When shall I come and appear before Thee,
o God 1"
Southsea, July 1st, 18'35.
D.

046

The Gospel MagaZ£ne.

THE SPIRITUAL WARRIOR AND HIS WEAPONS.
To the Edito'l' of t~e Gospel Magazine.
My DEAR FRIEND AND BROTHER IN THE HOPE AND CONSOLA.TION
OF ISRAEL,-For some time past my mind has been disposed to send
you a few thoughts (such as they are) about the sling, the five stones,
and the shephel'd's bag of David, in the day of battle with the
Philistine (1 Samuel xvii.); but' the bag has been closed and·
sealed up of late. The ston'es truly are there, and the sling is near
at hand. There are- also plenty of giants and their hybrid progeny
about, but I don't see my way clear, or my present calling tq
sling a stone at any of them.
Indeed, of late, I am so much out of
practice ~ at slinging that, were I again to go at it, I might miss
the mark, and so get into trouble and confusion, and thus prove
to myself and others that I am not a true Benjamite, for they could.
Yet mekeep rank, and sling to a hair's-breadth, and not miss.
tbinks,. -if the w'ord came, " Is there not a cause ~" some of the
sons of Agag would soon feel some of the stones whirling about them;
but my fighting days, after seeing more than three-score and ten summers, are, I think, well-nigh passed by.
There are other reasons why 1 have been hindered, namely, first,
my felt incompetency to rightly describe the mystery of the stones;
secondly, the absence in my present experience of the 'deep heart-felt.
jealousy ,so necessary to a right and living description of them;,
thirdly, not hearing my Lord say to me, " Arise, and do battle with the
giant, and single out such an one to sling at." But I will try, notwithstanding, for who can tell, peradventure David's Lord and
Gideon's Friend will break the seal, open the bag, and describe the
contents ~ 0 Tho~ blessed Spir~t, do Thou indeed break the seal,"
open the bag (for I have no power), and set forth the stones in order,
for Thine own glory, and Thou shalt have all the praise.
But the giant has again risen and defied Israel. See, he is coming to
meet David, whild I behold him running to meet the Philistine! And
now for the stones in the bag, for anyone of them, rightly slung, is
sufficient to bring down the loftiest Gittite that ever trod on the
earth.
First Stone-Godly Jealousy.-" Who is this uncircumcised Philistine,
that he should defy the armies of the living God ~ "-David.
To behold the abounding prevalence of error, and the consequent
departure from the truth, coupled with the most daring effrontery of
its promoters and abetters, makes one's heart sink-not for its final
issue and overthrow, for that is certain, but, alas! for the defaming
the name and Person of our Lord, and the personal and relative
welfare of His holy cause and people in the earth.
.'
"Now, while he waited for them at Athens, his spirit was stirred
within him, when he saw the city wholly given to idolatry."-Paul.
"I have been very jealous for the Lord God of Hosts, for the
children of Israel have forsaken Thy covenant, thrown down Thine
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altars, and slain Thy prophets with the sword; and I only am left,
and they seek my life, to take it away."-Eljjah."
,'
'" ",
"Oh, for grace to be kept from all evil, and the 'malice of the foe,'
as David was! ' And oh, for grace in spirituals-to be 'kept by the
power of God, through faith, unto salvation!' ""-Hawker (altered). "
"Be very jealous of any thought that touches the ey~ of Christ's'
glory." - Dowling.
,
" By whom was David taught
,
To aim the dreadful blow;
When he Goliath fought,
And laid the Gittite low 1
No sword nor spear the stripling took,
But chose a pebble from the brook."

-Cowpe1',
Second Stone-Godly T1·ust.--" Thy servant kept his father's sheep,
and there came a lion and a bear, and took. away a lamb of the flock.
Thy servant slew both the lion and the bear, and this uncircumcised
Philistine shall be as one of them."-Da'oid.
A calm, living, and loving reliance upon the immutable faithfulness of God, in the day of trouble and rebuke, is a special grace giv~n
for that special purpose, and hath brought -down many a gia,nt thathas sought the destruction' of the 'children of the Most High.
"If 'it be so, our God, whom we serve, is able to deliver us from
the burning fiery furnace, and He will deliver us out of thy hand, 0
king. But, if not, be it known unto thee, 0 king, that we will not
serve thy gods, nor worship the image which thou hast set up."Daniel.
"I know whom I have believed, and am persuaded that He, is ,able
to keep that which I have committed to Him against that day;"Paul.
'
.
"Behold, God is my salvation; I will trust, and not be afraid, for
the Lord Jehovah is my strength and my song; He alsb is becon,.e my
salvation." -Isaiah.
"They that trust in the' Lord shall. be"asMount Zion, which c;tnnot
be moved."-David.
;
"That is the most suitable place for you to be in, and the most
sanctified, in which you can trust the Lord Jesus Ohrist."-Dowling.
" We trust upon the sacred Word,
The oath and promise of the Lord;
And safely through each tempest sail;
The Christian's hope can never fail."
-GosPEL

MAGAZINE.

Third Stone-Godly Confidence.-" This day will the Lord deliver
thee into mine hand; and I will smite thee, and take thine head from
thee; and I will give the carcases of the host of the Philistines
this day unto the fowls of the air, and to the wild beasts of the e;trth,
that all the earth may know that there is a God in Israel."-David.To possess, in some degree and measure, that" confidence that maketh
not ashamed," and that will bear us up under heart·pressure and rebuke
in the day of calamity (as an evident. proof of its life-giving power),
is
sweet mark of an eternal life interest in Him who maketh not His

a
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people ashamed. It is a grace which cannot be totally cast away, fbr
it hath "great recompense of reward."
"They shall dwell with confidence, when I have executed judgment
upon all those that despise them round about them, and they shall
know that I am the Lord their God."-Ezekiel.
"Come, 0 Lord, continually in the love-visits of Thy mercy, to
strengthen and confirm my confidence in Thee, until Thou shalt come
in the glory of Thy majesty to take me home to Thyself, that I may
be with Thee for ever."-Hawker (altered).
"Though He slay me, yet will I trust in Him." -Job.
"Where there is the most confidence in Christ Jesus, there will be
the most dependence; and where there is the most dependence, there
will be the most glory brought to Christ."-Dowling.
" If my immortal Saviour li-ves,
Then my immortal life is sure;
His Word a firm foundation gives;
Here let me build and rest secure."
-Steele.

Fourth Stone-Divine Ft~it7ifulness.-" Is there not a cause ~ The Lord,
that delivered me out of the paw of the lion and the bear, will deliver
me out of the hand of this Philistine." -David.
It is an unspeakable mercy, and should call forth gratitude and
thanksgiving from the child of God, in times of deep perplexity, and
when clouds and darkness gather about his pathway, above his head,
and even into his heart, that it is not an untried pathway to Him
"who is too wise to err, and too good to be unkind "-who hath
"delivered thee in six troubles, and in the seventh will not forsake
thee."
"It is of the Lord's mercies that we are not consumed, because His
compassions fail not: they are new every morning. Great is Thy faithfulness." -Jeremiah.
"That we may be de-livered from unreasonable and wicked men; for
all men have not faith; but the Lord is faithful, who shall stablish
your hearts, and keep you from evil" (see also Heb. vi. 17-20).-Paul.
"Blessed be the 'Lord my strength, wbich teacbeth my hands to war,
and my fingers to fight; my goodness and my fortress; my high tower
and my Deliverer; my shield, in whom! trust."-Davicl.
"Wherefore, let them that suffer according to the will of God,
commit the keeping of their souls to Him in well-doing, as unto a
faithful Creator."-Peter.
" Thus far we prove that promise good
Which Jesus ratified with blood;
Still is He gracious, wise, and just;
And still in Him let Israel trust."
-Dodthidge.

Fifth Stone-The Promise.-" The Lord saveth not with sword or
spear, for this battle is the Lord's, and He will give you into our
hands."-Davicl.
To be enabled, by divine grace, to hold with both hands on some
portion of the divine testimony, in the day of darkness, trouble, and
rebuke, and to witness the fulfilment of the same testimony, how
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sweet it is, and how strengthening to our faith and confidence ! Verily,
in such times of deliverance, our steps are enlarged, and our trust confirmed in the veracity and faithfulness of the Promiser.
"Call upon Me in the day of trouble; I will deliver thee, and thou
shalt glorify Me."-Asaph. A precious promise this!
"Thou saidst, I will surely do thee good, and make thy seed as the
sand of the sea."
"And Esau ran to meet him, and fell on his neck,
and kissed him."
"The promises of God are great, because they are His; and they
are glorious, because they contain all needful assurances of good to us."

-])owling.
" When some sweet promise warms my heart,
And cheers me under every care,
n is the Spirit's gracious part
To take the word, and seal it there."

The Sling-the Pmyer and Exercise of Faith.-" David put his hand
in his bag, and took thence a stone, and slang it, and smote the
Philistine in his forehead, that the stone sunk into his forehead; and
he fell upon his face to the earth. So David prevailed over the
Philistine with a sling and with a stone, and smote the Philistine,
and slew him."
The grace of a living, loving, and saving faith, in its growth,
frequently develops itself by degree8. There is "the blade, then the ear;
after that, the full corn in the ear." Gideon's faith was very weak,
yet it was "the sword of the Lord and of Gideon" that overcame the
Midianites. Joshua's faith, on the contrary, was strong when he
placed his foot, as it were, on the moon in the valley of Ajalon, and
took hold of the sun with all his might on Gibeon, and so held back
their courses until he was avenged on his enemies.
"It is not all the Lord's children that are born six feet high "_a
remark of that eminent servant of the Lord, Mr. JOHN FOREMAN, in
Londqn, and made in my hearing about the year 1843. Ah! he was
a great man in Israel.
"Who, through faith, subdued kingdoms, wrought righteousness,
obtained promises, stopped the mouths of lions, quenched the violence
of fire, escaped the edge of the sword, out of weakness were made
strong, waxed valiant in fight, turned to flight the armies of the
alien.s."-Paul.
"This is the victory that overcometh the world, even our faith." " To
him that overcometh will I grant to sit with Me on My throne." "And
they overcame by the blood of the Lamb."-John.
"God's saints gain the victory over their enemies by the praYbr of
faith.
Standing still and seeing the salvation of God gives easy
victory."-Dowling.
"Thanks be unto God, which giveth us the victory, through our
Lord Jesus Christ."-Paul.
" Yes, God is above men, devils, and sin ;
My Jesus' love the battle shall win :
So terribly glorious His coming shall be,
His love all-victorious shall conquer for me."

j{elbourne.

.J. F. M.
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SIGHS AND SONGS ON PlLGRIMAGE.;.'
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR SIR,-l have been a reader of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE many
years, and have had many a word of encouragement and much instruction in the best things, and have often been raised to hope that I should
one day realize for myself the full assurance of my interest in Ohrist,
and be able to S:ty, " Abba, Father!" with an unwavering tongue, as Dr.
WATTS expresses it. I was formerly a member and constant hearer of
the late dear Mr. v,rALLDlGER, and have spent many a happy season at
his house at Brighton. Now I am in my last home or lodging-place
below, and a beautiful home it is. I call it "my God-given home,"
as indeed it is, from one who is now before His throne--taken home
after seeing me comfortably settled here.
I ask your acceptance of one of my little Thank-Offerings, which Mrs.
HEATHFIELD, our treasurer's lady, had printed for the benefit of the
Asylum (except the first piece). They were written in year:> now passed
away, some at Brighton, others at Richmond. The first piece I wrote
in my pleasant room here. The Lord has answered the .prayer, and
granted a goodly measure of su~cess. Over seven hundred have been sold.
Mrs. HEATHFIELD had one thousand copies printed. I may just say the
little piece entitled "Jehovah-Shammah" was written at Brighton, in
January, 1849, after reading a piece in the GOSPEL MAGAZINE that
month. It was better with me then than it is now in soul-matters. As
I get older, I feel more the power of sin within and. the evil of my
nature, and can say with MAsoN" My soul has many dreadful wounds,
Yet would I not despair,
.While there is balm in Gilead,
And a Physician there."

But,·dear sir, pardon my freedom. I had no thought, when I began
to write, of saying so much. But, though I hav~ never seen you, you
do not appear a stranger to me. I have your two choice volumes in
my room"":""" Oredentials, Oall, and Claims," also the" Annual Addresses."
I much prize them.
May the Lord increasingly bless you in your work and in your own
soul is the sincere desire of,
Yours respectfully,
FANNY OLARKE.
Aged Pilgrims' _lsylum, Hornsey Rise, London, No,
August 19th, 1885.
THE SWEETS OF SYMPATHY.
AROUSED just at break of day by an attack of sickness, grave
thoughts presented fhllmselves, "Is this sickness unto death 1 Has the
time of my departure arrived 1 Is the Lord thus saying, 'Set thine
house in order, for thou shalt die, and not live l' " Much prayer
followed. Ardent heart-appeals that fear might be taken away, and
a falling into the hands of the Lord, with a "Do with me as seemeth
good in Thy sight." At the same time, under a deep sense of wasted
• See Review on page 663.
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opportunities, and pleas for a renewed sense of forgiveness for numberless transgressions and innumerable sins and shortcomings, there .was
an earnest desire yet to be spared (were it the Lord's will), even though
the present state of Christendom be so sad in its aspect, in all
respects. There was a fervent desire yet to be permitted and enabled
to bear testimony to the goodness, the faithfulness, the loving-kindness,
the all-sufficiency of our God, in the face of all the sins and the
sophistries, the deceitfulness and destructiveness, of these last days.
With these varied feelings there was likewise the importunate desire
that, in due time, all the weakness and recoiling and timidity of the
flesh might be overcome, and, when" the time of the promise" should
in very deed" draw nigh," one might sweetly and blessedly realize all
the sweetneES and satisfaction inseparable from the "Now, Lord, lettest
Thou Thy servant depart in peace, according to Thy word, for mine
eyes have seen Thy salvation."
It was when thus laid physically prostrate, and contemplating, too,
how prone we are, as poor, ever-sinning creatures, to underrate the great
boon of health and strength and animal spirits, as so abundantly
vouchsafed, that the annexed letter, with its enclosures, came to hand.
Their receipt at such a time, and under the then present feelings and
emotions, led to the thought of the sweetness of human sympathy.
But, if the human be so, how much more the divine-the tender,
loving, unmixed sympathy of the Great High .Priest, who is in very
deed" touched with the feeling of our infirmities, for He was in all points
. .
tempted like as we are, yet without sin" ~
Here, then, is the letter before spoken of. The reader, we doubt
not, will deeply sympathize with an aged hther (himself in delicate
health) in the loss of two sons, grown up to manhood's estate, and
that within so few days of each other; and even this so severe loss had
been preceded by that of his aged partner and another son, some very
few years since. This is indeed snapping the ties by which the creature
is bound to this poor sin-dyed world, and may well instrumentally
attract the heart and mind to that better, brighter world, where suffering and sorrow are unknown.
.
" In heaven alone no sin is found,
And there's no weeping there."

To the EditO'r of the Gospel Magazine.
Yeovil, August 27th, 1885.
My VERY DEAR SIR,-Feelings fail me to express fully my gratitude to. you for your great kindness in. the gift of "For Ever with
Jeslls." I have cut the leaves through to the end, read the Preface and
Introduction, and in these felt much sweetness-the keen edge of
desire for the following ·contents. These, like your other labours of
love for the Church of Christ, will prove a great blessing.
I want to witness my God's gracious support in these last trials.
They have proved 'shocks most trying to' my constitution, producing
palpitation of the heart and, at times, much depression of spirits; but
our God knows best how to deal with .us. He cannot err.
May your path be bllighter and brighter. So prays, yours in the
.:r OHN BARRRR
bonds of love and Christian fellowship,
2 U 2
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LOOKING FORWARD IN OUR SEVENTY-SECOND YEAR.
NUMBERED are our days
By Him who cannot err,
And as decay-appears,
'Tis His all- wise prefer;
We wish not here a longer stay
Than Wisdom's rule directs the way.

With this-ah ! this-the end,
The lodge of future joy;
Fluked in His heut, our Friend
Hope's hold won't, can't, destroy;
'Tis His immortal-like-His ownEternal seeds, eternal sown.

Life at this Fount we seekMore conformed to be
Unto Thy Spirit's like,
In all things unto Thee;
Approached the end still to prove
Our God to us the God of love.
(Jer. xxxi. 3.)

Eternal life the spring,
Eternal to endure;
Secured in God to last,
As C~od the life made sure:
Ca.lm? Ah! sweetest! How blest to
know
For me in Christ 'twill ever flow !

Daily we feel decay,
And nature courts the grave;
'Tis hers to waste away,
The glory-like to have;
Soon from corruption to arise,
Immortal life in heavenly skies.

K ot all within, without,
Whate'er the powers be,
One sin~le moment can
The bud of He destroy;
J'l'lade sure as God's eternal throne,
To keep, to claim, and prove His own.

The God of love we've proved
In every trodden step
Faithful, unchanging, good,
His promises to keep ;
Ah! can it be, so long at test,
A doubt of Him to make us blest?

Thus at our end we see
That safety is secure;
Powers, whate'er they be,
Must at His will endure,
Howe'er opposed, shall work the way
In heaven to land God's family.

The conflict will not end
While strength of parties last;
The elder must descend,
And yield the conquered gasp;
The younger must eternal reign,
And God in Christ the life maintain.
Yeovil.

May love's eternal Sun
Ripe fruits of love make clear;
My fleeting moments run
In watchful, waiting prayer;
Prepared, great God, when Thou shalt
call
To leave for Thee my earthly all.
JOHN BARBER.

IN AFFECTIONATE RE~1EMBRANCE OF

JOSEPH

BARBER,

Six!l. Son of John and Moria Barb.r,

BORN JUl\TE 20TH, 1859; DIED AUGUST 7TH, 1885.
ALSO

GEOP~'3-E

HERBERT

BARBER,

Their Second Son,

BORN JULY 27TH, 1849; DIED AUGUST 14TH, 1885.
"I was dumb; I opened not my mouth; beGause Thou didst it. "-PSA. xxxix. 9.
" The Lord gave, and the Lord hath taken away; blessed be the name of the
Lord."-JoB i. 21.
" To earth adieu. With Jesus llOW;
Sins, curse, and sorrows gone;
His unv,eiled presence is our view,
Our rest, our heaven, our home.
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LOVE-WORDS FROM AFAR.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEy,-Though far away in the flesh, I have often
been with you in spirit, and thought upon you and your work,
apparently so soon to be closed here on earth. I have long been a
reader of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE, having taken it for qui.te a number
of yeard. My mother first took it through the Rev. C W. QUICK,
of Pittsburg, Pa., at a time when he wa.s agent for it in this country.
Ever since that time, either myself or some of my fri~nds have taken
it. I cannot tell how much good we have received from it at different
times. Your editorials, and then, again, the papers of "G. C.," have
been blessed to many of the living family with whom I have been
acquainted.
I was a hearer of Mr. Fnm, and a member of his Church while
living at the east-the Church that Mr. WINTER speaks of as being
150 miles from Albany. It was at a place called Piermont, near New
York city. Mr. FISH was very dear to us, and his loss was keenly
felt. We must now, of necessity, be of the number of those "secret
disciples" of whom" G. C." speaks in the July number of the, GOSPEL
MAGAZINE.
There is a very great dearth of genuine Gospel preaching all over
this wide land. There is that, which goes by the name, but it is a
very sad mixture of truth and error. It is all of the creature, filled
with worldly wisdom. Man's ability here in the west is almost unquestioned, and a man is considered far behind the age who believes
in the old-fashioned doctrines of election, predestination, &c. Where
they may be held in the standards of the Church, they are scarcely
mentioned in pulpit or pew; and if they are, it is with a sort of
apologetic air, as though they wished to be pardoned for alluding
to such things. Alas! alas! for the times when the truth of God
is so despised.
Through the GOSPEL MAGAZINE I became acquainted with Brother
J. H. MERCKELL, with whom I have had many good visits, also with
Brother PETER DE YOUNG, of Roseland, just south of here. We delight
in the same precious doctrines, and in the same sound books of divinity,
ROMAINE, BERr.IDGE, &c.
Through the kindness of Brother MERCKELL, I have had the privilege
of reading your '·Credenti.als, Call, and Claims of the Christian Ministry,"
which I found to be a rich storehouse of good things for the children
of God. Truly the Lord has led you in a right way, and guided you
so that you might teach His children.
We had the GOSPEL MAGAZINE when you printed it at Bonmahon;
and, through !!oil that time of trial and persecution, how the Lord
upheld you! Truly" As thy days shall demand,
Shall thy strength ever be."

How weak-bow utterly weak-we are, unlesR upheld by Omnipotent
power! The Lord will teach all His children the need of divine support
-that God's "strength is made perfect in weakness." This He showed
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me by taking away all self-righteous props, and leading me to see, as
ERSKINE says, that.
" Faith is no boasting arm of power-' length,
But weakness acting on Almighty strength."
Until the LOId does this, we must expect to see men :working f07'
life, .and not from life, for this is all the difference between those who
are taught of God and those who are deceived by the ·father of lies.
Oh, how have I been humbled in the dust, when I have been brought
to see my exceeding sinfulness in God's sight, and that, ,if. He, should
straitly mark iniquity, I could not answer Him for one of a thousand
of my transgressions! And, when given a sight of Jesus as my Saviour,
how have I been led to exclaim, "Why me, 0 Lord, why 'me 1" . The
only answer could be"Oh, had He not pitied the state I was in,
My bosom His love had ne'er felt."
No blood-bought soul will ever want to ascribe any part of the work
to his own free, will, but all to the praise of the glory of His grade
who hath made him" accepted in the Beloved."
May you, dear Dr. DOUDNEY, be spared to the readers of the
GOSPEL MAGAZINE a good while yet, if it is the Lord's will, and have
much of His presence in these your declining days.
Yours, in the truth,
Chicago, Ill., U.S.A., July 25th, 1885.
GEO. W. DE' OLARK.
BROTHERLY LOVE; OR,OOMPANIONS IN TRAVEL.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-From all that I have read, as coming from
your heart, I feel assured that the enclosed letter from a brother in
affliction will be read 'by yOll with interest. It shows that there are
some valuable helpers to Gospel ministers who are pleading with
God in seC1·et for His blessing to attena His holy Word in public.
Further, should you consider it of 'sufficient interest for publication,
and,that it may be a means of bringing to light other hidden ones
who -are similarly engaged, it may be a word of encouragement for
God's servants, and also for the glory of a prayer-hearing and prayeranswering God.
This is a day when the exterior is kept polished-beautiful on the
outside-attractive j but the "all-glorious within" is not only too
little known, but often desjJised, where by grace it is manifested.
The Lord has blessedly enabled you to contend for this up till now.
It has been your joy in life-will be your comfort in death-and
your glory in eternity.
Pardon my freedom, and believe me, dear sir, yours III the truth,
Swindon, July 15th, 1885.
.
R. P.
SECRET AID TO PUBLIC SERVICE.
DEAR BROTHER,--I hope my constant communication may not weary
yOll. Oould I see you; oftener, I should have to relate with joy the
faithfulness and the. loving-kindness of the Lord in this 'season of my
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affliction. He put me in th~ furnace, and is with me in it, sweetly
melting and extracting the pure gold from the much dross which I find
is still remaining. He can, He may, and He knows best when and MW
to visit us. '
After a precious service, three weeks ,ago, I was very. hot. Coming out,
the wind was very cold-north-east. I took cold, but thought it would
go off. One night last week I got very hot aga.in, chop,ping wood, and
I thiuk the heavy blows shook my lur.gs. Cold settled ou the left one.
vVent to bed on Wednesday, ,and here I am now, ,Doctor came,
sounded me,' found my lungs, affected by the cold, but gives hope they
will soon be better. Must keep il). bed.
, My object in writing is, to tell you that I have the Good, Phy~ician
here day by day; but yesterday tSabbath), at about 9'30, had earnest
prayer for you and YOQrs, when in came the words, "\Vherefore, laying
aside every weight.'" "Lord," I said, "take away all his business
cares till Monday! Let him go free unto Thy blessed service! Give
him light, liberty, .love. Grant the people the same.";"
After this prayer for you, and' on behalf of the people (which was
sweet),- I turned to my precious Bible. Many years ago, the Lord
comforted me with these words, "Before they call I will answer."
When I opened the Book, I was almost overpowered by this passage,
so much to the point-" He will be very gracious to thee at the voice oi
thy cry: when He shall hear it, He will answer thee." I let the Book
drop, and there seemed no strength left in me. Oh. didn't poor I and
the Lord have a talk together! His riches are unsearchable. He does
not intend we should find them out all at once; but the more I know
of Him and them, the more pr:ecious He and they appear. I passed the.
day reading and meditating, dozing once. How sweet it was to awake
and find Him still with me !
At five o'clock, I agaiu thought of you, your weary body and arduous
wGrk, which, however, can be made light. Only let" my Friend" draw
near, take His walks in "His garden," and the spices soon flow out.
. Then all is rest; all goes well; all is sweet, and the end is blessed.
Again I prayed. No bondage. Sweet liberty in interceding. on your
behalf, and for those gathered with YOll. I again looked into the Word.
From it He spake to me thus-" And the Lord shall cause His glorious
voice to be heard, and shall show the lighting down of His arm."
"Lord, it is enough! >, I answered, and wept like a child, conscious of His
gracious presence as I lay on my bed.
About an hour after, I tried to tell my dear wife about it, but was
nearly choked with emotion-the precious power still felt. As soon as
I began to speak, the flood-gates opened, the heart heaved, and the
bosom swelled.
Dear brother, it was a blessed Sabbath to me-a rich treat to be
with Mary at the Redeemer's feet, receiving His words. May He, in ,
mercy, keep us ever there.
Doctor just been. Says I must keep in bed, so I am still a prisoner,
but a "prisoner of hope."
The Lord bless you.
Your affectionate brother,
J. P.
July 12th, 1885.
, • This was graciously granted ill a remarkable way.
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DIVINE CONTENTMENT.-" ALMOST HOME!"
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
My DEAREST UNCLE,-Mother thought you would be interested to
hear about three of oU!' dear old people whom I went to see on
Saturday evening.
.
You may, perhaps, remember hearing us speak of Mrs. S--. She
lives down at Lachmore-a very lonely spot. Many years ago, dear
Aunt Anne went to see her, and sent her afterwards, through Mr.
LUSH, a large-print Bible and a parcel of sermons and tracts. Those
have been read and lent again and again. and the Bible bas been her
constant daily companion ever since. Now this dear old woman is
very, very ill. I found her, on Saturday, lying in her little bed-room,
quite alone in the cottage, but it was so sweet to sit by the bed-side
and hear her talk of the preciousness of the Lord Jesus. She said
that, during the long hours of the afternoon, she could not describe
what the Lord had' been to her. It seemed almost as though she
was in glory. Then, endeavouring to raise her voice, she said, "Oh, it
won't be long! I'm almost home! My precious Saviour! He is my All !
He is with me now! Safe-' safe in the arms of Jesus ! ' " I could not
bear leaving her alone, but a neighbour, who lives next door, goes in
whenever she can, to look after her. She is very weak, and is losing
the sight of both eyes. Her poor old husband had gone to Waterloo,
after his day's work in the hay-field, to try and get her a little piece
of mutton to tempt her appetite.
From there I went across the fields to Cow Plain, to see a dear old
widow. She lives quite alone, but is so happy and contented-never a
murmuring word-always trying to do something for others. I did
enjoy my little talk with her, and should like you to have heard her
speak, Uncle dear, of the great comfort "Walks and Talks with Jesus"
had been to her. Mother gave her a copy. She said no one knew
what encouragement it gave her, and now she has lent it to some old
friend at Purbrook: and she said, "Do you know, miss, it brought
such joy to her that, when I went for it the other day, she begged
me to let her keep it a little longer, just to read once more; so I
left the dear book with her, telling her to take great care of it."
This dear old woman is seventy-four. She seemed rather tired, and
I found that, on the Friday, she had herself scrubbed out a very poor
sick neighbour's bed-room. She told me so nicely about it, saying it
took her some time, but she did not hurry over it; but she said,
"After I had finished, the dear old dame said, 'Oh, Mrs. H--, I have
nothing to give you for doing it ! ' 'Never mind that,' said I; 'my
Master has paid me already.' " I only wish I could tell you all as she
told me. All that these two widow'> have to depend upon is three
shillings a week from the parish.
The other one was so pleased to see me. She is eighty-five, and als()
lives quiLe alone. She did not seem to mind, although so feeble and
weak. She said so brightly, "You know, miss, if I was to be taken ill
in the night, I have only to knock the wall, and my neighbour would
come in."
Going into those three homes, and finding each one alone, and yet

The GosjJel M agazille.

651

so happy amidst suffering and poverty, did seem to show how tenderly
and lovingly the Lord deals with each individual believer, just fitting
them for the little nook they are called to fill.
Your loving Niece,

L. S.

L01!edean.
THE ROUGH BUT THE RIGHT WAY.

To the Edit01' of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-My friend, Mr. L--, called last night, and
brought with him your very kind present, the book of "Retmcings anit
Renewings," which very kindly you have sent ior me. Be sure I shall
esteem the present on your account, and the Christian kindness which
led you to send it.
I am younger than you, and have not been led by our gracious
Father through such varied experiences as this book shows have been
your lot. I was told by the friend who urged me to be ordained
that, at any rate, I might be useful in the way of "stopping a
gap," and this has been throughout life a chief point of my usefulness, but in a remarkable manner in this place, where the Lord has
suffered me to labour nearly two-and-twenty years. Persecution followed
my appointment, which was quite unsolicited. Another sought the
appointment--a very unworthy man. I was not suffered to yield,
although I did not foresee I should be left as I now am-surrounded
by neighbours, not one of whom would admit me to their pulpit
except in great extremity. Twenty years ago, the Churches here
resounded with Evangelical truth. Now', I suppose I must travel five
or seven miles to find a teacher who knows the truth; and, what
makes the state of things worse, politics have destroyed the piety of
Dissenters apparently.
The little books you have so kindly sent me lead me to say I vieW"
myself as a gracious result of a dear uncle's prayers for me. He was
almost blind-a careless, worldly young man up to about the age of
thirty, when a tract was left at his father's house, entitled, "Common
Errors." It was the word of the Lord to his soul. He arose, and worked
for the Lord as one who had not long to live. His work greatly
altered the character of his town. Then, at the age of forty, he was
called home. What an harvest of souls may be the result of your work
through the press!
Very depressing is the thought that so many of the LQrd's ablest
ministers are aged men. Yet the thought cheers, "Thou art the same;
Thy years shall not fail."
You have reached the "border land," and
calmly wait to hear your Saviour's voice calling you away. Then you
will have "reviewings and retracings " with mind and memory
nnclouded ; providences explained, and all seen to be parts of grar,ious
plans which sovereign mercy designed and accomplished for the glory
of God and the sanctification and salvation of your soul. More-the
whole "family" will be sharers of your joy. May the "unprofitable
servant" who writes to yOIl be one of them,
In much Christian affection and respect, and with many thanks, believe
me to be,
. Yours most truly,
J. T.

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

My DEAR FRIEND,-A few days ago, it was laid upon my mind to
wi-ite and ask your readfrs to enable the Mission to purchase a few
copies of "For Ever with Jesus," for the use of the poor fellows in
our naval and military hospi.tals. Since then, a friend has promised
£5 towards the worthy object. I know you will do all you can to
help the cause, and I have no doubt there are others who would be
pleased to give one or more copies. The book in question has struck
a k~y-note in many a heart. "For ever with the Lord" is its sweet
mUSIC.

" 'Vhat will it be to hear that voice
Which bids our trembling fear
subside?
In His sweet presence to rejoice,
Safe on the other side?
" To see·His beauty, taste His love,
Be with His likeness satisfied;
To know I ne'er can thence remove,
Safe on the other side?

" To feel that all my bonds are riven,
This weary body cast aside,
To know that I am safe in heavenSafe on the other side?
" To meet our loved ones gone before,
To see them blest and glorified;
To know that we can part no
more,
Safe on the other side? "

Yours sincerely, in Him,
Old Gaol Chapel, Salisbury.

CHARLES

BRIDER.

[The many testimonies which have come to hand expressive of the
blessing received in the perusal of our last book, "For Ever with Jesus,"
have been most heart-cheering.
One clergyman has ordered fifty
copies for distribution in his parish. We thank our God for these
tokens of His loving approval of this humble endeavour to glorify
His name, and extend the interest of His cause. The more we contemplate the times in which we live, and the ,aspect of matters' in
general, the more intensely anxious we are to propagate the truth to
the utmost of our power, and to leave behind us clear Scriptural testimony as to the nature and operations of that grace by which alone
poor sinners can be saved from the wrath to come, and be finally and for
ever admitted to the bosom of Jesus. With these feelings; our readers
can readily imagine how thankful we shall be if the proposal of our friend
Mr. BRIDER, as expressed in the foregoing letter, is taken up. May
the Lord incline the hearts of our readers to respond to this appeal,
and His name shall have the praise. Reader, time is short. " The
place that now knoweth us will soon know us no more"; therefore,
"whatsoever thy hand findeth to do, do it with thy might; for
there is no work, nor device, nor knowledge, nor wisdom, in the: grave,
whither thou goest."~ED.l

•

To be crucified to the world is not so highly accounted of by us as
it should be. How heavenly a thing is it to be deaf and dead' to
thi;> world's sweetest music !-Rutherford.
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WORDS FROM AFAR.

To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR FRIEND IN A PRECIOUS SAVIOUR,-As it has been my privilege
for somf3 months past to read the GOSPEL MAGAZINE, I feel a desire
to testify to the Ohrist-exalting, God-glorifying truths so experimentally set forth by both Editor and writers in that periodical.
Truly the Lord has His witnesses, even in these days of degeneracy
and departure from the truth; but are they not as "the gleaning of
grapes, the shaking of an olive tree, two or three berries on the top
of the uppermost bough" 1 Tr~ly in America, a land of boasted Gospel
light and liberty, these words have always appeared to me peculiarly
appropriate. Almost thirty years now have I been as a pilgrim and
a stranger, hungering, as I trust, for the bread and water of life. If
I searched for it in the preaching or profession of the day, disappoint.
ment was sure to follow, for they" made empty the soul of the hungry,
and caused the drink of the thirsty to fail," yet "sewing pillows to
all arm-holes, crying, Peace, peace, where there is no peace." Yet, in
the midst of all this false teaching and empty profession, God, I
believe, has a few-one here, another there-whom He has graciously
called out and away from the multitude, and, by His own free grace
and mercy, taught and instructed, and manifested Himself to them as
He does not to the world, thereby showing His sovereignty iu choosing and calling the objects of His love, cau~ing them to acknowledge
it with humble and heartfelt gratitude.
Oh, what mercy! Yet the unworthy writer of these lines would
humbly hope the Lord has thus condescended to bless, first, by quickening the dead soul, and then feeding and sustaining in a land of famine
these many years. But He is not at a loss for ways and means to
do this. He can, by His own secret and invisible communications,
keep the soul alive. This I trust I have proved. I have also proved,
with sorrow, the treachery and deceitfulness of my backsliding heart,
that often turns aside like a deceitful bow, so that I kuow full well
it is "because He is God, and changes not, that the sons of Jacob
are not consumed." "Jesus Ohrist, the same yesterday, and to-day,
and for ever." Oh, what a sweet truth-especially so when we think
of our fickle, faltering, changeable, distrustful hearts!· Oh, how suited
to our needs is just such a Saviour! What a wonderful salvation, that
can bring up from the pit those so fearfully fallen, bear with their
manners in the wildernes~, their heart-departures from Him t
A little over ten years ago, it pleased the Lord to restore my soul
from a dreadfully carnal, worldly, backslider's state, in which I had
been for years, often concluding that I should never again find
mercy, or taste the sweets of pardoning love. But" His ways are
not as our ways, nor His thoughts as our thoughts." One look from
our blessed Lord made a self-confident, backsliding Peter go out and
weep bitterly; and so, in mercy, was I made to "look upon Him
whom I had pierced, and mourn for Him as one that is in bitLerness
for his first-born." Oh, how astonished and surprised I was to find
that mercy was still extended to such a wanderer and backslider,
and the words of the Psalmist were continually on my tongue-" 0
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give thanks unto the Lord, for He is good, for His mercy endureth for
ever!" and the whole of the twenty-tbird Psalm seemed given me as
mine. Oh, what a cluster of exceeding great and precious promises!
And what carefulness it wrought in me! Yea, what a desire to live
to the glory of Him who had saved me, and brought me up from the
depths of darkness; and my daily-yea, I may say, hourly-prayer
was, that I might be kept from departing from God in like manner,
and preserved from tbe snares of the- world, which had so entrapped
my feet. Little did I then think or know what the answer of that
prayer would bring! Trial has followed trial. Since then all my
pleasant things have been laid waste, and latterly it has been His
pleasure to afflict me in body; but, blessed be His name, He does
sometimes enable me to sar, with the Psalmist, "It is good for me
that I have been afflicted," and to bless Him for the chastening rod,
though at times I am filled with gloomy forebodings, unbelief saying,
"Oh, what shall I do in the swellings of Jordan 1"
But how comforting have been your words, in relating your own
exercises on the subject of death! Also, the " Wayside Notes " 'V riteI',
when speaking of the fear of the Lord's people, says, "It is often
not so much as to final victory as to the valley-passing the gloomy
porta1." Truly this has been my state and feeling of late. As WATTS
says" The pains, the groans, the dying strife,
• Fright our approaching souls away."
Nothing but Ohrist in the soul, the hope of glory, can banish these
or any other fears.
Oh, how I have entreated His gracious Majesty
to abide with me, telling Him what He well knows-that I am the
most fearful of all who profess His name, and have the most need
of Him; and I sometimes feel a sweetness in pleading His own most
gracious promises, and faith is strengthened to believe He never will
forsake in life or in death.
Oh, how strange it is that one who has seen so much of the goodness of the Lord, and been sustained so many years, should still doubt!
"Oh, my distrustful heart,
How small thy faith appears! "
It is not even as a grain of mustard, for that will remove mountains.
Yet oh, Thou Lamb of God, my soul looks up to Thee, well knowing there is no other refuge or hiding-place!
Dear friend and brother, I thought to write these few lines to you
because I love you for the truth's sake, and because I feel that time
with me is short, and I feel a desire to leave my testimony to the
precious truths brought forth in the pages of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE.
I had hoped to send for it before this, but have not yet seen the
way open. A kind friend sends it to me, but, if spared another year,
which I feel is very uncertain, I hope to contribute for it.
I have been waiting in hopes to get a little stronger before addressing you, as my hand shakes so, it is difficult for me to write intelligibly.
Being a little stronger, I thought I would make tbe attempt.
May the Lord bless you and make you a ble"sing, which I feel
He has already done, is my prayer.
Cleveland, Ohio, May 15th, 1885.
LYDIA HUGHES.
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P.S.-Since wntlOg the foregoing, I have received from a kind friend
your book called, "Retracings and Renewings," as a loan to read. I
have read some of it, and find it truly profitable-so comforting arid
strengthening-my own exercises of soul so clearly traced out. What
a blessed harmony is there in the souls of the Lord's people by divine
teaching!
I have often felt astonished that one like myself, knowing so little
of these things, should still feel such a oneness with more favoured
servants of the Lord. But the Lord's teaching is essentially the same
in all, though some are taught beyond what others are. I de long to
"know Him whom to know is life eternal"; and I trust I have had
such a sight of His glorious Majesty, and such a taste of His love,
as to create longings for more, and which causes me to feel that I
shall never be satisfied till I awake in His likeness. Oh, how your
heart-breathings after God for greater conformity to Him, suit me !
Truly, earth recedes and earthly comforts fail, but" in the Lord
J ehovah is everlasting strength"; and "the everlasting covenant,
ordered in all things, and sure," is the only foundation for my
trembling, tottering feet.
I hardly know whether to send this or not. May the Lord direct me.
L. H.

"HE WILL KEEP THE FEET OF HIS SAINTS."
(1

SAMUEL

ii. 9.)

"And he said, I beseech Thee, show ?ne Thy glory. And He said, I will
make all My goodness pass before thee, and I will proclaim the nctme of the
Lord before thee. And the L07'd said, Behold, there is a place by Me, and
thou shalt stand upon a 1'ock: and it shall come to pass, while My glory
passeth by, that I will put thee in a clift of the 1·ock. and will cover thee
with My hand while I pass by."-ExoDus xxxiii. 18, 19, 21, 22.
THY Lord will go before;
Go, sound abroad His love,
His strength shall be thy stay;
And make His mercy known,
His wing He will spread o'er,
Descending from above,
To soften hearts of stone.
To shield thee all thy way.
E'en should the tempter dare
Thy pathway to surround,
Thy weapon of "all prayer"
Will chase him from the ground.

He speaks, and it is done;
Then leads to Calvary's trae;
The victory there He won,
That sinners may be free.

Thy Lord will keep thy feet;
He calls thee to proclaim
His Gospel message sweetHis own all-conquering name.

Now seated on His throne,
Of Jesu's triumphs sing;
Go, faithful one; He'll own
Thy message from thy King.

THE NUMBERED HAIRS.
are you looking at so intently, Willie 1" said a mother to her
little boy. "Only a hair that I have pulled from my head," answered the
little fellow. "And why are you so closely examining it, dear 1"
"Because, mother, you read me a verse from the Bible, the other day,
saying that' the very hairs of our head are all numbered' ;' so I was just
looking to see if I could find the number on it." ,
...
"WiL\.'!'
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THE BROKEN WINDOW.
MISS E. R-- is' the daughter of a once prosperous and highlyrespected tradesman of the City of London, who had also been
Vestryman for the parish in which his private house was situated. It
was there that I had visited her some twenty years ago.
I had heard, through friends, that terrible reverses had, overtaken
her family. Her father and brothers had died, the home broken up,
ana. the household goods scattered. Her mother had found a refuge in
that most valuable institution, Dulwich Oollege; and she herself, having
saved sufficient furniture to furnish two rooms, was trying to obtain
a living by her needle, in which occupation I supposed she was
tolerably successful.
In consequence of my own removal from the neighbourhood of the
friends through whom I had heard of her, I lost sight of her altogether,
until the very singular incident of meeting her in a tram-car in London,
one Sunday, in the spring of 1882, on my return from Grove Ohapel,
Oamberwell. On my entering the car, a lady's voice exclaimed, "Mrs.
- - !" .and I found it was the friend I had not seen for so very many
years. .Since then, I have gone' to see her whenever business has
called me to London.
This year, by appointment, I -met a lady, on my way, who knew
Miss E. R-- quite well; and, on our first spare evening, we went to
call on her. We found her looking very thin and ill, having just
recovered from an attack of bronchitis. I say "recovered," because
she said so; but she appeared to us very far from well.
In _the course of conversation, we spoke of "special providences/'
when she remarked, "Yes; I have experienced some Ve1'Y special
interpositions in what would be considered 'little things; but to me
they have been very important. I will give you two recent instances.
This winter, I have not been able to do much work, consequ-ently
have had to do with little money, so have had to apportion it sometimes before I received it. On one occasion, I had but just half the
money for my usual quantity of coal. I did not know what to do. I
could not do without coal, nor make the money more. Well, the man
came to say that he had nearly sold out, and had only half my
quantity left. Should he put that in 1 On another occasion, the
laundress was expected. I had no money. She came to apologise,
stating that her daughter, had been ill, and the 'things' were not
done."
These things. would be considered by the world "accidents," but,
when' circumstances dovetail, as it were, in this way, can we say there
is such a thing as an accident 1
It was now time for us to leave, as we feared we might retard the
work. Much to our surprise, she said she had to go out, and would
. walk a little way with us. Against this we strongly remonstrated,
to no purpose. "C' She must go. She was warmly clad, and, with a
respirator, would take no harm. Work must be attended to." Out,
-then, into the -cold night we went. A most bitter wind 'Was blowing,
and we left the frail,' delicate, little woman before one of the large
gas-lighted shopi'. It W~\S the (lee ~or '(,hich she did work. A brave
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little woman she is, battling for life, alone in the great Babylon.
No doubt there are many such. God help them!
The week following my return, I wrote to tell of journeying mercies,
and enclosed a present which had been sent to me by a dear aged
saint, to be given to anyone of the Lord's poor whom I knew to be
. in need; and that, too, had been a "special providence." Her bedroom window had been broken, and thus our heavenly Father had
provided for that.
"Oh, trust in the Lord, all ye His people! I,

:!\.ehitinf;l !tuD
An Aged

~lotias .of~.o.ohs.

Pi~qrim's

Thank.Of/ering, for the Benefit of the Hon'bSey Rise
Asylum. By F. 0: (An Inmate.)
Al\'D a very precious thank-offering is this little threepenny booklet.
Its tone is in sweet accordance with F. O.'s-(the writer) letter, as given
at page 65(). As an old pilgrim, in unison with many others, she
laments the absence of that feeling and enjoyment with which she was
once indulged. It may be (personally, we often think so) that the
Lord has thus appointed matters, in order that His old, worn-andweary ones should be the more willing (we had almost said, from
necessity) to abide the fulfilment of His promise, "I will see you
again, and your heart shall rejoice." Dear old fellow-pilgrims, were
we in the present enjoyment of what we experienced long, long ago,
.depend upon it we should be ill-disposeli to tarry down here in these
low lands. vVe should,. on the contrary, exclaim more emphatically
than ever, "Oh, that I had wings like a dove, ~hat I might I flyaway,
and be at. rest! " If we said so in the strength and vigour of early
or middle life, how much more so under the-, daily realization of the
failure of heart and flesh, as so applicable to our poor old worn"
and-weary tabernacles 1
The YOung Trawler; a Story of Life and Death and Rescue in the' North
Sea. By R. M. BALLANTYNE. With Illustrations. London: Jas.
Nisbet and 00.
Tins is a book of intensest interest, and has its special clai,ms, upo)1
the public at large, inasmuch as it sets before its readers, in the
plainest and most matter-of-fact way, the hardships, the privations, the
perils, of the many thousands of our poor fellow-creatnres who spend
at least ~enmonths of the year in the' arduous, laborious, most
hazardons occupation of deep-sea fishing. In order to eke out fOl'
themselves and their families a slender livelihood, and to furnish the
community at large with fish, these men spend' two months at a time
in their frail barques, enconntering all weathers, some three or four
hnndredmiles from shore. The perusal of the work before us- can' but
touch-we 'had nearly said.:....,.the hard'est and most callous heart, aYi'cL
may well excite the, most devoted and practical sympatliy, on "I;> ehaltl 'of
our poor fellow-men who thus subject themselves to such privations
and perils.
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Selections from the Writings of Madame Guyon. Edited by "M. L. M."
London: W. Wileman j or from St. Luke's Printing Nursery, Bedminster.

FOUR booklets are now issued from the pen of this most deeply-taught
writer. They show such a deadness to the world and so spiritual a
tone' as is now rarely to be met with. They remind one very much
Qf the immortal RUTHERFORD. Clear it is that neither the one nor
the other could ,have learnt their lessons but in connection with sore
trial and affiiction, either of mind or circumstances, or both. In each
case, however, the prison walls echoed to the key-notes struck up. by
Paul and Silas, in the gaol at Philippi. If their quartet sounded
so sweetly and harmoniously down here, in spite of their position and
surroundings, what about up there, where
" No groans e'er mingle with the songs
Which warble from immortal tongues"?

Gathe1'ed Lambs-showing how Jesus, the "Good Shepherd," laid
down His life for us, and how many little lambs have been gathered
into His fold.
The Better Life and How to Find it. By the Rev. E. PAYSON
HAMJlWND, M.A. London: Morg~n and Scott.
THESE works are from the same pen. The author possesses a peculiar
aptitude for securing the attention of the young. To aW,aken and
retain their interest needs a special gift. We much prefer the. first to
the latter title, because, in itself considered, it savourS too much of
creature power, whereas salvation is "not by might, nor by power,
but by My Spirit, saith the Lord." This solemn truth cannot be too
forcibly insisted upon.
The Path of Life and the Pmfect Rest,. or, A Glance at the World Above
and the Wo1"ld to Come. By "A PILGRI1I1 OF SEVENTY." London:
Houlston and Sons.
As the language of one, not only so advanced in years, but who,
since it was written, has realized what he so sweetly dwelt· upon, this
littl~' work may be regarded as "a voice from the tomb" ; . yea, from
the ul'per and better world. Hence its claims upon our closest thought
and consideration.
.
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towards the above object:Generalltnd Mrs. WHISTLER, £2 j Their Niece, Is.; "Constant Reader,"
Nantwich, 10s. j Miss ROWED, £1 j Mrs. C. T. BARGE, 3s. j "A -Friend,"
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