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PRE FAO E.

TO THE READERS OF THE GOSPEL MAGAZINE.
BELOVED READERS,-We are permitted, in the good providence of our God,
to come to the close of another volume. A debt of sincerest gratitude is
indeed due from us for all the goodness and mercy which have attended us
throughout the year. With some of us, beloved readers, it has been an
eventful one; but, though the heart may have been riven, and the flesh as
it were crushed beneath the pressure brought to bear upon it, yet are we
bound to testify that "underneath have been the everlasting arms." Oh,
yes, in very deed such has been the case; and, whatever the loss or the
cross connected with the receding year-however, in the retracing of the
months and years of one's pilgrimage, 1863 may have its mourning moments
encircling it-still it must have, as well as others, its "EBENEZER" (The
Stone of Help) set up; and its motto just as largely and legibly inscribed
thereupon, " HITHERTO HATH THE LORD HELPED US."
Beloved, we want to be increasingly occupied with this thought; and that
for two special reasons: first, because it stamps upon the heart and mind the
sweet feeling of the Lord's divine faithfulness, and goodness, and mercy. In
looking back through the past year, and through all the preceding years of
one's pilgrimage, how forcibly is the mind struck with what the Lord has
proved Himself to be. Such a God! such a Guide! such a Helper! such a
Deliverer! such an unfailing Friend I When led by the Spirit the Remembraneel' back through the different stages of one's little eventful careerwhen visiting afresh the Bochims and the Bethels and the little hills Mizar
-when by certain localities reminded of the varied and oftentimes intenselyagonizing circumstances and states of mind with which such spots were
familiar-oh, how one is lost in wonder, love, and admiration in the contemplation of the Lord's kindness, condescension, and mercy. Good old
Jacob's "It is enough!" and David's "Who am I, 0 Lord God? and what
is my house, that Thou hr:st brought me hitherto?" and the people's" He
hath done all things well," come so bubbJing up in the heart, as almost, if
speaking to choke one for utterance, or, in writing, to stay the pen for very
tears of thanksgiving and praise. Such a God, having so borne 'with one's
guilty manners in the wilderness; and so
"Determined to save,
As to watch o'er one's path;
When (Satan's blind slave)
Onesported with death."
Reader, we know not how it may be with you, but with ourselves (if you
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will permit us to make teference to one's self, with a simple view to God's
glory) it does increasingly flll us with amazement and with adoring :lllllliration when, by the power of the gracious Remembrancer, we are ellllu!eu to
look bac7e. It seems marvellous as we contemplate divine leadings, sustain_
ings, upholdings, interpositions, manifestations, deliverances. Base as we are
we feel we should be baser still if we (of all men) did not testify to the good:
ness and the mercy and the forbearance and the long-suffering and the faith.
fulness of our God. We would with a full heart and a free tongue adop
the language of Joshua, in his taking leave of Israel, and say, " And, beholdt
this day I am going the way of all the earth; and ye know in all your hearts,
and in all your souls, that not one thing hath failed of all the good things
which the Lord your God spake concerning you; all are come to pass unto
you, and not one thing hath failed thereof," (Josh. xxiii. 14); and again
with Solomon: "Blessed be the Lord, that hath given rest unto His people
Israel, accor,ling to all that He promised; there hath not failed one word of
all His good promise, which He promised by the hand of Moses His
servant" (1 Kings viii. 56).
When one thinks of where one has been-clown into what depths of
despair-the heart oppressed with intensest anguish under the apprehension
of wrath to come-wrath to come; the supposition that salvation was an
impossibility for such a sinner; and then to think of the upholding armsthe restraining power-the pardoning grace-the delivering mercy ;-thell
again to contemplate the restoring love-the fresh manifested compassion
and tenderness as brought to bear upon one's base backslidings and sins
against such love, blood, and salvation; the contemplation, we say, is almost
overwhelming; and one cannot but exclaim"Oh, for such love, let rocks and hills
Their last silence break,
And all harmonious human ton ues
The Saviour's praises speak.'9
When favoured with these reviews, beloved, how little does one feel disposed to come down from such privileged spots, to unite in the discord and
the acrimony and the bitterness which, alas I alas! is too much exhibited by
those who have been taught better. What little sympathy, at such seasons,
has one with contentious minds, wrought upon to an extent of which they
are not aware by the evil one, who is perpetually upon the look-out to sow
the seeds of discord among brethren. How often may we, when reduced to
this state, be admonished by our Master's words, "Ye know not what
manner of spirit ye are of." Men are often earnestly contending for poor
proud self," at the time they are solacing themselves with the idea that
they are" earnestly contending for the faith once delivered to the saints."
'What a very different view would they take of' matters, were they overwhelmed with trouble or anguish, or did they stand by the sick and dying
bed of those they love. And how changed will be their opinions when they
themselves are called to die.
Oh, readers, for ourselves we are bound to say, we want to keep this
dying hour more and more in view. We shall soon be in the swellings of
Jordan; and we wan t so to speak and write and act, as we shall then wish
we had done. We knew one-a dear servant of God-who, but three or
four years since, was brought in such a special manner to'this. Where he
IIad criticised, and where he had condemned, he was brought to feel the full
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farce of "Wbo art thou th:>t judgest another man's servant? to his own
master he standeth or falleth." And, ere yet the Lord laid him upon the
bed of sickness, never shall we forget the p"Ower with which he, in the
pulpit, declared that the Lord hall lovingly rebuked him, in reply to his
re<J sonings about what he thought was wrong, with these words, " What
i' that to thee, follow thou me ?" Would to God that others felt the same
rebuke; then their testimony would be mellowed, and the living family would
get food where they now get the husks of contention and bitterness. If such
knew somewhat more of the sweet privilege of sitting at the feet of Jesus,
. they would be more occupied with His words than those of their fellow-men.
But enough of this.
Reader, we remarked that there were two reasons why we loved to retrace the pathway; the one, as we have already intimated, in acknowledg'
ment of the Lord's faithfulness; the other in anticipation of future mercies.
True it is the morrow is hidden from our view. We bless our God that
it is so. Yve rejoice in the mercy, that" we know not what an hour may
bring forth." Had we known, at the commencement of this year, what
we should be called upon to encounter during the year, without corresponding grace and strength the anticipation would have overwhelmed us.
We should have been sure to have magnified the trial, rather than to have
meditated Up1:>U the st1'ength about to be imparted, in order that we might
en lure the trial. We should have thought mOre about self than the Lord.
The idea that the Lord was about to make use of certain affiictions and
troubles for the express purpose of manifesting His loving interest and pity
and power, would have had no weight with us, in anticipation, unless the
Holy Ghost had specially indulged us with so rich a privilege.
But now the sweets of test and experience, as realized in the past, bring
us to look to and lean upon the Lord in regard to the future. Coupled as it
is with a very precious conviction of Jehovah's character, as " the same yesterday, and to-day, and for ever," and with His covenant as "ordered in all
t.hings and sure," there is a blessed venturing upon Himself-with a
"Remember Thy word unto Thy servant, upon which Thou hast caused me
to hope;" and" Do as Thou hast said."
Now here, beloved, is our consolation. Jehovah's "I will" and" they
shall" are what our trembling hearts and feeble faith lean upon. " Behold,
I am with thee, and will keep thee, in all places whither thou goest, and
will not leave thee until I have done that which I have spoken to thee of;"
" 'l'he Lord will give grace, and He will give glory; and no good thing will
He withhold from them that walk uprightly;" "Thy shoes shall be iron and
brass, and as thy days so shall thy strength be ;" "No weapon formed against
thee shall prosper, and every tongue rising in judgment against thee thou
shalt condemn."
Here is our consolation; here our stronghold. Not our faith-not our
feeling-not our knowledge, unless it be, as we have already attempted to
show, that personal heartfelt knowledge of the Lord's gracious words and
works as heard and felt and blessedly realized in experience, and by which,
uncler God, the soul is enabled more simply and more hopefully and more
relyingly to venture upon Him, with the precious conviction, that
" He that helped us hitherto,
Will help us all our journey through;
And daily give us cause to raise
New Ebenezers to His praise."
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Perhaps the reader may say, " Ah, you have no trials now-no temptatiolls
now-no fears now;" to which we would make one reply: "Tile lu,:trt
knoweth its own bitterness, and a stranger intermeddleth not with his joy~."
",Vhat our trials, troubleR, and temptations are, the Lord, and the Lord alone,
fully knows. vVe have, however, we may say, in our poor fallen fleshly
mi!llls, as much sinking of heart and shrinking from the future as probably
any of our poor troubled readers have. In ourselves, and of ourselves,
abstractedly considered, we cannot think of the morrow but with deep, deep
anxiety and trembling of heart. On the other hand, if enabled by grace
simply to look up and to look out, to remember in whose llamls wo are, what
He has done-what He is still doing-and what ne has coven:1l1ted to do,
then we exclaim, "vVhy art thou cast down, 0 my soul, and why art thou
disquieted within me? Hope thou in God, for I shall yet praise J I illl, who is
the health of my countenance, and my God." And then, too, ill tho prospect
of come what may in the Church or the world-in the family-or to OIIO'S
self, we exclaim"This God is the God we adore,
Our faithful, unchangeable Friend;
Whose love is as large as His power,
And neither knows measure nor end:
"'Tis Jesus, the :first and tho last,
Whose Spirit must guide us safe home;
We'll [Jmise Him for all that is past,
And trust Him for all that's to come."

THE EDITOR.

Bedminster, Nov. 10th, 1863.

