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'Yha comfortcth ns in all our tribulation, that we may be able to comfort them which are in any
trouble~ by the comfort; wherewith we ourselve~ are comforted of God:'-2 COR. i. 4..

WALKS AND TALKS WITH JESUS.
"Though dark be my way, since He is my Guide,
'Tis mine to obey, 'tis His to provide;
Though cisterns be broken, and creatures all fail,
The word He has spoken shall surely prevail."

W HEK we take into account the depths of J acob's exercises, in the
prospect of meeting his brother Esau, as expressed in Genesis xxxii.,
what a marvellous fact is that recorded in the opening of the 36th
chapter, where we read that" Esau took his wives, and his sons, and
his daughters, and all the persons of his house, and his cattle, and
all his beasts, and all his'substance, which he had got in the land of
Canaan, and went into the country from the face of his brother J acob.
For their riches were more than that they might dwell together; and
the land wherein they were strangers could not bear them because of
theiJ: cattle."
~ow, here we see not only a striking fulfilment of that Scripture,
"When a man's ways please the Lord, He maketh even his enemies
to be at peace with him," but we see, moreover, how completely
the Lord overrules the intentions and frnstrates the designs of men
in whose hearts there is not a particle of godly fear. They are compelled to act in spite of themselves. They do this, or they submit
to that, in as direct opposition to their own previous designs and
intentions as it is possible to be, proving that man's will or way is not
his own to carry out; but that he niust, notwithstanding his previous plans and purposes, submit to divine rule and authority.
Oh, child of God! would that we could see this as it really is !
Could we but keep perpetually in view the fact that all men-men of
the world, as well as the redeemed from among them-are but as so
many ciphers in God's hands, and can only go, in their sayings and
doings, just as far-and not one iota beyond-what the Lord has
designed and permits; we repeat, could we but see and feel this to
be the case, what a pacifying and blessed tendency it would have!
L L
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Our folly, from day to day, dear reader, is that we are so dwelling
npon and contending with second catlses-Iooking at men and meansinstead of seeking to have the eye steadily fixed upon the GREAT ETERNAL, the prime Designer, Mover, Regulator, and Accomplisher of all !
Oontemplating, as we commonly do, the seeming confusion and
contradiction of the times in which we' live, as well as the compromising character of the age, in regard to the things of God, with
what quieting, soothing power that preoious portion in Paul's second
epistle to Timothy oomes home ,to the anxious, burdened heart,
" Nevertheless the foundation of God standeth sure, having this seal,
The Lord knoweth them that are His. And, Let everyone that
nameth the name of Ohrist depart from iniquity."
What a saored stillness, when applied by the Holy Ghost to the
heart, does suoh a preoious portion impart! How it seems to say,
"Don't be anxious! J list leave it all to me! You stand still j
watoh! wrestle! wait! You have merely to look on! 1'11 work,
and you shall see and say, It's my doings! I will be glorified! 'My
purposes shall stand, and I will do all my pleasure! ' "
Ah, reader, ",hen brought here, how blessed it is !
We onoe quoted a remark I of the present Arohbishop of York,
when preaohing in Bristol Oathedral, just as he was about to be transferred to his present arohbishoprio. Turning to the numerous olergy
which were then assembled, he said, " What oomes of all our fretting
and fuming .2 " Ah, what indeed? The observation led us to hope
that there was something really spiritual and saving in the Arohbishop. Moreover, about the same time, just.as he had heard of his
translation from the see of Glouoester and Bristol to that of York, as
he sat in the ohanoel of the ohuroh of Emmanuel, Bristol, then being
conseorated, we notioed how heavily the Bishop sighed! Thought
we, " Ah, then, even a bishoprio oan't satisfy! A,·c!tbis!wjJs elect sigh
as well as other men! "
Yes, beloved, depend upon it, it is so j and this introduoes us again
to the sooiety of the pilgrim patriaroh. We have aooompanied him
from Bethe1 to Bethlehem: Now, whether or not he touohed looally
at Bochim, we oannot say j but, as this signifies" weeping," we have
abundant evidenoe that J aoob was greatly the subjeot of sadness and
sorrow;-yea, even to fears- as he journeyed onward and homeward!
Well, in this, as in ~mndry other partioulars, he was but a type of
his great and graoious Lord and Master, who was declared most
emphatioally, hundreds of years before He beoame inoarnate, to be a
" Man of

S01~rows,

{md acquainted with gr£qf"

Dear reader, we are so familiar with the term, and so in the habit
of using it, that we are prone to think but little of it. It is sad
that it should' be so. But, when led by the Holy Ghost into a oontemplation of the faot, oh, how marvellous are its unfoldings! how
vast its teaohings! how blessed its instruotion !
As we seek to walk side by side with the patriaroh to-day, let us
think of the words of the Psalmist, in his 84th Psalm, where he
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says, " Blessed is the man whose strength is in Thee, in whose heart
are the ways of them; who passing through the valley of Baca (or
Bochim) make it a well; the rain aLso filleth the pools."
Dear old Ooverdale renders the above passage thus: "Blessecl are
the men whose strength is in Thee, in whose heart are Thy ways.
Which going through the valley of misery use it for a well, and
the pools are filled with water. They go from strength to strength,
and so the God of gods appeareth unto them in Sion."
_
There is some precious experience in this, especially if we are
-enabled to realize the companionship of a Greater than J acob !
A long glorified one used, while a pilgrim here, to say, "We ask to
have fellowship with Him in His sufferings, but we don't know what
we ask," meaning that there was that involved in a fellowship or
partnership with those sufi'erings which would absolutely overwhelm
()r crush us, if not divinely sustained.
Beloved, upon the principle that it " is better to go to the house
()f mourning than to the house of feasting," we are sure it is far more
profitable to walk and to talk with Jesus as the Man of sorrows than
to: be at ease or to roam amid the comforts and so-called pleasures of
life. The path to the kingdom is declared to be "through much
tribulation." Hence the companionship of One so divinely acquainted
with its difficulties, dangers, and besetments, is the more helpful and
blessed.
Although at the time the subject of deepest anguiRh and intense
mental conflict, we question if David, the king of Israel, was ever
seen to greater advantage, in a really 'spiritual point of view, than as
represented in the 15th chapter of the second of Samuel. There, as he
fled from his rebel son Absalom,we read that" all the country wept
with a loud voice, and all tlie people passed over the brook Kidron,
and all the people passed over, toward the way of the wilderness
• . . And the..king said unto Zadok, Oarry back the ark.of God into
the city: if I shalt find favour in the eyes of tlw Lord, He will bring
me again, and shelO me both it (~nd His habitation: but if He thus say,
I have no delight in thee; behold, here am I, let Him do to me as
seemeth .qood unto Him." What touching language was this! How
dearly did it indicate that trial and affliction had verily hacl a salutary power and influence upon the heart of the Psalmist. This was
sanctification indeed! Blessed meekness! childlike surrender!
"The heart brought down with labour !" And not merely the spirit
and tone, but the very language, so identified with his Master, as
spoken hard by that very' spot ages afterwards. It is because the
Psalmist was herein such an eminent type of his Lord, that so much
additional sweetness and power are connected with this part of his
eventful history.
Keeping the eye steadily fixed upon Ohrist, and all the solemn
transactions of Gethsemane, how touching is the description of the
scene as given in verse 30, "And David went up by the ascent of
Mount Olivet, and wept as he went up, and had his head covered,
L L
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and he went barefoot: and all the people that was with him covered..
every man his head, and they went up, weeping as they went up."
But, here, dear reader, the type falls short of the Antitype ! We
read of the people being with him. David had companionship and
sympathy, even to " weeping as they went up." David's companions.
were "weeping;" Christ's own disciples were "sleeping." The
people went with the king of Israel; but, when the King of kings.
and Lord of lords was in the depths of His &.nguish, we read, with
respect to those who had previously attended Him, that" they all
forsook Him and fled."
When, dear reader, we contemplate the many mournful utterances
of David, as .given in the Psalms, likewise the Lamentations of
Jeremiah, the we~ping prophet, as the language of Christ, with what
a key are we furnished to His loving, tender, sympathizing heart r
How confirmatory is their testimony of that of the Holy Ghost by
the prophet Isaiah, "He was oppressed, and He was afflicted, yet
He opened not His mouth; He is brought as a lamb to the slauO'hter,
and as a sheep before her shearers is dumb, so He openeth not His
mouth." As though already a thing of the past, upwards of 700
years bli'fore it took place, we read that" in all their 'afflictions He,
was afflicted" (Isaiah lxiii. 9). In the same conviction of the certainty of the prophecy being fulfilled., the prophet Jeremiah exclaims,
" Is it nothing to you, all ye that pass by? behold, and see if there
be any sorrow like unto my sorrow, which is done unto me, wherewith the Lord hath afflicted me in the day of His fierce anger" (Lam.
i. 12). And must not Christ, primarily, have been the Speaker, when
we read (Lam. iii. 59-63), "0 Lord, Thou hast seen my wronO" :
judge Thou my cause. Thou hast seen all their vengeance and ~ll
their imaginations against me. Thou hast heard their reproach, 0
Lord, and all their imaginations against me; the lips of those' that
rose up against me, and their device against me all the day. Behold
their sitting down, and their rising up; I am theirmusick."
How sweet, moreover, is it to pass on from the testimony of
prophet after prophet to that of the Apostle,. wher~ he says, in
Hebrews iv. 15, that" we have not an 111gh pnest which cannot be
touched with the feeling of our infirmities; but was in all points
tempted like as we are, yet without sin."
Dear reader, be assured that we fall infinitely short here, as well
as in numberless other respects, in our lack of sympathy with Christ
-in our failing to walk and talk with Jesus, in regard to His personal soul travail, His Gethsemane anguish, and His Calvary agonies.
How well has it been said that " the sufferings of His soul were the
soul of His sufferings."
How striking is the testimony of the evangelist Luke, where, in
his description of the transfiguration, he says (chap. ix. 30, -01),
'And, behold, there talked with Him two men, which were Moses
and Elias, who appeared in glory, and spake of His decease which He
should accomplish at Jerusalem." Hence the intensity of interest in
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the sufferings and the service even upon the part of the glorified;
yea, did they not know that the permanency and the eternity of
their bliss depended upon the accomplishment of the covenant
engagements of' the God-Man Mediator? Further, we have an insight
into the momentous transactions of Gethsemane, in that we read
(Luke xxii. 43) that "th!3re appeared unto Him an angel from
heaven strengther..ing Him."
Beloved, if' we were but more taken up with the sufferings of
Jesus, how much less we should think of' our own! It is becanse we
think so little of' His that we dwell so mnch upon our own. How
well do we remember, when we used to speak to " Happy John, the
J)ying Policeman," 'if of his sufferings, that he would say he had not had
time to think of his snfferings, in thinking of the sufferings of Ohrist
for him. "What were the one," he would say, "compared with the
other? " Ah, here is the secret! Would, reader, that we had a
more personal acquaintance with it. The more we are led to groan
in tender sympathy with a suffering Ohrist, the less' we shall grumble
about the trumpery trl/Jials of the way, especially when we are
enabled to remembel' that that way is onward and homeward I-that
.. Every bt3ating pulse we tell
Makes but the number less ;"

that each evening finds us " .A day's march nearer home! "
Ah, the loitering and the lingering, the fagging and the fuming!
We are ashamed of it. Would God that it were otherwise! And
yet, alas! alas! we tremble at the means which He may see fit to
ailopt to make it otherwise.
Some of us know what it is to have as abundant reason now as
we had fifty years ago to adopt the language of the blessed Watts:
.. Look how we g1'ovel-

-yes, it is
H

GROVELLING

with a witness !-

Look how we grovel here below,
FOl2d of these trifling toys.

Our souls can neither fly nor go
To rCtLch eternal joys."

And then, amid mingled hope and fear, we used, with him, to ask" Dear Lord, and shall we ever live
At this poor dying rate?

IOw'AndloveThine
so cold, so biot to Tuee,
to us so great? "

Ah, yes, half a century has rolled away, and, al~s ! alas! if we may not
speak for others, it finds us, in ourselves, and of ourselves, the same
poor grovelling creatures as ever! So that plain and positive knowledge and experience give the He to any fanciful supposition of im}lrovcment in the flesh.
But we may add, notwithstanding, if we were taken up with
ChJ;ist, if we were found more walking and talking with Jesus, sure
we are things would be otherwise with us than they are. The more
()f the '/Oodd, the less of Ohrist. The more at ease in the flesh., the
., Published by IV. Mack, Park Street, Bristol, price ld.
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leaner the Spirit. The more we seek to make our nest here, the less
disposed to say, " As for me, I will behold Thy face in righteousness;
I shall be satisfied, when I awake, with Thy likeness."
In confirmation of these facts, dear reader,. as to the effects of
pandering to the flesh, and seeking to pamper our poor wayward
nature, we have only to fall back upon the experience of the
patriarch, as given in that part of his history under consideration.
01:, mark what came of his creature choice and fleshly favouritism!
Contemplate all that was involved in the statement, " And they took
J oseph's coat, and killed a kid of the goats, and dipped the coat in
the blood" (Gen. xuvii. 31).
We are considering now this one particular aspect of the case.
Our present object is not the contemplation (however blessed) of
J oseph as a remarkable type of Ohrist. Nor do we for the moment
dwell upon the overrulings for good upon the part of Him who is
infinite in wisdom, boundless in love, and omnipotent in power, of
what is in itself· evil.
In his treatment of J oseph the patriarch was, undoubtedly,
" sowing to the flesh ;" and we are distinctly told that "he that
soweth to the flesh shall of the flesh peap corruption; whilst he that
soweth to the Spirit shall of the Spirit reap life everlasting." Of
this" sowing to the flesh" there was an immensity about poor old
J acob, and he smarted for it in consequence, and has left us, for our
caution and admonition, some most telling lessons.
Reader, may not the 37th chapter of Genesis be endorsed with
" Bochim," for does it not present us with material for weeping indeed? Oh, ma,rk the language: " And they took J oseph's coat, and
killed a kid of the goats, and dipped the coat in the blood; and
they sent the coat of many colours, and they brought it -to their
father; and said, This.have we found: know now whether it be thy
son's coat or no. And he knew it, and said, It is my son's coat; an
evil beast hath devoured him; J oseph is without doubt rent in pieces.
And J acob rent his clothes, and put sackcloth upon his loins, and
monrned for his son many days. And all his sons and all his
daughters rose up to comfort him; but he refused to be comforted;
and he said, For I will go down into the grave unto my son mourning. Thus his father wept for him."
Reader, if we did not know somewhat of the human heart, should
we not be perfectly surprised that J acob was not more upon the alert
-more cautious, more watchful-after all he had previously experienced? One would have imagined that the experiences contained
in the, 34th and ;)5th chapters, in addition to all that he had gone
through with regard to Laban and Esau, would have served to furnish him with a greater amount of caution and watchfulness. But
no, poor J acob, like myriads upon myriads of his posterity, was a
forgetful learner! The consequence was he had" to learn" again
ancl again and again" by terrible things in righteousness." He
was to be taught his nothingness, and his helplessness, and his folly>
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in a variety of wa.ys. He must be familiarized with furnace work!
Every lesson had to be got out of the fire! As he journeyed, we
very much question if the only tree under which he wept was that of
"Allon-bachuth," where he buried Deborah, Rebekah's nurse. We
believe that J acob's lesson-book was well saturated with tears, and
the pages upon which he was to practise his hand at writing were
both smudged and blotted. He had naught to boast of when called
upon by the Master to produce his work. "Slow ane! slovenly" would.
at least be the merited comment upon J acob's efforts. Yet, after all
(blessed be God !), J acob has left us some useful lessons.
Heart-rending as was the severance from J oseph, we often think,
dear reader, that his very absence, and the loneliness and desolation
of spirit of w~ich his father was the subject in consequence, led at
times to " walks and talks with J esus." We believe that there were .
at least moments when thus indulged-as doubtless he was indulgedwith intercourse and communion with his Lord, that the " Who can
tell?" would occasionally follow the "Why this?" or the" Why
that?" If, on the one hand, the patriarch was the subject of selfreproach, as he mentally inquired, "How was it I was so shortsighted as to act in the manner I did? Did I not well know how
J oseph stood in his brothers' minds? Why did I risk the sending
of him upon such an errand? Had I any right whatever to calculate upon their interest, sympathy, or care, on his behalf? Ought
not their envy of him to have led to greater caution upon my part?
How foolish was I! How short-sighted! What blame attaches to
my conduct! "
Well, and as he thus wept at heart, first over his favouritism, and
then his folly, and as be thus loathed. himself, and marvelled at
divine patience and forbearance, "Who can tell?" would probably
come bubbling up in his heart. " Who can tell what, after all, may
be the issue?" Perhaps his prospect was not bright enough, nor his
faith strong enough, to cherish any definite hope or expectation with
respect to his long-lost one; yet, at the same time, we believe that
in his" walks and talks with Jesus"-for without doubt he had them,
even in that early day-there would be a certain indefinable something spring up which led him, in spite of himself and his surround_
ings, mentally to exclaim, " I will trust, and not be afraid."
May we not gather this, dear reader, from that dying exclamation,
"I have waited for Thy salvation, 0 Lord"? He had watched as
well as waited for it. That" waiting for His salvation" is a large
and comprehensive utterance. It embraces, as we believe, a vast
range in the experience of J acob, and of J acob's seed. Our God
is not confined to times and seasons, any more than He is to men or
means. His dealings and dispensations will at least occasionally
take vast scope and a lengthened time; and the darker the dispensa':
tian, the denser the cloud, the longer the delay, the more blessed,
the more God-glorifying, the more marvellous the unfolding of the
mystel'Y, and the development of the Lord's hand!
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What a testimony was that of Jeseph, when at length making
himself known to his brethren: "And God sent me before you to
preserve you a posterity in the earth, and to save YOUI' lives by a
great deliverance. So now it was not you that sent me hither, but
God: and He hath made me a father to Pharaoh, and lord of all his
house, and a ruler throughout all the land of Egypt" (Gen. xlv. 7,
8). And, as the Lord's dealings with His people of old were but
patterns and examples of His dealings with His people in all time,
who knows what He will bring out, in His own time and way, of
trials, and severances, and sorrows, of the precise meaning and
intention of which we are at present in absolute ignorance? Well,
therefore, deal' reader, may we sing" Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take,
The clouds ye so much dread
Are big with mercy, and shall break
In blessings on your head.
" Blind unbelief is sure to err,
And scan His work in vain;
God is His own Interpreter,
And He will make it plain."

Ah, reader, we believe, with regard to those privileged ones who
know what it is, occasionally at least, to " walk and talk with Jesus,"
there are bosom-secrets told out, both upon the one part and the
other, that render such communings as sweet, sacred, and precious
as they are supernatural and ahove and beyond creature power or
fleshly attainment.
And, mark, it is the depths, the fires, the floods, which lead to these
communings-these " walks and talks with Jesus!" Jesus waited
till the patriarch had crossed the brook and was left alone ere He
wrestled with him. Jesus waited till the burning fiery furnace was
heated seven times hotter than it was wont to be heated before He
joined the three Hebrews, and walked with them and talked with
them in the midst of the fire. Jesus waited till Daniel was actually
cast into the den of lions ere He so specially drew nigh, and walked
and talked with His servant in a way and manner which He had
never done before. Jesus waited until His disciples and the woman
had left the sepulchre, and gone away unto their own home, and tlie
Magdalene was left alone, ere He saluted her with the welcome wellknown" Mary." The disciples had" toiled all the night and caught
nothing" ere Jesus appeared, and said, " Oast the net on the right
side of the ship, and ye shall find." And then-but not until thenthey W8re "not able to draw (the net) for the multitude of fishes."
Oh, how full of teaching is all this, beloved, bringing before us the
great fact that" man's extremity is God's opportunity." It is when
" flesh and heart fail ;" when poor souls" fall down and there is none
to help';" when" they reel to and fro, and stagger like a drunken
man, and are at their wits' end." Ah, it is then comes the" walking
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and talking with Jesus!" Then in vary deed they have" meat to
eat which the world knows not of."
Oh, could sick chambers, hospital wards, upper rooms; lanes,
streets, and alleys; workshops, counting-houses, little back parlours;
studies, vestries, pulpits; cabins, decks, the bridge, or the look-out
on ship-board: could these, or any of them, speak, what would they
testify of with regard to the" walks and talks with Jesus! "
Oh, the whispers in these walks! Language fails, lips arc of no
service, words cannot be found to tell out what is felt-aye, and what
is feared-within; yet Jesus knows; aye, and J esllS feels, too! The
very effort in its failing only touches the more keenly His sympathizing heart! The sigh vibrates through His inmost soul! The
tear, as it stands in the eye, or drops upon the cheek, cannot be overlooked by Hiw! The look, with the unuttered, ";Lord, help !"
pierces to His very heart's core! The clutch of the hem of His garment, the seeking to lean upon Him, the crouching down at His
blessed feet, the mentally washing those feet over again with tears,
and in spirit and desire wiping them afresh with the hairs of the
head, are all as so many blessed "walks and talks with Jesus!"
Sweet intimacy! blessed knowledge! holy familiarity! childlike
privilege! Not the formal, the Pharisaic, the professional, which (if
grace prevent not) will by-and-bye end with the" Depart from me ;
I never knew you," but that a-cquaintance, that relationship, that
_ union, that identity, which is involved in the declaration, "I am
the Good Shepherd, and know my sheep, and am known of mine."
"My sheep hear my voice, and I know them, and they follow me;
and I give unto them eternal life; and they shall never perish;
neither shall any man pluck them out of my hand."
Once more, dear reader, all those who" walk and talk with
.J esus" here shall walk and talk with Him eternally hereafter! Here
their walks and talks are short, rare, and interrupted; there, never!
Here they walk and talk, amid tears and troubles, clothed, at times
at least, in sackcloth and a-shes; there (blessed be His name!) "they
shall walk with Him in white; for they are worthy" -made worthy
through the worthiness of the La-mb !
I!
Reader, will you be among them?
St. Luke's, Bedminster, August 7, 1875.
THE EDITOR.

,VHEN resting her head on her mother's arms, she said, ":My moth81"s
arms are soft arms; thay are kind arms; but it is Jesus alone who can
make a dying bed' soft as downy pillows are.' 0 my poor head! I
feel as if it were bursting; but at the appointed hour I shall burst my
fetters and flee away." "Dinna greet, 0 dinna greet," she said to her
weeping relatives, "I am going to my Saviour; rather pray." And,
when her spirit was about to take its flight, she whispered in the ear of
a friend, "Peace".peace-Jesus is with me-we shall meet again."-
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" MINE."
"I am known ojmine."-JoH:N x. 14.
IN opening the sacred Scriptures,. and thinking of the dear people of
God with whom we love to hold intercourse from month to month, the
above golden word of the Bible has arrested our attention, and we pray
that the Lord the Spirit may so unfold it as to make our meditation a
ble~sjng to many precious souls.
Now, the expression, "That is mine," is often made in this world
concerning something of value, and it is a question whether with most
of us, even as Ohristians, the spirit of the old man does not prevail as we
tell our fellow of certain things of an earthly character to which we lay
claim as our own; and yet when it comes to God, and we talk of His
having an inheritance, then men rise up and dispute His authority, and
really teach that He has no settled heritage, but that it depends upon
the creature, whom He has created, to give Him what they please. Ah,
reader, if you have learned the truth, this will not do for you. You will
feel with us that, if mortal man can lay claim to anything as his own, how
much more can the living God place His almighty hand upon that which
is His and say, "That is mine! "
And, in order to develop this fact, let us look well, beloved, at our
passage. It consists of only five words, but everyone of those words is
pregnant with importance. Our precious Jesus says, "I am known of
mine."
,Ve will consider, first, His positive assertion, "Mine,." and, secondly,
the personal recognition of Him by those whom He so graciously claims:
"I am known of mine," and which kno"llledge will prove a very gracious
test of heirship, and will, we trust, encourage the weakest believer to
put in his or her claim of belonging tD the family. Oh, may the Lord
help us to convey words of comfort and profit to His dear children which
shall enable them more than ever to make their calling and election sure.
First, then, let us consider our Lord's positive assertion, "Mine." He
has, then, an inheritance, and the question is, of what does it consist?
True, He can say, "Every beast of the forest is mine, and the cattle
upon a thousand hills. I know all the fowls of the mountains: and the
wild beasts of the field are mine. If I were hungry, I would not tell
thee; for the world is mine, and the fulness thereof;" but within all this
He has a special inheritance, which is specially dear to Him, and of what
it consists the .words of the prophet Ezekiel will tell us in the 34th
chapter, 31st verse: "And ye my flock, the flock of my pasture, are
men, and I am your God, saith the Lord God." And who are these
men? Are they the rich, the noble of the earth? No, they consist of
similar characters to David's companions in the cave of Adullam:
" Every one that was in distress, aT~d everyone that was in debt, and
everyone that was discontented, gathered themselves unto him; and he
became a captain over them."
Beloved, is not this language which fits into your experience and
feelings? Oan you, in and of yourself, take any other stand than that
of total unworthiness? And, if saved at all, it must be entirely of
sovereign grace and mercy. Oh, how one feels more than ever the
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l!Iuitability and savour of those words, so simple yet so significant, "He
came not to save the righteous, but sl:nners." Surely this is why He has
saved us! ,Ve are sinners; we feel, we know it, and cannot pretend to
any other standing.
His inheritance, then, consists of men, special in their cha;racter,
need, and divine change; and now the question will arise, How dl~ they
become His? We reply, they became His, first, by sovereigl_~ cho~ce ani!
electing love. God the Father, having, in the eternity of HIS .wl11 and
purpose, determined to save a people for His glory, wrot~ ~h61r names
in the book of life, and gave them into the hand of a DIVlll~ Surety,
making' Him responsible for their salvation. And this fact hes at the
very basis of His people's security and eternal destiny. "I have loved
thee with an everlasting love; therefore with lovingkindness hav~ I
drawn thee," is a declaration of His own divine sovereignty and WIll,
which men may q;'l.vil at as they please, but which cannot be affected or
altered. There it stands, the same great and wonderful truth: He has a
chosen people, whom He has set His love upon from all eternity. True,
they are said to have been" once children of wrath, even as others;"
but it does not mean God's wrath, rather" wratlifur children "-that IS,
disobedient.. They were never from all eternity subject to His wrath;
nay, but His love, and that even in their days of unregeneraey. Not
that He loved their conduct, or the error of their ways, but He loved
them. And what will compare with this eternal, sovereign, electing love?
Such is a mother's love to her child that she will do anythin~ for t?-~t
child, even to the sacrificinO' of her life in its stead. A similar SPll'lt
seems to have s1\elled the b~east of the Apostle Paul when he said, in
that very strong language, for his kindred's sake he conld wish himself
"accursed from Ohrist!" He meant, we apprehend, that so inte:r:sely
was he concerned for their salvation that he would, if it were pOSSIble,
pyt.himself in their stead. And we may remember that Moses u~tered
SImIlar language when he appealed to the Lord concerning the chIldren
of Israel: "Yet now, if Thou wilt forgive their sin, and if not, blot me,
I pray Thee, out of Thy book which Thou hast written." Now, our
blessed Lord did not speak words with regard to His kindred which
never could be performed, for a child of God never can be accursed or
blotted out of the book of life; but He was accursed for His kindred and
brethren's sake. He was" made sin for them," sufferin~ the penalty in
their stead, His Father hidinry His countenance from Him while He
endured the shame. Herein isolove indeed! Oh, what a claim He has
to His own blood-bought people! God the Father, a'l we have seen,
gav:e them into the hand of a Divine Surety, making Him responsible for
th81r salvation, and He has carried out" everything needful to secure
them a mansion beyond the skies. We know that, with regard t(}
election and sovereign choice. some would have us believe that it is only
nationally that He has a chosen people, but, to show that it is a personal
election, note the following passaO'es: "Thou art the Lord the God, who·
didst choose Abram " (Neh. ix. 7); "In Isaac shall thy seed be called"
(Gen. xxi. 12); "JacobhaveIlovecl, bllt Esau have Ihated"(Rom. ix. 13)
"In that day, saith the Lord of Hosts, will I take thee, 0 Zerllbbabel,
. . . . and will make thee as a. siO'net: for I have chosen thee, saith the
Lord of Hosts" (Haggai ii. 23) ;0" Salute Rufus chosen in the Lord"
(Romans xvi. 13). Such passages are sufficient to show that there is such
a thing as personal election, however men may cavil at it, and that
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David's words are blessedly and experimentally true: "Blessed is THE
whom Thou choosest, and causeth to approach unto Thee, that HE
may dwell in Thy courts."
How different such teaching to modern theology! If asked now-adays, "When did these people become the Lord's?" the reply is, "When
they gave their hearts la Him." If this were so, it would follow that He
'Could never tell of what His inheritance consisted; for some whom He
thought would ,give their hearts to Him will not: therefore He is a
disappointed God! But our Bible, dear reader, tells of a different etate
of things to this. It tells that His people are His from eternity; and I
for one rejoice to know
MAN

" Ere time began my :=aviour stood
Responeible for me;
The samp. when called to shed His blood
Upon the accursed tree."
And then "this people" thus chosen and loved are brought into 11
blessed and hallowed unity and union with Him who is their Divine Surety
and Redeemer, and He strengthens thereby His claim to them. It has
been well said, "Unity is imperative, union is expedient." Ab, it is a
grand and imperative truth, that the unity of the mystical body of Christ
is complete-" nQt a bone of Him shall be broken," not the least joint
wanting-all fitly framed, and all placed in their proper position, and all
<hawing from the fulness of the Covenant Head. And we are persuaded
that the more we can drink into this "unity," the more comfort and
assurance shall we gain, that" as members of that mystical body, we are
as safe as the eternal Three can make us. And. then, with regard to
<l union," which we have said is expedient-and so it is as regards the
members of the one body alluded to. But there is a union in the present
day against which we must protest. We are told now that we should
drop our distinGtive points, and all join as Chri.tians. Away with such
God-dishonouring expediency. Union with a Unitarian, for instance. I
call that Christian a coward who, meeting a man of this stamp, however
plausible, and shaking him by the hand, calls him "Brother!" He is
not my brother who robs me, of my Christ, and takes away from me the
foundation of my hope.
Again, with regard to this false union, we are told that it matters not
if one man thinks a little more ceremonial necessary than you do; it is
no reason why you should disclaim him as a brother. Away with such
treacherous dealing! He is not my brother who dares to assume a
priesthood that would weaken, if it could, the character of my glorious
and only Priest, the Lord Jesus Christ. Or it may be put in apparently
a fairer light. We are told that the time is come when Calvinists and
Arminians should all unite in one common brotherhood. Again we
protest against such duplicity. What! free grace and free "ill enter into
an unsanctified marriage! Why, the children of such a union could only
be illegitimate; and as such we cannot acknowledge them as members
of the true family. No, the union we contend for is that of living souls
drawn together in the cords of love, exercised in the same way-kindred_
spirits who are making Christ their all and in all, and are holding the
Head in blessed unity.
And then, linke,d with the sovereign electing love and choice of God
and the unity of Christ with His people from all eternity, He claims them
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as His own by blessed adoption. Indeed, these three great truths are
inseparable, and God has promised that He will be a Father to such, and
that they shall be His sons and dau~hters: "And because ye are sons,
God hath sent forth the Spirit of His Son into your hearts," "which
Spirit witnesseth with our spirits that we are the children of God: and if
children, then heirs, heirs of God, and joint heirs with Christ" of an
eternal inheritance. 04, to feel this! And yet, if we feel it not, the fact
is unalterable, for an heir to an estate is an heiT still, though he may be
travelling far from his inheritance, and a son is a son still, though depths
and distance may separate from a loved parent. So is it with the heirs
of God; they are now called to cross a tiresome wilderness, but the estat~
is as much theirs as if they were in possession; and there are many things
that make them doubt their adoption into the family of God now, but,
nevertheless, they are children still, and God is their eternal Father.
And then, further, in carrying out the responsibility laid upon Jesus
to procul'e for the chosen of the Father eternal salvation, we may see how
1'edeeming blood strengthens His claim to them. "In whom we have
redemption through His blood." The ideal'bf Christ being sacrificed for
sin is repugnant to the carnal mind, and contrary to human reasoning; it
is only the spiritual mind which can view it as a wondrous and gracious
fact, entering into the solemn assertion, "Without shedding of blood there
is no remission." And those who are taught of the Lord behold the
doctrine of the atonement as the great essential centre of their religion,
from which all else radiates. But it requires us not to stay to give proJf
of it to those who, like the writer, hold it as a fundamental truth of their
most holy faith. Rather would we adore and magnify the name of Him
"who put away our sins by the sacrifice of Himself." And amidst the
uncertainty of everything here below, oh, when one thinks of THAT
BLOOD which is the precious token of everlasting salvation, what joy and.
gratitude spring up in the heart as we read through it "our title clear
to mansions in the skies." And it is because of the atonement that th~
Lord Jesus claims His own. He died for them, "gave His life a ransom
for many," and" He shall see of the travail of His soul, and shall be
satisfied.' ,
And then, springing from redemption by blood, is justifying righteOltSness, still further sealing Christ's claim to the redeemed. The imputed
righteousness of Christ has been called "imputed nonsense." Ah, beloved,
it is no nonsense to us, but a blessed reality. And how could we stand
before a pure and holy God without it? The justification of the sinner
is an act of sovereign grace and mercy-the carrying- out of the covenant
ongagement of Christ, whereby His righteousness is placed to the sinner's
account and the si{lner's guilt transferred to the person of Christ. And
it is very necessary that we distinguish between faith and justification,
because in our days faith is made everything of. Now, faith is not the
pl'oductive cause of justification; it is the spiritual act from the new
creation of God, which apprehends the righteousness of Christ as that
which alone can justify the sinner in the sight of God. I think we might
illustrate it thus: &pposing one is heir by adoption to an estate; at the
coming of age possession is taken of the same. The taking possession is
not the estate, it is merely the appropriation of it to the use and benefit
of its rightful owner. So is it with regard to justification and faith. The
former is the benefit secured and given, but by the latter it is appropriated
and enjoyed. Then, further, to call upon an unregenerate man to exercise
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faith by which he is justified is as absurd ,as to tell a dead man to walk
into a mansion and take possession of it. He must live before he can
walk. So in spiritual things there must be life first before there can be
action. We walk into possession because we are alive.
And we must not omit another precious link in the grand chain
whereby our dear Redeemer substantiates His claim to His own blood·
bought ones, namely, by complde sanctification. I am a firm believer in
absolute sinless perfection, but I can only find it in One-even my Jesus.
He is our sanctification indeed. Christ, if I may be allowed the expression.
is a practical sufficiency, and we shall find in Him everything needful for
salvation, and to secure for us heaven without the possibility of failure. So
let us take any needed point, say "sanctification," which is before us.
Christ is our practical sufficiency. His own words convey what we mean.
He says, "I am the Way, the Truth, and the Life: no man cometh to
the Father but by me." Now, beloved, it is these two words, "I am," in
which we see the sufficiency to which we are referring. Is it, for instance,
righteousness we need in which to stand justified before the Father?
Christ's" I am" meets that need. Is it holiness we require in which to
appear before God? Christ's" I am" meets that necessity. Is it redemptiOll which is requisite? Christ's" I (tin" meets that requirement, or
anything else which pertains to our eternal salvation. Christ's" I am"
€mbodies all! Nothing can be taken from it; nothing added to it.
"Sanctify.them through 'fhy truth: Thy word is truth." He is the
Word, the 'Nay, the Truth, and the Life. From such a Root we look for
fruit, but the fruit is not the root; the life is complete, though the fruit
may not appear.
A friend showed me, the other day, two apple trees in his garden. He
said, "Both these trees, last year, were laden with fruit, so much so that
some of the boughs broke under their weight." Then, pointing to one,
he said, "This year that one has not a single apple upon it; yet it was
alive and looked as green as the other." Christ's sanctification is the root,
ihe grace of the Holy Spirit flowing from that root or fulness will bring
forth fruit, but, if not, our life is'hid with Him, and we depend not upon
the fruit, but upon the Root. We know that the common vfew of this
matter is that holiness has two aspects-a gift bestowed and an obligation
required. However far we may assent to the former, what will become
(If us if the latter be so? Does the theology of your experience, yourself,
<lear reader, come up to this "obligation required?" Possibly our life
as far as outwards sin goes (and we write it with gratitude), will compare
with any who pretend to this forced holiness, but in the sight of God,
who reads the inmost thoughts of the heart, what are we? No, dear
Teader, the error is in looking for the sanctification of om nature, which
is opposed to the teaching in 1 Cor. ii. 14, and he who looks for the old
Adam nature to become holy will, we are certain, look for a vain thing.
Sanctification in Christ is a complete work, and the Christian, when he is
-taken into vital union with Him, is as complete as he ever will be; and we
<la not hesitate to aflirm that if he died the hour after he came to a saving
knowledge of Christ he would be as safe for glory as if he lived ~o the age
o()f Methuselah. 1• That he grows in grace and a knowledge of Christ is bles- .
sedly true, but knowledge is not salvation,· nor the growth sanctification:
" Was not the pardoned thief as ripe for heaven when Christ said, " To-day shalt thou
be with me in Paradise," as when Paul, the aged, exclaimed, "I am now ready to be
<Jffered, and the time of my depai'ture is at hand" P-ED.
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Thus have we seen that the Lord has an inheritance, consisting of poor
undeserving sinners, whom He is pleased to call His own, and that He
claims them as such by sovereign and electing love, by a hallowed unity and
union, by redeeming blood, by blessed adoption, by justifying righteousness, and by complete justification. But for these grand, great, and
glorious verities, which we are constantly insisting upon, our hearts would
sink within us at the ever uprising perplexities of the way.
And now we come to the other part of our subject, namely, the Christian's knowledge of Him: "I am know!! oJ mine," and which personal
recognition is, as we have said, a very precious test of heirship.
The Christian will know Him, first, by effect/tal calling. Not the call
which merely reaches the head, but that which reaches the heart, bringing one into melted contrition before the Lord. Such cannot say mnch ;
they are unable ofttimes to tell the pantin~s and desires they feel within
to any fellow-creature, but the language of their hearts is expressed in
silent tears before God. And this real inward calling of God will be in
some measure accompanied by thepersonav revelation oJ Jesus to the soul;
and we put this plainly because now-a-days it is well-nigh ignored, so
much is made of "conversion." But, beloved in the Lord, in our experience (blessed be His dear name !), it was not the sltdden imjJulse oJ the creature,
bId the sovereign aet oJ God. Yes, it was with Kingly power that He
entered to take possession of His own; and we cannot too strongly insist
upon this fact, that, if one's religion does not begin with the sovereign act
of God and divine revelation of Jesus to the soul, it is of a questionable
character, if not worthless. We do not mean that there will be anything
like an open vision or outward manifestation, but we do mean that there
will be more or less an inward consciousness, if not a faith's sight of the
Lord J e.sus Christ, which will.melt one at His feet, and bring out the cry,
"It is the Lord! My Saviour is mine, and I am His. " No, I would
not give up what I have realized of this personal revelation at the time
of my new birth for ten thousand worlds, arid to our minds the best
theology is a felt realization that Jesus died for me.
Dear reader, do you know what this is'? We are satisfied, if yOll are
one of the Lord's own, you do, and that we are writing no strange things
to you. Oh, it is this felt realization and revelation which makes religion
a reality. And we may depend upon it that which begins with this
sovereign act of God will end in the sovereign presence of God, "for
whom He did predestinate, them He also called, and whom He called,
them He also justified, and whom He justified, them He a180 glorified;"
and we are persuaded that this real work of grace in the soul, commencing
with the sovereign act of God, will not be accompanied with excitement
and exuberance, but rather with a quiet melting of spirit before Him,
and with secret silence and astonishment that ever He should have chosen
one so unworthy. But,
Again, the people of God will know IBm by an all-wise ilisciphize. According to modern teaching, the children of Israel would· not have been
compelled to wander in the desert but for their unbelief. Had they only
exercised faith, they would have found themselves at once in the promised
land. But how contrary such teaching to the Word of God! Therein
we are told, concerning the God of Jacob, "He found him in a desert
land, and in the waste howling wilderness; He led him about, He
instructed him, He kept him as the apple of His eye. As an eagle stirreth
up her nest, :fl.uttereth over her young, spreadeth abroad her wings,
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takAth them, beareth them on her wings: so the Lord alolle did lead him,
and there was no strange god with him.:' Ah, beloved, the idea that the
Israelites could if they would go "right away" from Egypt to Canaan
without any tarrying or leading about by the Lord may do as a sop
for free-will children, hut will not do for the Lord's people. vVe wonder
where the land flowing with milk and honey was when Pilgrim met
Apollyon in the dark valley, where he was put sadly and sorely to the
test. But now, forsooth, the sword of the Spirit may rust in its scabbard,
and the whole armour of God be cast aside as useless, while we saiL
smoothly enough over the lake of sinless perfection. But we would have
such take care. Satan, depend upon it, is not dead yet, nor shall we
arrive at a land flowing with milk and honey this side the grave. :Ko,
beloved, an all-wise discipline is needful to burn up the wood, hay, and
stubble of the corrupt natme, that Jesus may be glorified. And that
peculiar line of things, my brother, which you are called upon to endme
is to test you and try you, and to bring you to put implicit confidence in
your covenant-keeping God. Depend upon it, there is a needs-be for
every briar and bramble, thorn and temptation, by the way; and, if His
dealing~ with you are mysterious and hard to understand, by-and-bye
you will find that it was all to bring about those wonders in your experieMe which He designed for your good and His glory. We in this
time state must tnke much on trust, "what we know not now we shall
know hereafter."
,
"Let trials and dangers my progress oppose.
,They'll only make heaven more sweet at the close;
Come joy, or come sorrow, whate'er may befall,
A home with my God will make up for them all."
And then the people of the Lord know Bim "1'n the WOl·cl." What
is the Bible to them without Christ? It is as He is unfolded by the
Spirit of God that they realize the truth. And, oh, how we need the
" comfort of the Scriptmes!" There is so much one meets with to depress
and cast down, and nothing affords such consolation as the application of
a precious promise, or unfolding of a sweet portion, suited to the need.
And we have got to feel, beloved, if we may be allowed the expression,
"the necessity of picking into the Scriptures," for we do believe that
every little bit that can be turned up, if examined closely, will be found
to contain precious ore that a cursory glance will not discover, and it is
in this way we shall find Christ to be the sum and substance of the
Word .
. And then the Lord's chosen ones know Him in tile preacking Of that Word.
Oh, what a vain, empty thing is preaching where there is no Ohrist to
feed upon for hungr}' souls! And how different is a Sabbath-day to
the Christian when he has drunk in the truth with joy and rejoicing of
spirit. Oh, what a love for, and a knitting he feels to, the one who has
been used as the Lord's instru'2lent to set before him the Gospel of the
grace of God in such a way that, sealed home by the power of the Spirit,
he has been lifted upwards into the heavenlies, forgotten for the timeearth's cares, and been in tearful, melted communion with the Beloved of
his soul's desire. Oh, what can compare with the quickened knowledge of Him in whcm is the fulness of the Godhead bodily, and 'trom which
fulness he has drawn sweet and satisfactory consolation?
Dear reader, do you know anything of the knowledge of Christ in this
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way? Do 'you respond, "I fear not.
Oh, it seems to me that I ~ave
no part nor lot in the matter?". Oh, say not so. vVhy those pantlll~s
and longing~ after Jesus? Why that uneasiness if you cannot get a SIp
of the brook by the way? Why that delight to meet in the house of
God, and listen to a faithful ministry? All these are marks and tokens
of a living soul.
•
And then the Lord's people know Him at a tlwone ofgrace. It may not
be so with others, but we are ashamed to confess that, after-having known
Him for well-nigh forty years, we now often put ourselves in the attitude
of prayer, but feel as if we could not utter a word, and sighs anrl gr?ans
and broken accents are more than ever. Still, with all this, if there IS no
gushing thought, there is the inward welling up of that knowled~? of
Him which overwhelms one into silence, and we can sigh before HIm:
"Lord, Thou knowest all, if we cannot express what we feel before our
fellow men."
-,
And then the certain result of J ehovah' s laying claim to a peopl?, He
knowing them, and they knowing Him, is their glorific(dion. This ls.our
comfort-glory awaits us. It is a tiresome world, and it is no sh~ht
mercy to have a hope beyond it, and to feel that there is a home into WhlCh
worry cannot enter. Oh, we do thank Thee, dear Lord, for that life of
grace, with all its drawbacks, which shall be consummated in glory.
N ay, it is a question whether it has any drawbacks in consideration of
€ternity, for everything endured is but causing us to press towards the
]:lrize. And while thinking upon eternal gain, and of the Lor~'s final
• claim of His own, that passage to the point drops with sweetness mto our
mind, "They shall be mine in that day when I make up my jewels." It
is singular that while writing these words my eye has restecl upon the daily
]:lapel' containing an account of the sale of the Marlborough gems, a collection formed during the last century by George Duke of Marlborough, and
including the cabinets of the famous Thomas Earl of Arundel, in the
time of Charles I., and that of the Earl of Besb.orough. At one bidding
these valuable gems were knocked down at 35,000 guineas, and 'the
owner considered a fortunate man. But oh! look, beloved, at the collection of gems which the Lord is pleased to give to pocr sinners like
ourselves. Tu think that He looks upon us with delight! Oh, do we not
feel totally unworthy of such consideration? "They shall be mine in that
day when I make up my j-:lwels." Do notice that expression, "Make
up "-not one cast away; and the least jewel is as precious to Him as the
greatest. Were it possible for one to be missing, He must search for
that missing one till He find it; His crown of rejoicing would not be
complete if one jewel were ab3ent. Therefore he says, "Father, I will
that they also whom Thou ha-st given me be with me where I am, that
they may behold my glory, which Thou hast given me."
And now, beloved, in conclusion, our object at this time has been to
write such things as, applied by the Holy Spirit, may tend to "make our
calling and elBction sure." In order to this, we have drawn attention to
the fact tha~ our covenant God has a heritage ~onsisting of poor sinners
saved by HIS own grace, and that He lays claIm to them by sovereign
choice and electing love, by hallowed unity and union, by blessed adoption, by redeeming blood, justifying righteousness, and complete sanctification, ani th::-t the test of tneir heirship is by the knowledge of Him,
by effectual callmg, accompanied by the personal revelation of Christ, by
an all-wise discipline, by the realization of Him in the Word, in the
::'1 M:
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preaching of that Word, and at a throne of grace. "What shall we say
to these things? If God be for us, who can be against us?" The writer
can put :his "Amen" to the following verses as a matter of thankful
acknowledgment and felt experience:"'Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,
And grace my fears relieved;
How precious did that grace appear,
The hour I first believed!
" Through many dangers, toils, and snares,
I have already come;
'Tis grace has brought me safe thus far,
And grace will lead me home."

nerby

G.'C.

A LESSON FROM HISTORY.-THE TRIAL OF THE
SEVEN

BISHOPS.

WHEN James n. sent to the tower the Seven Bishops, who preferred
being sent to prison rather than sacrifice their principles, they were visited
. there by ten leading men amongst the Nonconformists. This very much
displeased the king, and he sent for four of them to upbraid them for
doing so. He sharply reproved them, no doubt thinking they would ba
terrified; but, instead of being alarmed, they nobly and courageously
replied in those memorable words, " We will stand by the men who stand by
the Protestant religion."
It is of the greatest importance that this lesson from history should be
remembered at the present day. The great body of the laity are prepared to re-echo those memorable words. It only remains that the ruling
authorities in the Ohurch should be wise in time. We want to see more
of the heroic spirit which the Seven Bishops displayed, so that there may
be a union of men who will join hei!rtily in one phalanx to maintain at
any cost the principles of the Reformation. Then, instead of being uprooted, ths Ohurch of England will sink deeper than ever into the affections of the people.
W.

HEART BREATHINGS AND SOUL YEARNINGS.
(JOHX xiv. 23.)
LORD, wilt Thou manifest Thyself to me ?
As worldly minds can ne'er Thy beauty, see!
I long Thy faithfulness and love to trace,
JI,'lore fully to experience Thy grace.
The answer to my prayer may come, I know,.
Through much aflliction, many a bitter woe;
Yet would I earnestly present my plea,
That Thou wouldst manifest Thyself to me.
I ask Thee not for honour, fame, or wealth,
For ease, or earthly happiness, or health;
But in my future life, whate'er befall,
Be Dear me, as my Saviour and my all.
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Should I from earthly friends be call'd to part,
Do Thou supply their place within my heart;
Yea, be my Father, Husba.nd, Brother, Friend,
Whose love is changeless and can never end.
If poverty my future lot should be,
Then my supplies each day must come from Thee;
For Thou hast promised me my daily bread,
E'en as the ravens that by Thee are fed.

:As lilies, that can neither spin nor sow,
Are clothed, so, Lord, pro'vide my clothing too;
Should suffering of body be my share,
And years of pain and weaknes~ I must bear,
Then gently place Thine arm beneath my head,
And in my sickness do Thou make my bed.
When sore perplex'd by some o'erwhelming grief,
Let me believe Thou canst afford relief.
Cast every burden, every care, on Thee,
Trusting Thou'lt manifest Thyself to me.
If I by sin and darkness must be tried,
And God my Father seem His face to hide,
C.:>me, 0 my dearest Saviour, though unseen,
Support me still, and let my spirit lean
On Thee; sustain me in the darkest night,
Make me by faith behold Thee as my Light.
When Sat;!>n's fiery darts are at me hurl'd,
Or I am sadly harass'd by the world,
Draw near, my precious Jesus, as my Shield,
And give me grace the Spirit's sword to wield.
In thorny paths when I am call'd to tread,
While tempests burst with fury o'p,r my head,
Reveal Thyself, and graciously abide
My Shield, my Counsellor, my heavenly Guide.
Sometimes through flowery meads my path may lie,
And for a season every tear be, dry;
But nothing satisfaction can afford
Without the loving presence of my Lord.
Thus all my journey through advancing y('ars
Be with me, Lord, along this vale of tears,
My all in all, supplying every need,
My Shepherd, to provide and gently lead.
When the last evening at length shall come,
And I must cross the Jordan to my home,
Forsake me not while passing through the flood,
But take me to my long-desired abode.
There to enjoy Thy presence face'to face,
And magnify the riches of Thy grace.
Oh, with what rapture shall I gaze on Thee,
And bless and praise Thee through eternity!

s. O.
MM2
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THINGS PRESENT.
" How is Mrs. A--?" "Very ill indeed; but one good thing, she is quite
happy." "And how came that about?" "Well, you know, she never
troubled aboutreligion; but a lot of people have been to see her-very good
people-and they say it is only to trust Jesus; and she says she puts her
trust in Him, and it is a very easy thing to do, and she finds no difficulty
at all, and she is quite cO{llfortable." Of late such sort of conversions
have been numerous; like J onah' s gourd, they have come up in a night,
and perished in a night-a sort of mushroom religion without root or sap,
created by excitement and supported by the will of man. But, like the
seed sown by the wayside, the cases are many where it may be said, "Yet
hath he not root in himself, but dureth for a while: for when tribulation
or persecution ariseth because of the Word, by and by he is offended."
This is the simple histor.y of thousands in the present professing day, who
begin with God, but with whom God never began-a rootless, sapless
religion that will die when they die; no sound beginning, no happy
ending. In the Old Te~tament we have presented to us, through the
history of ancient Israel, a picture of God's people in al! ages. Of their
sins and chastisements, wars and victories, it may be said, "Now all
these things happened unto them for ensamples (or types), and they are
written for our admonition." In Num. x~i. 31, we have these words:
"Thus Israel dwelt in the land of the Amorites." And how? the
intelligent reader inquires.
The chapter that contains these ,,"ords
supplies the answer.
King Arad, the Oanaanite, who dwelt in the south, was moved to
suspicion and anger by the news that the spies had entered the land:
:;;0 "he fought against Israel, and took some of them prisoners." When
Moses gave the spies their commission, he said unto them, "Get you up
this way southward, and go up into the mountains." God promised them
the land, but unbelief prevailed, and the spies returned, saying, "We
be not able to go up against the people, for they are stronger than we."
Their unbelief and disobedience God punished by forty years' detention
in .the wilderness. Attacked by enemies right and left, conflicts and
distresses, wars, victories, and final deliverance marked their wilderness
path, which fitly describes the exercises of the saints in all ages.
The scheme of sending out the spies was not of God, but a carnal
invention, the fruit of unbelief. Thus we read in Deut. i. 22, "And ye
came near unto me everyone of you, and said, We will send men before us,
and they shall search us out the land, and bring us word again by what
way we must go up, and into what cities we shall come." The Lord had
promised M:oses He wouM send His angel to go before them, and that
His presence should go with them; but Moses hearkened to Israel, as he
confessed: "And the saying pleased me' well; and I 'took twelve men of
you, oue of a tribe." Terrible results followed, as we read in the failure
of the scheme and the forty years of evil that befell the children of Israe 1
lJl the wilderness. But the Lord had promised them the land, and the
land they must have, and the trials of Israel drove them to their knees
to ask help of God. When King Arad fought against them "We read, "~he
Lord hearkened to the voice of Israel, and delivered up the Oanaallltes
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into their hand; and they destroyed utterly 'these cities, and called the
place Hormah," or destruction. "Thus Israel dwelt ill the wilderness."
But this deliverance was no sooner wrought than the lesson was forgotten,
for the next passage in the history of Israel tells us, "They journeyed
from Mount Hor by the way of the Red Sea. . . and the people spake
against God, and against Moses, Wherefore have ye brought us up out of
Egypt to die in the wilderness? for there is no bread, neither is there
any water; and our soulloatheth this light bread." Here we have the
outbrea~ of the old incurable disease-sin, and here we have a faithful
likeness of every member of God's spiritual family. The tried poor have
here their feelings told out when temporal things go hard with them and
supplies fail, and the spiritually exercised children of God see described
here their sinkings of heart, their rebellion and murmurings, under the
spiritual dealings of a God and Father in Christ Jesus, who withholds as
well as gives. But 'the Lord rebuked Israel for their discontent by
sending among them fiery serpents that bit the people, and many of them
died; therefore they came to Moses and said, " We have sinned; for we
have spoken against the Lord, and against thee." Here we see contrition
and confession, and then appears the manifestation of grace in the
remedy provided: "And the Lord said unto Moses, Make thee a fiery
serpent, and set it upon a pole . . . and it came to pass that if a serpent
had bitten any man, when he beheld the serpent of brass, he lived." Our
Lord made an application of this remarkable circumstance to Himself in
these words: "As Moses lifted up the serpent in the wilderness, even
so must the Son of Man be lifted- up; that whosoever believeth in
Him should not perish, but have eternal life." Here we have the
Lord Jesus represented as made in the likeness of sinful flesh, but, like
the serpent of brass, without the life anel venom of sin-of the same
iilesh and blood, similar to the race He came to save in all points, sin
excepted. But we See in the type the limits put to the salvation He
effected: "Whosoever believeth." These are represented by the bitten
sufferers, and none others; they believed, for they felt they were bitten;
they had the witness in themselves of the :fact; they wailed under their
wound; they were at no uncertainty about this, neither were they
doubtful as to the quarter from which their help must come-it was from
God only, who provided the remedy and promised a cure, and those who
looked had to bless Him who taught them where to look. The look was
as much the matter of fore-ordination and appointment and gift as the
remedy, Christ being both the Author and Finisher of faith. There is
no exchange in this matter, such as a "life for a look at the crucified 0 ne."
Not so ; life comes first, and the look follows, or, we may say, is coincident
with life, for all the Lord's living family shall be taught where to look
for all their mercies, and they are made to see their cure must come from
Him" who both wounds and heals." This makes them pray, wait, watch,
and hope. "Thus Israel dwelt in the laud of the Amorites" till they
reached., Beer, or a well which was on the borders of Moab, close to
Israel's foe, Balak, king of the Moabites.
If the people .of God now, like Israel of old, are the subjects of sin and
sorrow, have their bitter lessons and smarting rods, they have also their
secret joys, their happy moments, their favoured spots. So we read,
" Israel arrived at Beer, that is the well (or region) whereof the Lord
spake unto Moses, Gather the people together, and I will give them
water. Then Israel sang this song, Spring up, 0 well; sing ye unto
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it." God's people have songs in the desert; they have meat to eat and
living water to drink that the world knows not of. They have a hidingplace, a refuge from the storm, a shadow from the heat, "when the blast
of the terrible ones is as a storm against the wall."
Another turn in the changeful events of the wilderness story tells us of
a civil request sent to Sihon, king of the Amorites, which brings back a
haughty l'efusal to permit Israel to go along the king's highway: "But
Sihon would not suffer Israel to pass through nis border, but gathered all
his people, and went out against Israel . . . and Israel smote him with
the edge of the sword, and possessed his land. Thus Israel dwelt in the
wilderness." What a picture of God's elect family to the end of time!
Gathered out of Egypt, and broug'ht into the wilderness, Israel represented
the people of God in all ages. Oalled by grace to follow the Lord in a
wilderness world, "a land not sown," wants and supplies, difficulties and
deliverances, defeats and victories, rebellion against God, desires after
Egypt, tampering with idolatry, and chastenings of the Lord, all depict
faithfully God's dealings with His family. Thus Israel still, like Israel
of old, " dwells in the land of the AmOl'ites." God's people are the same
in all ages. They have the same vile nature, "born in sin." They have
the same new nature, "born of God." They have the same opposition
from the world that lieth in the wicked one; for " as he that was born
after the flesh persecuted him that was born after the Spirit, even so is it
now." There is no discharge in this war while life lasts. "The good I
would, I do not, the evil I would not, that I do "-not as seen by observers, it may be, but God's eye beholds the evil of the heart, and in His
light the believer sees into the dark corners of ,his old nature and the
wickedness coiled up there that only the candle of the Lord can reveal,
and, when it enlightens the soul, what reptiles, what giants, what filth
comes to view ! Adder's poison is detected under the lip, and every evil thing
is felt in the breast. "Oan ever God dwell here?" the believer may well
exclaim. But, oh, wonder of wonders! it is in such hearts the Lord lives.
" To this man will I look, to him that is poor and of a contrite spirit, and
trembleth at my word." This is God's discovery by grace to the soul,
and this closes the mouth to all self-boasting and lays him. prostrate
before God as a hell-deserving sinner; nor does he ever rise from that
position, as :(ar as self and sin are concerned. Like Israel of old, he fights
his way and battles along, sometimes discouraged, sometimes victorious;
bitten by Satan, cured by Ohrist; labouring at the well, rejoicing over
the supply; seeking help from the world, but denied it on any terms;
enemies all around, .and war on every side. But what of all that? for
Israel is blest of God, and must have the blessing. Sihon is doomed,
Heshbon must come to nought, Dibon is to become desolate, and Israel
must fight his way to the end, and be victorious at last. "Thus Israel
dwelt in the land of the Amorites."
Trials make believers sound divines; a little experimental acquaintance
with the/evils of the heart have a wonderful effect in removing the mists
of error and emptying out false confidence in creature ability. Texts of
Scripture may be quoted, 'Or misquoted, and, separated from their connection, made to speak strange doctrine; but, when the heart is well grounded
in a feeling sense of sin by divine teaching, the crest is lowered to rise no
more, and the cry, "God, be merciful to me, a sinner," breaks out daily
from the lips. But the 'child of God is taught, while travelling in the
wilderness of sin, the need and knowledge of Ohrist and His great salva-
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tion. A sinner who is convinced by the Spirit of God beg'ins to be in
want. He is made to feel his naked and filthy condition by nature and
practice. He needs it covering that will hide all his transO"ressions from
view. He needs the fountain opened for sin and uncleanne~s. He needs
a Captain to fight his battles, and lead to victory; who will supply him
with weapons, and "teach his hands to war and his fingers to fight."
All this he knows is in Jesus, who is " exalted a Prince and a Saviour to
give repentance and remission of sin," and dispense ble~sings to His elect
in various forms. Sometimes by the rod and rebukes that give wisdom,
by the discovery of heart evils, by chastening circumstances that bite
like the fiery serpents, by enemies that attack right and left, and by
gracious supplies that melt the heart in sweet gratitude and raise up a
song of praise.
" From sinner and from saint
He meets with many a blow,"
but out of it all the Lord brings blessing. The bitten Israelite finds in
the brazen serpent an effectual cure; the thirsty Israelite drinks of the
springing stream, "forgets his poverty, and remembers his mi;;ery no
more." And by varied exercises of soul, Christ, the Way, the Truth, and
the Life, is endeared to the believer. His blood,.His righteousness, His
intercession, His Word, His visits, His love tokens, are all matters of
desire, of prayer, and, sooner or later, of enjoyment. Israel now, like
Israel of old, knows something of sin and salvation, of di~coUl'agement
and victory, of fighting and conquering, falling and rising, sinning and
repenting-the earthly career of ancient Israel representing the spiritual
pathway of God's elect. Thus exercised, souls learn their lessons by
heart work. Preachers, friends, books, can furnish the head and instruct
the mind in a sound creed, but it is God's Spi.rit alone that can teach the
heart. And this sort of vital religion is as different as day ana. dark to
the false faith of the excited Armi.nian, whose confidence rests. in joyous
€motions and the letter of the Word. The day of trial arid temptation
is the furnace which the religion of God's people must -pass through to
prove its reality and its divine origin. Israel still" dwells in the land of
the Amorites. "Foes without and fears within," but" victory through
the blood of the Lamb" is sure to all the sain.ts. They must be born
again; they must have the true faith of God's elect; they must have
divine teaching by the trials of the way; they must live godly in Christ
J"esus ; and the God who loved them and called them must see to all this,
for His own name's sake, and bring them to His heavenly kingdom.
There are two errors that cannot stand a day of trial-a free-will
faith, and fleshly perfection. The furnace in Zion is sure to burn up
these weeds. Trial proves to the child of God that he is dependent
upon the Lord for all the actings of faith, and that as soon could he create
a world as exercise faith in any degree without the present power of the
Author and Finisher of faith. And this lesson is learnt in the furnace by
unbelief. But, secondly, the fallacy of that phantom holiness, the higher
life or fleshly perfection, is soon felt in the day of trial. ·What! no
rebellion under the rod? No self-justification? No unkindly feelin~s?
No kicking under the cross,? No weariness under its weight? No impatience under false accusation? No heart-heaving under reproach?
No lurking satisfaction at the fall of an enemy? No wanderings of the
spirit in prayer? No loose hold of the promises? All this and· a
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thousandfold more the child of God has felt in the furnace, till he"hates the garment spotted by the flesh." For" how should man be
just with God? If he will contend with Him, he C9.nnot answer Him one
of a thousand." And thus we have the need for, and the glory of, the
salvation of Jesus set before our wondering eyes, "who of God is made
unto us wisdom, and righteousness, and sanctification, and redemption."
To this revived phase of Arminianism trnth-Ioving souls can give no,
quarter arid show no indulgence. The sepulchr.e may be gilded over by an
oJltwardly exact and religious life, but the corruption is still' within, and
living souls amongst the advocates of the higher-life heresy, when put
into the furnace, will find out for themselves a plentiful crop of evils, that
will make them cry out with Job, "Behold, I am vile; what shall I
answer Thee? I will lay my hand upon my mouth. Once have I spoken;
but I will not answer: yea, twice; but I will proceed no further."
With Paul, they will confess themselves chief of sinners, and gladly take
refuge in the bleeding side and perfect righteousness of a dear Redeemer,
while faith exclaims, "Not unto us, 0 Lord, not unto us, but unto Thy
name give glory."
RECOLLECTIONS.
I HAVE often been struck, as doubtless so have my readers, by the simpl~
yet forcible way in which the Lord gives the poor of the flock, the uneducated, the illit'lrate, power to confound the wise and learned of this
world, when divine topics are discussed. The few following recollections,
. gathered from an old disciple, and given almost in his own words, will
serve to illustrate this observation.
. The oft-repeated objections being started in his hearing, -that the statements of Scripture appeared contradictory, the old man said, "That
brings to my mind something that happened a good many years ago, and
I remember it much better than what happened last week. I was sent
for one day to go up to the great house, as you enter the village, which
was then occupied by a gentleman who had lately taken it and was fitting
it up to his own pleasure. I had heard he was a very learned man, and
one or two said he had written a book; but for the truth of that I cannot
say, having never seen it. I went at the fixed hour, a,nd was told I was
to hang a bell. I returned shortly, and was fixing the steps to do so,
when the gentleman came into the room. "I have heard," said he, and
he spoke very good-humouredly, "that you are one of the people who
think you can't as much as mount these steps without the will of God."
" Very.true, sir," said I, "for, if I were seized with a fit this minute, how
could I mount these steps?" "Well," said the gentleman, " that's true,
as far as it goes; but what I mean is this, that you belong to a set of
people who believe that God has made a rational being like man, and
given him neither will nor power to use what he has got, :and so you throw
overboard a great part of the Bible, which clearly tells us man is a free
agent, and God has placed him in His world to do all the good he can to him~
self and. others, both for time and eternity; otherwise we should never
have such a Scripture as this, (Work out your own salvation with fear
and trembling.'" The gentleman stopped to fetch his breath, and I said,
"Ah, that's a useful Scripture." He went on, "How shall we escape
if we neglect so great salvation?" "Solemn Scripture, ". said I. " God.
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put me into the very dust of death thJ.'Ough that word, and made me tremble
because of my sins under the terrors of His law." The gentleman did
not heed my remark, but went on, "Strive to enter in at the strait gate."
"Good Scripture," said 1. "Whosoever will, let him take of the water
of life freely," said the gentleman. "Precious Scripture, sir," said I;
" excellent Scripture." He stopped, and I aided, "'Ve are told, 'All
Scripture is given by inspiration of God, and is profitable,' and the Lord,
in many parts of HisWord, speaks very precious things of His Ohurch, Hi"
saints, that are called by grace to know Him. He says, in one part of it,
they are' elect according to the foreknowledge of God.' He says they are
, chosen in Ohrist before the fOlilldation of the world;' that they are
'vessels of mercy, afore prepared unto glory;' that they are 'a chosen
generation, a royal priesth90d, a peculiar people, a holy nation.' He says
he has 'loved them with an everlasting love,' and gives no reason why,
butthat 'He will have mercy upon whom He will have mercy, and whom
He will He hardeneth.'" I said all these texts very slowly, making a little
pause between each for the gentleman to interrupt me if he liked. When
I had finished, he only said, "Yes, I see you take the Oalvinistic side of
the Scriptures, and I suppose you would call mine the Arminian side of
them." "No, sir," said I, "every word of God is pure, and I should be
sorry to call any part of the Bible by a bad name. But give me leave to
ask you how it was that to every text you brought forward I said,
'Solemn Scripture'-'guod Scripture'-'precious Scripture;' but you
never once praised my texts. Don't you believe the same God wrote
both?" "I do," said the gentleman; "but they contradict one another,
according to my mind, unless there are two ways of salvation in the
Bible. But what I want is to square them." "Ah, sir," said I, "it is
very little matter what you and I square. The point is, what saith the
Scripture? and, when God works in the soul, the feelings will square with
that. God bas recorded but one way of salvation, 'By grace are ye saved
through faith, and that not of yourselves, it is the gift of God.'" "But
my texts contain nothing abClut that," said the gentleman. "Sir," said
I, "salvation would not be perfect without both our texts. Mine set
forth God's plan and purpose for His people, and yours tell us of God's
dealings in His people, and, like root and branch, make one tree; but if
God did nut work i1~ his Ohurch, as well as fOl' his Ohurch, no one would
be saved." "Well," said the gentleman, "you are making out man
to be a mere machine." "Sir," said I , "God's "Vord makes him something lower than that still; for man is there called 'clay in the hands of
the potter.''' Somebody came into the room, and called~the gentleman as
I said this, so before he left I just took the opportunity of saying, "It
would not signify op. a dying bed, or a judgment-day, what we knew
about these things in the way of opinion; but it would then be allimportant what we knew of them by divine operation; and that, unless
Ohrist crucified was received into a broken heart, it was of small moment
what our creed was."
MRS. DUNCAN, OF OLEISH.-"His exceeding great and precious promises encourage me to hope, and enabll'l me to cling, though weaker than a
child, to the cross, which rises as my prop aud stay, amid these deep
waters. Beloved Saviour, when I see Thee face to face, I shall love Thee
as I ought. I would give all the world to be with Ohrist! "
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REST! ETERNAL REST!
'ON Tuesday, the 25th of May, 1875, the mortal remains of John Woods
Prior, of Chichester, who died on the 21st of that month, were committed
to the grave by Mr. E. Vinall, who preached his funeral sermon, in the
evening, from these words, ." For he was a faithful man, and feared God
above many" (N eh~ vii. 2). ·It was a true definition of the character of
the deceased. Called. by grace in early ye3.rs, his life throug·hout was a
bright example of practical godliness, and a witness to the reality of his
• religion. For many years he took a leading part in the management of
.affairs at Providence Chapel, Chichester. The prosperity of the cause
was always near his heart, and few there are who exhibited a deeper
interest for the welfare of Zion, or who loved the Lord's children more
sincerely. His loving and peaceable spirit, tender fear of God, firmness
in the truth, and upright walk in life rendered him greatly beloved by
the church and congregati{)n worshipping at Providence Chapel, and,
indeed, by all the Lord's people who knew him. These were not a few,
as for nearly twenty-five years his house was the home of all the Lord's
servants who supplied at the chapel. During the last f,ew years of his
life he suffered from attacks of an epileptic nature, coupled with a
nervous affection, which laid him aside from active labour. He had
always laboured under a fear of the article of death, which, however, the
Lord graciously removed during his last illness. In the early part of the
month of May, 1875, a large carbuncle formed on the back of his head,
exhaustion from the effects of which brought him to his end. During
his illness, Mr. Woods, the minister of Providence Chapel, called on him
severa times. On one occasion he asked him how he felt in his mind.
He replied, "I have more confidence." Mr. W. said, "Then you are comfortable in your mind?" He said, "Yes, sometimes." At anoth.er
time, when feeling very ill, his wife was enahled to speak to him on the
best things, and from all he said he appeared to be very happy. He
seemed to enter so much into the following verse: "A man shall be as
.an hiding-place from the wind, and a covert from thl1 tempest. as rivers
·of water in a dry place, as the shadow of a g-reat rock in a weary land,"
.and the hymns, "Rock of ages," and "Christ is the eternal Rock."
,Shortly afterwards he exclaimed, "Glorious! glorious!" His wife said to
him, "What is glorious?" He replied, "His feet." When a message
·of love was delivered to him froin one of his daughters, expressing also
.a hope that he felt Christ near to him, he said, "Yes, I do; tell her I
have nowhere else to look. He is a gracious, sympathizing, suffering
,Saviour. He bore all our infirmities." Onc day one of his daughters
said to him, "You have felt J esus'near to you, supporting you in all your
sufferings, have you not?" "Yes, I have," he replied. ""''\That a mercy it
is! ' He knoweth our frame.''' His daughter fini8hed the verse for him,
4' and remembereth that we are dust." He said, "We are verily dust." In
seasons of consciousness he would be heard in prayer, and several times
was heard to pray for his children and grandchildren. On Sunday
evening, 16th of May, when he appeared to be fast sinking, Mr. Woods
said good-bye to him, He said, "Good-bye, the Lord bless you. We
are taught of God to love one another." His wife shortly afterwards said
-to him, "You feel Jesus precious to you, don't you?" He replied,
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emphatically, "1 should hope 1 did," and his smiles for a long time were
most heavenly. He appeared for several hours to be sinking rapidly,
and his family thought he would never recognise them again. He also
lost the power of speech. They were watching him, expecting he must
shortly breathe his last, when, contrary to all expectations, he rallied a
little, and when his dear friend, Mr. Oakshott, came in and looked at
him, he made a gl'eat effort, and said, "Blood," with a sweet smile on
his countenance. Mr. O. said, "Precious peace-speaking blood!" and
he smiled approvingly, being unable to speak.' When Mr. Woods saw
him shortly afterwards, he again said, "Blood," and smiled. Mr.
W. said, "You are now feeling the efficacy of that precious blood."
He took both of Mr. Wo's hands in his, and shook them, and smiled
sweetly, wishing to convey that he did. From that time his power of
speech gradually returned. One afternoon he appeared to have lost the
comforting presence of Jesus for a short time, and he said, "1 feel alone."
His wife said, "You have felt the presence of Jesus, have you not?"
He replied, "1 have indeed. A bleeding Jesus is the way, and blood
tracks an the path." He frequently spoke of his dear friend, Mr. Vinall,
.. having a desire tCil see him once more. Mr. Vinall came down on the
Monday previous to his death,.but through great weakness he was unable
to say much to him. Mr. Vinall said to him, "You are near home."
He tried to say,
" A few more rolling suns at most
Will land me on fair C<iIlaan's coast,
Where I shall sing the song of grace,
And·see my gloriom; hiding-place."
Mr. Vinall said to him, "We are taught-of GoG. to love one another."
He replied, "Yes, we have been taught that for many years." All fear
and terror entirely seemed to vanish during his severe affliction, and,
when there was not perhaps the joy of faith, there was a firm confidence
of faith j so that at times, if he were comfortable in his mind, he would
say, "1 am not uncomfortable at all," or, if he were happy, "I a-m not
unhappy at all." One of his daughters said to him one evening, "What
a blessed change it will be to reach that land where the inhabitant shall
no more say, I am sick." He replied, "It will indeed. Beautiful!
beautiful!" She remarked, " There will be no more sufferin g and no more
pain." He immediately said, "No more sin-sin is what we most fear."
She said, "You will then see Jesus as He is." He said, "And be like
Him. ' What must it be to be there? ' " She asked, "Do you not long
to be there?" "Yes, I do," was his reply. She repeated,
" Oh, that with yonder happy throng
We at His feet may fall,
To join the everlasting song,
And crown Him Lord of all."
" Oh, beautiful! beautiful!" he said, and tried to say, "He looks, and
loves, and sn;iles." His wife said,
"Heaven is that holy, happy place
Where sin no more defiles."
He immediately went on with the verse"Where God unveils His blissful face,
And looks, and loves, and smiles."
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His wife then repeated that verse, "Behold, what manner of love the
:Father hath bestowed upon us, that we should be called the sons of God,"
remarking what a comfort that portion had been to him in a former
season of affiiction. He said, "I can never forget it. What a mercy that
the Lord is unl;hangeable! " One night when one of his sons-in-law sat'
up with him he appeared to be very happy in his mind. He said very
many sweet things which his son-in-law could not recollect, but was sure
he was enjoying the presence of Jesus. He wished him to call his wife,
which he did. He evidently wished her to know how happy he was. He
said to her, "To live Christ, to die Ohrist, full of Ohrist. I want all my
children to come too. Through his gTeat weakness he could not at all
times convey what he meant. One night he kept repeating, "Grass."
His wife said, " He maketh me to lie down in green pastures." He said,
" That is it, that is it."
"When Mr. VinaU took leave of him, he (Mr. V.) repeated a few verses
of the 2ilrd Psalm to him, which he joined in with. On a message
being delivered to him from one of his gI'andchildren, he said, "I shall
never see her again, 1 think."
On the 20th May, the day before he died, he was most triumphantly
happy, and once only during the day was the enemy of souls permitted
to assail him, and, then only for a few minutes, after which he ,was again
enabled to rejoice in the Lord. With this exception, he was, throughout
the day, continually exclaiming such short sentences as the following:
" Glorious rest!" "Blessed rest! " "Eternal rest!" "Zion's rest!"
" Divine rest!" "Fulness of rest!" "Sweet rest!'" "Seas of rest!"
" None but Jesus!" "Full of Ohrist !" Spreading his arms out wide,
he exclaimed, "Enwrapt in love, full of faith, joy of the Holy Ghost,
and looks, and loves, and smiles. The richest, the fullest, the freest
love." "He that loveth is born of God." "1 love Him, and He loves
me." One of his sons said, ",Ve love Him because He first loved us."
"Yes," he said, "constrained to love, constraining love." His son
said, "Blessed Jesus!" He replied, "Yes, indeed, I long to be there;
yes, long, I long to enter into rest. Blood! preciolls blood! Loving
Ohrist! Sweet love ~" He asked fm' blessings on all his children, saying,
"Ask, and it shall be given." His wife said to him, "You are under
the anticipation of that eternal rest, are you not?" He replied, "Oh,
yes, I long to be there. A dear Ohrist! I love His person! Precious
O~rist! Mercy! Nothing but mercy! His loveliness ! I see Him, I know
H~m, and the fellowship of His sufferings, I love Him greatly." He
saId,
" Ten thousand thousand are their tongues,
And all their joys are one."
" Yes," he said, "thousand, thousand! Happy! happy! I shall see Him
as He is. I love the Lord, and know Him too." Mr. and Miss Oakshott
took a last look at him, and he knew them both. To Miss Oakshott he
said, "A full Ohrist! gloriou~ Ohrist! the arms of faith!" Miss 0,
said, "You were speaking of the arms of faith," and repeated,
"The arms of faith and wings oE love
Shall bear you conqueror through."
He replied, "Yes. Ah, I am ful). of Christ!" . Mr. Oakshott said to him,
"You willsoonbe home." He replied, "Ilongto be there." Mr.Oakshott
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. aid, "He is a precious Christ." He replicd, "Oh, yes, a. full Christ." One
of his daughters said to him," At evening-time it is light." He said, "Yes;"
and, raising his hands as high as he could, he said, "Full of light. Oh!
do let me come!" Shortly before he died one of the nurses said to him,
"You are passing through the valley of the shadow of death." "Yes," he
said. She added, " There is a rest that remaineth for the people of God,
and you long to be there." He replied, "Yes, glorious rest! precious
Christ!" At intervals during the night he would exclaim, "Precious
Christ! glorious Christ! Beautiful! beautiful!" which "ere his last
words. About half an hour afterwards he breathed his last, without a
struggle, his countenance all the while wearing a most tranquil, happy
expression"I'll speak the honours of Thy name
With my last labouring breath,
Then speechless clasp Thee in my arms
The Antidote of death."
"JESUS IS COME TO TAKE ME HOME! "
[My DEAR BROTHER,-The accompanying account of one who has
recently gone home was read to me by the writer, who is one of my
parishioners; and, as I thought it interesting and valuable, I request'ed
that I might be allowed to send it to you for insertion in the GOSPEL
MAGAZI:XE.
I now send it you accordingly, in the hope that it may be of
some service to others.-Affectionately yours,
Bristol.
R. CORNALL. ]
DEAR SIR,-It gives me much pleasure to comply with your wish to
write the following, more especially as God has laid it upon my heart to
give some account of our friend and sister, Miss Beer. I need not say
how much I feel her loss, when I tell you we have been friends and
companions in our pilgrimage to heaven over fourteen years. When I
first became acquainted with the dear departed one I was a member ancl
vice-president of Gideon Bible·class. At that time dear Sarah was very
quiet and retiring in her manner. She often went in and out of the
class, not speakin~ much, but thinking deeply. One Tuesday evening,
after the prayer-meeting, I took her hand in mine and asked her had
she given her heart to Jesus, and decided to live for Him? With tears
in her eyes, she said, "No;" but added that she wished such were the
case. This was the first time she had been spoken to personally about
her soul, in the class. After that time we often met in her own room for
prayer and conversation, until God was pleased to reveal Himself unto
her as a sin-p.ardoning God. She was enabled to say, "My sins are
forgiven me, through the blood of the Lamb." I think from that time
until her death she could say, "Jesus is mine, and I am His." She
often flDlt her own weakness, and used to say how unfaithful she was to
One who had done so much for her. Many times she said to me, "Oh,
how I wish I had the gift for teaching in the Sabbath-school: .it would
be my delight." But, if she had not the gift for teaching in her health,
she certainly had the gift of exhortation shortly before her death. She
sent for two young friends, and I never heard such an earnest appeal in
my life before that they would love and serve Jesus in their youth. Am!
I have no doubt that Jesus ",ill bless that dying message to those dear
young ones. It was my privilege to be at her bedside every day during
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her six: weeks' illness. She often wished to get better, but always added,
"if it is my blessed Saviour's wil1." I said to her one day, "My dear,
you seem very anxious to get better; it is not that you doubt your safety,
is it?" She looked up with a look I shall not soon forget, and said,
" Oh, no, I am happy in Jesus j I feel Him Tary precious, and I know
He will never leave nor forsake me now." Another time she said, "Mary,
I think Jesus is going to take me: I only wished to live for the sake of
those so dell. to me, whom I leave behind for a little while. When I
am gone, I want you to comfort mother, and I know you wil1. Tell her
not to grieve for me, for I shall be happy in heaven. I shall be where
there is no more pain, no more sorrow. Jesus will be thp,re, and will
wipe away every tear from our eyes." I said, "Yes, my dear, I know
you will be happy in heaven; but 'tis hard to say at all times, 'Thy will
be done.''' Then she repeated that beautiful verse" Should pining SIckness waste away
My life in premature decay,
, My Father,' still I strive to say,
, Thy will be done.'''
A very short time before she passed away she asked for water to drink,
as she wanted to speak to us a little longer. I gave it to her. She drauk
it, and said, "That is the last I shall drink with you on earth j the next
I shall drink will be of the wat8l: of the river oflife in heaven." After
a little pause, she said, "Hark!" I said, "What do you hear, my·
dear?" She said, "Don't you hear the music? Jesus is come to take
me home to heaven." Her last words were, "Jesus! Jesus!" And so
she passed away, safe in the arms of Jesus. We are left to lament our
loss, but our loss is her eternal gain. Died June 27th, 1875, aged 31
years.
M. POWELL.
"VICTORY, VIOTORY, THROUGH THE BLOOD OF THE
LAMB."
(Continued from page 429.)

IN order to avoid a break, and to keep up the connexion of the subject, we have thought it best to place before the reader the foregoing
facts just as they appear. We have sought, in the nalTative, to be
actuated by simplicity, sincerity, and truth. We shall now add various
.notes and teatimonies which, we trust, will be found interesting and profitable.
OUR BROTHER's LAST NOTES. .

From some memoranda which our beloved brother wrote June 14th, the
day before we saw. him, it being the last time. he used ht's pen, we glean the
following:
[The wo.rds within brackets have been introduced; the other portions
. are verbatIm. J
" What a home! Happy songsters, when shall poor old E. P. D. your
precious chorus join? Allelulia! and again and again, throughout lI.
blissful, never-ending eternity, be singing the sonO' 1 believe will only
then be beginning.
0
" Now, say, Is it not far [better] to be in heaven, and see with purest
vision the King in His beauty, and be for ever with Him, to join the
blood-bought ranks above?
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" , And again they sing, Alleluia !'
" And so I feel confident will old E. P. D., a brand plucked from a.
deserved hell.
" Our own God, mighty to save, and will save every poor timid littIefaith-the whole household of faith.
" And I will now mention another precious truth: He saves-and I
am a living witness of the fact that He saves still-the rebellious, also,
or I should have been in hell long, long time ago (a hell justly deserved),
crying like poor Dives for one drop of water to cool his parched tongue,
and will through a never-endin~ eternity. And yet, as dear Hart (of
blessed memory) so sweetly sings:
" , Law !l.nd terrors do but harden
But a sense of BLOOD· BOUGHT pardon
All the while they work alone:
Soon dissolves a heart of stone.'
" Cheer up, every dear precious little-faith; I was for many years
where you [are], crying, ' Oh, that I may but touch the hem of His garment ; I shall be whole.' And now His righteousness is imputed to me,
in which I shall stand unmoved, amid the wreck of worlds, with all His
dear children.
"And now where am 1 brought? (1 speak advisedly and most
solemnly.) I,Vhat,' you'll say, 'then you are arrived at perfection in
the flesh at last?' No, no, no. That system is all a lie of the devil.
As our dear mother (of blessed memory) always declared, 'There's nl}
perfection here below.'
" As one blessed result of this, I now say, Precious, precious affliction.
, IJeatlt is 01t1"S ,.' therefore I (old E. P. D.) am brongh.t noUJ to fear death nt)

I

~ore

than my night-cap. Why, it is the gate to endless foy to the believer,. yea
to every and all who even desire to love the Lord, from God' s qllickenil~g grace.
" .AM but how (tbout tile c~ffin and cold g ra've ?
.

" As to the former, the cuffin is a most necessary receptacle for thi
poor vile carcase-body.
'"
" And as to the cold grave, who told you it is cold? Not Lazarus,
I'm sure. And not one of God's living family will even feel it. Why?
This poor sinful, vile body is anything but fit to appear in heaven. It
goes down into the robing-chamber, the grave, to be newly dressed. But
the soul (our thinking part) is no sooner absent from the body, than present with [the] Lord; as 8aid our precious Jesus to the dying thief.
" The poor mud.walled cottage all but down, 'bless the Lord, 0 my
soul.'
'
" I may truly add, Sweet affliction, the sweetest 1 ever had. I say it
to the honour of our God.
" Htttlt done all thing.~ well. Sweet! Will do to die by. Yes, yes.
" 1 long to go home to join all the Lord's living ones already at home;
to see the King in His beauty, and join the heavenly choir.
" 1 think I am the most happy pilgrim in the world, and why? Because the Lord is my Banker. I bless Him for it; for now I am not
troubled with the money-fever, as thousands are in our world who neverpray, nor ever will in this world. But all who are out of Christ, of the
so-called rich and mighty, will take part in the last prayer-meeting on
the great judgment-day, which cannot be far off. See what the dear
Master said, while yet in the world, in Matthew the 24th chapter.
" Our Jesus I havA for upwards of flfty years proved to be the same·
yesterday [and to-day a~d for ever] 'whom to know is life eternal j' with.
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Abba, our 'own dear Father j and the Holy Spirit, the mighty Worker
in the hearts of all the election of grace, His people that are so
very, very near unto Him, at all times night and day j everyone of
which will be in glory for ever and ever. Amen and amen."
FROM HIS ELDEST DAUGHTER.
She writes, under date, Southsea, Friday, June 11 : My DEAREST UNCLE,-My dear father is decidedly better. Do continue
to pray fat" him. He called me up at 6.30 this morning, to write the enclosed
to you. He dictated each sentence. I am to give his sweet love to you. I
firmly believe he will be raised up again. Dr. D-- thinks so too. He dictated this with a face beaming with joy, and tears of joy flowing down his
face. Much.love.
Your loving
ANXIE.
Friday morning, June lI.-I'm about the most highly-honoured creature
that ever lived. I never was more sane in my life-perhaps never so
happy. If I listened to myself, I should let my thoughts drop, but I
feel I dare not. My Great Physician is God. He is the great Proprietor
of all-Father, Son, and Holy Ghost-" the same ;yesterday, to-day,
for ever "-One in the eternal counsels, and One for evermore-Triune
Jehovah. He manifests His just designs and His sovereign will in the
election of His beloved family, although, as the hymn says,
.
" He works in a mysterious way,
His wonders to perform," &c.
" He treasures up His bright designs,
And works His sov'reign will."
He has seen fit to honour me, who am but as a beast before Him, fit
fuel for eternal flames. I've been, like thousands more, a poor timid
sheep, shrinking back from death, thoroughly cheated by the devil. He
did so for years, in keeping me from the Lord's table, as my dear brother
David knows, in dear Mr. Cooper's i,' time; but Satan "Was detected, and I
set.free. He has led me on to my seventy-first year. Wonderful to·tell
in these days of blasphemy, deceit, and Popery, and all-abounding error,
He has held me by His own almighty grip. He has seen fit, in His
matchless, precious love (the adorable Three I am speaking of), to lay
His afflicting hand upon me, to the honour of His own just name and my
soul's eternal good. First, through a cold that brought on jaundice,
which I never had before in my life. I was enabled to look up to Himself as the Great Physician at the main to direct. I have had another
wonderful night. I am brought to no more fear death than my nightcap. I am longing to be gone. I want to spend my next Sabbath with
the choir around the throne, to see the beloved ones gone before.
I have had precious intercourse with my loving Lord during the nightseason. Wonderful! I again said to Him, Satan had all my life deceived
me, as he had thousands more; and I am made quite ttJming to go down
into the j·obing-cllambej·-the gnwc-to get j'id of th£s jiltl,y 'ilIa-SS of corrupt£on
i<n which I live-my body-to be re-united when the trumpet shall sound.
And it won't be long, according to our Lord's precious ",ords in St.
Matthew j for what shall I feel of death? " Death is ours;" and the
poet says,
" Death cannot make our souls afraid,
It God be with us there."
'" Canon Cor per, late of St. John's, Portsea.
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The Lord Himself says, "Precious in the sight of the Lord is the
death of His saints." It will be with me, I am confident, whatever is
the issue of this affiictinn, absent from the body, present with my Lord
in glory.· I tell you this DOW out of love to the dear Lord. I have
been brought to exclaim, "Sweet affiiction! sweet affiiction ~" I would
not have been without it for the world; it has been amply made up by
the Lord's precious love-visits. Tell my dear brother D--, that it
may enable him to sound aloud on Sunday the preciousness, the love,
the unchangeableness of our unchanging Lord, whose all-penetrating eye
and Almighty arm are just behind the lattice, ready to come forth in all
His holy native grandeur-Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.
It is very remarkable that one of my favourite tunes out of so many
which I've sung with such delight many times-" Pilgrim to the land of
rest "-to dear olel Aaron.
"Eshcol's clusters we have," &c.
" Sweet their taste, their number few," &0.
My dear sisters and I have often sung it.
" Oh, for an overcoming faith,
To cheer my dying hour,
To triumph o'er the monster, Death,
And all his dreadful power.
"Joyful with all the strenl;th I have,
My quivering lips shall sing,
Where is thy boasted victory, grave?
A.nd wnere the monster's sting? "
The Lord heard me singing it, and has blessedly answered it.
Amongst many other hymns, I have often been singing-CC 'Tis with
the righteous well."
This is the result of sanctified affliction, showing to the Lord's dear
people that He is just" the same yesterday, to-day, and for ever". that to quit the poor mud-walled cottage here and go home to glory is far,
far better.
I'm a brand plucked out of the fire, aged seventy. I believe that the
Lord has allowed me, in all sincerity and truth (no canting hypocrisy),
for He has brought it to my remembrance for the eternal good of His
own beloved Church and people.
.
With my most affectionate love in the Lord.
FROM THE SAME.

June 12.-My dear father said, "I've been sweetly thinking on the
words of our communion service, 'The body of Our Lord Jesus Ohrist,
which was given for thee, preserve thy body and soul unto everlasting
life. Take and eat this in remembrance that Ohrist died for thee, and
feed on Him in thy heart, by faith, with thanksgiving;' and' The blood
of our Lord Jesus Ohrist, which was shed for thee, preserve thy body and
soul unto everlasting life. Drink this in remembrance that Ohrist's blood
was shed for thee, and be thankful.' Write this down for my own comfort if I should be spared.
cc I have been sweetly meditating on Psalm cvii., and that hymn of
dear Toplady's, 'When languor and disease invade' (repeats whole of
1'11'1
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hymn); also that sweet text, 'Let not your heart be troubled; ye believ~
in God, believe also in me.'
" I never saw as I do now the sweetness of the benediction, 'The peace
of God which passeth all understanding,' &c. There is no contingency
in the matter. I have done with the 'mays;' it is now the 'shaUs.'
Not
" There may I bathe my weary soul
In seas of heavenly rest,
And not a wave of trouble roll
Across· my peaceful breast,'
but
" 'The~e SHALL I bathe,' &c.
Precious hymn!
'" Awake, my soul, in joyful lays '
(repeats the whole of the hymn), and
" , See the kind angels at the gates
Inviting me to come;
There Jesus, the Forerunner, waits,
To welcome travellers home.'
"That beloved eighth of the Romans. It is indeed' no condemnation! '
and 'no separation! '
" Mine is not the false, flimsy religion of the day'. My list of worthies
comprises Toplady, Romaine, Huntington, Whitfield, Medley, and such
as these.
" Satan has attacked me twice tocday; first, he came and told me he
had me. I replied, 'You are a chained foe!' 'The blood of Jesus
Christ His Son cleanseth us from all sin.' He shot away directly. He
came a second time, when I quoted the same text, and he went.
" I want to have placed on my tombstone,
" , A monument of grace,
A sinner saved by blood;
The streams of love I trace
Up to the Fountain, God:
And in His sacred bosom see
Eternal thoughts of lov~ to me.'"
On Thursday, June 17, for hours, when lying with his eyes closed, he
evidently had a sharp encounter with Satan. His dear face looked 80
distressed. I heard him whisper (I could only catch broken sentences,
which I wrote down as I heard them), "Oaught Satan napping;" "My
own Lord;"
" The weakest saint shall win the day,
Though death and hell obstruct the way; "
"They may call me Satan himself if they like; " "Now, devil, don't
begin that;" "If the Lord will;" "Lord, never let me tell a lie. I
hate that;" "Devil, don't tell them that;" "A very treacherous foe; "
"What! you'll have me yet? No, you'll NEVER havJl me, but your own
you will have;" "Hard work! hard work! "
FROM THE SAME.

After her father's dismissal, she writes : He nev~r lost his confidence. It was all "victory;" his one aim to exalt
the Trinity (he was so particular always to mention the Three in One) and
to debase himseHt

:-
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FROM ONE WHO ATTENDED THE DEPARTED DURING HIS LAST ILLNESf'.
3, Bloornfield Terrace, Southsea, June 29, 1875.
DEAR Sm,-While attending on your brother (now depal'ted to "be for
ever with the Lord") during his alienation of mind, I was glad to find that,
notwithstanding the fiery trial wherewith he was tried, the praises o~ Oul' God
were often on his lips. He spoke at one time of his" dear mother," at
another time of his "dear father," and very, very often of his" dear brother,"
in a very affecting way. His sons, too, seemed to be much on his mind and
heart. At one time, after calling them by name (after a pause), he said,
" Father, forgive them." Shortly after that I said to him, ".All will be well,"
when he made answer, "All is well, to the praise of the God of Jeshurun."
When engaging in prayer, or singing, or reading the Word of God to him,
he was always quiet. At one time (after a short doze) he quoted part of the
30th verse of the 16th chapter of Judges: "So the dead which he slew at his
death were more than they which he slew in his life." He often spoke of the
motto on the Rev. Mr. Baldey's Mission Hall, repeating the words, "JESUS
()NLY." He often called for Mr. Medhurst, invariably calling him 1ny Mr.
Medhurst; and, in calling over the names of the Evangelical clergymen of
the borough, he would finish off with" whom I love." When I went to him at
9 a.m. on his last morning here below, he wanted to speak to me, but could
not just then articulate; but, as I had begun to know his wants by the movement of his lips, I thought he was asking for prayer; and, putting the question to him, he nodded in the affirmative, when Mt'. Churcher on one side of
his bed, myself on the other, and he, with clasped hands and closed eyes (then
'Perfectly sane), all sought the Lord in silent prayer. The dear suffering one
looked very pleased and composed afterwards.
I am sorry, sir, that I cannot write from memory many things which he
said, but the sequel, sir, you know-a triUlnphant, peaceful end.
"May our end be like his," is the prayer of your humble servant and
brother in Christ Jesus,
GEORGE RrcHARDsoN.
AN OLD LETTER ;rUST CpME TO HAND.
The annexed letter, addressed to ourselVes twenty years ago, was found
among his papers; and has, since his dea~h, been forward.ed to us. We
remember his often speaking of the lady ~o whom the letter alludes. It
goes to show what in an earlier page we 4ave spoken of, namely, his so
constantly seeking for every opportunity to speak of his Lord, and to
" sow beside all waters."
Plymouth, Ap1'il 28, 1855.
DEAREST BROTHER,-Some four or five months since, as I was at my desk
writing, two maiden ladies came in (strangers) to purchase some goods. I
attended them after I took the order. As my custom is, if I have the opportunity, I spoke a word or two as to the unsatisfactory nature of earthly
things and the importance of soul matters. One of the ladies' attention was
:rivetted, as it were, in a moment; the tear started in her eye, and she began
to respond by telling me the deep exercises she felt about her soul, fearing
lest the cholera should come and take her away unprepared (her age
is about sixty.four). I felt most blessed li!>erty (in my poor w'ay) in pointing
her to Jesus, by prayer, as the only Refuge for poor lost sinners. She said
she had endeavoured to pray again and again; but (she added) C'I fear it is not
prayer." At this period her sister wanted to be gone, and they both went away,
she taking but little interest in the conversation. However, in the course of
an hour, the sister again returned, and resumed the conversation. I could soon
discover, by my own feelings and what she further said (for we were both
crying), that the Lord had put a cry for mercy in her soul, "she seeing men
but as trees talking." I saw a throne of grace had been visited by her, the
Lord·had heard her sighs and groans, and (wonderful for worthless me)
N N 2
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had deigned to direct her to me as the instrument of preaching Ohrist to
her, and to tell her how to go forward.
I remember telling her it was not cha,nce that sent her to come and see me,
and that I felt sure there was hope for her, from what I felt. I directed
her to keep close to a throne of grace; to use such and such entreaties,
H God, be merciful to me, a sinner;" "Lord, if Thou wilt, Thou canst make
me clean;" "Thou hast said, •Him that cometh unto me, I will in no wise cast
out.''' Put Him in remembrance of His precious promises, and it is your
mercy that by grace alone you can be saved; and what is grace? Why, free
favour; and
" All the fitness He requireth
Is to feel your need of Him
This He gives us;
'Tis the Spirit's rising beam,"
"~

Go to Him, as the poet sweetly sings :"Nothing in my hand I brinf!,
Simply to Thy cross I cling; "

for, if you attempt to bring anything of your own, all you do is to raise a
barrier between yourself and the Lord; for I could plainly see, like all others,
she seemed to think she must do something to make h.::rself better before
there could be hope for her having pardon.
She had much deeply interesting anxious conversation; and then she
went away with her heart quite full, and the tears running down her cheeks,
thanking me kindly for what I had said.
I said to my man George, who, as he sat at work, had been listening to the
conversation, " George, you see there is something wonderful in religion;
that lady was a perfect stranger to me, and yet she has told me the secret
workings of her I'loul; and we talked as if we had known each other for
many years." "Well, sir," he replied, "it was astonishing."
I have never seen her since until this morning, when; as I was sitting at
the desk, she came and asked to see me, and was shown mto the office. I saw
she had indeed a cheerful countenance, although quite lame in body; and the
tears began to run down her cheeks. "Oh!" she said, "I have been through
deep trouble since I saw you about my soul, and have been brought down to the
verge of the grave by bodily affliction, having been paralyzed on one side, as
you see, and am obliged to be dressed by my servant now; but oh, what
mercy I have to teU of! I have found the Lord, and have a hope in His
mercy. In the midst of my afl'liction of body and agony of soul, on the very
day that I thought would be my last, and I should die, I was crying for mercy,
but something said, 'It is too late now; there is no mercy for you; you put
off your soul's concerns too long past hope! '" She said, " I agonized, as it were,
with the Redeemer, as the last remedy, tbat He would plead for me with His
Father, that He would show me mercy. Just at the moment these words came
into my mind, ' Rock of ages, cleft for me,' &c. In a moment I found I had
got my foot on THE ROOK! and in flowed peace into my soul, which I have
enjoyed ever since I found I had an interest in His love and all His will.' "
I shall never forget, my dear brother, the sweet glow of gratitude on her
countenance, with her face bathed in tears, as she related her experience to
me this morning. I find my tears gush out now while writing; and when she
told me that sentence," I found I had got my foot on the Rock," it was
almost too much for my own heart to bear, it was such a blessed
supernatural communication to her soul. It was the almighty power of
God the Holy Ghost at work in her dear EOul. She said she fully expected
Satan would worry and molest her as she journeyed on. "Yes," I said, "he will
dispute every work of grace with you, but' as your day your strength will
be; , you will have dying grace for a dying hour-not dying grace for a living
hour, as it is not promised,us."
I could but congratulate her, my brother, in being within the covenant. Oh,-
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highly privileged of the Lord! I find, my dear brother, this interesting case
sweetly beneficial to my own soul, and makes clear one's signs. I said I felt
sure we should meet in heaven.
Your affectionate Brother,
E. P. D.
FROM HIS BELOVED MINISTER, THE REV. T. W. MEDHURST.
My DEAR. BROTHER IN THE LORD,-As it is probable you will prepare
some account of your dear brother for the pages of the GOSPEL MAGA.ZINE,
I send you just a few lines to bear personal testimony of my very high regard
for him as a true warm-hearted servant of Jesus Christ.
It was my pleasure to enjoy his friendship for more than five years, during
which time we had many sweet and refreshing seasons together.
During the latter years of his life he was a constant attendant on my
ministry, at Lake Road Baptist Chapel, Landport, Portsmouth, where he
usually sat with the singers in the singing seat. He was an ardent admirer
of the good old·fashioned hymns and tunes, and would not tolerate, even in
the slightest manner, the introduction of the new kind of music which is
so generally sung in most churches and chapels.
He certainly carried his dislike of new tunes to too great an extent, but he.
nevertheless, showed his faithful adherence to the old·fashioned purity of
God's worship, even in his strongest antipathies. To the truths of God's
Word he had unwavering- attachment. The eternal verities of the everlasting covenant :were to him as mal'l'OW and fatness, and he was always
ready to defend the" faith once delivered to the saints" against all who
would in any way seek to tone it down or adulterate it with any of the
popular heresies of the present day.
His faithfulness in speaking out for what he believed to be the truth of
God was very marked. It mattered not to him whether he spoke to friend,
foe, or stranger, he never hesitated in bearing his strongest testimony in
behalf of the great doctrines of the Gospel.
On one occasion he was in a friend's shop, when a gentleman, an entire
stranger, said something disparagingly of a good clergyman of the church.
Mr. Doudney at once took off his hat, and thus addressed the gentleman:
" J'lfy friend, look at my grey hairs; I shall soon be in an eternal world. Let
me ask you how it is with your soul? It is of all importance that you see to
that before yon criticise God's ministers." The gentleman was silenced, but
not at all offended with the plainness and directness of the appeal.
My departed friend's life was in harmony with the Gospel he so well loved.
Disclaiming all dependence 011 creature merit, he diligently sought to let his
light shine before men that they, seeing his good works, mighty glorify his
Father in heaven, and admire what sovereign grace had wrought in him.
In 1872, Mr. Doudney made me a present of Mr. Snepp's "Songs of
Grace and Glory," on the fly. leaf of which he wrote,
" This is a precious bookA mine of songs most sweet;
o may our hearts with rapture sing
Till we'in glory meet.

"There to behold His face,
Whose limbs rude iron tore,
Be with His likeness satisfied,
And praise Him evermore." -E. P. D.

Deal' saint of God, his heart's desire is now satisfied. Now, freed from
pain, he is "for ever with the Lord." For him" to live was Christ, for him
to die was gain." I have lost a firm and faithfulfriend.
If yon can use any part of this brief testimony to the memory of your
departed brother in your GOSPEL MAGAZINE, I shall be thankful for you
to do so.
May his children, through sovereign grace, be led to follow him as he
followed Christ.-~o prays yours in covenant love,
Soulhsea, June 30, 1875.
T. W. MEDHURST.

(To be continuea.)
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A WORD ABOUT THE TIMES, IN REPLY TO "J. D.,"
AUSTRALIA.
WE were truly glad to see the handwriting of our venerable correspondent
once more. His silence during the last few months had led us to the
conclusion that he had been called to follow many of our correspondents
to their long and happy home. We rejoice, howev.er, not for h1:s sake,
so much as for our own and our readers, that "J. D." is still permitted
to tarry, even in this vale of tears, to bear further testimony to divine
faithfulness and truth.
We fully agree with our aged friend in the view he takes of the present
state of Ohristendom. Bad as thing-s are in the Ohurch of England, they
are no better outside her pale. If there be forms and ceremonies within,
there is that which is quite as set, and cold, and formal without. And, even
among those who appear to be sound in judgment and clear in creed,
there is (as our correspondent intimates) an almost entire absence of the
living power, the dew, the unction which characterize the divine work and
sweet and blessed operations of the Holy Ghost. There'is a superabundance of head knowledge and that" splitting of hairs" of which
"J. D." speaks, but naught of the" burning of heart" of which the
disciples were the subject when the Master drew nigh and went with
them, and opened their understandings, that they might understand the
Scriptures. No, alas! there is little now-a-days of that "kitchen
talk" which our old friend had at Trowbridge, and of which the dew and
the savour abide with him well-nigh half a century afterwards. vV~y,
beloved, all this precious heart work, and these interchanges of experience,
as opened up by one and another of His Spirit-taught ones, when the
Master condescends to draw nigh and mingle with His twos and threes,
is as different to the vague, cold, heartless, sapless gossip among the
so:called religions of the day as the mimicry of a parrot is to the human
VOlce.

God, in mercy, look upon His Zion in these momentous timee. We
tremble for guilty England. She has had warning upon warning,
admonition. upon admonition.
Pride, pleasure, and covetousness are
her besetting sins. The Lord is calling home His faithful servants; Re
is sorely afflicting others, in order that they should not swim with the
stream. Our constant cry is, "Lord, spare the land, for the many tens.
that are in it. Put not Thine heritage to shame; vindicate Thine own
rights; establish .Thine OWIi truth; magnify the riches of Thine own
grace; exalt Thine own great name. Let not man prevail. Outwit the
wicked one. Prove still that Thou art wonderful in counsel, and
excellent in working; that '.none dare stay Thine hand, nor say, What
doest Thou?' P
THE EDITOR.
"I LONG to be with Ohrist-I long to die. My heart is full. Ohrist
smiles, and I cannot choose but smile. Stand astonished, ye heavens,
and wonder, 0 ye angels, at this infinite grace! If this be dying, dying
is sweet. Let no true Ohristian ever be afraid to die. This bed is soft.
Christ's arms and kisses, His smiles and -visits, sure they would turn hell
into heaven. ¥ethinks I hear the melody, and by faith I see the angels
waiting to carry me to the bosom of J eaue. This is the hour I have'
waited for! "-Rev. John JanelOay.
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.$enmms ltnh iotes .0£ .$.erm.ons.
SUBSTANOE OF·A SERMON
BY THE REV. J. A. WALLINGER, LA.TE OF BRIGHTON.

"TAat ye might be filled with the kno~(jleclge of His will."-OoL. i. 9.

...

THE Apostle tells us that he ceased not to pray for these Oolossians.
And how condescending of the Lord to own it! Much of success in the
minister depends upon this-mutual prayer. But we must at the present
time look at the first part of this comprehensive prayer-Cl that ye might
be filled with the knowledge of His will."
First, the blessedness and importance of being filled with the knowledge of the will of God toward us, in time and eternity! If those now
in glory had been filled with the knowledge of His will at all times, how
many doubts, fears, and anxieties would they have been spared during
their time state, and how much happier would they have been, while
here below, if they had known, as they now do, that they lay in the everlasting arms, were eternally wrapt in His bosom, and interested in
covenant love! How would they have enjoyed the blessedness of an
uninterrupted view of this? .But, you will say, this, after all, was faith's
view, and the exercise of faith, and they could only believe as God gave
it them, faith being the gift of God. True, but the experience of
believers differs in degree; and, in proportion as faith takes in the knowledge of His will, so the believer realizes comfort and peace; and the
increase of this comes by a knowledge of the truth, through the power and
teaching of the Holy Ghost. I refer you to Eph. i. 4, where we Bee
God's choice of His people from everlasting, according to His will, and
that in Christ; God viewing His elect" in Him," not in thAmselves. So,
while they feel their vileness, pollution, and hell-deservedness, He
regards them in Ohrist "as holy and without blame," having neither
spot, nor blemish, nor fault; and so "presents them faultless before the
throne of His glory." Now, is it not very blessed to be filled thus with
the" knowledge of His will," to realize that this His will is towards you,
and that from everlasting?
Secondly, the blessedness of a knowledge of our adoption as children of
God (see Eph. i. 9). This, the mystery of His will, is the matter of the
Spirit's revelation to the soul, and which enables the soul to cry, Abba,
Father, because it is His will. So, when the Spirit comes, then the
sealing comes, and then we enjoy adopting grace-then we come to see
and realize the good pleasure of His will, a part of the blessedness of
the children of God. If you know your adoption, then have you no need
for me to tell you what it is. If you have been baptized into the
baptism of Ohrist by the Holy Spirit, then have you realized an experience
of the truth of God, and so you have come to the knowledge of His
will.
Thirdly, let us look into this, His will, further, and may the Lord set it
home upon your heart. There is a sweet agreement and fitting in
between the work of the Spirit and the Word in the letter, which agreewith the experience of the believer in the heart, and there must be the
analogy of both the Spirit and Word in agreement and union. It is after
the counsel of the will of God that His children should have an
inheritance (Eph. i. 11 ). We may say to worldlings, whose language
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and spirit is, "Who will show us any good?" "Since the Lord was
pleased to break into my soul, and shine into my heart, I have found my
inheritance, for I can say, 'the Lord is the Portion of my inheritance.' "
The Psalmist could,speak of a blessed portion (Psa. xvi.) when he said
" My cup runneth over." The devil may fill up and deal out to his followers cups of momentary delight and pleasure, but they know nothing of
the sweetness of "the cup of salvation." A taste of this weans the soul
from other cups of gratification, and makes it glory in the excellency
of the knowledge of Christ alone. Brethren, can you say, " The Lord is
my Portion?" Then you have got the cup of salvation. But there is a twofold inheritance-first, in providence; second, in grace. In the midst of
your providential inheritance, can you cast it from you in comparison of
the blessedness of the cup of salvation? Other cups are mixed, as those
know who are on the way to glory-pain, sorrow, uonflict, sins, fears,
perplexities, all mingled and blended in our time state,· and this by
divine by infinite wisdom; but those in glory can see now all the arts
and delusions of the enemy, and rejoice that God '\"Ias mightier than all,
and, notwithstanding theiT doubts and fears, He maintained their lot, preserved them through, and now they are more than conquerors over all.
When Christ takes possession of the soul, then the soul gets the inheritance, because it gets Christ, and so gets all. If, poor believer, you are
looking to Jesus, leaning upon Him, casting yourself upon Him as a
helpless sinner, feeling you have no other dependence but Him, and no
otheI' refuge but in Rim, then, I say, you too have got the inheritance,
and may the Lord give you to be "filled with the knowledge of His
will" toward you, and so to enjoy it.
I refer you, fourthly, to Rom. viii. 27, for another manifestation of the
will of God. How blessed to know, when you cannot make intercession
for yourself, that the Spirit is making intercession for you, and that
according to the will of God! Then is the blessedness of the blood of
Christ, and the intercession of the Spirit on your behalf, ever available,
ever prevalent. Sometimes He makes intercession in them, by giving
them the spirit of prayer, first making-, then inditing, and, lastly, interceding for His own prayers in you. Thus, when He saith with power,
"Seek ye my face," the soul says, "Thy face, Lord, will I seek;" and,
when He says this, the soul cannot help it. You pray because you are
drawn.
But, again, we have His will, fifthly, Heb. x. 10, "By the which will
we are sanctified." And what is this sanctification but the setting apart
from everlasting of the heirs of salvation, and so coming to realize in
time the eternal will of God by separation from nature's darkness, and
the work of God the Spirit brought into the soul? But I might multiply
texts on tbis subject to show you how comprehensive the will of God is.
And now let us inquire, For what is it recorded? Is it not to see whether
we have an interest in this His will, and whether His goodwill is toward
us, and so to be filled with the knowledge of His will? Surely this is
to have Him for our Father, and Friend, and Redeemer.
Lastly, let us for a moment see how we are to become acquainted with
tbis will. " By wisdom and spiritual understanding" (see 1 Cor. ii. 4).
Natural wisdom may be extensive and attain to a great height, but it can
only reach its level-natural things. It cannot reach to spiritual things.
The highest order of human intellect can take in nothing of spiritual
truth this require!; a spiritual faculty, belonging to and given by God
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to His children. What is all the intellectuality of the wisest man compared with the wisdom of a poor ignorant man enlightened from above,
and "filled with the knowledge of the will of God," knowing nothing
but the power of Christ? Now, if you have received this wisdom, then
you see what a fool you were, that you lived in a wood, that you were
enveloped in a cloud, that all was a delusion of Satan, who blinded your
eyes, and made you believe a lie. But now you are guided by Christ, and
live upon Him as your wisdom; and, as the body is directed and influenced
.by the head, so you live upon Christ as your Head, and find Hini your
"wisdom, righteousness, sanctification, and redemption," &c. Now, this
wisdom is of God, and far above human reason; and this the Apostle
intimates, spiritual understanding being opposed to natural understanding,
the natural man not being able to discern the truth of God till he
receives a spiritual faculty, and then he proves "what is that good and
acceptable and perfect will of God;" and, havingthis, we shall be spirituallyminded. This is indeed to have the mind of Christ. And how blessed
to be spiritually-minded, to get above the world, and self, ancl sin; to realize
the will of God in and towards us, and so to drink into His Spirit, if
only for a little season! But tbis is a mixed cup-sin, sorrow, and care
embitter it, and the earthly mind gets uppermost oftentimes. But, if the
Lord's will be toward you, then shall you triumph over all.
The Lord bless His word.
THE MINISTER'S DREAM.
I WAS a minister, and popularThe voice of praise oft sounded in my ears
From numerous hearers, who, from cushion'd news,
•
Listened to all I taught, and to the sound
Of organ, in my stately edifice,
Sang hymns and chants to the Invisible,
At ease beneath my pleasant ministry.
The meetings I attended, week by week;
The homes I visited to bunt out souls;
The talks, so sweet and gentle, that I had
With one and all, when I, in dulcet tones,
Spoke in a surface way of Jesus Christ,
His work, and purpose. Sin and crime
I pardoned, as they peeped before my eyes
(Sometimes from hearers and communicants),
With gentle voice and many platitudes:
" How tempted are we all I"~ "How very weak !"
" We needs must pity, and not stern condemn."
Thus I was popUlar, you understand.
I chose the peacefullest of subjects too,
And dealt in general truths, ignoring quite
The topics that would grieve or pain my flock,
Or make a stir unpleasant in their midst.
It was not always thus. There was a time
I felt no message it was ril:(ht to give
But what I found within the old, old Book;
And, written in my heart with such a power,
I could but speak it out, whate'er the cost.
One wet and stormy afternoon I sat
Alone within my study, musing on a call
Two of my people recently had paid to me.
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They came (two wO?·thy men-I owned that at the time)
To ten me in grieved voices that ,a wrong,
A cheating, lyin~. and a shameful ,crime,
One of my flock, high up in Church esteem,
Had done to them. They asked if I
" Would look into the matter; and, if proved,
Would I"rebuke the sinner, and his act,
With ministerial right and public shame,
And purge him out from his renown'd estate
Till he repented?" As they spoke, I felt
It might be true. But how could I rebuke
A man so great as this-a gentleman!
Who gave to all collections, who, at times,
Invited me to dinner, and who seemed
One of the suns, round which the others moved
Adoringly? And, more than this, I knew
My people, used so much to whitewash sin,
Would turn and rend me, and a storm would rise
I might not quell with ease. So I replied
(To these grave callers), "That my flock bad rest;
I would not mar the peace by hunting out a sin,
I could not break in on its sweet repose."
They left in grief, and then I sat and thought,
And slept at length, and dreamed, it seemed to me.
I thought I stood upon a dreary moor,
With mountains on each side, and pitfalls too,
Where deadly herbs and berries poisonous
Seemed flourishing. The place looked vast and grey,
And such a flock I saw-all sheep and goats
Commingling. All seemed wandering,
And eating anything they liked or found.
Their faces seemed most human, and recalled
To me a picture, when, through cruel CiTee,
Men, living men, were turned into swine.
And, as I looked, I saw jar from the flock
A curious object, dressed, not in a smo~k,
Like usual shepherds, but in coat of black,
With necktie of a white and stiffen'd band.
He seemed to speak in very pleasant tones,
From time to time, and then I saw him throw
Some sweet hay, and a little other food
(Jliost sugary stuff), upon his sheep and goats.
I noticed, then, the goats delighted ate
His gifts; but several sheep, alas! I saw
(Such lean and sickly things), disgusted seemed
With his providings. And, as still I gazed,
I caught the sound, the dreadful sound, of wolves,
And saw the flock go wandering away
From out the fold, and nearer to the noise.
I trembled with anxiety, and moved away.
I then observed the shepherd seemed to go
Away to tread a distant winding road,
And brought back numbers more to swell his flock.
But these again seemed only goats to me,
They ate what no sheep could-their movements all
Named them as goats, and nothing more than these.
And then the shepherd did not 'seem to care
About his flock, but joined himself at times
To other comrades, who wore coats and ties
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Of different shape to his; and these, I saw,
Shake hands and talk" of very prosperous days,"
" Many called in." "How glorious the day
When shepherds met of many d~fferent folds
To hunt out sheep and thus enlarge their tents! "
The pastures seemed most grievous, and it looked
As if the sheep that hated what was thrown
By fits and starts must pine away and die.
A few I noticed that appeared to me
To gaze upon the azure vault above,
And watch and murmur in a sobbing voice:
" Oh, can it be no help will come to us,
No under-shepherd, oh! our Master great,
Be sent to feed and guide us sweetly here,
In pastures green, by cool refreshing brooks?"
I pitied these, and walked most sadly on,
Guided again to a most sad retreat, .
Where wounded sheep, all mangled, bruised, and torn,
Lay bleeding by the bleak cold mountain side.
,. Does not the shepherd visit you?" (1 said)
" To bind your broken limbs, to pour the oil
His Master gives him into your deep wounds?"
They seemed to signify that they were left,
Because the shepherd pampered up the goats,
And had not time to cume and see to them.
Alas! the winds that blew there !-such keen blasts!
And 1 could see such pleasant little caves
In the rocks' side, where these poor sheep might go,
If only they were led. Poor wandering things!
Three aged sheep 1 saw from out the crowd
Go slowly to their shepherd. And 1 heard
Their language, and it entel"d to my heart.
They told him of the crimes the goats had done,
Had naZly done, for they could give the facts
And prove their statements. What sly tricks
Their eyes ha.d witnessed, oftentimes within
The fold itself. They further dwelt upon
The dreadful food bestowed upon the sheep;
So sweet, yet so nnsavoury, sugared up,
Yet most un wholesome. They declared to him
The sheep all pined away, all famine struck,
While all the goats grew fat upon the stuff.
They added, too, that lambs most grievously
Were wandering led by very dangerous goats
(Who had beguiled a silly sheep or two)
By pitfalls and where deadly berries grew."
At first the shepherd told them, in sweet tones,
"They must be quite mistaken. Why, he'd never known
The flock so prosperous!" But, when the aged sheep
(It seemed to me) persisted in their charge,
He angry grew, and told them "If they looked at home,
Plenty to do they'd find to take their time
In profitable musing." Then, most stern,
H,e dwelt upon the wickedness of any sheep
To judge another. When the flock, too, grew
To such a size, it proved beyond a doubt
It was a'" good fold," and was "bless'd by heaven."
" 1 see n~ goats," he murmured with a wave
Of pale white hands. "Your jaundiced-eyes
~, "
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And harsh, stern judgments call the animals
By quite wrong names. There may be one or so;
But what large flock is ever freed from goats
Entirely?" In strains like these he spoke;
The sheep then slowly crept away from him.
I watched him still among his wandering flock,
Who went where fancy led; and never once
He tried to draw them back by shepherd's crook
Or staff. Alas! I saw his arm was weak,
All stiffen'd and dried up; and, as still I gazed,
I saw deep shadows over both his eyes.
"Ah! now," I said, "I know why this poor flock
Fares so unhappily. Their guide is blind
And paralyzed. His arm cannot bear rule
To show the wanderers when they go astray,
To sternly teach of all forbidden joys.
Oh, yes! the government is gone from him;
His eyes, too, can no difference discern
'Twixt goats and sheep." A voice came, piercingly.
It sounded like an old familiar text,
That I had read in days now long gone by,
As on my ears it fell. " Oh, woe! oh, woe!
To all false shepherds. This their heavy curse:
Their arms, that never dared to wield the sword
If grief or loss of any man's esteem
Hung on the issue, shall be quite dried up;
Their eyes, that neither dared to give
Unpleasant judgment, shall be utterly dark."
I woke, and trembled with my wondrous dream,
And the deep meaning of its scenes and sounds
Flashed plain upon me. Then I rose,
And, reading "Zechariah," sadly owned
That I had sinned. I breathed aloud a prayer:
"Search me, 0 God, myself Thy shepherd named,
And cause me all Thy words to speak and hectr,
Unmindful of what fellow·men may sayUnmindful of the praise, or scorn, or blame."
My dream was not in vain. My sermons cea~ed
To be so flowery, and my hearers now
Are fewer in their number than of yore.
The truths I preach and act on not so popular
As once they were. But I thank God for this;
And, if from earthly lips no more the words
Of praise break on my ear, I wait and hope
The Master's glorious, blessed words, " Well clone!"
Wisbeach.

W. D. M.

My only hope is in the unmerited mercy of Christ. I trust that for sixteen or seventeen years I have found His service pleasant, and Him a
gracious Master, though I have been constantly violating His laws and
wandering from His presence. Soon, and Christ will love me, for I shall
be like Him. He will make me such that He can delight in me for ever,
and I shall sin no more.-Rev. Pliny Fisk.
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THE FOURFOLD PROMISE.
" He shall call upon me, and I will answer him: I Wl:U be with him in trouble;
1 will deliver him, and honour kim."-psALM xci. 15.
THE experience of the child of God is a very diversified one. At times
it is his privilege to enjoy an inward" peace which passeth all understanding," as he meditates upon the unchanging, eternal love of God. At
times he enjoys the most sublime comfort and consolation, as he muses
upon his eternal safety and security in Ohrist Jesus, whilst at others he
experiences the blessedness of near and dear communion with his
heavenly Father, and feels the preciousness of a crucified Saviour to his
soul. And, as he contemplates the perfection of the person, work, and
righteousness of Ohrist, he is led, in the goings forth of his soul towards
his Beloved, to exclaim with the Psalmist, "Whom have I in heaven but
Thee? and there is none upon earth that I desire beside Thee. My flesh
and my heart faileth: but God is the strength of my heart, and my Portion
for ever." And, oh, what hallowed seasons are those, when the child
of God is thus exercised! How he feels that he would not forego this
blessedness; no, not for ten thousand worlds! How he feels with the poet" My willing soul would stay
And sit and sing herself away
In such a frame as this,
To everlasting bliss."
But, in the spiritual life, seasons of holy joy and. consolation are
succeeded by seasons of gloom and discomfort; seasons in which the
soul is upheld and strengthened by an especial realization of the Lord's
presence are followed by seasons in which the soul is cast down and
disquieted by the felt absence of Him who is " the Ohiefest among ten
thousand, and the altogether lovely." And often does the child of God
feel how applicable to his condition are those words of the poet" But, oh, when gloomy doubts prevail,
I fear to call Thee mine;
The springs of comfort seem to fail,
And all my hopes decline."
And yet, dear reader, even these seasons, dark and gloomy as they
are, are eilsential to our growth in spiritual things. Doubtless they are
the dispensations of a kind, tender, c:>mpassionate, and all-wise Father,
to keep lJ'8 in our proper position as poor, helpless, and dependent
creatures; to make us humble, and keep us humble, as the Holy Ghost, by
St. Paul, teaches us 2 001'. xii. 7: "And lest I should be exalted above
measure through the abundance of the revelations, there was given tr>
me a thom in the flesh, the messenger of Satan to buffet me, lest I should
be exalted above measure."
The Lord, in His unerring wisdom, has seen fit recently to cause us,.
personally, to pass through one of these dark and gloomy dispensations.
N ever in our history before have we experienced such a season
of darkness and despondency. Days, and weeks, and months passed
away, the Lord's presence to the eye of faith being entirely withheld,
and all appearing dismal, and dreary, and desolate, until we were almost
ready to exclaim, "Is His mercy clean gone for ever? doth His promise
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fail for evermore? Hath God forgotten to be gracious? hath He in anger
shut up His tender mercies?" Oh, dear reader, we do feel deeply
humbled when we think to what depths of fear and mistrust we must
have fallen. Yet the Lord has been pleased, in His own gracious time, to
lift up the light of His countenance upon us again, blessing us once
more with the assurance that He still remains the faithful God, the
unchanging and unchangeable Friend, the" Brother born for adversity,"
and that He is ever mindful of His promise, "He shall call upon me,
and I will answer him; I will be with him in trouble; I will deliver him
and bonour him." And, oh, beloved, what blissful seasons are those
when the Sun 9f Righteousness condescenus to shine upon the poor
benighted soul! Oh, what meltings of heart, what feelings of the deepest
gratitude and thankfulness, are felt towards the loving Lord! We have
quoted the above incident in our life, feeling that it might be a means of
comforting some of the Lord's dear ones, who, it may be, are experiencing
trials of a similar nature. To such we would affectionately say" Wait for His seasonable aid,
And though it tarry, wait;

The promise may be long delayed,
But cannot come too late."

And, as we are privileged once more to take up our pen in testimony of
the abiding goodness of the Lord, we feel overwhelmed with, heartfelt
thankfulness, whilst we take Rp the language of the poet"Lord, I must my praises bring,
Though they worthless are and weak;
For, should I refuse to sing,
Sure the very stones would speak.
"0 my Saviour, Shield, and Sun,
Shepherd, Brother, Husband, Friend,
Every precious name in one,
I will love thee without end."
But let us consider the glorious promise which we have chosen for our
meditation at this time, o.nd may the power of the Holy Spirit rest upon
us, that God may have all the glory, for His mercy and for His truth's
sake. It is a fourfold promise. " He shall call upon me, and I will
answer him: I will be with him in trouble; I will deliver him, and
honour him."
"He shall call upon me, and I will answer Mm."
Oh, what marvellous condescension, that "the high and Holy One, which inhabiteth eternity," should thus have respect to the petitions of poor
feeble, sinful worms of the earth. "And it shall come to pass, saith the
Lord, that before they call, I will answer; and while they are yet
speaking, I will hear." Oh, dear troubled one, cast down and perplexed
by the burden of innumerable anxieties, how gracious the invitation, how
great the encouragement, to "come boldly unto the throne of grace, that
we may obtain mercy, and find grace,to help in every time of need." Oh,
we cannot conceive of a greater privilege enjoyed by God's people, during
their pilgrimage here below, than that of approaching the mercy-seat of
their heavenly Father, there to unbosom before Him all their I>orrows,
their cares, and their desires.
"My God is any"hour so sweet,
From blush of mom to evenin~ star,
As that which calls me to Thy feet? The hour of prayer.

.;
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" Blest be that tranquil hour of morn,
And blest that hour of solemn eve,
When on the wings of prayer upborne
The world I leave.
"For then a day-spring shines on me,
Brightel' than mora's ethereal glow;
And richer dews descend from Thee
Than earth can know.
"Then is my strength by Thee renew'd. ;
Then are my sins by Thee forgiven;
Then dost Thou cheer my s,)litl1de
With hopes of heave::!.
"Words cannot tell what blest relief
Here for my every. want I find;
What strength for warfare, balm for grief,
.
What peace of mind.
"Hush'd is each doubt-gone every fear,
My spirit seems in heaven to stay;
And e'en the penitential tear
Is wiped away.

~

"Oh, till I reach yon peaceful shore,
No privilege so dear shall be
As thus my inmost soul to pour
In prayer to Thee."
Oh, if we would live above the world, if we would enjoy the consolation of living by faith upon the glorious promises contained in God's holy
Word, if it is the desire of our inmost soul to " walk as becometh God's dear
children, adorning the doctrine of God our Saviour in all things," we
would do well to be often at the throne of grace. And, not only does our
heavenly Father condescend to listen to the prayers of His dear children,
but He answers those prayers. It may be that th.e answer comes in a very
different way from what His children expect; but, oh, what a comforting
thought that" Y0ll.' Father knoweth what things ye have need of before
ye ask Him," so that every needful blessing shall be bestowed; for" no
good thing will He withhold from them that walk uprightly."
" I will be with him in trouble." The Ohristian, during his pilgrimage
here below, is subject to trials, and anxieties, and perplexities of a very
varied nature. "Man is born unta trouble, as the sparks fly upwards," says
Job. How heart-cheering, then, the assurance-" I will be with him in
trouble;" I, the" Friend that sticketh closerthan a brother;" I, the" Brother born for adversity;" I, the" faithful High Priest who was. in all
points tempted like as ye are,yet without sin." The time of trouble is the
time to test the reality of earthly friendships. Few and far between are
those friends who remain faithful when times of severe trial and tribulation fall to our lot. But, oh, our loving JeSllS says, "Fear not, I will
never leave thee, nor forsake thee. "VhE.>n 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 notbe burned, neither shall the flame' kindle upon thee." And, oh,
when the last great trial shall come, when death shall summon us to our
eternal home, and when we shall have to cross the swellings. of Jordan,
yet, even then, how sweet shall be the assurance, "Lo, I aD?- with you
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alway, even unto the end of the world.". "Yea, though I walk through
the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil; for Thou art with
me; Thy rod and Thy staff they comfort me."
" 1 will deliver him, and honour' him." The Lord sometimes causes His
children to be brought into such straits and difficulties as to make them
feel that nothing short of His almighty arm can deliver them, and
to drive them from every earthly prop, so that they shall be made to
cry out with Peter, "Lord, save, or I perish." Yet, whatever the magnitude of the trial, the promise is, " I will deliver him, and honour him," so
that we shall be made" more than conquerors through Him that loved
us;" so that our daily testimony shall be with David, " This poor man
cried, and the Lord heard him, and saved him out of all his troubles."
May the Lora. add His blessing, for Jesus' sake !
Atherton.
THo:liAS HART.
SICK-BED SCENES.
How much there is to be learnt by the sick and dying bed. As I sa
yesterday by one who ha.d seen better days, she said tha "MU', tehen
she had nothing, she had no anxiety." At a previous visit, she spoke with
tears of gratitude of one family in particular who were most devoted to
her wants. Indeed, that attention was evident, from the many little
delicacies which I saw around her. Her principal sustenance, however,
was milk, of which she said she took a pint a-day.
Her remark as to her non-anxiety now that she had nothing led me
to comment upon the unsatisfying nature of riches; that they never
brouo-ht contentment; that the more a man had the more he wanted.
"What does my God say about them?" said she: "Thou fool!" I
spoke of that Scripture, "He that loveth silver shall not be satisfied with
silver; nor he that loveth abundance with increase." I illustrated it by a
fact that had come under my own personal observation.
Taking up a remark she had made at my previous visit, I said, "And
you don't find time hang heavily?" "Oh, no," she said, "she did not,
although so much alone." I thought of the saying, "Never less alone
than when alone." I remarked, "How necessary I found it to be always
occupied; otherwise time seemed long', and my spirits failed." "So it
was with her," she said, "when in health."
At my previous visit, she had stated that she had always liked to be
up with the sun; that she was dissatisfied with herself if the sun were
up before her.
Her perfect passiveness now in her weakness and prostration seemed,
therefore, the more remarkable.
When speaking of her exhaustion, through the cough, which greatly
tried her at night, her daughter raised the ~leeve of her dre s, in order
to show me her wasted arm. It was little more than skin and bone.
Looking at me with a smile, she said, "Not much left far the worms, is
there?" . I was struck with the remark, and with the perfect calmness
and self-possession with which she made it.
As she spoke, I thought, by contrast, "It's very different with me;
for, if the Lord should see fit to take me suddenly as I am, and without
wasting disease, what a feast the worms will have upon my sixteen stone
body, where they will have but a mere fast upon you."
I thought, too, of the observation of the late Mr. NUNN, as his attendants
were carrying him to his bed, about the mass of sin and putrefaction they

-~---------

The Gospel Magazine.

505

were bearing upon their arms. I remember, moreover, the so recent
remark of my departed brother about the lump of sin and impurity which
would so shortly be consigned to the grave.
In fact, I know not when personally I have thought so much RS I have
of late of Phil. iii. 21: "Who shall change our vile body, that it may be
fashioned like unto His glorious body, according to the working whereby
He is able even to subdue all things unto Himself;" and of the words
in our burial service, "Almighty God, with whom do live the spirits of
them that depart hence in the Lord, and with whom the souls of the
faithful, afte1' they are delivered from the bltrden of tlw flesh, are in joy and
felicity," Men may talk as they please .about "perfection" in the present
state. The Lord's Spirit.taught people realize, by painful experience,
the truth of the Apostle's words, up to the very last moment of their
earthly being, " We that are in this tabernacle do;groan, being burdened."
Upon the remark of the sick one about there" not being much left
for the worms," I said, "And can you think calmly of that? " or words
to the same purpose, Her reply was, that she could; that it gave her
no disc0mfort or concern whatever.
" Well," I said, "it is well to be able to look at matters thus, when
we remember the Apostle's words, 'For ye are dead, and your life is hid
with Christ in God. When Christ, who is our life, shall appear, then
shall ye also appear with Him in glory.' Ohrist is the Head of His body,
the Church. Says the Apostle, 'We are members of His body, of His
flesh, and of His bones.' And,' The head cannot say to the feet, I have'
no need of you.' If the tip of my little finger were wanting, my body
would not be perfect. And, 'There is to be no schism in this body.'
Christ, as the Head, has need of the every member of His mystical body.
And I believe, where He says, in the 16th Psalm, "My flesh also shall
rest in hope,' He does not limit that to His own person merely, but to
. His whole mystic body."
Reader, what think you of that remark about "not mueh [pjt for the
worms"? Have you been taught the vanity and perishing nature of all
things here? Can you say, "Whom have I in heaven but Thee, and
there is none upon earth that I desire in comparison with Thee"? Can
YOlt say, moreover, as you contemplate the fact of your being but dust,
and unto dust you must soon retHrn-can you, at least in some small
measure and degree-exult as the afflicted Job did when he exclaimed,
"I know that my Redeemer liveth, and that He shall stand at the latter
day upon the earth; and though after my skin worms destroy tMs body, yet
in my flesh shall I see God: whom I shall see for myself, and mine eyes
shall behold, and. not another; though my reins be consumed within me" ?
STREET WORDS.
" My FATHER'S COME!" exclaimed a young friend, at the moment· of
passing. Thought I, "That's a glorious truth, proved sooner or later in
the experience of all the Lord's children."
And, first, there was something very emphatic in the claim. There is
an immensity in that little but mighty word" My." Ah, how many of
the dear Spirit-quickened and grace-taught ones hang upon that one word,
and long to be able, without fear or presumption, to ,adopt it. There are
thousands who would give all they possess, so to speak, in exchange for
the Scriptural right and tit1e to say, "My "-" My Father!" " ..My

o
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God! " "My Saviour! " " My all in all!" Oh, how such envy the privilege
of Mary-even though in other respects a painful position-when she
said, "They have taken away my Lord, and I know not where they have
laid Him;" or when Thomas exclaimed, "My Lord and my God! "
There is, in these days especially, a vast amount of reasoning and remonstrating-yea, there is even a species of scolding-in regard to this
claim. It is argued that such anxious ones ought to believe, and ougM
to take God at His word; that He has written it, and that they ought to
receive it. But all such reasoning is vain, as far as the truly Spirit-quickened are concerned. The same Spirit that awakened must assure. They
cannot-they dare not-take for granted. The cry of all Spiri -begot en
ones is, "Say unto my soul, 1 am thy salvation."
Then there is the relationship-le FATHER!" And oh, how blessed is .
What relation more tender than this-father? 'What so readily gives an
insight to the character of our God as this? What relationship familiar as (l father! father!" How gracious and how condescending 00,
that the Lord Himself, in His personal ministry, should illustrat-e and open
up the great and glorious truths of which He spake, by testifying of God
as a Father! Twelve times do we meet with the word in he sixth
chapter of Matthew. How touching was His appeal, " What man is there
of you, whom if his son ask bread, will he give him a stone? or if he ask
a fish, will he give him a serpent? If ye then, being evil, know how to
give good gifts unto your children, how much more shall your Father
which is in heaven give good things to them that ask Him?" Moreover,
it was the Lord Himself, in Ilis pe.rsonal ministry, who gave that wonderful story of the Prodigal Son, as recorded in the 15th of Luke.
. l
But, even in much earlier day, a key to the heart of our God as a
Father was given by the Psalmist, in the l03rd Psalm, where we read,
that" like as [a father pitieth his children, so the Lord pitieth them that
fear Him: for He knoweth our frame, He remembereth that we are dust."
In the third of Jeremiah there is a most touching record: "But I said,
How shall I put thee among the children, and give thee a pleasant land,
a goodly herita~e of the hosts of nations? and I said, Thou shalt call me,
My father; and shalt not turn away from me."
" l1{y fcdher' s come!" The remark directly suggested a time of watcl1iilg
and waiting. "My father's come." It implied that he had been expected.
Moreover, the look of my young friend, as well as tone and language,
bespoke satisfaction.
To pass from the natural to the spiritual-from the human 0 the
divine, are not a watching and a waiting identified with the relationship?
Where the Lord has been revealed and realized as a Father. II"ha a
cleaving to Him there is as such! How His absence is felt. HOII" His
reappearing is longed for! And "hat satisfaction-yea, II"ha joy-is
experienced when He returns, with His love-looks, cheering "ords, and
renewed assurances of unchanging love and unalienable interest.
And then, beloved, what a shout will the last be. "hen the travail and
the turmoil of the wilderness are \ill but over, when the weary pilgrim
stands, it may be with fluttering heart and trembling footstep upon the
very verge of the Jordan. He of a sudden hears the gracious approach,
sees the loving countenance, and hears the well-known whisper, " It is I,
be not afraid." Hence, in the fulness of his heart, and in the joyous
rapture of his departing spirit, he exclaims,
\
.
"My FATHER'S COME!"
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TWO LETTERS OF THE LATE DR. HAWKER.
[We quite forget to whom we are indebted for the annexed letters of the
late beloved Vicar of Oharles, Plymouth. It;will be seen by the dates
that they were written towards the close of his God-glorifying career.
What a savour of Ohrist there is in what the Doctor wrote! How His
divine Person was the one leading theme of his Ohrist-exalting ministry!
-ED.]

Plymouth, June 18, 1822.
My DEARLY BELOVED IN THE LORD,-May I not say with the Apostle, as
he did to Philemon, and te> Apphia, and Archippus, and to the Ohurch in
your house, "Grace to you, and peace, from God our Father, and the Lord
Jesus Ohrist ?" Many thanks to you for your letter of love, and for the
many precious things contained in it. Indeed, indeed, I have great joy
and consolation in your love, and my bowels have been, and are, refreshed
by it, my brethren. The plan, by way of ordinances and means of grace
which you have adopted, I hope is from the direction and counsel of the
great Head of the Ohurch, the "Wonderful Oounsellor," our most glorious
Ohrist. And very sure I am, if the thing be of the Lord, there will be a
sweet savour from the Lord in your souls. This is the standard by way
of ascertaining, and which not unfrequently at the close of my poor labours
I send forth in word of inquiry to know. What unction have you found
in the Word! What manifestations hath our adorable Lord graciously
made of Himself! Have your hearts been comforted, "being knit together
in love, and unto all riches of the full assurance of understanding, to the
aC],mowledgment of the mystery o~ God, and of the Father, and of Ohrist,
in whom are hid all the treasures of wisdom and knowledge" ?
I notice your invitation, and, if the Lord so spare and so please as to
send me to London once more, I feel confident that His Majesty will direct
my way to you. But the prospect is not until the close of August or the
opening of September. It is well to wait the Lord's movements,'that we
may not run unsent. I pray you to excuse the shortness of my letter. Do
not calculate my love for you by this standard. Our God, in His Trinity
of Persons, is as much and as truly known by His love-tokens in small
things as in great. The measure of His grace is not to be estimated by
any rule, but the good will which accompanieth it. And there is not
the least of His mercies but what comes from, and is connected with, His
everlasting love, when the Ohurch was chosen in Ohrist, adopted in Ohrist,
accepted in Oh;rist, had b-er being in Ohrist, and her wellbeing in Ohrist,
before the foundation of the world. There may be, therefore, in the Lord's
people one towards another a great proportion of love, when there is but
slender appearances. The cup of cold water because given as a disciple
of Jesus, and to a disciple of Jesus, is in Jesus' sight a costly offering.
Brethren, I commend you to the Lord, and remain very truly yours in
the Lord,
ROBERT HAWKER.

Plymouth, Nov. 16, 1822.
~h dearly beloved friends and brethren in our most glorious Ohrist,

all hail I-t have not allowed myself to apprehend, in the answer I sent to
you, and to the Ohurch of God with you, 101' your most affectionate letter,
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that I said anything of discouragement to your not writing to me again
and again. Indeed, though I do not recollect what I then wrote, yet sure
I am all that I said was as it should have been-tender, and kind, and as
becometh saints. For truly I long for you all in the bowels of Jesus
Christ. And from a portion of the same divine spirit as filled the
Apostle Paul's mind, when he wrote to the Ohurch of the Thessalonians,
I can. humbly use his language towards you and say: "So, being
affectIOnately desirous of you, I was willing both then and now to have
imparted unto you not the Gospel of God only, but also my own soul,
because you are dear unto me."
I did not communicate to you of my departure from home when I went
to town, waiting to have seen how the pillar of the cloud would move
before me in the way. I wished in myself to have gone through Bath,
had it so pleased the Lord. But I dared not choose. And now, from
various causes and increasing years, I do not see the prospect of speedily
moving again. All is well. I need not tell you who it is that fixeth the
bounds ?f His people's habitation,. But what a joy to you and me that
the Lord Himself, in His Trinity of Persons, is His people's home and
dwelling-place in all generations!
I send you, by the expenseless opportunity of one of the Lord's~chosen
ones, a copy for your acceptance of the first seven numbers of my latest
publication; the, next (if the Lord so please) shall follow as they are
published. Accept them as a small love-token to your Church.
The glorious Head bless all His members with you.
Yours in the Lord,
ROBERT HAWKER.

RITUALISM.
~lTUALI SM has thus been described by a recent writer :-" It is a theo-

logical anachronism. It belongs to antiquity. It is Judaism 3,O@O years
ago; and I object (says the writer) to having dead forms disinterred.
Ritualism is derogatory to the dignity of the Lord Jesus Ohrist. It
gives you a creed, instead of a living, personal Ohrist. It gives you an
alsthetic refinement and a gorgeous outward ceremonial, insteaa of the
true worship of the heart. It puts works in the front ground, and bids
faith take a lower place. it places the material cross before your eyes, and
hides from your snul the Victim that .~angsuJJon it. It OREATES FEAE, but
REPRESSES LOVE.
It chimes in wonderfully with human nature. Its
practical effect is to develop the rankest hypocrisy; and of its professors
in general you may find their character thus depicted in the words of
the Master-' Pharisees, hypocrites!' Popery has often changed its
name. Its maiden name is ' Ritualism;' it used to be called' Puseyism.
chameleon-like" it assumes divers colours. Its real name is Fopery. By
this name we know it to-day. Let us call things by their proper names.
But Popery will never convert the world. The world wants life, and
Popery is a mere dead organism, destitute of life and power. Ritualism
may roll away the stone from the grave of Lazarus, but cannot call the
dead to life. It may practise its enchantments from early morn to dewy
eve, but the dead will sleep OD~ Something more is necessary, even the
voice of the ,Son of God to breathe its living power throughout the
cav-erns of the dead, and say, 'Lazarus, come forth !,"-The Rock.
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THE FORTHOOMING OLIFTON OONFERENOE.
"And tlM LO?'d smelled a sweet savour" (a savou?' of rest).-GEN. viii. 21.
"My presence shall go with thee, and I will gwe thee rest."-Ex. xxxiii.14.
" Come unto me, all; ye that labour and Me heavy laden, an,l I will give you
rest."-MATT. xi. 28.
"And to y~u who are troubled ?'est with: us, when the Lord Jesus shall be re·
vealed from heaven."-2 TRESS. i. 7.
My BELOVED BRE'I'HREN AND SISTERS IN OHRIST,-It is to me a source
of real satisfaction and a cause of abounding gratitude to my God that
our Olifton Oonference loses nothing of the interest which it awakened
at its origin, but rather that it has become more and more valued each
successive year by those who love Jesus and all who belong- to Him, and
that its recurrence is hailed with increasing joy, and, as I believe and
delight to know, with more numerous and fervent prayers for its
success.
Our thirteenth annual Oonference approaches. The Lord has graciously spared me to announce it, and you, dear brethren and sisters, to
receive an invitation to it, which I now most cordially give you in the
name of our Oovenant Head, whose presence and presiding influence
through the Holy Ghost we realized on former occasions, and which we
solemnly and earnestly invoke now.
This is eminently an era of holy convocations, of popular and excited
gatherings in the name of J esllS, of anxious crowds come together to
. hear the old story of Jehovah's love to sinners ready to perish. That
story seems to have acquired a new interest for the multitude, who flock
together to hear it as though Jesus Himself had come to earth again
with His wonderful discourses and startling miracles. Well might He
ask these throngs, "What seek ye?" Would they be able to say, "We
would see Jesus"? Of course, we cannot tell, but we know that this is
the only obJect which the Spirit teaches the hearers -of the Gospel to
seek. Well, although we cannot suppose that every individual of these
multitudes is really in earnest about spiritual things, yet we rejoice to
believe that many are, and that not a few monuments of the power of
the Word proclaimed at these great gatherings will be made manifest in
the day of the Lord.
The very agitation of the public mind on matters which concern man's
highest interest is suggestive. The Spirit of God is moving on the face
of the waters. Surely new creation work on a large scale is at hand,
and God in His infinite mercy is informing His people that He is about
to send Jesus again, the times of the restitution of all things being at
hand. Is this our expectation and our hope, beloved brethren? And
while some of us may feel that these popular movements, as far as they
are of man's contriving and conducting, present some objectionable
features, are we not constrained to view them as critical, and significant of
coming events, in which Ohrist and His people have an interest? The
enemies of the Gospel have been recently promising themselves an easy
victory over the truth of which Jesus is the source and centre, but the
armies of the living God are in motion, and the boastillgs of these
enemies will have to assume a lower tone.
Brethren, though our cause is good and God is on our side, we cannot
afford to despise mutual aid and encouragement. God is not the Author
of confusion, but of order. We must have unjOD, harmoDY, manifested

The Gospel Magazitze.
love, and confidence. The primitive Ohurch must be our model, of which
it is written, "The multitude of them that believed were of one heart
and of one soul." To the one head there is but one body-not many
bodies. We must try to exemplify that. We must seek repose, strength,
aSSUl'ance in that fact. The Lord of Hosts is summoning us together.
We must leave our distinctive shibboleths behind. Jesus must be our
rallying-point, and the Holy Ghost our only motive power. We want
to unlearn our sectarian selfishness and mutual antagonism, and to
"count all things" that we denominationall~ consider important" but
loss for Ohrist."
Beloved, let us grow together in "all wisdom and spiritual understanding," to our mutual edification and" the full assurance of hope
unto the end." The Lord is at hand. "Let us therefore cast off the
works of darkness, and put on the armour of light." We are Ohrist's.
The world has no claims on us, but He has. Various subjects of agitation are abroad, but we are" rooted and built up in Him." Here is
rest and a happy sense of security, but we have still our "ark and our
warfare. Happy are we, if we discern the signs of the times, and
watch, work, wrestle, as those who wait for their Lord, not contending
for earthly prizes, but energizing for the 'f strait gate" that" leadeth to
life" and" the crown of glory that fadeth not away." \ '
Our Oonference has hitherto been borne upward and onward on the
wave of prayer. May that wave never fail us. 'VIre in Bristol and
Olifton who are in the ship with Jesus invite our fellow-passengers of
every locality to be helpers with us in earnest application to the great
Master, that He will once more be with us, and bless us, and lift up the
light of His countenance upon us, for His glory and cmr good.
We shall meet, if the Lord will, on TueEday and Wednesday, October
5th and 6th, 1875.
Our subjects for consideration will be:1. THE BEST ('Ui~7rUVQ'lr) I1ITO WHICH GOD's l'EOl'LE DO ENTER.-Heb.
iv. 3.
2. THE REST (Q'uf3/3anQ'j1or) THAT REMAlNETH FOR THEM.-Heb. iv. 9.
Hospitality will, as heretofore, be provided for those brethren who
will kindly signify to me, on or before Saturday, September 25th, their
intention to be present at the Oonference, and their need of accommodation during their stay.-1 am, my dear friends, with much affection,
your brother in the Gospel of Jesus Ohrist,
Bristol.
SAMUEL AllRAH.AM W ALJrnR.
The Conference will, as usual, assemble (D. V.) in the Victoria Rooms, Olifton each day,
at Eleven o'clock a.m" and at Seven p,m. Dinner (for which Tickets, at 2s. eacb, will
be issued during the Conference) will be provided within the building, at half-past one
o'clock, and tea at five. The intervals between the Meetings will, as heretofore, be
devoted to prayer-meetings, :Bible readings, addresses, free con,ersations, &c.
Our local friends are reminded that meetings for prayer will be held at the Victoria
Rooms on the tbree Friday evenings, September 17th and 24th, and October 1st, preceding the Conference, and also on Monday evening, October 4th, to ask the Lord's
blessing on our proceedings.

GOD did not furnish for Ris people" silver slippers" in which to travel
to Oanaan, butHe promised" shoes of iron and brass." His wisdom saw
these to be necdssary.
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WORKING FOR GOD.
in company with a dear Ohristian friend a short time ago, our
conversation happened to turn upon the subject of "working for God,"
when I said I had been much held back in times past from this service
through fear of man, a dread lest I might be considered egotistical or selfseeking, but that happily I am now delivered from that slavish fear, for
the Lord, who seeth into the heart, knoweth thll.t it is His glory alone I
desire and long for. Oh, the teachings we get with a near view of
eternity before us! I also proceeded to say, how easily the Lord can show
us that Hecan do without us, by laying us aside through sickness, or in
any other way cutting short our work, by which we are dismounted from
the niche we occupied. My friend replied, "she believed God often permitted us to work for Him, because He saw it pleased us, just as when we
love anyone very dearly we are anxious to show our love by doing some·
thing for the loved one; so God, knowing the love His children have for
Him, graciously accepts their willing service as a tribute of their love, but
not as if He needed it, since, though He is pleased to make use of human
instrumentality, yet He can readily accomplish all his designs without
it. She illustrated her remarks by the following beautiful idea:When a father returns home from his occupation in the evening, he is
met by his little child, who dances and capers about, almost screaming
with delight at the sight of the parent it so greatly loves; the father sits
down in his chair, when the tiny one suddenly remembers that he wants
his slippers; and, though they are close by, the child picks ono up at a
time, and, after trotting round and round the chair, gives it to its father;
then the same method is pursued with regard to the other slipper, the
parent amid-while smiling his approbation of the small service rendered,
because it pleases the child, although by just putting out his hand he
could easily have reached the slippers without any help on the part of his
child.
In addition to this, however, the Lord is pleased generally to make use
of human instrumentality, because His children are to be fellow-workers
with Him, and He also seeks for fruit where grace is implanted in the
heart, for He says, "From me is thy fruit found;" so that, if we have but
one talent, it ought to be put to the best account. Again, there are times
when we would be busy, actively wOl'king for God, and we are laid by
totally incapacitated from this kind of service. Then, alas! how apt we
are to fret and chafe under the discipline, until we are taught that it is
quite possible to glorify God by passively waiting upon Him, just as much
as going forth to serve Him; else, why are some of His children permitted
to lie on their sick couch for such a number of years? I used to remark to one who had been laid by under similar circumstances, "E--,
you have to lie there d pray for us all now," and well was her mission
fulfilled. Now, my own path lies much in the same direction; and (blessed
be His holy name!) the La-Td frequently gives me a spirit of supplication
for others, which while in the exercise of brings down a blessing upon my
own soul. J'liay He also grant that as my sufferings increase my consolations abound also, and to the Divine J ehovah be all the glory.
Maneltester.
A LITTLE ONE.
BEING

-..,.

THE sufferings of Jesus procured healing for His people, and His sorrows,
their" everlasting Joy."

·>
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The Pictorial World, an Illustrated Weekly Newspaper.

IT is really wonderful that this paper can be pfoduced at the small price
of threepence. Some of the illustrations are very beautiful, and it is
full of interesting matter.
'
Christ's Army. A Sermon PI'eached at Aylestone Ohurch, Thursday, April
22, 1875, before the Leicester Oonference. By the. Rev. EDWARD
WILKINSON, M.A., Ph.D., Rector of Snargate, Ashford, Kent.
London: Macintosh, Paternoster Row. Ashford: Miller, bookseller.
WE heard this sermon, and we have since hea~d three sermons at the
Oircus Ohurch, Portsmouth, from the same preacher. There is an outspokenness and a plain face-to-face testimony about his preaching
which we cannot but approve of in these days of declension and the
manifold aboundings of error. The preacher is comparatively a young
man. We pray God that he may be kept faithful, and rendered impregnable against the attacks which such plain preaching must, of necessity incur. Preaching and proof are, in more ways than one, identified.
The Brighton Convention, and its Doctrinal Teaching. Testimony of Evangelical Leaders, including the Letters of Dean McNeile, Dean Olose,
Oanon Ryle, Oanon Bell, Rev. G. T. Fox, and the Rev. Dr. Horatius
BonaI'. London: J. Nisbet and 00.
.Two words will satisfy every really Spirit-taught inquirer as to the erroneous character of Mr. and Mrs. Pearsall Smith's cre ed. The one speaks
of the Apostle Paul being a backslider at the time he wrote the seventh
of the Romans; the other speaks of it as the " miserable seventh of
Romans." Such opinions we unhesitatingly declare to be not simply awful,
but blasphemous, and enough to bring down the curse of the Most High
upon these daring maligners of a portion of God's blessed Word, which, as
a key to the daily experiences of the Lord's children, has been the ground
of uiiutterable satisfaction in all ages.
The various writers whose names stand upon the title-page of this
pamphlet show, in the clearest and most forcible way, the unscriptural
nature of such teaching, as well as its entire antagonism to the experience of the Lord's children.
Mrs. Smith, in particular, lays great stress upon "experience." None
are stronger advocates for it than ourselves; but, whilst Mrs. Smith
makes Scripture subservient to experience, we, on the contrary, contend
that experience must be subservient to Scripture. The,Lord ever teaches
in accordance with His Word. So to speak, His own Wora is His textbook, and the Holy Ghost invariably creates a holy jealousy in the hearts
of His people, lest they should, either in doctrine or practice, think or act
in opposition to the Word.
,
We contend that, in the day in which we live, amid all its infatuations,
delusions, and errors, it is increasingly necessary that there should be the
closest appeal and strictest adherence to " the law and the testimony."
If there be the veriest sign of questioning, parleying with, or sitting
lightly by "the law and the testimony," most emphatically do we say,
Beware, beware of that man and his teaching!
Let the Book be the test ofboth teachers and teaching.
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