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trouble, by the comfort wherewith we ourselves are comforted of God."-2 COR. i. 4.

MONDAY AND ITS MUSINGS.
IT had been our privilege to occupy the pulpit twice on the
previous Sabbath. The subjects for consideration were taken from
the first lessons for both morning and evening. In the forenoon,
1 Chronicles xxi. 13-the Psalmist's so frank acknowledgment and
earnest desire. "I am in a great strait: let me faU now into the
hand of the Lord, for very great are His mercies; but let me not
fall into the hand of man."
In the evening, 1 Chronicles
xxviii. 20, "The Lord God, even my God, will be with thee; He
will not fail thee, nor forsake thee."
In speaking of the different positions in the Psalmist's most
eventful life, to some of which the hearers' attention was specially
called, it was said that perhaps this last was the most striking
and grateful, because, upon the eve of his departure, David
could so fully and freely testify of what the Lord had been, and
what He had done, from the time He took him from the sheep-cot.e,
from following' the sheep, to reign as king over Israel for forty
years. From all that he had personally realized of the good hand
of the Lord his God npon him, during the varied and chequered
scenes throuRh which he had been called to pass, he could indeed
testify of divine all-sufficiency, as well as divine faithfnlness.
Moreover, when taking into consideration the dreadful sins into
which he had fallen, and which, as a loving rebuke, entailed upon
him the painful fact that "the sword should never depart from his
house," what a proof of insight into the character of that great
and gracious Being who" delighteth in mercy" was David's being
able to exclaim, " The Lord God, EVEN MY GOD"!
Oh, reader, there is something most precious and heart-cheering
in such a testimony-" even my God! "-notwithstanding all his
waywardness and wantonness-the thousand and one fears, as
well as his so ever-changing state, as expressed in his Psalms.
After the marvellous deliverances again and again wrought on his
behalf-in spite of his being anointed to be king over Israel-J'et
2 lIf

..

~

522

The Gospel Magazine.

at one time he says, "I shall one day fall by the hand of Saul";
at another time he declares, "There is but a step betwixt me and
death." Moreover, although, on the one hand, he says, "Although
my house be not so with God "-matters were not as he would
fain have them-yet now, just at the close, when about to go to
"the house appointed for all living," in taking a glance at the pasta retrospective view of all the way by which he had been led-he
summarizes the whole so beautifully and blessedly with the unspeakably precious claim, " The Lord God, EVEN MY GOD!" What,
reader, could be more glorious? what more satisfactory? What more
sweetly confirmatory of the Psalmist's earlier words, "Surely
goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life, and
I will dwell in the house of the Lord for ever"?
When returning from the house of the Lord, after the services
of the day, and when reviewing its engagements, during the
night-season, there was a special sweetness sprang up in the contemplation of the words, "The Lord God, EVEN MY GOD, will be wit1~
thee; He will not fail thee, nor forsake tl~ee." Probably there was
the greater and more important stress laid upon the words because of our own special exercises at the time in regard to our
own position. There had for some time been seeming indications
that "the cloud was moving," and that the 'Lord, in sundry significant ways, was saying, "Thou hast compassed this mount long
enough." In response, there had been intense heart-cries that we
should not be left to ourselves, to choosfl the way wherein to walk.
Intense had been-and still is-the entreaty, "If Thy presence
go not with us, carry us not up hence." Full well we know "it
is not in man that walketh to direct his steps." Equally well are
we assured that "t,here is a way that seemeth right unto' a man,
but the end thereof is death." Now, although this, in the primary
sense, may apply to the hapless results and consequences of a man
having chosen for himself the way of the worldling and the wicked
-the rejecter of Christ and His salvation-yet in another and
subordinate point of view, the" death" here spoken of may be regarded as the absence of the smile, the countenance, the approving
will and pleasure, of the Most High-that state and condition of
which the Psalmist speaks where he says, "The steps of a good
man are ordered by tho Lord, and He delighteth in his way."
Now, in the pathway of the dear child of God, nothing can compensate or prove a substitute for the presence of the Lord. Day
by day and hour by hour he wishes, and he seeks, to realize the
sweet leading and blessed companionship of his precious Lord and
Master. He earnestly desires that his every-day and all-the-day
course may be a practical answer to the inquiry, "Who is this
that cometh up from the wilderness, leaning upon her Beloved?"
He covets-and that most ardently-the privileged position of'
Enoch of old, of whom it was said that he "walked with God."
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The walking implies the talking, and the talking bespeaks knowledge, friendship, interoourse, and familiarity.
Now, apart from the oonsideratio"n .of final separation or destruotion-for this is not, primarily, his dread or apprehension in regard
to the "death" before spoken of-the dear ohild of God is the
EUbjeot of the greatest self-distrust, and oorrespondingly anxious
lest he should, by any froward will of his own, or with a view
to creature ease or fleshly indulgence, strike out a path for himself
-choose his own course-and thus forestall the leadings, guidance,
and providential protection and care of Him who is in reality ""<111
his salvation and all his desire.'"
Touohing upon this so tender point, dear reader, how many a
dear ohild of God, by his self-will and frowardnesB-his taking
things for granted-his construing his wish into God's will-has
disoovered, to his after-cost and bitter lamentation and regret, that
the Lord's approving will is one thing, His permissive will quite
another! If there be one thing more than another that a child
of God, in his right mind, dreads, it is that the Lord should say
of him as of one of old, "Ephraim is turned unto idols; let him
alone." Oh, that fearful-that awful-" let him alone"! God, of
His great meroy, preserve you, dear reader, and ourselves, from
this sad, sad alternative! Well did the poet say" But more the treacherous calm I dread
Than tempests bursting o'er my head:'

Well, as already stated, this is very much the position in which,
at the present time, we are plaoed-in a strait betwixt two. A
deep sense of failing strength and personal inability to fulfi'l the
claims of one's position; at the same time, the most perfect dread
of forestalling the Lord, in His gracious leadings and providential
guidance. We recoil beyond expression from the veriest thought
of finding ourselves to have taken a step and entered upon a course,
therein to fail to realize that sweet and blessed companionshipthat child-like familiarity and heavenly intercourse-of whioh we
before spoke. Oh, the blank! Oh, to have to encounter the dark·,
ness and the deathliness inseparable from the present guidance
and guardianship of a covenant God! It is this, we repeat, that
intensifies the cry-the earnest, beseeching, most importunate cry
- " If Thy presence go not with us, oarry us not up henoe."
However "stablished, strengthened, settled," we may be in
regard to covenant verities, or the "determinate counsel and foreknowledge of God," in the leading and guarding of His people
through and amid all the ohequered soenes of a "waste, howling
wilderness"-that not the semblanoe of chanoe appertains to any
one part or portion of their career, but that all is wisely, lovingly,
and most effeotually ordered and appointed-still we contend for
-nor can we be satisfied with less than-that realization of the
2 M2
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divine presence and leading of which we have spoken. In a word,
it must be heaven begun below! This is the meetening and the
preparation down here for the hereafter above. This the fulfilment of the promise, "He shall dwell on high [in sweet meditation, in holy anticipation, in blissful prospect]; his place of defence
shall be the munitions of rocks; his bread shall be given him, and
his waters shall be sure."
Well, after the Lord's Day services of which we previously spoke,
and when feeling an unusual and most grateful warmth as we personally contemplated the Psalmist's claim," The Lord God, EVEN MY
GOD, will not jail nor forsalce," our beloved widowed and only sister
(who resides with us) brought the volume of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE
for the year 1852, saying, "I have been so greatly refreshed whilst
reading' the opening article for that year, that I wish' you would
read it." We did so, and never do we remember anything being
placed in our hands in a more timely way. It seemed to be such
an answer to our inquiries-such a "Fear not" to our many fears.
Moreover, it instrumentally took us back in sweet and blessed review
of all the way by which the Lord our God had led, and the circumstances under which the piece was written. We were encompassed
by danger. We were surrounded by enemies. We were embarked
in a work the accomplishment of which had been pronounced as
next to an impossibility. We were immersed in business care and
anxiety. Literally we must have been crushed beneath the weight,
apparently self-entailed, but for the Everlasting Arms being beneath
us.'" It was, therefore, "out of the abundance of the heart the
mouth spoke," or rather, the pen responded to the dictates of the
mina. As upwards of six-and-thirty years have passed since the
said paper appeared, it has beeu laid upon the heart to re-produce
it at the present time. We do so, therefore, with the fervent hope
and Frayer that it may prove as timely a word to others as it has
done to ourselves; and then to our God in covenant, Father,
"Son, and Holy Ghost, shall be all the praise and glory.
Here, then, is the artiole, entitled"FEAR NOT TO GO DOWN INTO EGYPT."
(GENESIS

xlvi. 3.)

'A WATCHWORD for the New Year [1852], beloved readers'! Will it
answer 1 Undoubtedly, if the Lord the Spirit condescends to apply it.
Let the timid ones observe, for their encouragement, that the language pre-supposes the existence of fear. And, though we have no wish
-God forbid I-to nurture the doubts, and fears, and disquietude of
God's dear children, yet we unhesitatingly say that none are so fearful as those who are delivered from all absolute ground of fear. The
Lord will have it so, that thus self-confidence may be subdued, a fleshly
presumption suppressed, and Himself become and continue the ceaseless
• It was during the bringing out of Dr. GILL'S voluminous Commentary, in our
Industrial School in a Popish village in !reland.-ED.
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resort of the soul. Hence it is a mercy to have fears, in the sense in
which we speak, that the Lord may be looked to, confided in, and His
precious "Fear nots" be relished and welcomed to the soul as spoken
with softness, sweetness, and power, by His own well-known, f\larassuaging voice.
The fears of the Lord's dear people are very easily to be accounted
for. Their knowledge of themselves-their knowledge of the warfare
in which they are engaged-their knowledge of the number and might
of their enemies-all are suggestive of fear. Still, by these very fears
the Lord works. These are the means which the Lord employs for
carrying on His operations in the soul, and by which He humbles the
heart, and, in· the sequel, magnifies His grace, and exalts His own great
name. Both the Scriptures and the experience of the Church in every
successive age establish the fact.
What would Jacob have known of Jehovah's remarkable deliverances,
in the special and peculiar way in which they were vouchsafed, but
for fear 1 If, for example, when tidings reached him of his brother
Esau's coming out against him with four hundred men, he had gone on
to meet him boldly, in a spirit of carnal confidence and self-sufficiency 1
As God had a purpose to fulfil and an end to accomplish by His
servant, doubtless He would-yea, n2Itst-have delivered him; but it
would have been in a vain-glorious way indeed, as far as J acob was
concerned. His escape would have been, as it were, with the skin of
his teeth-somewhat like that of Jehoshaphat in after-day, when, having
joined affinity with the wickeJ Ahab, he well-nigh lost his life for his
presumption, being obliged to cry to the ellemy for quarter (see 1 Kings
xxii.). How much more satisfactory and how much more blessed to
wrestle with the Lord rather than to fight with rnan- the which J acob
did; and fear, ordered by the Lord, was the propelling cause. Jacob
had fought and won the battle ere yet he entered upon the field, or
met the enemy. And. many-yea, very many-of the Lord's Jacobs do
the same. The result of the conflict is never left at a peradventure;
the conquest hangs not in doubt. Victory is as sure as God can make
it. Why 1 Because, under His own divine constrainings, faith has
sought and claimed His aid; and though a host of devils should rally
all the forces of earth and hell against him, it would be but as so
many infants throwing gravel-stones at the sun.
" The weakest saint shall win the day,
Though death and hell obstruct the way."
We repeat that the Lord's battles-(for in truth they are the Lord's
battles. All who commit their cause to the Lord make it manifest
thereby that it is the Lord's cause; and thenceforth they are justified
in the self-appropriation of that precious word, "l'hOlt hast no need to
fight in this battle; the battle is not yours, but the Lord's ")-the
Lord's battles are often fought and won before the war-note has been
sounded, except in the ear of faith. Hence, when the trumpet calls to
arms, the Lord's striplings are invested with gigantic strength and
courage, whilst their enemies are paralyzed. David had no more dread
of consequences, nor doubt of results, when he ran forth to meet
Goliath 01 Gath, than when he stood and brandished his sword over
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his dead carcase. And mark the ground of his confidence, dear reader"The Lord that delivered me out of the paw of the lion and out of
the paw of the bear, HE will deliver me out of the hand of this
Philistine." . . . . "Thou comest to me with a sword, and with a spear,
and with a shield j but I come to thee in the name oj the Lord of Hosts,
the God of the armies of Israel, WHO]\{ THOU HAST DEFIED. This day
will the Lord deliver thee [margin, 'shut thee up '] into mine hand j and
I will smite thee, and take thine head from thee; and I will give the
carcases of the host of the Philistines this day unto the fowls of the
air, and to the wild beasts of the earth; that all the earth may know
that the1'e is a God in Ismel. And all this assembly shall know that the
Lord saveth not with sword and spear, for the battle is the Lord's, and
He will give you into our hands." How blessed this! Making common cause with the Lord! Placing the responsibility where indeed it
alone ought to be placed, prior and introductory to giving the glory
to where alone the glory is due.
Oh, reader, be it yours and ours to follow this sweet and precious
example. Rely on it, if jealousy for God and His truth has exposed
you to certain flesh-mortifying trials-slander, reproach, or what notGod, whose cause it is, will, in due time, and in His own peculiar,
but ever most blessed and much-to-be-admired way, take up the matter.
It must be so. He never has suffered, nor will He ever suffer, a child
of His that has been influenced by a holy concern for His glory, and
the welfare of His dear Church and people, permanently to be injured
by that concern, jealousy, or advocacy. The mercy, under such circumstances; is to abide in a wading posture for THE LORD'S time and THE
LORD'S method of avenging Himself, His people, and His cause. If
under a right influence in the midst of such circumstances, trying as
the position may be to flesh and blood, we shall say, as the Prophet
Micah said, "I will LOOK unto the Lord.: I will WAIT f01' the God of
my salvation; my God [blessed claim, and that, too, perhaps, under a
world of reproach1 will hear me [blessed confidence, when perhaps there
was not the least human probability of the fact]. Rejoice not against
me, 0 mine enemy: when I fall, I shall arise; when I sit in darkness, the Lord shall be a light unto me. I will bear the indignation
of the Lord [a remarkable expression, 'the indignation of the Lord'namely, that enmity, opposition, bitter reproach, which He has suffered
certain characters to manifest, and which He has overruled and ordered
fur special ends and purposes. 'I will bear such,' says the Prophet],
because I have sinned against Him, [and who has not sinned, and that
most grossly, against the Lord 1] until HE plead my canse [and oh,
what a pleading that will be! '1'hine enemies shall be found liars unto
thee,' says Moses], and execnte judgment for me: HE will bring me
forth to the light, [oh, how blessed! The Lord will do it. Is it not
worth enduring the bitterest reproach and privation in order to behold
such a marvellous salvation 1] and I shall behold His righteousness
[yea, and that very righteousness imputed to me, counted as mine, by
virtue of my union to, and interest in, Him]. Then mine enemy [we
purposely omit the italics] shall see, and shame shall cover her which
said unto me, Where is the Lord thy God 1 Mine eyes cloth behold
her: now shall she be trodden down as the mire in the streets."
".
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We repeat that the delight lLUd sn.tisfaction of beholding such a sal·
vation as this, even in its temporo.laud time-state operations, is enough
to cause one to welcome reproach; and, personally, we can say that,
when we are under the sweet iufluence of grace, we would not turn a
straw to rectify, explain, or make straight, that which the Lord intends
should be crooked. It were presumption so to do. It were U zza-like
(1 Ohron. xiii. 9, l~) to interfere with .the Lord's prerogative, for ~e it
IS who says, "I wdl make darkness lIght beforo thee, crooked thmgs
straight, and rough places plain."
Beloved, with such precious facts as these before us, we may well say
to you, in tho contemplation of another year, with all its numberless
vicissitudos, "Fear not to go down into Egypt."
But wo must return to good old Jacob. According to sense and
reason, he had a dreadful day before him. Esau, his bitterest enemy,
wing him an old and deadly grudge, was on the road, poat-haate, to
meot him, and that with four hundred men! What chance was there for
poor J acob, with two almost helpless wives and a host of little children 1
So says reason. W"hat was he to do under such distressing circumstances 1
What could he do 1 "Oh, that I had never left Laban-that I had
been content to have remained where I was! It is true I had my:
vexations and annoyances, but what were they to this 1 I had a great
many advantages as a set-off. And perhaps, after all, what I thought
was an intimation from the Lord that I was to 'return unto the land
of my fathers, and to my kindred,' was all a delm;ion-just a mere
notion or fancy of mine. I thought it was so because I wished to do so.
I became weary of Laban and his service, and therefore sought a change."
So says carnal reason.
What says faith? "Jacob, you are here at
God's command. The same God who appeared unto thee and for thee
at Bethel, appeared to thee again. Thou knewest His voice-understood His language-and felt the same sweet, soft, self-subduing, and
love-drawing influences and effects. Moreover, He reminded thee that
He was the God of Bethel, and gave thee the precious intimation that
thine was an acceptable service there. Arise, therefore; plead HiR
promises; remind Him of His word, for He said, 'Return unto the land
of thy fathers, and to thy kindred; and I u'ill lie with thee.' There,
Jacob, take that promise, and plead it before thy God and Father.
Think not about Esau, nor his birthright, nor his threats, nor his four
hundred men; neither contrast thy crippled condition with his; but just
think of the might, and majesty, and truthfulness of thy God. Who
is He 1 what is He 1 amI what hath He done to thee and for thee 1
From the day that thou didst leave thy father's house even until now,
what has been the course the Lord has pursued, and what the daily,
hourly mercies with which He has familiarized thee 1 Has He, in a
single instance, forgotten His covenant, or neglected to 'givethee bread
to eat, and raiment to put on,' or even to cause thee, according to thy
ancient wish, to come thus far towards 'thy father's house in peace' 1
Up, therefore; plead His word."
Do you know the secret, reader, by happy and heartfelt experience 1
Have yOlb been in difficulties and dangers 1 Have you anticipated the
morrow with unutterable dread-the meeting of this enemy or that with
anguish scarcely to be conceived 1 And, with a heart crushed beneath
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the weight of care, have you gone to perhaps your long-neglected, but
nevertheless your well-tried and ever-faithful Friend-a God in Christand poured your sorrows into His bosom 1 Plea after plea has been urged
-argument after argument brought forward-promise after promise has
been seized with an avidity which only faith (the faith of God's elect)
can lay claim to. "The kingdom of heaven has suffered violence, and
the violent take it by force." " And Than saidst, I will snrely do thee
good." "Ah! but, Jacob, thou hast been such a wanderer, so forgetful, so
ungrateful, so--." "'And Thou saidst, I will surely do thee good.' Thou
art not deceived, Lord, nor disappointed. All that I am Thou foresawest
I should be. Thou knewest I should be a 'transgressor from the womb' ;
that 'few and evil would the days of the life of Thy servant be'; and
yet, in full view of all that I was and all that I should be, 'Thou saidst,
I will surely do thee good.' Lord, think upon Thy word, and' do as Thou
hast said.' Thou art the God of my father Abraham, the God of my
father Isaac, 'the Lord which saidst unto me, Return unto thy country,
and to thy kindred, and I will deal well with thee.' Here is Thy connsel
and Thy covenant. Now I acknowledge before Thee that' I am not worthy
of the least of all the mercies and of all the truth which Thou hast showed
unto Thy servant; for with my staff I passed over this J or'dan, and now
I am become two bands.' I do bless Thy precious name for all Thy mercy,
grace, and faithfulness towards me. I stand amazed in the contemplation
of the same. Thou hast infinitely exceeded all my hopes and expectations. 'Goodness and mercy have indeed followed me all the days of my
life.' But now here I am, Lord, in fresh trouble. An unseen calamity
has befallen me; yea, the thing I so greatly feared is come upon me.
Here is my brother Esau coming out against me, with four hundred men.
How can I stand against him, Lord 1 What prospect is there of my
prevailing against him 1 or, if I did, of what advantage would it be ~
God forbid that I should lift a hand against a brother. The Lord
keep back His servant from the shedding of blood. Oh, do Thou, Lord,
who never art at a loss in any extrl\mity or trial, do Thou 'deliver
me, I pray thee, from the hand of my brother, from the hand of Esau
[enter into particulars, reader-state the simple facts], for I fear him,
lest he will come and smite me, and the mother, with the children.'''
How simple, yet how fervent, the pleadings of the dear old patriarch!
This is a little of the good old-fashioned religion, the which is so
~espised in the present day. We hear very much about prayers, but very
little of pleadings-that dear child-like intercourse which the sons and
daughters of the Lord God Almighty have with Him, as their Father
in Christ Jesus.
Who should take an interest in a child if a father
did not 1 and to whom should a child go with all its ailments, and
anxieties, and fears, but to its father 1 Here is the ground upon
which a covenant God and Father meets with His dear children.
Communion does not commence in heaven; it is only to be consummated
there. The intimacy is formed here. The wilderness is to be the place
whereon the Lord will show His hand and handiwork. It is on earth
He has done, does, and will do, that which shall ensure Him a revenue
of praise in heaven. Time is to introduce all the bliss and blessing of
eternity.
And if so, dear readers. is it not our privilege to be on the look-out.

The Gospel Magazine.

529

for fresh manifestations of His love, renewed displays of His wisdom,
and abounding and superabounding evidence of His marvellous condescension, lively interest, and covenant faithfulness 1
"Deliver me, I pray Thee, . . . . for Thou saidst, I will surely do
thee good."
Observe, bdloved reader, that there seems to have been no immediate
reply. Be not you, therefore, discouraged about delays. God had been,
in Jacob's case, lending a listening ear, without as yet vouchsafing a
helping hand. The time had not come for the latter. The morrow was
to be the meeting-day; the morrow, therefore, shall memorialize the
mercy. Do not expect the morrow's mercies, beloved, till the morrow
comes to need them. Thy God and Father knows the day, the date, the
danger, as well as though Jacob had opened his case-unburdened his
heart. And we much question whether the climax of the trial had not
passed when J acob had had grace given him to present that last allpowerful motive, the Lord's own covenant word. 'When the soul is
brought here, under the blessed operations of the Holy Ghost, faith, as
it were, fixes the promise upon the Lord, and the Lord to the promise.
And the relief is inexpressibly great, as well as deliverance most certain,
in the estimation of faith. The power to cast the care, be it what it
may, upon the Lord, is a sure sign that the Lord hath taken that cara
upon His own shoulder; and, having so done, all the responsibility rests
with Him.
"And he lodged there that night." It is blessed to halt, beloved,
until the cloud moves. Do not be in haste. "Stand still, and see the
salvation of the Lord." "Ah! but Esau may be far advanced on the
road, and pounce upon us-his prey-ere we are aware." So speaks
1'eason, flesh, pOOT hwnan natuTe. What says the Scripture 1 and it is to
this-and not to flosh nor the devil-that faith gives heed. "He that
believeth shall not make haste." Sa,tan is for hastening the battle. Flesh
would know the issue speedily. Faith, on the contrary, says, " It is good
that a man should both hope and quietly wait for the salvation of the
Lord." Here are both hope and prttience-twin graces-brought into
exercise, neither of which would be wanted but for the Lord's all-wise
and all-gracious delays of deliverance. The Israelites would doubtless
have preferred passing over the Red Sea at once, and have been glad
to have known that they were thus beyond the reach of their enemies.
God will delay their passage till the morrow; but, at the same time,
affords means which will intercept them and their enemies by a cloud
that shall be darkness to the one, and light to the other [here is divine
sovereignty indeed], "so that the one came not near the other all the
night."
"And J acob was left. alone." The hardest battles are fought in secTet.
Reader, do you know anything of closet-warfare 1 counting-house-warfare '!
study-warfare 1 Does the dead of night-the hour when deep sleep
falleth upon man-ever bear witness to your wrestlings with the Angel
of the everlasting covenant 1 When every eye is closed but God'severy ear deafened in sleep but His who never slumbers nor sleepsare "strong crying and tears" offered up 1 Is the morrow's sun, with all
that it may bear witness to, a dreaded object 1 and would you again
forget that prospective anguish in sleep, restless, and agitated, and
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broken as it may be ~ Does day-dawn bring with it the importunate
cry, "Appear for Thy servant this day. Make known afresh Thy salvation. Thou, in whose hands are all hearts, and whose are the gold,
and the silver, and the cattle upon a thousand hills, work mightily this
day; and let its close bear testimony to Thy faithfulness, Thy love, Thy
power" 1
"And there wrestled a Man witb him until the breaking of the day."
It is blessed to behold by faith-yea, to be brought into immediate and
blessed contact with-Immanuel, "God with us"; our Elder Brother,
God in our very nature, bone of our bone, flesh of our flesh" Who knows what sore temptations mean,
For He has felt the same."

"And when He saw that He prevailed not against him, He touched
the hollow of his thigh; and the hollow of Jacob's thigh was out of joint,
as he wrestled with Him." Until since commencing this paper, we never
have seemed to understand what this could mean. We believe now it
was for the same end and purpose as Paul's thorn in the flesh. Gracegifts--covenant mercies-a Father's blessing-are for the strengthening,
nourishing, encouraging of the new man, the new creatureship, not for
Adam earthy, or the old carnal nature. Allow us the idea, readerevery grace-gift or new covenant blessing is driving another nail into
the old Adam's coffin! There is no more congeniality or good feeling
between the first and Second Adam, or the old and new nature, in a
believer, than there is between Christ and Belial. Well, then, might
J acob limp in the flesh, or "halt upon his thigh," whilst made "strong
in the L01'd, and in the power of His might," He, in his new name of
"Israel," "as a prince had power with God and with men, and had prevailed." Observe the order of battle, in justification of what we just
now said. He prevailed (or, as it is rendered in Hosea xii. 4, he had
power over the Angel) with God first, and then, as a sure and certain
consequence, with men afterwards.
We must not detain the reader, even though we have not yet come
to the history more immediately connected with our New Year's
motto. The Lord may possibly lay it upon our hearts to take up the subject again. But we cannot close without an appeal to the believing reader.
Beloved, with such precious facts before us-and does not the Word
of God abound with them 1-what have you to dread 1 Why fear to
"go down into Egypt" 1 Why tremble over much at the threshold of
another year 1 "He that is our God is the God of salvation." What
a dear title! How glorious a name! And how is both the one and the
other to be maintained and established, but by a repetition-a constant
succession-of deliverances 1
And observe, also, "unto God the Lord belong the issues from
death "-" the issues," that is, the constant outlet or freeing from this
destruction-that danger-the "deaths oft:' which we meet with by
the way. And if the wisdom, and the skill, and the power, and the
faithfulness, and the love, and the mercy of our best Friend are thus
so uniformly and ceaselessly vouchsafed, why-why should we fear 1852,
with all its enemies, and difficulties, and dangers, any more than any
year that has preceded it ~
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" His love in times past forbids us to think
He'll leave us at last in trouble to sink;
Each sweet Ebenezer we have in review
Confirms His good pleasure to help us quite through."

THE EDITOR.

Bonmahon, Ir6lancl, Sabbath Evening, December 14th, 185l.
[How we take shame to ourselves, when we think of all that has
occurred since the foregoing was written! Oh, what a God has our
God proved Himself to be, during the thirty-six and a half years
between that time and the present! How good! how merciful! how
bountiful! how all-sufficient! how faithful! and yet, alas! alas! that we
personally should be the same thankless, thoughtless, trustless creature
now as then!
"Oh, to grace how great a debtor
Daily we're constrained to be! "

St. Luke's, Bedminster, August 6th, 1887.

EDITOR.]

DIALOGUE BETWEEN CHRIST AND THE SOUL.
Christ-

Soul-

weary soul, forlorn, oppressed
By sin, and guilt, and shame;
I'm come to give the weary rest;
Trust My unsullied name.

But, Lord, I've such a vagrant heart;
I'm ever leaving Thee.

COME,

SoulOh, Lord, before Thy feet I bow;
Help me to seek Thy face.

ChristCome, trembling sinner, come, for now
I'm on the throne of grace.

SoulBut, Lord, how can I come to Thee
With such a load as mine?

ChristI bore, in dark Gethsemane,
A heavier load than thine.
The wrath of God, in blood and sweat,
I bore, poor soul, for thee;
I took thy place and paid thy debt
On mournful C~llvary.

SoulWhere shall I find a righteousness
For this poor soul of mine 1

Ch1'ist-I'll clothe thee in My royal dressMy righteousness divine.

Sca1·bo1·Ough.

ChristMy soul and thine shall never part;
I'll keep thee true to Me.
Sou~

But oh, my yearning hear~ would
know
More of Thy precious love;
A pledge and earnest here below
Of loftier joys above!

ChristThy faith and patience must be
tried;
Thy Shepherd knows the best;
For thee I suffered, lived, and died,
And I will give thee rest.

SoulBut, Lord, I shrink from Jordan's
foam.

ClwistI will be with thee then;
I'll land thee safe in My bright
home.

SoulAmen, dear Lord, amen!
W. S. ROBINSON.
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THE OEASELESS AND OOUNTLESS WANTS OF GOD'S
OLAMOROUS OHILDREN.
"And Caleb sa'id unto her [i,e., Achsah, his daughter], What wouldest
thou? who answered, Give me a blessing; for thou hast given me a south
land)' give me also spr'ings of water. And he gave her the upper springs,
and the nethe1' springs."-JosHuA xv. 18, 19.
THE time has come for another spreading of paper and grasping of
pen, and there rings in one's ear and heart the injunction, "Feed the
Church of God, which He hath purchased with His own blood."
"Yes, Lord," we respond, "this is our desire. This is what we want
to live for. But how powerless in self for such glorious work! Thou
must give the portion and the power, then all will be well." In this
attitude and expectation, we are made to halt at the passage we have
just culled from the Word. Oh, may it prove a portion for the Lord's
ever needy and clamorous ones, and bring glory to Himself!
Now just a word or two upon the historical account before us. It
is very interesting, but, better still, suggestive of higher things.
According to the unerring covenant promise of God, the people of
Israel entered the land of Canaan. After doing so, they conquered
and destroyed the nations thereof; and in connection with our passage,
we have an account of how the land, at the command of the Lord,
was divided amongst the tribes of Israel, and the lot of each tribe is
carefully described. All this proves to us that the Lord is a God of
providence, and that He appoInts our lot in life, and fixes the very
bounds of our habitations. Oh, to realize this more-that "the lot is
cast into the lap, and the whole disposing of it is of the Lord" ! We
are so apt to complain and repine--to wish we were in some other
place or position-to feel assured that a change in our lot somewhere
would be more beneficial to us. Why, if so, the Lord will shut the
door behind us and open one for us.
There is all the difference
between His way of esCCtpe and our pushing forward in human self-will.
The latter is sure to bring us into much trouble and discomfort. "Wait
upon the Lord," and run not before He bids. This is a wholesome lesson
for us to learn in divine life.
Well, as we have said, the lot of each tribe is carefully described;
and concerning the part given among the children of J udah, Caleb's
daughter, Achsah, comes unto him, and is "moved to ask of her fatheJi
a field: and she lighted off her ass; and Oaleb said unto her, What
wouldest thou 1 who answered, Give me a blessing; for thou hast given
And he gave her
me a south land; give me also springs of water.
the upper springs, and the nether springs."
Now, in all this I would not say that Achsah is a type of the Ohurch
of Christ, but would only suggest that her actions and wants are just,
spiritually, the wants of the Lord's clamorous children, for notice, her
appeal is to her father; she prostrates herself before him; she craves
a blessing; and she ,desires "springs of water," even "the upper and
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nether springs."
Are not these the very desires of the children of
God, as they stand in their lots in lifo 1 Let us look at them, dear
reader, and may the Lord the Spirit guide us into truth concerning
them.
She appeals to her father. She says, "Give me a blessing."
Oh, is
not this again and again the language of our hearts, beloved-cc Bless
me, dear Lord, even me" 1 We are constantly (are we not 1) finding
ourselves to be wrestling Jacobs, and our cry like his-CC I will not let
Thee go except Tltou bless me." Faith is urgent, and, as we have said,
even clamorous. And, in response to our cry of need, have we not
had the Lord sealing home His promise, which we have found true"Behold, I am with thee, and will keep thee in all places whither thou
goest. I will not leave thee until I have done that which I have
spoken of concerning thee" 1 Oh, is it not so 1 Does not a review
of life's pilgrimage thus far prove our God to be the faithful PromiseI' 1
'Vhatever we have passed through, in His all-wise discipline, He has
kept us. He has brought us through trying times. We are monuments of His sparing mercy, and yet as weak as ever--nay, I think
more weak and helpless than eve?', for so I feel it that, if His promise
and faithfulness were not extended to the very going down into the
grave, I am sure I, for one, should faint and fall. But He is true"the same yesterday, and to-day, and for ever."
Oh, friend in Jesus, believe it! He has said, "I will never leave
thee, nor forsake thee."
He will be true to His promise. It is not
the assurance of a feeble creature, whose intention may be good, but
power weak, but it is the assurance of One who abideth for ever,
IInd whose power is omnipotent. May the Lord Himself give us more
faith to lean hard upon His almighty arm, and may we feel, the
greater our need, the more certain will be His help and support in
that need. He will bless; He will preserve; He will save.
"Vcll, then, Achsah's appeal to her father is still just our cry to
ours-" Give me a blessing." And if the blessing of an earthly parent
in patriarchal times was so desired by his children, how much more is
t.he eternal Father's blessing desired by His children! "Oh, do
bless me, and make me a blessing! " I find, as I have said, this to be
my constant cry; and when it does come, how we realize that" the
blessing of the Lord it maketh rich, and He addeth no sorrow thereunto." Yea, it delivers from sorrow-the trial and the tears-and the
heart is gladdened in the Lord.
'
" 'Give me a blessing' once more, Lore}! 'Show me a token for
good,' that I may gain the blessings of Thy wondrous grace !"
" Christ has blessings to impart;
Grace to save thee from thy fears ;
Oh, the love that fills His heart!
Sinner, wipe away thy tears."

And, speaking of the blessings which Christ has to impart, have we
!lot received some of them 1 Have we not had "the blessing of the
Lord" 7 Nay, has He not done wonders for us 1 Why were we taken
from an ungodly world, and others left 1 Why were we called by
sovereign grace and mercy to the feet of Jesus, and had the revelation
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of Christ as the needed Saviour 1 Why put in Zion's pathway, and
kept with our faces Zionward 1 Why upheld, led, clothed, taught, and
fed thus far in the pilgrimage of life 1 Surely we must say, "the
blessing of the Lord" has been upon us. He has to us been abundant in goodness and mercy. And yet, with all that we have received,
still as needy as ever, as empty as ever, as dependent as ever-still
obliged to cry, "Father, give me Thy blessing!"
With regard to Ach3ah's appeal, evidently Caleb was a man of God,
for it is told us in the previous chapter that Hebron became his inheritance, "because that he wholly followed the Lord God of Israel."
To have, therefore, such a father, and gain his blessing, was no light
matter. It is a mercy to have a godly father and a gracious mother.
This was a blessing granted to the writer, and he speaks of it with the
greatest gratitude; and his anxiety is, that his dear children shaH
speak of their parents as we can speak of ours.
Then notice Achsah, when she asked her father for his blessing,
"lighted off her ass." Ah! there must be a lighting off' the ass, if we
would gain a spiritual blessing of our Heavenly Father. Some, sitting
upon the ass of c1'eatn1'e-S~tppoTt, seek to gain a blessing. But no; there
must be the alighting and casting one's self alone on Christ for support.
Some, sitting upon the ass 0.1 selfsntficiency, seek to gain it. But no;
our sufficiency must be only in God. Some, sitting upon the ass of freewill, seek to gain it. But no; free-will must be cast aside, and upon
the ground of free, unmerited grace alone we must seek for God's
blessing. There must be a coming down-a coming to nothing. We
must be found in the dust of self-abasement before we can gain the Lord's
lifting up. In much of the religion of the present day, the absence of
this being brought to nothing shows its counterfeit character. The
true religion of the heart is seen ill its being marked by "repentance
toward God, and faith in our Lord Jesus Christ."
Then notice that 'Achsah says to her father, "Thou hast given me a
south land; give me also springs of water." May we not gather from
this that very probably the land was an exceedingly dry land, and
would become parched up without "springs ot water" 1 And is not
this precisely the case with us 1 Oh, how parched up and dry without
the streams from the river of God! What are we indeed, in and of
ourselves 1 Is there anything in the creature that can bring us to
prosperity and spiritual growth 1 No, no! The more we know of ourselves, the more shall we feel our poverty and nothingness. It is
heavenly springs we want. It is the refreshing and fructifying influence of the Holy Spirit we crave. And when it flows' in gracesubduings, grace.meltings, and grace-unfoldings, how sweet it is! Well,
then, the more we know of ourselves, the more lowly must we become. We are in a "south land "-in a dry condition. "Spring up,
o well," and revive us!
And then note that Caleb gave his daughter more than she 1·eqnested.
She asked him for "springs of water," "and he gave her the upper
springs, and the nether springs." He gave her an abundance of blessing. Ah! beloved, is it not so with us 1 Has not our Heavenly
Father given us far more than we have even requested 1 Has He not
exceeded in blessing over and beyond what we ever thought of? I am
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sure every Spirit-taught child of God will go with us here, and exclaim,
Cl Indeed He has! I never dreamt of the blessings that have attended
my pathway in life. My God has exceeded all." Ah r this is just like
Himself-Cl plenteous in mercy" und countless in His blessings. May
such a consideration lead us to trust Him more, and praise Him in
higher strains.
And now look with us at the granted desire and answer to her
prayer-Cl And he gave her the upper springs, and the nether springs."
Surely there is in this important granting and gift something precious
and spiritual, for may we not look at "the upper springs" as those grand
and gracious plans and purposes of God which have their origin in
Deity, all flowing from our covenant Head in His fulness of blessings
for His Church and people, for" in Him dwelleth all the fulness of the
Godhead bodily 11; and" the nether springs" as those outgoings from this
fulness as they are experimentally realized by the children of God, and
which have to do with their spiritual life, as well as their pilgrimage
state on the earth 1 And what, too, is increasingly comforting is, that
as "the upper springs" seem to flow into "the nether springs," so the
great purposes of our God flow forth in the everlasting salvation of
the souls of His people, while the blessings of that salvation, which is
all of Him, are realized by the Lord's grace-born recipients. And we
have this thought substantiated in those words in connection with
Ezekiel's vision of the holy waters, issuing from "under the threshold
of the house," that" everything shall live whithersoever the rivers shall
come."
Let us take this view of our passage, dear reader, and may the Spirit
Himself unveil the truth of God concerning it.
With regard to Cl the Uppe1' springs " of the glorious Trinity in Unity,
in the origin of Their wondrous plans and purposes in the salvation of
an elect people, these we are constantly dwelling upon, and they are
themes which may well employ the preaching and the pen of the Spirittaught servant of the Lord all his days. The subject is so vast that
we can only tonch at this time upon some of those "nether springs"
of divine experience which flow from the fulness of a precious Christ
into the soul.
First and foremost we must put life-divine life-for, of course, if no
life, no realization of anything that is spiritual. But, as the passage
just referred to says, "everything shall live whithersoever the rivers
shall come." Yes, as our dear Lord said to the woman of Samaria,
"The water that I shall give him shall be in him a well of water
springing up into everlasting life." Oh, for the flowings forth, then, of
this "river which maketh glad the city of God" !
"All my f1'esh sp1'ings are in Christ." Yes, it is the "fresh springs I,
we want day by day, for in the outgoing of this life will be the desire,
"Oh, give me life more abundantly!" There may be life, it is true,
but such a poor withered experience that one can only say that there
is life, but not much more. We want the quickening power of God
the Spirit, so that we become increased in divine things. Nothing is
more wretched than to see a stunted, sickly plant. Oh, for the healthgiving life of divine vigour in divine things-a grasp of the Word, an
unfolding of the truth, a "growth in grace; and in the knowledge of
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Him whom to know is life eternal"! And this must all come from
"the Giver of life," the Holy Spirit.
"Fresh springs," then, from the Fountain-Head is our need, untainted
by coming in contact with creature inventions-pnre from Jesus Himself-direct communications of His love and favour.
These" fresh
springs" are so delightful and cheering amidst much that deadens and
depresses.
But to refer further to another "fresh spring," namely, light-divine
Ught. Oh, how we want' this upon the Word-the shining of the Spirit
upon it! Some people seem to read to us and preach from a different
Bible to the well-thumbed one that I possess. The portions seem to
come with such coldness and formality, one scarcely recognizes them.
And indeed. it is sometimes so when we read it for one's self. All seems
so shut up and icy; but let the Lord the Spirit shine upon passage and
podion, and at the same time melt the icy heart, and soften within,
oh, then how different all becomes! We" receive the Word with joy."
It sparkles with brilliant truth.
We see force and beauty in it we
never saw before. It becomes clothed with power and preciousness,
and we go forward in the strength of it with joy and rejoicing of spirit.
¥ es, brethren, it is light upon the Word we crave.
And then, another" fresh spring" we shall desire is, love-love to CMist.
Surely it is a test of life, and we can say, in spite of all our folly and
failings, "Lord, Thou knowest all things; Thou knowest that I love
We do desire to love Him. He is worthy indeed of it, and
Thee."
our lament is, that we do not love Him more. Yet love is there. We
are certain of it. Our desire to glorify His dear name proves it; and
this all springs from His love to us. This we can depend upon. It
is eternal and unchangeable-" I have loved thee with itn everlasting
"We love
love, therefore with loving-kindness have I drawn thee."
Him because He first loved us." Ah! what proof indeed has He givtJn
of His love! Gethsemane and Calvary tell out the tale and truth of
His love for His blood-bought people.
And, speaking of an earnest desire to love Christ more, do you go
with us, dear reader, when we say, I am ashamed ofttimes that I feel
so cold in divine things 1 Others appear to be so full of talk and tellings, while I feel tongue-tied to a great extent. Lord, why is it 1 Is it
constitution and character-a natural shrinking from forwardness-or
what is it 1 oJI. Others seem so ready to converse with the ungodly, in
railway carriages, in homes, or by the wayside-anywhere and everywhere-and to manifest the Christian character at once, while, from my
shrinking and silence, it might be said, "Is he a Christian or not 1 "
Lord, if I am wrong with regard to this, set me right! Loosen the
tongue, and make me more helpful in converse with others whom I
come in contact with. Some are so ready to speak to the ungodly, while
I feel I can best speak to the Master Himself; and my talks with Him
are longer and more constant than to any human being. Perhaps there
may be one and another that drinks into similar experience, and is

• Ah! dear brother, you are by no means alone in these heart·questions.
know one who can thoroughly endorse all you here express.-ED.
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obliged to rank themselves with the Lord's quiet ones-yet, though quiet,
loved and loving.
.Another "fresh sprine" we need, doar reader, is faith-saving and
experimental faith. Oh, 110W feeble it is ! I am sure, if my salvation
depended upon my faith, I for one must be lost. And some people
advise its exercise as if it were a spring in the creatnre. They say,
"You ought to have more faith. You should trust more." This is, to
our mind, all beside the mark. Faith is the gift of God-a spring
from the Fountain-Head-and its fiowings depend upon the power of
the Spirit. The outlet and inlet are of Him. Hence, if we feel our
need of faith and more assnrance, we must ask the Lord to make us
what He would have us. "All our fresh springs are in Him." If it
were a creature act, we have no need to cry, "Lord, increase our
faith!" But for this gift, as with every other, He must give it.
We are dependent upon Him. Oh, then, Thou Giver of faith, strengthen
and quicken Thine own gift, and let there be a more implicit confidence in Thee and in the Lord Jesus Christ, "the Author and Finisher
of our faith."
And then another "fresh spring" we need is, wisdom-divine wisdom.
This was the special desire of Solomon-Cl Give me wisdom," and it
must be ours, for we feel our ignorance and insufficiency.
That is a remarkable passage-" The secrets of wisdom, they are
double to that which is" (Job xi. 6) j implying that, although the Lord
is manifesting the secrets of His wisdom in manifold ways to His Church
and people, yet the half is untold. "They are double to that which
is," and we shall find it so when He clears up the· mysteries of His
wisdom to our astonished gaze. What we w'tnt is, wisdom to "watch,"
wisdom to "wait," wisdom to "sit still." We know not now the why
and the wherefore of His apparently severe discipline. We cannot
understand why we are called to pass through the peculiar trial we
are called to. It is so perplexing, and so contrary to what we would
have it. Oh, for wisdom, blended with patience, to feel that it must
all be right and well, and for our eternal good!
And then another" fresh spring" we need is, strength-strength from
above-for we cannot command even a spiritual thought.
We are
utterly helpless and dark in ourselves. All must come from Him.
Well, we have the assurance, "He giveth power to the faint, and to
them that have no might He increaseth strength."
We read of Solomon that he was "strengthened in his kingdom,"
because" the Lord his God was with him, and magnified IJim exceedingly." Then he "spake unto all Israel." This is what we want-to
get strength from above, and then to speak of things concerning Israel
and the God of Israel. We want the Lord our God to be with usto feel that He is near. He has promised it j why should we not plead
it-" I am with thee" 1 Yes, dear Lord, all is well when we feel this
-when we can stay ourselves upon Thee. Then can we sing rejoicingly, with Thy servant, "I can do all things through Christ, who
strengtheneth me" j but without this we are poor weak things indeed.
Give us Thy strength.
And then another" fresh spring" we need is, joy-"joy in the Lord.."
Some of us seem to have so little of this cheering spring. There IS
2
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so much that casts us down and depresses us, that our cry is constantly,
"Out of the depths have I cried unto Thee." We should like oftener
to be able to say, "From the heights of Zion we have rejoiced in
Thee." One thing we want to enable us to do this, namely, the bright
shining of the Sun of Righteousness on our pathway.
'
Taking a walk on a gloomy rainy morning, I started from the wet
sod a lark, but I noticed it did noL rise. It tried to soar upwards, but
could not, but hastily returned to its hiding-place in the grass. Why
did it not rise 1 "Oh," I thought, "because there is no sunshine. The
sun is hidden." Just our case experimentally. He who "dwelleth
between the cherubims" must shine forth. He must give strength to
the wings, then shall we-and not till then-rise with joyful spirit, and
warble forth one of the songs of Zion.
And then another very precious spring we shall desire is, peacesweet peace. And who can give it but the Lord 1 And, blessed be His
dear name, it is His own legacy to His people-" Peace I leave with
you; My peace I give unto you: not as the world giveth give' I unto
you. Let not your heart be troubled, neither let it be afraid." , No,
indeed; the world cannot give it. It is a peace of mind" which passeth
understanding."
•
It is all very well to talk about the worldling's easy and happy-golucky frame-no trouble, no care, while the children of God seem
weighed down above measure. But let it come to the dying pillowthen where' are those who have lived in false peace, and' in a fool's
paradise 1 The Ohristian will never be free from anxious' thought, it
is true; but, after all, "peace, perfect peace," wlll be realized, as he
feels" safe in the arms of Jesus," and enjoys nearness to, and fellowship
with, Him. Oh, for more of the enjoyment of the Lord's legacy of
peace!
And now, dear readers, to give a passing review of what we have
been led to trace at this time for the comfort, and we trust profit, of
the Lord's people. We have seen what clamorous children they are-'full of desires and appeals to their Heavenly Father, as Achsah was to
her earthly father-and that they come down with contrition of heart
to the throne of grace, drinking into such words as these" Low at Thy feet I'll cast me down;
To Thee reveal my sins and fear;
And if Thou spurn me from Thy throne,
I'll be the first who perish there."
But no, we shall never perish there.'
Well, we have traced the narrative as a very precious break in,
amidst the account of how the land of Oanaan was divided amongst
the tribes of Israel-a fact which brings out our God' as a God of
providence, appointing our lots in life, and setting the bounds of olir
habitation. Would that we could feel this in such a way that it would
bring us to contentment in our position and portion in life, be it what
it may! Then we noted how Oaleb's daughter Achsah had given, to
her "a south land," but she felt she wanted something more-craving
of her father· his blessing, and he gave her "the upper and the nethe,r
springs."
In looking at it all spiritually, and as applicable to th'e
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hurch of God, we have seon what a rich thing it is to gain our
Hoavenly Father's blessing, and live under His smile. He gives us more
than we ask for, for He is plenteolls in mercy, and His blessings are
countless. Then we have traced out the spiritual signification of the
blessings granted, looking at "the upper springs" as His glorious and
grand purposes and plans, all centred in Christ, the Fountain-Head, and
flowing from the throne of grace for His people's good; while "the
nether .springs" are the experimental fiowings into their own souls, in
the personal realization o~ _the gifts and graces of the Holy Spiritsuch, for instance, as divine life, heavenly light, love to Christ, faith
in Him, wisdom from above, strength from His omnipotent power, and
joy and peace in believing. These, and many others we might mention,
all come uncleI' the declaration, "All my fresh springs are in Him."
Precious Jesus, may their flowings in felt delight endear. Thee more
nnd more to us!
In conclusion, dear people of God who have read our words, do I not
speak your desire as well as my own when I say that we crave cc the
blessing of the Lord" in personal experience, and that in such a way
that we may be made a blessing to others ~ Whether it be physical,
or mental, or whatever it may be, we feel so often depressed in spirit
and !)arren in soul; and what we want is the rising of these "fresh
springs" we have referred to, that we may be lifted out of ourselves to
glorify our precious .-Redeemer. Do, Lord, in our need, satisfy us,
as we adopt Achsah's prayel' to her father, and use it spiritually to
our Heavenly Father-" Give us Thy blessing! Give us also springs of
water, even the upper and the nether springs of divine comfort and
joy."
BU1·ton-on-Trent.
G. C.
DARKNESS AND DEPRESSION.
"I RElYmJlInERED God, and was troubled: I complained, and my spirit
was overwhelmed." He mused and mused, but only sank the deeper.
His inward disquietudcs did not fall asleep as soon as they ,were expressed, but rather they returned upon him, and leaped over him like
t:aging billows of an angry sea. It was not his body alone which
smarted, but his noblest nature writhed in pain-his life itself seemed
crushed into the earth. It is in such a case that death is coveted as a
relief, for life becomes an intolerable burden. .With no spirit left in us
to sustain our infirmity, oUt' case becomes forlorn. Like a man in a tangle
of briers, who is stripped of his clothes, every hook of the thorns
becomes a lancet, and we bleed with ten thousand wounds. . Alas! my
God, the writer of this exposition well knows what Thy servant Asaph
meant, for his iloul is familiar with the way of grief. Deep glens and
lonely caves of soul-depressions, my spirit knows full well your awful
gloom.-C. H. SPURGEON, ~pon the Seventy-seventh Psalm.
AN old author says, "I have cleaned my mirror, and, fixing my
eyes on it, I perceive so many defects in myself that I easily. forgive
those of others;"
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THE TIMES THAT GO OVER GOD'S PEOPLE.
"And the times that v:ent over him."-l CHRONWLES xxix. 30.
THE life of David (the" him " spoken of in the text) was a very eventful
one. To be taken from a sheep-fold and made king over Israel (2 Sam.
v. 2), in preference to any of his elder brethren, was no ordinary circumstance. This was God's plan. The way from the fold to the throne
was nevertheless beset with difficulties, dangers, and sore trials, as his
history clearly shows. God's purpose was not, however, to be frustrated
by these. He had designed David for the kingdom, and to the kingdom
he came. Mr. SWAIN truly says" His [God's] purposes no cross events can thwart,
For all events revolve and re-revolve,
His counsels to fulfil."

And it may be taken for a certainty that, whenever God designs to
promote a person to honour, no human or devilish device can frustrate
that design, but it will assuredly be accomplished in God's own way
and time, as m:l.Y be seen in thfl cases of J oseph and Mordecai.
But there was a reverse side in poor David's life. His numbering the
people, the case of Uriah, and the trouble he had in his family-these
matters, no doubt, in his after-days often weighed upon, and depressed
his spirit, and caused him much sorrow j but his consolation under all
was, that God had "made with him an everlasting covenant, ordered in
all things, and sure" (2 Sam. xxiii. 5). This was the most important
event of all, for this covenant secured him eternal glory.
Let us now proceed to notice some of the times that go over God's
people. There is "a time to be born" (Eccles. iii. 2)-to be born
naturally. The period when, the place where, and the parents of whomall these are appointed by J ehovah. There is also a time to be born
spiritually-to be "born again," born from above. fhe time when, and the
means by which this is to be accomplished, are all divinely ordered in
,the everlasting covenant which was entered into by the Sacred Three
before the world began.
How wonderful and mysterious are the circumstances by which
the spiritual birth of some of the Lord's people is brought about!
Look at the cases ·of Ruth, the woman at Samaria's well, Zacchams,
llnd others recorded in the Scriptures.
Sometimes this is effected
without the means, but I believe it is generally accomplished thereby.
I have occasionally looked at my own case, and the various links in
the chain of the eternal purpose by which I was led to hear the
Gospel, and they were remarkable j but I forbear to enter upon this
subject here. God, I know, is a Sovereign in these matters, and" works
all things after the counsel of His own will."
Then there is "a time to die" (ver. 2) naturally. When, where, and
the means by which we are to die, are also fixed by God. There can
be no such thing as a premature death with God's people. " Plagues
and deaths" may around them fly, but till He bids they cannot die:
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and this as well before as after their conversion. There is also a
time for them to die in a spiritual sense-to die to all hope of being
saved by the deeds of the law. This, with some, is a long and lingering death, but it eventually comes; and when this happens, their deliverance is not far off. Then there is a time when the saints "die in the
Lord." This is a blessed time (Rev. xiv. 13).
There is likewise "a time to weep, and a time to laugh; a time
to mourn, and a time to dance" (Eccles. iii. 4). When God quickens
poor sinners into divine life, and they realize the perilous situation
they are in-are brought to see their danger, and what they are exposed
to, as transgressors in His sight-this will make them weep. But when
God turns their captivity, pardons their sins, and gives them an experimental knowledge thereof-sheds abroad His love in their hearts, and
tills their souls with joy and peace in believing that they are interested
in His great salvation-then their mouths are filled with holy laughter,
and they exultingly say, "The Lord hath done great things for us,
whereof we are glad" (Psa. cxx:vi. 2, 3). Their mourning is now turned
into dancing, and they joyfully" go forth in the dances of them that
make merry" (Jer. xxxi. 4) in spiritual gladness.
There is also "a time to embrace" (vel'. 5). The time of embracing
with Christ and His Church is a very blessed time. Those precious
kisses of His mouth, those wondrous tokens of affection, they so gladden
her heart and charm her soul that, under the ravishing effects thereof,
she exclaims, "Let Him kiss me with the kisses of His mouth, for
Thy love is better than wine" (Solomon's Song i. 2). But there is " a
time to refrain from embracing." How the scene then becomes changed!
The Beloved has withdr.twll Himself, and the poor thing who had before
been comforted and caressed, misses the presence of her dearest Friend,
returns to her own sad place, and mourns His absence until He appears
again.
There is likewise "a time to get" (vel'. 6) -a period when we get
God's favour. How precious is this! Mr. HART says" The chief concern of fallen mankind
Should be to gain God's favour."
The Psalmist tells us that "in His favour is life" (Psalm xxx. 5),
There is nothing beneath the sun that can compare with this. How
happy and joyful it makes the possessor thereof! When under its sweet
influence, honour, wealth, and mirth are poor in comparison to this rich
blessing.
Then we are exhorted to "get wisdom" (Prov. iv. 5), which is
said to be the principal thing (vel'. 7), and this is Christ. He is
the Principal of all things. He is "the Head of the Church" (Eph.
v. 23), and "of all principality and power" (001. ii. 10), so that in
getting Him, His people get all.
But there is also a time to lose-not Christ; they can never lose
Him, nor can they ever lose God's love and care for them. They
may and do often lose His sensible presence-the sweet enjoyment of
His favour-but whatever changes their souls may pass through, His
love to them knows no variation. He emphatically says, "I am the
Lord; I change not" (Mal. iii. 6).
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There is, too," a time of trouble " (Jer. xxx. 7). "Man is born to
trouble" (Job v. 7). This is the lot of all mankind, from the highest
monarch on the throne to the poorest peasant in the field. This is
natural trouble, and the spirit of a natural man will sustain his infirmity in this (Prov. xviii. 14), and enable him to bear up under it.
But the people of God have another kind of trouble-soul-troubleand there is no natural trouble equal to this. Trouble that arises
from a consciousness of having sinned against a just and holy God·of having merited His displeasure, and from a fear of being shut up
in the pit through a never-ending eternity-this will break down
the strongest natural spirit, and cause the sinner to cry out, "Lord,
bring my soul out of this trouble" (Psa. cxliii. 11), and, "Pardon
mine iniquity, for it is great" (Prov. xxv. 11) j and God eventually
hears his cry, delivers him out of all his trouble (Psa. liv. 7), and seals
home pardon and peace to his soul. But he soon enters upon trouble
of a keener and different nature, and proves the truth of what Mr.
HART says" When his pardon is sealed and his peace is procured,
From that moment his conflict begins."

I do not think Mr. HART meant, there is no conflict whilst the sinner
is under the teaching of the law, but that the conflict after his pardon
is of a severer sort-a conflict with the powers of darkness, with
unbelief, with a tempting devil, with a body of sin and death, with
obscene, blasphemous, and infidel thoughts-and this strife is carried on
,. Till death consigns the [believer's] corpse to dust,
And then the conflict's done."

It has been "a time of war" with him from the day he set out on
pilgrimage, but he has been engaged in a good fight (2 Tim. iv. 7),
has finished his course, and now enters upon" a time of [uninterrupted]
peace," which will endure throughout the countless ages of eternity.
Then there is the "time of temptation" (Luke viii. 13). A terrible time
this is to the poor child of God, and means, as I understand, not only
the temptation of Satan, but sore trial, for we read that" God did tempt
[try] Abraham" (Gen. xxii. 1), and a keen trial this must have been
to him-I should think one of the severest he ever hadj but, through
the power of the Almighty, he stood firm. The temptations of Satan
sadly vex the believer, who" would be holy," and wishes to live" a godly,
righteous, and sober life" in this present evil world. The devil, who is
acquainted with our dispositions, well knows what is likely. to succeed,
and baits his hook accordingly j and, when we are off our guard, often
gains his point by getting the mind to consent to· the temptation.
This is sin, for, as Mr. ERSKINE says, "will to sin, is sin in me."
This brings guilt upon the conscience. Then Satan turns accuser, and
makes sad havoc in the soul of the poor pilgrim, until the Lord
appears again, and restores unto him the joy of His salvation.
What a needs-be there is for us to be continually crying to God to be
kept in the hour, and from the power, of temptation! The dear Redeemer,
who was well acquainted with the serious nature of Satan's temptations,
and the evil consequences likely to ensue therefrom, thus oxhorted His
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tliRciples-" Watch and pray, that ye enter not into temo.tation"
(Matt. xxvi. 41); and Mr. HART earnostly praysL

" Let not temptation us befallTempta.tion from, the devilBut rescue and defend us all
From everything that's evil."

And adored be a Triune Jehovah, there are also "times of refreshing from the presence of the Lord" (Acts iii. 19). These are very
blessed seasons, and revive,' invigorate, and comfort our souls, and I
have generally found they succeed a time of temptation or trouble.
There are, likewise, "times of sickness, times of health." In the early
part of my life, I had a good deal of bodily sickness, which, with the
concern of my soul's eternal welfare, greatly weakened my nerves.
This is a very distressing affliction, but, by the goodness of my covenant
od, since He has
" Assured my conscience of her part
In the Redeemer's blood,"

I have enjoyed a good measure of health, my nerves have become
much stronger, and in this respect my latter days thus far have been
my best days, for which I desire to be very grateful to Him, as I well
know this blessing comes from Him alone.
There are, also, "times of penury and wealth." I have known a
little of both of these. Soon after the Lord called me by His grace,
this passage came forcibly to my mind, and abode with me for some
time-" Seek ye first the kingdom of God and His righteousness, and
all these things shall be added unto you " (Matt. vi. 33). I was enabled
to seek this kingdom, nor did I seek in vain. The other things have
since been added to me, and I desire to adore my all-wise God for
having been so kind and gracious to me, the most unworthy of all His
creatures, and have oftentimes been constrained to make to Him Jacob's
confession, that "I am not worthy of the least of all the mercies, and
of all the truth, which Thou hast showed unto Thy servant " (Gen.
xxxii. 10); for I am well aware that all I possess that is good, I have
received from His divine hand.
There are, likewise, for the dear children of God, "times of darkness " (Eccles. xi. 8) and "times of light" (Exod. x. 22); "prison times"
(Psa. cxlii. 7) and times I)f deliverance therefrom (Isa. xlix. 9);
times when they feel afar off (Psa. xlv. 22), and times when they are
brought nigh (Eph. ii. 13); times of hungering and thirsting. (Psa. cvii.
5) for the bread and water of eternal life, and times of eating and
drinking (Solomon's Song v. 1) .the flesh and blood of the Son of M,an
(John vi. 53); "times of desertion" (Gen. xviii. 33), and, blessed be God,
times when their dearest Friend visits them with His salvation (Bsa.
cvi. 4). These precious visits, whilst they last, gladden. their hearts,
and cause them to remember their former misery no more. '
Dear reader, I have mentioned some of the times that go over·God's
people. One of these is the death of the body. Seeing that this may
soon happen to us, it should be our chief concern to ascertain. that our
credentials are clear for heaven. It is to be feared that this is not
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sufficiently thought of by Christians in this day.
the importance of this matter, thus exhorts-

Mr.

HART,

knowing

" Be this our main concern,
To finish well our race.
Backslidings shun;
With patience press
Towards the Sun
Of Righteousness."

That we may be enabled to give heed to, and obey this salutary
exhortation, is my sincere desire, for I am sure it will be to our
spiritual advantage.
Hastings.
GERSHOM.
" STILL UPWARD."
"And there was an enlarging, and a w'inding about stW ~lp'u:ard to the
side ~hambers: for the winding about of the house went still upwa1'd ?'oltnd
about the hmtse: therefo?Oe the breadth of the house was still upwaTd, and so
increased j?'om the lowest chamber to the highest by the midst."-EzEKIEL
xli. 7.
FINDING these two words "still upward" thrice repeated in one verse,
their significance seems to me very deep and marked. They occur in
the description and measurement of the marvellous temple in Ezekiel's
vision-a temple which, in its spiritual unfolding and literal meaning,
is not yet fully understood. But, apart from their literal signification,
the words convey to the heart of the child of God an impressive and
deeply encouraging assurance-" a winding about still upwa1'd."
Dear reader, how we ofttimes, in spiritual and in temporal matters,
seem to be winding about, going round and apparently coming back to
the same place. We think we have not advanced one inch on the way.
Ah! but the "winding about" is "still upward." It leads by strange
ways, and dark ways, and sometimes bewildering ways; and we feel
ready to cry out, with David, from the deepest recesses of the heart,
"Fearfulness and trembling are come upon me." Ah! but in the
same Psalm he says, "He hath delivered my soul in peace." Yes, the
pathway to Zion is not one steady onward march thither, as so many
The children of Israel were,
think. No; it is a "winding about."
" led about" to the promised land. If we trace their course on a map,
we see how tortuous and strange it was.
Then there is a very suggestive fact in connection with "winding
about," and that is, we cannot perceive we are advancing when winding
round and round. So the child of God will never be conscious of progression. But, as one looking from above upon those travelling up by
a winding staircase sees the gradual upward approach, so He who has
ascended up on high tor us, gazes down upon us and sees us, though
" winding about," that it is "still upward." It is not a growing stronger
in ourselves-advancing in faith, increasing in holiness in ourselves.
No; it is an advancing nearer Him, growing more conformed to His
likeness day by day, through the painful purging away of the dross of
self-righteousness and self-claim which, alas! clings so persistently to the
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nature of the most humble-minded believer. So much training ere we
relinquish the" some of self and more of Thee," and say, "None of self
and all of Thee."
This first "winding about still upward" is "to the side chambers";
but there is a second "winding about of the house still upward
round about the house." Whether we confine the meaning of the
chambers to the various chambers of experience, and compare "side
chambers" to temporal trial or to special soul-suffering, when the Lord
takes His children aside, so to speak, and see in the representation
of the house the spiritual building itself, we find that in all (and there
are several most beautiful analogies that might he drawn from this
verse) the main point is that the" winding about" went" still upward "constantly ascending.
Oh, my reader, are our desires "still upward" 1 Are our hearts and
lives evidencing the glorious "bearing fruit upward" 1 (Isa. xxxvii. 31.)
Then the last clause of the "still upward" says, "therefore the
breadth of the house was still upward, and so increased from the lowest
chamber to the highest by the midst." I see in this, "the breadth of
the house," the whole bearing of the tenement, the whole scope of the
building, the whole principle of the fabric, was "still upward, and so
increased from the lowest chamber to the highest." "From the lowest."
This is ever God's teaching. He brings down that He may raise up.
He wounds that He may heal. He humbles that He may exalt. "From
the lowest."
Reader, it is only when you have nothing to pay, He frankly forgives
the debt. When the leprosy has covered all the flesh, the declaration " clean" is pronounced. "He that hath no money" is invited to
come-he that thirsts, he that is hungry, he that knows he is in
need.
Then, when in the lowest chamber, you shall increase-" from the lowest
to the highest by the midst." What sweet truth may we extract from
this! "Great is the Holy One of Israel in the midst of thee" (Isa.
xii. 6). "I will dwell in the midst of the children of Israel for ever"
(Ezek. xliii. 7). "The Lord is in the midst of thee" (Zeph. iii. 15).
And once more, conveyin'g a very powerful truth-" I, saith the Lord,
will be the glory in the midst of her" (Zech. ii. 5). Therefore we may
gather the increase, "still upward," is ever" by the midst "-the indwelling Holy Spirit.
And, dear Christian reader, the upward increase is from the lowest
chamber of experience to the highest-the lowest chamber of utterly
helpless, hopeless sin and ruin, to the highe.st chamber of glory-being
perfect in His comeliness which He has put upon us-" all fair "-no
spot, because covered with the beautiful spotless robe of Christ's righteousness-" presented faultless," "complete in Him."
Lastly, notice this house is a measured house- a prepared houseseen ages ago in Ezekiel's vision. So the child of God is a foreknown,
prepared child, foreknown in purpose, and prepared in every detail of
time and circumstances; so the eternal purpose and chain of J ehovah .
cannot be broken. "He hath made with me an everlasting covenant,
ordered in all things, and sure" (2 Sam. xxiii. 5).
NETTlE.
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DEW-DROPS.
"Moab hath been at ease from his youth, and he hath settled on his
lees, and hath not been empt'ied from vessel to vessel, neither hath he gone
into captivity; therefore his taste remainecl in him, and his :scent is not
changed. "-JEREMIAH xlviii. 11.
THIS chapter foretells the destruction of Moab-the bringing to nought
their self-confidence in their own work and riches, and their carnal
ease and security, and as a just punishment for their idolatry, because
they had forsaken the living God, and given themselves up to pride,
haughtiness, wrath, lies, and arrogance. "Shall not I visit for these
things'~ saith the Lord; and shall not My soul be avenged on such a
nation as this ~" "True and righteous are Thy judgments, 0 Lord";
and Thy people can only wonder and adore the riches of Thy goodness, and forbearance, and long-suffering, so undeserving of the least
mark of favour.
"Moab hath been at ease from his youth." He had indulged in peace,
plenty, and prosperity, which had given him in return pride and
haughtiness of heart-a true character of the unregenerate, remaining
at their ease-not stirred up, from a sense and burden of sin, to rest not
until "their hearts are sprinkled from an evil conscience, and their
bodies washed with pure water."
Truly is one a monument of mercy
who, being convinced of indwelling sin, has no rest nor ease until
driven into the Ark of true rest, even Christ! Treacherous ease of
Moab ! Well knew the poet what to fear, when indulged in spiritual
ease, as he wrote" For more the treacherous calm I dread
Than tempests bursting o'er my head."

Ob, be not dismayed, dear child of God, if the Lord is h!l.ndling
you seemingly roughly! Be not afraid if the rough waves of trouble,
adversity, or affliction, are tossing your little barque up and down, hither
and thither. Remember it is anchored to the Rock, and all the heaving
of Satan's full strength can never loose its hold, since the anchor is
fixed within the veil. He will often send the rough billows to toss
and perplex you, that you shall afterwards know the blessedness of
rest. When He tells you, "1t is I/ be not afraid," then He gives His
beloved rest, "assured peace" and quietness; and it is all the sweeter
since it comes after a storm. Then thank God and take courage that
He leaves you not to know, as Moab experienced, "ease from his
youth." Thank Him who stirs you up, and prevents you settling on
your lees. Moab" rested on his lees," trusted in all his possessions
and riches, satisfied with what earth could procure him; undisturbed
with what the truth alone can make bare-that everything, 'of earth is
marred by sin. He" rested on his lees." Oh, how different to the child
of God, who, like Noah's dove, finds" no rest for thp sole of her foot"
outside the Ark! What rest and settling does she find, except as she
is indulged in Christ, the Ark of her safety, rest, and confidence 7
And then what mercy in being dTiven nearer and nearer to Him! That
is the office of the Holy Ghost-" He shall take of the things of
Christ, .and show them unto you"; and these things of our adorable
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Christ are sweetest to us when providencos frown, and all below seems
working against us. Then is the blessedness of knowing where to flee
for succour, strength, and deliverance, and all because ," He abideth
faithful.", Think 'not, ,then, lightly of your 'lessons; taught in the school
of adversity.PeI1haps you had been dwelling somewhat at ease, and
your Lord' knew the need of stirring you up. The" aftp.rward " of it all
shall yield its "peaceable fruits," and reveal unto ,you more of His love
and care, concerning you-more of His tender faithfulness than you
could have known but for that trial.
And then we see Moab "hath not been emptied from vessel to
vessel." Under the metaphor of wine, the figure is still further carried
out by describing the process of ridding of its imperfections by being
racked off "from vessel to vessel." And this Moab had not experienced. He had not known the emptying of self.
Now, the empty vessel must be brought to Jesus, to be filled out of
His fulness. The removing from place to place, as God's spiritual
Israel have been brought up out of Egypt-emptied of her vanities,
and taken from ,place to place on the journey home.
Dear child of God, do we not know what this emptying is? Oh,
what a mercy to feel it, that we may afterwards know the blessedness
of being "filled wit,h all the fulness of God" !
" Emptied of earth I fain would be.
That I may find my all in Thee."
And then Moab knew nothing of a captive state, and could not
understand the cry of those weepers by Babylon's rivers,'" How shall
we sing the Lord's song in a strange land ~ " What a mercy to feel
that we are strangers and pilgrims-" sojourners, as all our fathers
were," in a strange land, in the enemy's country, passing in haste
over the ground, but safely conducted, fed, cared and provided for all
the way, and equipped with "the whole armour of God." Earth
holds out no attractions. Since we have "tasted that the Lord is
gracious," changed are all our pursuits and desire;;, and we relish
the sweetest thing earth affords only as our God sends it, as a
blessing from Himself-a gift from His hand. Then we look up into
the face of the Giver of every good and perfect gift; and this is true
training of our divine Teacher, when the heart is led up out of self to
the precious Christ who delights to bestow all His gifts of grace upon
His children.
'
What is the sighing of every seeking soul but "Thou art the King
that I long for" ~ and where is the eye of faith directed but to "the
King in His beauty" ~ Sighing and seeking was not unhappy Moab's
portion. "His taste remained in him, and his scent is not changed."
Does our taste remain in us, and is our scent unchanged ~ ,or is it
ever an outgoing after a precious Christ-an increasing distaste, for everything earthly; and a growing desire for more and more of "Him whom
to know is life, eternal "~ Oh, I think I hear Little-Faith put in her
plea now, whilst a little gleam of hope springs' up afresh as she is
compelled to own her longing increasing, bubbling up, for Him, and Him
alone. She 'cannot say her taste is not changed to the pleasures of
sin, although she fears presumption to ~ay, "He is mine, and I am His."
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But she is longing, hoping, waiting, and she will not be denied in
the end. He whom her soul loves will see that Little-Faith is not
missing amongst His jewels. Ha will appoint a place for her when
in His banqueting-house He shall say, ., Eat, 0 friends; drink, yea,
drink abundantly, 0 beloved! " And in the "many mansions" she shall
take her seat, knowing then, though not now, the depth of love that
formed, and planned, and brought her there. Is it any wonder she
calls it presumption to think her name is enrolled in the Lamb's book
of life 1 She can only believe it when she remembers His love is a
fathomless ocean, a measureless abyss, and was fixed on her from all
eternity, and is engaged to hring her home, there to know it in all its
fulness, its length, breadth, and height.
Oh, how small will then appear all that is so trying and vexatious
now! How necessary were the lessons by the way, we shall know
hereafter, when that which is the perfect, complete whole is come, and
the teaching in part for ever done away. Oh, to be looking upward
to Christ our Forerunner, and, as Paul reminds, "forgetting the
things which are behind, press forward to our high cal1in~." They
are very small in comparison with His daily mercies. They will sink
into nothing with one moment of the "eternal weight of glory."
Then, whilst we thank Him who has made us to differ from Moab,
may it inspire us to go on our way rejoicing, pressing forward unhindered by those little things that would impede our progress, remembering that all through the journey His promise abides-" Behold, I am
with thee, and will keep thee in all places whithersoever thou goest,
and will bring thee again into this land; for I will not leave thee
until I have done that which I have spoken to thee of."
R.
GOOD SOLDIERS OF CHRIST.
(2 TnlOTHY ii. 3.)
HAIL, dear brethren! Christian 801- I 'Tis a battle-field we meet in,
There to fight the common foe;
diers
'Neath the banner of the cross!
But in Jesus we shall conquer,
Though defeat we often know.
Faint not, although sometimes weary
Of the suffering, shame, and loss.
We have sworn allegiance to Him;
Never will He let us fall;
Life's a warfare, and the battle
Christ's own warriors here must In the conflict, spoiled and vanquished,
wage;
But fit armour is provided
Victors we shall prove through
For the least who thus engage.
all.

Some may feel too weak to wield itFear they cannot bear the brunt;
Let them tell their mighty CaptainHe will hasten to the front.
How did Satan ollce attack Him!
Tempting Him, the Son of God!
And His followers, though loved
dearly,
All must tread the path He trod.
Cardiff.

For His glory He has called us,
Thus to put the foe to flight;
Courage, then! when most we tremble,
He will interpose His might.
By-and-bye, all conflict over,
Sheathed will be the needless sword;
Palm branch swaying, heart exultant,
We shall triumph with the Lord.

J. P. C.
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LIFE'S LABYRINTH; OR, THIRTEEN YEARS' RESIDENCE IN
THE SOUTH OF THE UNITED STATES, FROM 1851
TO 1864.
WITH AN INTERESTING ACCOUNT OF ADVENTURES DURING THE WAR.
By MRS. FILE, J"ATE MRS. AMELIA COOKE.
CHAPTER V.-COMMINGLED EVENTS.
CIIRISTJIUS was now approaching, at which season servants could be
hired, and, as may be supposed, we were eager by this time to get
some assistance. After making many inquiries, we succeeded in obtaining the services of a black woman (a slave). She had three young
children. A written agreement was drawn up by her owner, and we
engaged to give fifty dollars per year, clothe and provide everything
necessary for the woman and her family, also to board and lodge her
husband whenever he chose to come to the house. The amount and
qUll.lity of the clothing was particularly specified, that there should be
It was actually the best
no deviation from the prescribed rules.
arrangement we could make. Monica (for that was her name) was a
strong, healthy woman, but, unfortunately, had.a most violent temper.
She was an excellent cook, which was an essential with us, and was
<Juite capable of undertaking all our domestic affairs.
I wrote to my sister, expressing my satisfaction in having a home
again, and said how grateful I was for the goodness and mercy of the
Lord, which had so abundantly followed us up to this hour, assuring
her I could rely firmly on the sweet promises contained in His Word.
We were now very happy, bnt my situation was lonely, as our apartments were so far from the kitchen, and no room could be approached
without going out of doors.
He had often to travel twenty
Mr. COOKE'S practice was wide.
miles, or even more, to visit his patients, and from necessity was con-·
When all around seemed hushed to sleep, I
stantly from home.
freqnently sat alone in my little room, listening and waiting for my
husband's return. On hearing a horse cross the creek below our house,
how often have I opened the door anxiously, hoping it was he; but
again and again I was disappointed, and at last had to retire to rest
alone.
Before locking the door, I would take a last longing glance
towards the road. Another and another night had to be spent thus,
amI Oll my husband's return, there were other patients requiring him,
so that by daybreak he had to start off in auother direction. I would
sometimes accompany him, but could not often conveniently leave
home. Of course, this rendered my life somewhat monotonous.
At this epoch, on January 26th, 1854, I was presented with a dear
little daughter.
Never could a mother have been more glad. My
husband and I truly rejoiced together. I should now have a companion
at home. Our dear child appeared delicate, and I frequently gazed on
her with great anxiety, lest she also might be taken from me. When
about seven months old, she was seriously ill through teething, and it
was the only time I remember being truly rebellious against the Lord.
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I actually murmured, and was ready to charge God, who had shown
me so many mercies, with unkindness. I clung to my child with that
tenacity, as if determining not tf) part with her.
Oh, how sorely I had
to reproach myself for my rebellion! God spared my child, and she
We were cheered and enlivened by her
seemed doubly dear to us.
prattle, but sunshine had soon to be exchanged for clouds.
When our little Lizzie was a year old, I was taken suddenly ill.
Scarcely any hope could be entertained of my recovory, ancl Mr. COOKE
being absent from home, a strange physician had to be employed. Then
this thought presented itself t.o my mind. Had I been resigned to the
Lord's will, He might haNe taken my dear one to Himself, and I should
then have had the pleasurable anticipation of going to her; but, instead
of that, I had to contend with the heartrending sorrow of leaving her
behind. It was a struggle; but after a while, the Lord smiled on me
again, and enabled me to give my child into His hands, and to become
perfectly submissive to His will, with the full assurance that, whether
I lived or died, it would be well. The means, however, were blessed,
and I was restored to health again. This correction left a deep and
lasting impression on my mind, and tended to convince me that I needed
a certain discipline in order to destroy my self-dependence, and to
teach me true humility.
Mr. COOKE now became tired of his profession. Finding the journeys
too long for him, he wished to relinquish practice for a time at least.
The inhabitants of the Grey Sulphur desired to establish a High School
there; and, requiring subscriptions for that purpose, they proposed that
my husband should take a tour at their expense, and endeavour to aid
them in the enterprise. He was willing to accede to their proposal,
but could not leave me alone, and the result was, we had again to give
up our home, and I was to reside with a family at Bell Point during
my husband's absence. I was reluctant to leave, but the constant annoyances arising through the want of assistance reconciled me to the change.
All my friends and acquaintances had their own servants, and had not
to encounter the inconveniences to which I was subjected. Mr. COOKE
procured very comfortable accommodation for us, and also a servant to
wait on us. He soon went off on his long speculative journey. Travelling had a charm for him. It wore off the rough edges of his misfortunes, and, of course, such a mission as that on which he had now
entered would necessarily bring him into society congenial with his
feelings, and thus cause him to forget, in some measure, his disappointments.
Mr. ADAm's house' was delightfully situated on the border of New
River, Giles County, and they had an interesting little daughter, about
eleven years of age, whose instruction I gladly undertook, and found
it a source of great pleasure to me. My husband succeeded very well
in lecturing for the High School, and after three months, during which
time he had travelled in several counties, he returned with a good
subscription, which was very gratifying to his friends~ ,
We remained at Bell Point during the winter, but as soon as the gloom
of that season had disappeared, when all nature seemed to be rousing into
action, my dear husband's mind again became restless. A retired gentleman's life would not suit him, for he found, if he, did not retire from
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that, it would very soon retire from him, and leave us in a sad
dilemma; so he was soon off again to seck another location, as the
Americans would say, and, after travelling a fortnight, he selected
Nicklesville, Scott Oounty, for his settlement. There was not a medical
man for many miles around the village,..and he considered it a good
opening for resuming practice. Vle had now to bid adieu to our first
friends and acquaintances, of whose kindness and hospitality we had so
largely partaken, and become strangers again in a strange country. The
distance being about two hundred miles, we drove the whole distance
in our own conveyance.
On arriving at Nicldesville, we engaged lodgings at. the house of a
minister, but soon discovered it was situated too far .from the village.
and therefore removed to the house of a retired builder, who resided
in the town.
My heM·t sickened on entering this place (Monroe). The county we
had left was wealthy, and our friends influential, but this appeared to
'ffi!3 a poverty-stricken country, and as to the prospects for practice,
there were none, for there were non-professionals, calling themselves
doctors, whose charges were so low that it was impossible for my husband
to compete with them, and the fact could not be long concealed from
us that this speculation, like many others, would prove disappointing
in its results.
I always had a dread of causing others to suffer through our misfortunes, and, as Mr. OULBERTSON could let the part of the house we occupied
for more than we were inclined to offer him, I persuaded my husband to hire his workshop (which stood in the same yard) for our
residence. It would curtail our expenses, and the .only pride I now
fostered was to be enabled to .meet them. We knew, if we lavished
away our ready money, it would be no easy matter to recover ourselves. On speaking to Mr. OULBERTSON on the subject, he opposed
it, saying that the shop was not at all suitable for a residence. Of
course he was an entire stranger to the secret of our circnmstanc.es.
But no trial appeared to me more bitter than poverty, and I still
persisted in persuading my husband to hire the shop, of. which I
will here just give a description. It was a large one-floor log
building, chuncked and daubed, I must say, with untempered mortar.
The chimney was also composed of logs. The doors, of which there
were two, were broken, as were also the windows. The walls were
not air, wind, or water-tight. There were many large holes on every
side, nor was the building fire-proof. The roof was covered with clap
boards (long, flat boards). The interior compared well with the exterior. There was an immense chimney-place, extending almost the
whole width· of the room, and the floor was much broken. .But it
was located in a pretty green yard, which in a great measure compensated for its defects. We asked Mr. OULBERTSQN to put it into repair,
and without any apparent hesitation moved into it. Most of our furniture had been sold, or rather sacrificed, supposing we .should not
require it again. Mr. OULBERTSON very generously refused to, take any
rent, and we arranged to board with his family, so my readers may p.ow
picture us in our new though old home. We covered the floor .. with
carpet, placed our bed in one corner, and arranged our tables, chairs,

552

The Gospel Magazine.

and boxes in such a manner as to make the place look quite snug and
comfortable.
There was a secret satisfaction within which supported me, for I
felt that we might perhaps overcome these difficulties as we had
done so many others, knowing that the same God was with us, and
He would bless us. Our dear little Lizzie was now about a year and
a half old. She could run alone and chat and amuse me at all times.
But Mr. COOKE could not condescend to stay long in this humble home.
He would take his horse and ride away from the scene, and my sympathy followed him. He could not bear to see me and his dear child
so situated. Sometimes he would be gone for days, and then return,
but could not remain. Pride is a monster to contend with alone.
Nothing but the power of God can conquer it. My home was indeed
solitary, and were it not for Lizzie, it would have been comfortless.
Love for her carried me far away from my troubles, and I could look
forward for brighter days.
But my mind was too active to remain long in this do nothing state.
I resolved to open a school. But oh, what hindrances I met with
as to where would be my school-room!
And how could I have it
properly fitted up ~ It was a case that would not bear brooding over.
The plan was laid out before me, and I was to overcome every
scruple. When Mr. COOKE returned, I told him my determination,
and he opposed the very thought of such an undertaking, telling
me not to entertain it for a moment. Bnt, though I had promised
to obey him on one occasion, I could not do so now. I waited
until he went off again, and then thought anything would be preferable
to my present position, for I felt a perfect stranger in the neighbourhood, and imagined that the people regarded me as an eccentric being.
One morning, armed with a strong resolution, I called on Mrs.
CULBERTSON, requesting her to accompany me round the village, and
introduce me to her friends. I then showed her a circular which I had
written, and spoke of my desire to commence a· school. She gave me
great encouragement, and, without any ceremony, was soon ready to go
with me. We succeeded in obtaining the promise of eleven pupils,
and, lest procrastination should prove the thief of this my valuable time,
I proposed to open my school the following Monday, .for I was anxious
to commence before my husband's return. Going home filled with good
spirits at my unexpected success, I requested Mr. CULBERTSON to make
me some forms and writing desks, and procuring inkstands and all
requisites, I was quite prepared to begin my school operations.
It may be supposed my room looked very unhomelike by these
alterations, and also unlike a room for a " select ladies' school." But none
of these things moved me. I fully resolved to overcome every obstacle,
and only allowed my thoughts to concentrate themselves upon my new
novel engagement, leaving all results with my Heavenly Father.
Monday morning arrived, and so did my scholars-a very respectable
class. Without the slightest apology respecting my room, I proceeded
at once to examine them in their studies, and classed them off. Some
were quite advanced, and I found I should soon be interested in instructing them; but I felt my insufficiency. Having scarcely entered a
school-room after completing my own education, of course I had become
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entirely rusty in most of my school-days' studies. My dear little Lizzie
was delighted to see them all, and thought she must begin to learn too.
I hired a girl to attend to her, but during the day she would frequently peep into the school-room, and on my telling her she should come
in when she could spell, she wanted to begin at once, and would, when
permitted by her nurse, come running in, spelling cat, dog, &c., as fast
as she could. She was an amusing little creature.
The evening arrived for my husband'!; return.
He looked with
astonishment on my newly and nicely-arranged school-room. At first he
appeared displeased, but after telling him of my success, he fell into
my views, saying, "I always did everything right."
Week after week my numbers increased, and within a month I had
about thirty scholars. My reputation for teaching soon became widespread, and the success far surpassed onr most sanguine expectations. I
had pupils from other neighbourhoods, and the village was enlivened by
boarders. All who had rooms to let could find an occupant. It is
wonderful what resolution can accomplish, if God blesses the undertaking, for all events are in His hands.
My first session soon passed off, and I had realized sufficient to
make fresh additions to the comforts of our home. My husband had
a little practice, but it was very meagre. lIe soon tired of it, and
after the next session of my school had ended, was determined to make
another move.
Having a very large flourishing school at NicklesvilIe, my friends did
all in their power to induce us to remain. I felt truly sorry tu leave, but
eould not oppose my husband's wishes, hoping we might eventually find
a home that would suit him. An invitation was sent us from Turkey
Cove, Lee County, to take charge of an academy. The idea of becoming partner with me in the charge of a good school was pleasing to
Mr. COOKE, and we accepted the appointment, driving there in our own
conveyance, and hiring a waggon for our luggage.
It was early in February. The weather was extremely cold, freezing
sharply, which rendered travelling very dangerous. We were informed
that there was a small settlement at the foot of the mountain where we
could spend the night; but, on arriving there, only one house could be
found which could afford us accommodatior;, and unfortunately the
master had that day been blasting rock, and met with a sad accident,
bt'ing so seriously injured that his life was despaired of, therefore his
wife refused to entertain strangers. It was then five o'clock p.m., very
dark, and the snow was falling fast, but Powell's Mountain had to be
crossed.
Our horse, being gentle, we permitted him to be our guide, for it
was too dark to guide him. There was great difficulty in ascending
the mountain. On one side of the road were huge rocks, and on the
other, deep ravines. The road, in some parts, was almost impassable,
on account of the slopes being covered with ice. The poor horse could
scarcely keep his footing', and the wheels were constantly sliding
towards the lower part of the road. It seemed at times that we should
certainly be precipitated into the pits below.
On descending the mountain, we descried a light, towards which we
directed our course; and, on reaclling it, to our great delight, found an
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inhabited house, whose occupants had been on a hunting expedition,
and had just got home. It was another instance of the Lord's mindfulness of liS, for, had it not been for the light from the window, we
should never have discovered the house, owing to the darkness of the
night.
On entering the huntsman's dwelling, there was a roaring fire, and a
hot, but frugal, meal provided for them. It was a cheering sight to
us, who were shaking with cold. Though strangers, we were welcome
to the home and fare. Our dear little Lizzie, who had been a silent
partaker of our troubles, but so well wrapped up that, when uncovered,
she was quite in a perspiration, began to jump about, quite delighted,
and enjoyed a hearty bread-and-milk supper.
The next day we reached our destination. Turkey Cove is situated
at the extreme south-west corner of Virginia, separated from Scott
County by Powell's Mountain. We found it a rich, fertile country,
and many substantial families resided there.
The academy was pleasantly located. It was a large building, divided
into two compartments, one for boys and the other for girls. We
obtained comfortable accommodation near the school.
Our pupils
were of a superior class, averaging from eleven to seventeen years of
age. There were about sixty. I quite anticipated a· failure on my
part in this undertaking. Many of my pupils appeared almost in advance
of me. Having left school so long, I found. myself quite rusty in some
of the branches which were required to be taught. A good part of
the night was often spent in preparing myself for the different classes,
and then I would go trembling to the school-room in the morning
lest my stupidity should be detected. It was very different with my
husband. As soon as the day's work was over, he could retire from it
entirely, with his mind perfectly free.
The American girls were anxious to progress in all their studies.
The system of teaching differed considerably from ours. They would not
memorize many lessons, so as to repeat them verbatim, but would take
several pages, and carefully examining them, would select every difficulty
that might arise in their minds, to have it explained by their preAn hour was often spent over one class, and, after the
ceptress.
teacher had examined them in any subject, they were permitted to
ask what questions they pleased respecting it. It is a plan I very
much admire, as it affords satisfaction both to the pupil and the
teacher, and certainly tends to advance them rapidly, but it requires
close application on the part of both.
We succeeded admirably, and, at the close of the session, gave great
satisfaction in the examination. Three of my pupils, on going to college,
entered a class next the first. But success was not sufficient to satisfy
my dear husband. He rlesired another change, and, though I opposed
it, his determination was fixed, and, at the close of the session, we
removed to Sneedville, Tennessee.
(To be continued.)

Bv the knowledge of our corruptions we are but driven to Christ
to make us know Him morc.
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A CHEERING TESTIMONY FOR PARENTS AND TEACHEJ.1>b.
JUST after writing the article which appears elsewhere in the present
Number, entitled, "The School Outing," we turned upon the annexed
extract from Mr. SPUROlJ:ON'S sermon for July 17th. We are persuaded
that many an anxious father and praying mother will read it with
hope and renewod cries at the mercy-seat, on behalf of their dear
children :I wish [said tho preacher] to bear a personal testimony by narr.ating an incident in my own life. T have been preaching in Essex this last week, and
I took tho opportunity to visit the pl,ace where my grandfather preached so
long,' and whore I spent my earliest days. Last Wednesday was to me a
day in whioh 1 walked like a man in a dream. Everybody seemed bound
to rooall 60010 event or other of my childhood. What a story of divine love
and morcy did it bring befol1e my mind! Among other thingd, I sat down
in a plaoo that must ever be sacred to me. There stood in my grandfather's
man60 garden two arbours made of yew trees, cut into sugar-loaf fashion.
Though the old manse has given way to a new one, and the old chapel has
no aleo, yet the yew trees flourish as aforetime. I sat down in the right:ll\nd arbour, and thought of what happened there many years ago.
When I was a young child, staying with my grandfather, there came to
prenoh in the village Mr. KNILL. who had been a missionary at St. Petersburgh, and a mighty preacher of the Gospel. He came to preach for the
London Missionary Society, and arrived on the Saturday at the manse. He
was a great soul-winner, and he soon spied out the boy. He said to me,
" Where do you sleep 1 for I want to call you up in the morning." I
showed him my little room. At six o'clock he called me up, and we went
into that arbour. There, in the sweetest way, he told me of the love of
J osus, and of the blessedness of trusting in Him and loving Him. With many
a story he preached Christ to me, and told me how good God had been to
him, and then he prayed that I might know the Lord, and serve Him.
He knelt down in that arbour and prayed for me with his arms about my
neck He did not seem content unless I kept with him in the interval between the services. and he heard my childish talk with patient love. On
Monday morning he did as on the Sabbath, and again on Tuesday. Three
times he taught me and prayed with me, and before he had to leave, my
grandfather had come back from the place where he had gone to preach,
and aU the family were gathered to morning prayer. Then, in the presence
of them all, Mr. KNILL took me on his knee, and said, "This child will
ono day preach the Gospel, and he will preach it to great multitudes. I am
persuaded that he will preach in the chapel of ROWLAND HILL, where [I think
he said] I am now the minister." He spoke very solemnly, and called upon
all present to witness what he said. Then he gave me sixpence as a rewarq
if I would learn the hymn-

" God moves in a mysterious way
His wonders to perform."
I was made to promise that, when I preached in ROWLAND HILL'S chapel,
that hymn should be sung. Think of that as a promise from a child!
Would it ever be other than an idle dream 1
Years flew by. After I had begun for some little time to preach in London,
Dr. ALEXANDER FLETCHER had to give the annual sermon to children in
Surrey Chapel, but, as he was taken ill, I was asked in a hurry to preach to
the children. "Yes," I said, "I will, if the children will sing' God moves
in a mysterious way.' I have made a promise long ago that that should
be sung."
I preached in ROWLAND HILL'S chapel, and the hymn was sung. My
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emotions on that occasion I cannot describe. Still that was not the chapel
which Mr. KNILL intended. All un,sought by me, the minister at Wottonunder-Edge, which was Mr. HILL'S summer residence, invited me to preach
there. I went on the condition that the congregation should sing, "God
moves in a mysterious way," which was also done.
After that I went to preach for Mr. RWHARD KNILL himself, who was
then at Chester. What a meeting we had! Mark this-he was preaching in
the theatre! His preaching in a theatre took away from me all fear about
preaching in secular buildings, and set me free for the campaigns in Exeter
Hall and the Surrey Music Hall. How much this had to do with other
theatre services you know.
" God moves in a mysterious way
His wonders to perform."
After more than forty years of the Lord's loving-kindness, I sat again in
that arbour! No doubt it is a mere trifle for outsiders to hear, but to me
it was an overwhelming moment.
The present minister of Stambourne Meeting-House, and the members of
his family, including his SOIl and his grandchildren, were in the garden, and
I could not help calling them together around that arbour, while I praised
the Lord for His goodness. One irresistible impulse was upon me-it was,
to pray God to bless those lads that stood around me. Do you not see how
the memory begat the prayer 1 I wanted them to remember, when they
grew up, my testimony of Goa's goodness to me; and for that same reason
I tell it to you young people who are around me this morning. God has
blessed me all my life long, and redeemed me from all evil, and I pray that
He may be your God. You that have godly parents I would specially
address. I beseech you to follow in their footsteps, that you may one day
speak of the Lord as they were able to do in their day.

DEATH IN LIFE, AND LIFE IN DEATH.
[In one of the last letters received from our dear old Bishop of Cashel,
he remarked, "May we be enabled to say, 'In the midst of denth we
are in life.' "-ED.]
EXTRACT FROM A LETTER UNDER DATE, JULY 19TH, 1887.

more I know of His blessed works, the more I become dumb,
and seem to know nothing. I may truly say, sinking is the order of
the day now with me, for both in body and soul I seem to sink into
nothing, nothing-too much sometimes to feel alive; and then to know
my 'life is hid with Christ in God' is a sweet momentary thought."
" THE

[Just before receiving the letter from which the preceding extract
is taken, we had been thinking of TOPLADY'S memorable lines" Not the labour of my hands
Can fulfil Thy law's demands;
Could my zeal no respite know,
Could my tears for ever flow,
All for sin could not atone ;
Thou must save, and Thou alone."

Hence we see how his mind was imbued with a sense of the thorough
bankruptcy of our fallen nature, and the extreme folly of the idea of
being able, in the very smallest .degree, to aid or contribute to our
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J'080110 from all the ruinous consequences of sin and condemnation.
Moroover, we had just previously beon roading the annexed touching

linos-

.

, TO BE NOTHIN
On, to be nothing-nothing,
Yet e'en as my ploading rises,
Only to lie at Hi8 foot
A voico sooms with mine to blend,
A broken, emptiod ves8e!.
And whisper8 in loving l\Coimts,
Thus for RI8 U90 made meet!
., I call thee not· sorvant,' but· friend.'
Emptied, that Ho may fill me,
Fellow-worker with Mo I call thee,
As to Hie sorvice I go ;
Sharing My sorrows and joy;
Broken, 80 that unhindered
Fellow-heir to the glory I havo above,
Through me His life may flow.
To treasure without alloy."
h to bo nothing-nothingarrow hid in His hand,
l' a messenger at His gateway,
Waiting for His command!
Only an instrument ready
For Him to use at His will ;
And should He not require me,
Willing to wait there still.

An

Oh, to be nothing-nothing,
Though painful the humbling be ;
Though it lay me low in the sight of
those
Who are now, perhaps, praising me.
I would rather be nothing-nothing,
That to Him be their voices raised
Who alone is the Fountain of blessing,
Who alone is meet to be praised.

Oh, love so free, so boundless.
Which, lifting me, lays me lower
At the footstool of Jesus, my risen
Lord,
To worship and adore!
Which fills me with deeper longing
To have nothing dividing my heart;
My" all" given up to Jesus,
Not" keeping back a part."
Thine may I be, Thine only,
Till called by Thee to share
The glorious heavenly mansions
Thou art gone before to prepare.
My heart and soul are yearning
To see Thee face to face,
With unfettered tongue to praise Thee
For such heights and depths of grace.
G. M. T.

Sure we are that this feeling of lowliness and nothingness is one
of the sweetest and most satisfactory the child of God can realize
whilst on pilgrimage.
"He that is low," says the poet, "needs fear
no fall."
The sinking of which our sister speaks reminds us of the remark
of one of the deepest-taught souls we ever met.
She was a mother
in Israel indeed, and lived to some four-score and four years. But a
few hours, however, before she passed a way, she said" it seemed as
though her 1'eligion were all gone"; meaning, of course, that she durst
not rest in any human attainment-no, not even in past experience
or knowledge, only as an earnest or proof that what the Lord had been
He would continue to be, even to the end; yea, that upon covenant
grounds He would" perfect that which concerneth her."
Does not this state of things coincide with what we have lately
been contending for, namely, a sense of babyhood and infancy in
divine things 1 the second r,hildhood, in point of years, leading to the
spiritualizing the
" Gentle Jesus, meek and mild,
Look upon a little child," &c.
How many letters have we received, since commenting upon this child's
hymn, confirming the experience of which we there spoke! When
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absent from home, we were told of one who, in her ninety-third
year, fell back upon these early breathings.
But further, sinking, however, leads to the shelten'ng, and the she1te1'inq to the st1'engthening, and the st1'engthening to the s'inging,. aye,
and the singing to the ultimate shouting of "Victory, victory through the
blood of the Lamb! " Well does the poet say"I hope to die shouting,
'The Lord will provide.' "

We love that word sinki1ig, beca.use of its blessed !l:nd inseparable connection with the st1'engthening of which the Apostle speaks-" When I
am weak, then am I st1'ong "-" strong in the Lord," not in the creature,
"and in the power of His might."
Reader, do you know anything of these problems in grace ~ these
"secrets which the Lord makes known unto them who fear Him" ~
THE EDITOR.]

ROUGH, BUT RIGHT.-EXTRACT FROM LETTER AND
REPLY.
. . "I TRY to live by the day (1), and leave future events in my
Father's hand, as things seen are Yery, very trying, as they are sure
to be, the more hold we have of our precious Lord (2). I have been
in a very trying path, spiritually, for some time, and had to learn this
text of being emptied from vessel to vessel, in a way I never dreamt
of. But so it is with the Lord's undoubted children" (3).
REPLY.

(1.) The only satisfactory way for a dear child of God is, as our
beloved correspondent says, "to live by the day." This, however, is
no easy thing. It is a position to which poor human nature can never
attain, unless a heedless and indifferent and a so-called easy-going mode
of life be considered as "living by the day"-that is, leaving matters
to chance and peradventure. But this is anything but that precious
principle which the Lord Himself enjoined when He said to His
disciples, "Take no thought [no anxious, unbelieving thought] for the
morrow, but let the morrow take thought for the things of itself."
(2.) How great the privill~ge and how distinguishing the mercy, when
enabled to "leave the future in a Father's hand"! We have abundant
reason so to do, not merely upon Scriptural counsel, but from the
facts and examples of positive experience. Of what avail has been all
our "cutting and carving"? Like silly children, have we not been
repaid by wounds and bruises for all our pains? And when brought
to that privileged position of all our creature-power gone, and "falling
down with none to help," oh, then, in what a timely, wise, and wonderful way has our Father appeared, proving to a demonstration indeed
that we "had no need to fight in this battle, for the battle was the
Lord's, and not ours." All we had to do was to "stand still and see
His salvation." And, for the time being, we have befln so pleased and
enamoured with His wise and gracious, loving and merciful, line of action,
that we have resolved for the future never again to interfere, but to
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wait upon Him, and watch His haBd. We find, however, to our sham
and. confusion of face, that promising and performing are two very
difT'erent things. Uuder fresh tests and new trials we prove our good,
intentions and fleshly resolves stand for nothing. We fall back upon
our fool's play of striving to do this, and endeavouring to rectify the
other; and what is the result of all such efforts but defeat 1 and a merciful defeat, too, in order that we may realize more and more of the
blessedness of that" hold of Jesus" of which our correspondent speaks.
After the stumble, the fall, and the weariness of the little one that
just before had skipped along so lightsome. and heedless at her mother's
side, how closely does she cling to that mother I How she grasps her
hand, or clings to her dress, having had quite her fill as to her own
strength or self-sufficiency.
(3.) Nor have you been the only one that hath learnt the lessons of
whioh you speak in the self-same way. Our God has declared Himself
to be a jealous God; and sure we are that, if He sees we lay an unbeooming stress upon the creature, and even in the smallest degree
substitute that creature for Himself, the marring or the removal will
be a most certain consequence. Oh, it is thus, little by little, we are
brought to "cease from man, whose breath is in his nostrils," and to
"turn to the Lord with purpose of heart." We well know one that personally ascribes the greater portion of his trials to his creature idolatry,
as the instrumental cause of, or call for, those trials. Hence he at once
falls under the rebuke, "Hast thou not procured these things unto
thyself 1" cc Yes, verily," is his mental reply. But, in spite of all these
things, how striking was the experience of the bride in this respect,
as given in the second chapter of Hosea, where, after the cc hedging up
her way with thorns," she says, "I will go and return to my first
Husband; for then was it better with me than now." And how does
that loving and gracious Husband "allure her, and bring her into the
wilderness, and speak comfortably unto her" ! Oh, His wondrous love!
His amazing tenderness! His marvellous compassion!
What we feel, personally, is the failing to learn, or the forgetting or
forsaking of what we fancied we had learnt. How often have we
thought of the words of dear HENRY FOWLER, as we heard him express himself to this effect-cc Lord, I thought I was perfect in these
lessons. Must I thus be called to learn them over and over again 1
Well," he added, "be it so, if it be for the profit and advantage of
any of Thy children." The thought at once passed the mind of at
least one present that evening-CC God knows that there is one here
to '\Thom it is suitable, whatever others may have to say upon these
matters." Aye, and that self-same one has thousands of times repeated
the words of the blessed HART, as so exactly descriptive of his own
state" With some the tempter takes
Much pains to make them mad;
But me he found, and Dlways held,
The easiest fool he had."

But, beloved, whatever may be the special path through or by which
the Lord may see fit to lead, and however strange or inexplicable the
lessons it is His pleasure to set before us, in our right mind we dare
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not question the fact that, in the sequel, all will prove to have been
for His glory and our good. Not a crook nor a cross but what was
essential. Not a feather's weight could have been dispensed with. All
and everything, from the minutest circumstance to the gravest and
most important events in our pilgrimage, was appointcu in infinite
wisdom, regulated by boundless lovo, and accomplished by omnipotent
power; so that, when we arrive at the outer edge of the wilderness,
and take a retrospective glance of the whole course, ere we step into
the Jordan, we shall exclaim, "He hath done all things well! >' "He
hath led by the right way, that we might go to a city of habitation."
Cheer up, therefore, dear sistor ! We shall soon be there! Blessed
be God, we have not" followed cunningly-devised fables." " We know
whom we have believed. " We have not been permitted to turn aside
No storm hath hurled us out of our
to the right hand or the left.
place. We are still (by grace divine) pursuing the old beaten track,
rough and rugged though it be. "Jesus only" is our standard. Christ
is our Object, Subject, All in all. We exult in the mercy that
"there is none other name under heaven given among men whereby
we must be saved."
" Yet a season, and we know
Happy entrance shall be given;
All our sorrows left below,
And earth exchanged for heaven."

Saturday, Jttly 30th, 1887.

THE EDITOR.

PAST REQUESTS AND PlmSENT REALIZATION.
IN reply to "W. A. M."-the late Miss MARY ANN WAY-whom we
did not then know personally, and who wrote complaining of the want
of true Gospel preaching in Bristol, we wrote under date April, 1841 : "Our prayer on behalf of the Lord's hidden ones at Bristol is, that
He may be pleased to touch with a live coal from off the altar, the
lips of some one whose heart probably He has long since engaged in
His cause; whom He has long since secretly commissioned to go forth
and proclaim His truth, but who is waiting for an open door and an
ttnloosed tongue. The Lord hasten it in His time."
How little did either the one or the other imagine that, ia the
providence of God, he who gave the above reply was destined to pass
some nine-and-twenty years ill that very locality! Nor had he then
received his commission, or been sent forth into the vineyard of the
Lord of Hosts. How marvellous are Jehovah's acts! and yet, alas!
alas! how prone, as poor, short-sighted, forgetful, thankless creatures,
are we to doubt, and fear, and call in question the nature of the few
remaining details of the brief future, and that in the face of the astounding goodness, loving-kindness, and mercy of the past! Oh, how weU
may one hide one's face in the very dust of self-loathing, abhorrence,
and personal detestation, as one reflects upon such base ingratitude
and distrust! Well indeed. may one fall under the rebuke, "Is this
thy kindness to thy Friend 1"
THE EDITOR.
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PILGRIMAGE: THE CONFLICT, CROSS, AND CROWN.
[WE have been indulging again in a little simple rhyming. We
pray God the following may prove "a word in season" to some poor
souls who are exercised about themselves and their journeying through
the wilderness to their eternal home.-En.]
ART Thou my Father 1 Can it be
Thou really hast adopted meA sinner so defiled and base,
The vilest of the human race 1

The tempter did my soul assail,
And through my flesh did oft prevail;
Wander I did far from my home,
By sin so sadly overcome.

Art Thou my Father 1 May I share
In Thy so kind and gracious care 1
To Thee at all times may I flee,
In spite of all that troubles me 1

I did indeed forsake my home,
And from it was content to roam;
My heart with trifles so absorbed,
As made me reckless of that Word

Art Thou my Father 1 Can it be
That Thou indeed hast loved me 1
What! me, so thoughtless, thankless,
wildSo thoroughly by sin beguiled 1

Which bade me of myself beware,
For soon the world might me ensnare:
To little purpose did it say,
"You'll mourn this course another
day."
I shut my eyes against the light,
And gave no heed to what was right;
I listened to the iempter's wiles,
Nor did I dream how sin beguiles.
I failed to see how vain were all
The pleasures which did me enthral;
In spite of promises so great,
They left me in most painful plight.

Art Thou my Father 1 I Thy child 1
Canst Thou be really reconciled?
What! notwithstanding all the past,
Thine shall I prove to be at last?
Oh, wondrous grace, that thus could
move
So great a Being thus to love
A creature so corrupt by sin,
With nothing to attract or win!
'Twas matchless grace that drew me
nigh,
When seemingly I was doomed to die:
My countless sins were all forgiven,
And I pronounced an heir of heaven.
How did I wonder-how adoreSuch sovereign love, such mighty
power,
'rhat changed a rebel to a son!
I felt as though 'twere heaven begun.

Had not my Father seen me then,
And pitied my so hapless sin,
Such, alas! was my condition,
It must have ended in perdition.
No human arm could interpose;
I was in midst of deadly foes;
My fate was sealed beyond a doubt,
If mercy had not found me out.

But ah! how little did I see
·What after I should prove to beA wanderer from home and God;
A trampler e'en on Jems' b!ood!

How can I ever half express
His love, His grace, His tenderness?
In spite of all my sin and shame,
To my relief again He came.
When on the brink of black despair,
How little did I think Hi1n near
Who limited the tempter's power,
And rescued me in that sad hour!

Alas! alas! how soon I found
I stood upon most treacherous ground;
So far from being freed from ill,
I was a chiid of Adam still.

Upon the very brink I stood,
Forsaken, as I thought, by God:
Yea, on the verge of death and hen
Did my poor hapless spirit reel.

Down from these glory-scenes I came,
To grapple with this world again;
Instead of sin being done away,
It wrought within me day by day.

I never can d~scribe my state,
So hopeless, helpless, was my fate;
" It's of no use," said I, "to pray;
The Lord will not heed what I say.
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"I've sinned against both light and
love,
And every blessing from above;
There's nought for me but endless woe;
To hell I certainly shall go."
My former sins were in the dark,
When of grace I'd not a spark;
But now I've sinned against the love
That brou,;ht down Jesus from above.
'Twas base on my part thus to roam
From such a Father-such a home;
To seek again the world's embrace,
And every mark of gmce efface.
Ashamed I am of sins so base
As make my Jesus hide His face;
I feel He has not half my heart;
My flesh will not resign its part.
Oh, how I mourn my absent Lord!
In vain I seek Him in His Word;
He seems to heed not when I cry,
And say I've nowhere else to fly.
But do, dear Jesus, do give heed!
I am indeed in utmost need;
All short of Thee is vain and poor;
Oh, how I long for days of yore,
When Thou didst walk and talk with
me,
And tell me with Thee I should be ;
Released from sin, the world, and
strife,
. And dwell with Thee in endless life!
Oh, how my thoughts were then engrossed
With Father, Son, and Holy Ghost!
Heaven was my home; my heart was
there;
Nor could aught else with it compare.
Within the veil my spirit soared;
I loved, admired, and adored;
How did I join the heavenly throng
In their so rich, triumphant song I
Such glories did my soul o'erspread
.As did all evil supersede;
All earthly trials seemed o'erpast;
" This scene," I thought, "will surely
last."
But when I think how base a part
I've acted, through my sinful heart,
I'm lost in wonder and surprise
He did not utterly despise.

Oh, how can I requite such love,
Or by what methods can I prove
How richly I esteem the grace
That bears with such a dreadful case 1
Oh, my Father, do Thou, I pray,
Watch o'er me through my future
way!
Oh, let me never wander more,
But keep me by Thy mighty power!
Do, do, dear Jesus, do draw nigh;
Bedew my spirit from on high;
Revive Thy work within my soul,
And make my wounded spirit whole.
Allure me from this worldly sphere;
With heavenly things my spirit cheer;
Commune from oft' the mercy-seat,
And for heaven, oh, make me meet!
While yet a sojourner on earth,
May others trace my heavenly birth;
Let sin have no dominion, Lord;
Make all subservient to Thy Word.
Oh, blessed Spirit, daily lead;
Do Thou lIupply my every need;
Shed o'er my soul Thy love divine,
And may Thy grace within me shine.

In spite of all my waywardness,
Lord, bless, I pray Thee; oh, still
bless!
Guide me, guard me, till I die;
Then oh, receive me up on high!
Admitted once within the gates
Where Jesus for His people waits,
Oh, what wonders shall I see,
As I behold the Sacred Three!
Eye hath not scen, nor hath ear heard,
The blessings even now prepared
For sinners of a fallen race,
Saved by rich, free, and sovereign
grace.
The ransomed hosts around the throne
Proclaim the conquest grace has won:
They owe their bliss to blood divine;
No tongue can e'er that bliss define.
Arrll.yed in robes of purest white,
With harps melodious-oh, so bright,
They range among the heavenly hills,
While love divine each spirit fills.
They never weary, never tire,
But each one strikes his golden lyre;
The song they sing is ever new;
Oh, may I learn to sing it too!
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One moment there will well repay
For all the sorrows of the way ;
Once let me join that heavenly host,
In Jesus' triumph I will boast,
'Twas He who saved from death and
hell ;
'Twas He who ordered all things well ;
'Tw3s He who lived, 'twas He who
died,
That He a Ransom might provide.
I'll gaze for ever on His face ;
In every act His love I'll trace;
I there shall see how wise and good
Was what I here so misconstrued.
Oh, glorious prospect! happy day!
When Jesus says, "Come, come
away;
Thy race is run; thy troubles o'er;
Come, with Me dwell for evermore.
" Fear not to cross the dreaded sea
That intercepts thy heavenly way;
'Tis but a very shallow river;
NOlle ever perished there-no, never!
"I'll guide thee-guard thee-safely
through;
This I have pledged Myself to do ;
Myriads now before the throne,
With two exceptions, all have come
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"Through that so narrow, shallow
stream;
Yea, through the same Myself hath
been;
Before and since have millions more
In safety reached this blissful shore.
" Then why should you indulge a fear
That I will fail you in that hour 1
You'd be the first that I forsookThe first with whom My covenant
broke.
" Not for thy sake, but for Mine own,
Thou must be with Me on My throne;
I bought thee with My own heart's
blood,
And thus insured thy peace with God."
Oh, what a glorious day 'twill be
When I my Saviour's face shall see!
Shall with Him dwell for evermore,
A wondrous trophy of His power.
Then with the ransomed throng I'll
sing,
And make the very heavens ring
With shouts of victory thro' the blood
That brought me safely home to God.
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
Be praises from the heavenly host,
For love so great, for love so free,
To save and bless eternally.

THE SOHOOL OUTING.
As I stood waiting to see the last of the children pass up to the platform of the railway station, a rather elderly man inquired if I had
heard lately from ARTHUR, my youngest son 1 "I was with him
eighteen months," said he, "in the Colonist," referring to the ship in
which he sailed, when first articled in the merchant service. The
question was, of course, one which awakened in me the very deepest
interest j and, although twenty years had passed since the time of which
we were speaking, the question served at once vividly to revive old
scenes and long-gone-by events. It led me, moreover, afresh mentally
to ask how matters were with him of whom I had heard nothing for
a long season. It stirred up a father's feelings and a father's solicitude,
especially when the stranger spoke of the ill-treatment of my poor boy
upon the part of the mate of the ship. The captain had since died.
Although I deeply felt the statement, it W!l,S to me so far satisfactory
to remember that, when my son had only joined his ship a fortnight,
and before he left Newport, in Wales, the port from which she finally
sailed, I asked him whether he still wished to go 1 If not, I would
buy him off by having his indentures cancelled, whatever the fine
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might be. His reply was that "he would rather go, for it would do
him good."
It might be well, for the sake of the youthful reader, if I state that
he had had some little experience previously of nautical matters,
inasmuch as he had spent nearly twelve months on board the trainingHis original choice was the naval
ship Worcester, in the Thames.
service, and, for that reason, he was entered as a cadet on board the
said training-ship. During, however, a visit home, the advice of a
young neighbour who was attached to the mercantile service so influenced
.my boy as to cause him ardently to wish to leave the one service in
order to join the other.
.
I had previously done my utmost to dissuade him from going to sea
at all, stating, as I did, that it was a dying life at best-that a seagoing man was virtually dead to all his connections. I intimated that,
in all my conversations with captains and seafaring men, in my many
crossings of the Irish Sea, not one ,but had said, if they were going
through life again, they would not choose the sea; that they had made
their choice before their judgment was matured, and now it was too
late to attempt to turn to anything else.
" Was what I used to say
true 1 " I asked my boy, upon my last interview, before his ship finally
sailed. "It was all true," said he, "and you might have said four
times as much." It was upon this reply I asked the aforenamed question, whether he still persisted in his wish to go 1
The inquiry of the stranger before-mentioned brought all these past
scenes most vividly to remembrance, together with the fact that when,
in a far-off port, he heard of his mother's death, he sat down upon the
deck and wept bitterly. As I heard afterwards, the captain (who did
not himself pass away till some months subsequently) kindly sympathized with him. This, therefore, was a timely set-off ag:l.inst the heartlessness of the mate; but, considering the course of his after-life, I may
remark that this was but" the beginning of sorrows" in the case of my
poor boy.
When afterwards seated upon the railway platform, musing upon
what had just occurred, one of our party came and spoke to me,
whom I was aware was, at the present time, writhing in the deepest
parental bitterness, and this upon a two-fold ground-the severe and
most critical illness of his eldest son; the recklessness, ingratitude, and
waywardness of his youngest. " Neither my wife nor I," said he,
"have had any sleep during the past night." Whilst remarking, "Disobedience to parents is one of the marks of the last days," I, at
the same time, felt that a little consideration upon the part of children
might place their conduct before them in a very different light. Did
~hey seek to recall what their parents had undergone on their behalf,
III a way of suspense, anxiety, and effort, it might lead them to endeavour, in some degree, to repay such solicitude and labour by at
least cherishing a feeling of how they could serve them in return.
If in no other way, they could show by this and that means what
their love and affection. No mean return would this be, for who values
little signs and tokens of affection as does a parent 1 Moreover, such a
course would serve to save from much after self-reproach, and that
regret and bitterness of spirit which led to the acknowledgment-
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" I grew up selfish, full of thoughts and cares
About my own concerns, but unconcerned for theirs;
I gave cold service, but the smile that cheers,
The softer tone that soothes decliniog years,
These I withheld; they felt it, and the dart
That wounded them now rankles in my heart.
They had their failings; ah! dear parents, how
Those few infirmities have vanished now!"

Whilst I thus sat musing, and waiting for the third special train to
draw up and take the remainder of our large juvenile party, the
Bedminster Brass Band, which always accompanies us on these occasions,
struck up one of their plaintive hymn-tunes, which they always play
with most touching effect, to the following lines-i
" Joy! joy! joy! There is joy in heaven with the angels!
Joy! joy! joy! for the prodigal's return !
He has come, he has come to his Father's home at last;
He was lost, he is found: and the night of gloom is past.
Blessed hour of joy and communion sweet,
For his heart is full and his love complete:
His Father sees him and hastes to meet,
And bid him welcome home.
Joy! joy! joy! There is joy in heaven with the angels!
Joy I joy! joy! for the prodigal's return.
" Joy! joy! joy! in the court of heaven resounding;
Joy I joy! joy! o'er the prodigal's return ;
Hark! the song-hark! the song-'tis a joyful, joyful strain!
'Welcome home, welcome home, to thy Father's house again!'
While his eye is dim with the falling tears
Of repentant grief over wasted years,
The pardoning voice of his Father cheers,
And bids him welcome home.
Joy! joy! joy! &c.
" Joy! joy! joy! in the radiant fields of glory;
Joy! joy! joy! when a wandering soul returns.
Let us haste, let us haste, 'while the morning sun is bright.
Jesus calls, Jesus calls, to a land of love and light.
We will journey on till our pilgrim feet
Shall be found at last in the golden street;
Our glorious Saviour will smile to greet,
- And bid us welcome home.
Joy! joy! joy!" &c.

I will leave the reader to his own reflections as to the timeliness of
both the tune and the words. The circumstance led from the natural
to the spiritual, from the human to the divine. If one had any cause
whatever to feel and- mourn over coldness or seeming indifference upon
the part of this or that child, what could one say in regard to one's
own treatment of one's Father-God 1 Alas! what not merely one's
thoughtlessness, thanklessness, forgetfulness, but oh, the base backslidings-the disregard, in reference to this or that sin or transgression,
of the solemn injunction, "Do not the abominable thing that I hate."
When one thinks of the declarations, "My people have committed two
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evils: they have forsaken Me, the Fountain of living waters, and hewed
them out cisterns, broken cisterns, that can hold no water"; " My
people is foolish; they have not known Me; they are sottish children,
and they have none understanding: they are wise to do evil, but to do
good they have no knowledge"; what can one say or do but follow
the example of the Prophet, when he exclaimed; "Woe is me ! for I
am undone; because I am a man of unclean lips; for mine eyes have
seen the King, the Lord of Hosts" ~ Who that has, in any measure,
seen the purity, holiness, and justice of J ehovah's character and dealings but must fall into the very dust of self-loathing and abhorrence ~
Then, when to these reflections are added tho meditations upon the
self-denying life of Him who was "despised and rejected of men, a
Man of Sorrows, and acquainted with grief"-who, after His three-andthirty years' sojourn in this vale of tears, under such circumstances as
led Him to exclaim, "The foxes have holes, and the birds of the air
have nests, but the Son of Man hath not where to lay His head,"
submitted to a mock trial, and allowed Himself to be condemned to
the most cruel, degrading, and ignominious of deaths-I say, when
these meditations are awakened, and with them the thought" 'Twas you, my sins, my cruel sins,
His chief tormentors were;
Each of my sins then formed a nail,
And unbelief the spear,"
what must necessarily follow but the conviction that the sins or
shortcomings of poor fallen creatures one against another-let them
stand in whatsoever relation they may-are as nothing-absolutely so
-when compared with one's treatment of such a Father-such a Benefactor-such a God ~ Sure I am, dear reader, that the more we are
led into these contemplations, the more we shall discover the utter
disparity in the contrast between the conduct, it may be, of our own
flesh and blood, and our own baseness, vileness, and depravity, in regard
to our treatment of Him who has been so good, merciful, and gracious.
Oh, what need have we to cry, day by day and hour by hour, "Enter
not into judgment with Thy servant, 0 Lord, for in Thy sight shall
no man living be justified"! "If Thou wert to mark iniquity, 0
Lord, who could stand ~ "
I thought it somewhat remarkable that, during the day's engagements
of which I have spoken, one present stated that, in a recent conversation with our eldest grandson, he had told her that, when lately going
to see one of the lighthouses upon the coast, at hearing the name, one
of the men in charge at once took down from a shelf a copy of
"Retracings and Renewings," and expressed his full knowledge of, and
interest in, its contents. l(. The reader can readily imagine the pleasure
this gave to hear that one's labours !lad thus proved to be "not in
vain in the Lord."
• Our readers will remember that, some few years since, a copy of our book,
"Retraeings and Renewinga; or, Gleanings from a 'Journal extending ove,' nearly Halfa-Century," was sent to the Qccupants of eveu lighthouse round thc coasts of the

United Kingdom.-ED.
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A LOVING MEMORIAL OF THE LATE REV. SAMUEL
ADAMS, M.A.,
VICAR OF THORNTON WITH BAGWORTH, AND STANTON-UNDER-BARDON,
LEICESTERSHIRE.
(Continued f"om page 4'86.)

IN the days of laxity referred to in an earlier portion of this memoir,
the active disciples OfWESLEY had gathered a congregation at Thornton,
and built a chapel, as had some Baptists, mid-way between the two
villages. Among the former there was the usual amount of warmth
and energy which characterize that people, mixed with much fleshly
excitement and appeals to the sensitive part of the nature, mistaken for
the operations of the Holy Spirit.
It happened one evening, after Mr. ADAlIIS had retired to rest, that
he was aroused by loud calls beneath the window. Upon asking who
was there, he was informed that - - was dying, and would he come
and see her 1 He complied immediately, and, hastily dressing, hurried
to the house. On reaching the chamber, he perceived the dying woman to
be in a state of violent excitement, and a party of co-religionists round the
bed, energizing the poor creature almost to frenzy, shouting their loudest.
The woman, when she saw Mr. ADAMS, cried out rapturously, "Sing!
Sing!" This was instantly taken up by the people assembled, and they
sang lustily one of their extravagant hymns. He went to the bed-side,
and began to soothe the poor creature, endeavouring to get her into a
quieter state of mind; and when he had partially succeeded, set before
her what regeneration was, and how she might know that the joy she
professed was real, and sprang from a lively hope. This was more
than the Methodists could bear, who charged him with damping the
ardour and lessening the comfort of their sister, she, in their opinion,
being on the borders of heaven, and about to ascend in a chariot of
love. The woman, however, did not die; and, sad to relate, after her
recovery, gradually declined, until she relinquished all profession of
religion. Thus was "Wisdom justified of her children."
A celebrated man among these people, a builder by trade, and a
local preacher, who had taught in the streets, said to a friend of the
Vicar's, "If we could but get rid of you Calvinists, the world would
be happy." He was naturally a strong man, of great size, but shortly
after this impious speech he became ill and took to his bed, from which
he never again arose. One of his brethren was constantly with him,
and after his death, told Mr. ADAMS that he never spoke upon religion
during his illnel>s, but was continually boasting of what he would do
when he recovered.
The great opposition shown by many to the distinguishing truths of
the Gospel in this part of the country is strikingly illustrated by the
remark of the man to Mr. CLOSE, of W oodhouse-" Your preaching will
drive men to despair"; to which Mr. CLOSE replied, "I wish it would,
for then they would be without hope in themselves, and flee to lay
hold of the hope set before them." The man passed on, unable to
reply.
There were, however, instances more encouraging to the faithful
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ministers of Christ. One man regularly walked many miles on the
Lord's Day to hear the Word of life from Mr. ADAJlfs' mouth j and
about this time another person, living in a village hard by, who had
fallen into deep despair, which preyed upon his mind to such a degree
that he resolved to make away with himself~ was mercifully led to
Bagworth Church, where the Lord met with him, and arrested tlle design
of Satan. The poor creature left home one Sunday morning, unconscious
whither he was going, but the Lord directed his steps. He took the
road to Bagworth, and as he neared the place, the sound of the bells
chiming for service fell upon his ears. He thought, "Though it be the
last time that I shall ever enter a house of prayer, I may just as well
drop in." He did so, and, under the ministry of our friend, the arrow
-of conviction reached his heart, and he left the church a wounded
smner.
An epidemical disease visiting this parish, a whole family was laid
low by it. The complaint necessitated skilful nursing, and the medical
man suggested that this help should be sought from a certain institution. The father, knowing its religious complexion, stoutly refused,
lest the deadly seeds of error should be sown among his children.
Mr. ADAJlfS thoroughly approved of the course taken, and bore his
parishioner's case to a throne of grace. On Sunday, before sermon, he
made it a matter of special supplication, pleading the promises of God
for help and interposition. The promise, "Call upon Me in the day
of trouble j I will deliver thee, and thou shalt glorify Me," was remarkably fulfilled. The whole family were restored to health without having
recourse to means which, viewed simply from a natural point of view,
appeared to be absolutely essential.
During many succellsive winters, he held a week-night service in the
school-room, where he expounded a passage of Scripture in a simple
and interesting manner, and strove to reach the consciences of his
hearers. The service commenced which a hymn, after which a chapter
was read. This was followed by prayer, and then came the exposition,
the whole being concluded with singing and the benediction.
In the Sunday School he took a warm interest, and regularly walked
with the scholars from the school to the church. On Sunday evenings
his wife and daughter received the scholars at the vicarage. The Scriptures were explained to them j they were instructtd in our most holy
faith j and, as the system adopted was both entertaining and calcula.ted
to impress the subjects upon their minds, the children acquired a very
fair knowledge, not only of the historical parts of the Bible, bllt of its
-doctrines and precepts. They never missed an opportunity if they could
help it, and one and all retained a lasting sense of gratitude tor the
favours which they felt had been conferreu upon them during those
happy evenings.
Provident Societies existed in both the parishes. On their annual day
of meeting, it was customary for them to attend church, and request Mr.
ADAlIfS to preach a sermon to them; consequently thfl congregation was
composed not only of ordinary Church-goers, but of Nonconformists,
and of those whose attendance was limited to this day alone. The·
latter were not always as reverent as is becoming, and once Mr. ADAJIls,
,perceiving several lounging in the gallery, thus addressed them-et Wheu
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I attend a Nonconformist place of worship, I behave reverently, and
adopt the usages of the place. I trust therefore that, instead of showing the utmost unconcern, you will out,wardly unite with us in our
form of worship, and avoid showing marked disrespect to the way in
which we worship God."
On one of these occasions, Mr. ADAMs was sorely pressed for a text.
He failed the day previously to find one which seemed suitable. He
retired to rest in considerable anxiety for the morrow, and awaking
early, looked over notes of former sermons, hoping to be able to light
upon something which might serve his purpose, but could find nothing,
nor indeed was his mind directed to the portion on which he was to
speak until he was about to enter the pulpit; but I can well remember
that he spoke with the greatest fluency, and that he seemed to have
ample in hand. He confessed afterwards that he had preached with
both ease and comfort, and was grateful for the help accorded him.
In the early part of the summer of 1865, a succession of thunderstorms passed over the district. One Saturday afternoon in June, I was
alone with my dear friend, when my attention was arrested by a curious
cloud, black and dense-in appearance much like a gigantic corkscrew,
which was whirling its way with frightful impetuosity amid the surrounding clouds. I drew my friend's attention to it, and, as he ever
took a warm interest in these natural wonders, we stood gazing upward,
watching its approach. The sky became darker and darker; huge drops
of rain, in circumference the size of a half·crown piece, fell upon the
door-stone; the whole expanse around was shrouded in the deepening
gloom, till at length the waterspout, whirling and whirling in its course,
discharged a portion of its contents over the village. The sound of
the falling liquid resembled thunder. The roads became rivers, which,
bearing stones, debris, and rubbish in confusion before them, hurled the
resistless mass with fury down the hill·sides, and swept away every
impediment to the course of the torrent. It is impossible to forget the
grandeur of the scene, or the awfulness which pervaded the bursting
of the aerial reservoir, when its mighty forces were poured out upon
the earth, threatening to engulf life in its haughty current. My dear
friend viewed it as one of the works of God, and, as such, realized his
own safety in his Father's love and protection. On this, as on all
similar occasions, he never failed to ascribe effects to their real cause,
and to acknowledge the Lord as the Doer of all things in heaven and
in earth.
During this summer, Mr. OWEN was compelled to seek in change
and rest means for the recovery of his health, which, to the deep grief
of his congregation, had become seriously impaired. As subsequent
symptoms demonstrated, the complaint which deprived him of life in
May, 1866, had assumed an aggressive form, and was now rapidly developing. In order that he might not relinquish the pulpit, he came
over to the vicarage for quiet and repose, hoping that the purer and
invigorating atmosphere might recruit his strength. While staying here,
one of these terrible storms swept over the place. The flashes of
lightning were constant and vivid; the peals of thunder seemed as
though the very foundations of the house were rudely shaken; while
the dazzling and almost blinding nature of the lightning with which it
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was accompanied, deeply affected most· of the company. When the
storm was at its height, he, alternately with Mr. ADAMS, repeated
portions of Scripture relating to these wonderful works of the Most
High, and the promises of comfort and support when the visitations of
God are abroad. It was a lovely sight to see these godly men calm
and composed amid the shocks and deafening crashes, happy in their
souls, and favoured with that "peace which passeth all understanding."
"Thou wilt keep him in perfect peace, because he trusteth in Thee."
Mr. ADAMS preached a funeral sermon for his friend at Christ
Church, Leicester, on the Sunday following the funeral'-May 20thfrom Psalm cxvi. 15, which was afterwards printed, and from which
the following extract is taken, as it gives a good idea of the preacher's
style and lowliness of mind : My brethren, we do not know how it will be with us in our dying hours,
but this I believe-we shall go through the sea of affliction like Israel through
the Red Sea, safely, and behold our enemies dead in the midst; and, like
Israel, we shall pass through Jordan, and reach the opposite shore with joy
and peace, for, though the first touch of the waters was chilly, yet the
waters divided before the ark, which stood still in the river until everyone
had passed over. Until we reach the ark we may fear death, but as soon as
we have passed the ark, all is peace, joy, and life everlasting. And this
peace is apparent in the death of God's saints very frequently. I have known
many instances, for "precious in the sight of the Lord is the death of His
saillts."
Jesus is waiting for His people to receive them to Himself until
-the time appointed of the Father. -He is carrying on His gracious work.
He is the same to-day as yesterday, and the same for ever. . He hath said,
" Fear not, for I am with thee; be not dismayed, for I am thy God; I will
not leave thee no.r forsake thee."
The believer dies in his Saviour's arms,
and none can pluck him from them, for" I am persuaded that neither death,
nor life, nor angels, nor principalities, nor powers, nor things present, nor
things to come, shall be able to separate us from the love of God, which is
in Christ Jesus our Lord."
Now I come to the painful part of my addressing you -to speak a word
concerning our dear departed friend. May I observe that 1 have been
called upon, in the providence of God, to bury two of His eminent. servants
in this county, and pre'lch their funeral sermons. I mean my dear friends
Mr. CLOSE and Mr. WING, and now my dear friend and brother Mr. OWEN.
This, I say, God has privileged me to do, for I consider it an honour the
Lord has conferred upon me. But why me 1 I feel astonished and confounded
before the Lord that He should have suffered such an unworthy servant,
such a cumberer of the ground, and such a fruitless branch of the Vine, to
remain here so long, while my fellow-labourers have been taken home so
long before. I wonder more and more I am alive to this day. But God has
spared me, and Jesus has said, "What I do thou knowest not now,_ but
shalt know hereafter." One thing I know-that "they without us cannot be
made perfect." Some were in Christ before Paul, and some are with Christ
before me. We live in faith and hope of joining in the everlasting chorus of
, , Worthy is the Lamb that redeemed us to God by His blood!" We know
that, in a little while, "He that shall come will come" for us. We hear the
sound of His chariot wheels. "Be ye also ready" to receive Him, " for .ye
know not the day nor the hour when the Son of Man cometh." May we
ba found among those ready, and may the Lord enable us to "die dally,'.'
knowing this is not our rest, our portion, or our home.

By the presentation of Mr. ALLEN to Manistone, in Shropshire, and
his consequent resignation 'of the curacy of Groby, Mr. ADAMS was
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dopl'ivoll of the society of the last of his old friends. This was a SI·jot"
t.rill.! to him, although they still maintained their friendship by ..
nt correspondence, which was mutually helpful and pleasant.
J)lll'ing these later years I was privileged to visit Thornton, and was
faVOlll'()ll with much converse on spiritual subjects. But, before pro·
ling fllt'ther, it will be w~ll to present the reader with a' fllw extracts
1'0ln 0110 of the many volumes of his MSS.
Iltll\

(To be continued.)

SINGING IN SORROW.
1Il.toly quoted LUTJIER in regard to seeking to sing whon cast
down by the way. Now, the following affords a striking illustration of
the sweet effects of sinNing. W 011 do we remember a now glorified ono
romarking to us, she did not know what she should have dono, had
ho not sung in her time of sorrow. She had a sweet voice, and she
turned it to account.-En.l
OH, how my head ached, and how dark the world looked to me that Tues-

l Wo

day morning! My servant girl had left, and my husband had gone in search
of a competent woman to do the washing. He returned very soon, highly

elatod.
"I found such a nice old coloured auntie! I'm sure she'll cheer you up,
MarY', whether she washes well or not."
" But the washing is the main thing, Harry; and how I do dread a strange
woman coming- in!" I complained.
"She'll want so much waiting on, and
alop my tidy kitchen all over."
"Oh, I ,g·uess not, dear! Her room looked very neat, so far as I could
soo from the open door."
I dropped the subject, for there is no use in trying to make a man understn.nd a housekeeper's feelings about such things.
I was not usually so
dospondent, but we were strangers in a strange land. I missed the dear
familiar faces and voices of my Eastern home. I was home-sick, and I had
tho malaria. I was growing fretful, too-I, who 'had been noted for my
sunny temper.
No wonder that my husband looked at me in grieved
mtonishment, and little Carl patted my face in pitying wonder, saying,
"Poor malllllln., her feel drefful bad!"
And so things in general were looking very gloomy to me that wash-day
morning.
Breakfast was over, and Harry was just going out of the door
'1S the washerwoman came.
I heard him speak to her, and her cheery reply,
"Ho, ho, yed! it's a bressed fine mornin', 'deed 'tis ; cherks a. body right up."
I had looked out just once to see if it were a good day for drying clothes,
but had no thought of blessedness, or of being. "cherkcd up" thereby.
Sho camo in, a little, lame, black woman, with bright eyes and wrinkled face.
I could not help greeting her with an answering smile, in spite of the
l'eflectiol1, "How can she do a heavy washing?"
Carl watched her in wide-eyed wonder, as she took off her hood and
shawl, and hung them in the entry on a nail that she spied herself. Then
she 'spoke to him~
" An' how do yeI' do, little sonny? Ain't a'feard ob a coloured auntie, I
hopes, ho, ho, ho!"
He echoed her laugh slightly, and then I knew they were to be friends.
"Now, honey," she said to me, "I kin see yeI' ain't feel in' right smart,
an' if yo'll jes' gib me a minnit to get de bearin' ob t'ings, I won't make
yeI' no trouble; kase I can't a-bear ter be waited on. I spects de tubs an'
t'ings is in de 'stilled "
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" Yes, Mrs. Green " - "Law, mis', won't yer jes' call me Aunt Ruby, like odder folks do 1
'Pears like I feel more to hum."
"Certainly, if you like," I answered.
While I was washing the dishes, she sorted the clothes, occasionally ex·
claiming over a bit of embroidery or lace, "Now I mus' be mighty keerful
of dat ar!" until I was tempted to bring forward some articles which I had
kept back, fearing to trust them in untried hands.
"Now, deary-1 don't mean no disrespect, on'y I jes' has dat ar way ob
talkin', ye know"-"Oh, I don't mind it, Aunt Ruby; go on ! "
"Well. es I was gwioe ter say, yeI' kindy strangers in dese hyar parts, I
reckon? "
"Yes, we've only lived here a few months, and oh, Aunt Ruby, I'm so
home-sick! "
"Pore chile! I knows jes' how dat ar feels, kase I come from hyar from
ole Kaintuck, an' I t'ouRht how I should die, shore 'nufl' ; but, law, I gotten
ober it arter a while! I jes' settled down an' sung it out."
" Sung it out? That's a novel way,"
"Yes, ho, ho, ho! I'se a drefful singer, an' wus gwine ter speak ter ye
'bout dat. Ye see it helps me 'long wid my washins wonderful, an' I was
gwine ter inquire if it would 'sturb ye."
"If singing or anything else can make washing easy, I don't blame you
for doing it, Aunt Ruby. I don't see how you wash at all, lame as you
are."
"Laws, chile, I'se used to dat! l'se been lame more'n ten year. I shouldn't
know how ter walk straight now ef I could, ho, ho, ho ! "
I had finished the dishes, and said wearily, "I must go and lie on the
lounge a little while, Aunt Ruby; my head aches so badly. Carl, will you
come 1"
"Oh, he ain't in my way a speck-de bressed lam' ! " said Aunt Ruby.
Seeing that both were satisfied, I left them, leaving the door ajar, so I
could hear her cheery voice.
After a few aff~ctionate words to the baby,
the rubbing and singing commenced" Dere's a lan' dat aI" fairer dan day,
An' a by faith I kin see it afar;
An' a de Saviour waits ober de way
Ter prepare us a dwellin' place dar.
"YeI' don't t'ink no great ob ole auntie's singin', does yeI', lam'1 ho, ho, ho!"
"Sin' some more adain !" answered Carl.
" We shell sing on dat beauterful shoah,
De meloderous songs ob de blest;
An' our spirits shell sorrel' no moah,
Nor a sigh fer de blessin' ob rest.
In de sweet by an' by, a-by an' by,
We shell sing on dat beauterful shoah."
I heard a knock as the chorus was completed, but Aunt Ruby hastened
to open the door. She received the things from the grocer's boy, and then
the rubbing and singing went on" When I kin read my title cl'ar
To mansions in-a de skies,
I'll bid farewell to ebery fear,
An-a wipe my weepin' eyes.
Oh, glo·a.ry, glo-a-ry in-a my soul!

The Gospel Magazine.

[)73

"I jes' better stop, lam', kase mebbe yeI' ma'll want ter go ter sleep, an'
suz-a-me! dar's dat door open a leetle crack too. Dat ar's too bad! "
She came softly to shut it, but I objected.
"Don't, Aunt Ruby. I don't want to sleep, and I do want to hear you
sing. It does me good."
"Ho, ho, ho, honey! I ain't no fine singer, I knows dat; but it's a
sight 0' comfort to be a-hummin' es I works, but I didn't want ter 'sturb
ye a mite."
"You don't. Can you sing 'Steal away to Jesus' 1"
"Don' 'spect I kin. Most I knows is de good-enough ale hymns I was
brung up on."
"Well, go on and sing them. I was brought up on them, too. They
seem like the dear old home."
" Let-a cares like a wild deluge come,
Let-a storms ob sorrel' fall,
So I but safely reach-a my hum,
My God, my heaben, my all!"
Carl came softly in, and laid his head down on my pillow, whispering,
"Don' she sin' lubly, mamma 1 " I drew him to me, saying, "Yes, darling.
Listen! "
" All hail de powah ob Jesus' name;
Let angels prostrate fall;
Bring-a forth de royal dierdem,
And crown Him Lord ob all."
Silence, and the closing of the door, announced that the singer had gone
to hang out some clothes.
I rose finding my head much better, and little
Carl was fast asleep. I began preparations fvr dinner, and half-unconsciously
took up the last verse of the hymn" Oh, that with yonder sacred throng
We at His feet may fall;
We'll join the everlasting song,
And crown Him Lord of all! "
My eyes filled with happy tears as faith asserted itself. Although dear ones
walk far apart in this world, it will be all right if from east and west we
find the way to the eternal home.
"Aunt Ruby, are you always happy 1" I asked, a little later.
"Well, mos'ly, honey! I has turrible aches in my lameness when de
wedder's damp, an' den it's kindy hard pullin'; but, law, I take halt an'
sing it out. Dat's my med'cine, an' it's a mighty good one, ho, ha! Did
you eber try it, chile 1 "
"I used to carol a little around the house when I felt happy, but lately
I've been too heavy-hearted and weary to siBg or enjoy anything."
"Laws, deary! dem's jes' de times yeI' needs it. When a body has trubble,
it lifts 'em right up. I knows, kase I'se tried it. I'se had a lot ob 'flictions,
an' de wust ob all was when my ale man Dan'l died. He wus a good man,
dat he wus, honey! an' ef I couldn't sing 'bout de place where he's gone to,
I dunno what I'd do. It makes it all seem real like, an' es ef he's jes'
awaitin' fer me ter come; does so! "
I went into the pantry to mix some biscuits, wondering what dear old
hymn would be her next selection. I might have known, for her loving
thoughts were with "Dan'l."
" Dere is a lan' ob pure delight,
Where saints immortal reign;
Infinite day excloods de night,
An' pleasures banish pain.
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" Dere eberlastin' sprin~ abides,
An' neber witherin' flowers;
Death like a narrer sea divides
Dat-a heabenly lan' frum ours.

"Ye see, honey, dat's a sight ob comfort ter me, dat ar hymn, kase Dri,ll'l
wus a powahful han' ter lub flowers, an' jes' ter t'ink dat he has 'em all
de year roun', an' here dey's so fleet in' ! Ye see, chile, it's a sight 0'
comfort ter know jus' how t'ings is wid 'em w'en dey's clean gone from
hyar; an' if it wusn't fer de verses an' de two las' chapters in de Bible dat
tells all 'bout it, I dunno what I should do. I 'spects I'd be a pore mis'sable
creetur. "
"It must be dreary living alone, Aunt Ruby'!"
"Yessum; but I has a sight 0' comforts, an' I kin read a little in Dan'l's
ole Bible, and dat's sech company! He was a gran' reader, an' I use ter
lis'en, till I kindy knows how de verses goes 'fore I see 'em. An' den I'se
got lots 0' friends, an' I'se able ter do, an' help my own self, an' I'se got
a mossel 0' savings put by, an' so eberyt'ing works togedder fer good. Now,
'bout dese yere flannels; I'se berry keerful ob dem, an' hes a certain way ter
wash 'em, myse'f " - "Do just as you think fit, auntie! You know more about them than I
do, and everything else worth knowing, I fancy."
"Laws·a-massy! Hear dat now; ho, ho, ho! Why, I'se a pore iggorant
woman; allers had to work, an' scase any larnin'."
"Well, you know how to make the best of this world, and make sure of
the next, and that is the wisest kind of knowledge, after all."
Carl woke up and asked, "Is'e nice brack lady done 'way'!"
Harry came in, rejoiced to see his wife with the wrinkles gone from her
brow, and a smile on her lips.
"Why, has the headache all gone, dear 1"
" Yes, Harry, and a great deal of the wretched headache with it. Our
new washerwoman is a blessed comforter."-Oong1·egationatist.

We know not what the reader may say to the foregoing j but if he
were to ask us what we think about it, our reply would be, " Well, if
you can read it without taking shame to yourself-aye, and to the
shedding of tears, too-you can do what we cannot." We believe that,
in proportion as we realize our sins, shortcomings, and utter unworthiness, and contrast our position with that of others, we shall be, as it
were, lost in wonder and amazement at the Lord's marvellous forbearance;and long-suffering, and we shall mentally exclaim, " Why am I dealt
with so mercifully and so forbearingly, whilst such trials, such affiict~ons, such privations, fall to the portion of others-far less flagrant
Slllners than I 1 'The lines have fallen unto me in pleasant places j yea,
I have a goodly heritage,' whilst others far, far more deserving of such
mercies than l, are called to endure affiictions and sorrows, trials lInd
perplexities, to which I am comparatively a stranger!"
vVe repeat that, when these things are duly thought of, and when,
moreover, we take into consideration by-gone feelings and former experiences, a sense of utter unworthiness, and the Lord's astounding
patience and forbearance, will correspondingly be deepened and intensified, as was the case both upon the part of Jacob and the Psalmist.
Oh, had we realized one thousandth part of our fears or one ten thousandth part of @ur iIl-and-hell-deservings, where, alas! should we now
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be at this moment 1 Where 1 Ah! where, indeed, but in that plaoe
where hope never comes 1
vVe are bound to say that the more we are lod back ill review of
the Lord's leadings and dealings, and the more we are led to compare
our condition with that of others, the more amazed and astounded we
are in the contemplation of the Lord's amazing goodness, mercy, and love.
We see, moreover, another distinguishing mark of the Lord's wisdom.
It is the verification and fulfilment of His own word, "It is good that
a man should bear the yoke in his youth."
From very careful observation we have proved the truth 0f this. Born and brought up in the
lap of luxury, how few becomingly estimate their privileges or ad vantages ! They take things as a matter of course. Pleasure, indlllgence,
the gratification of the flesh, in some form or other, is the all-engrossing, all-absorbing practice. The world and its habits and customs
supersede all other considerations. What a mercy, therefore, is that
line of things which forcibly reminds us that "this is not our rest;
it is polluted. Here we have no continuing city. " Now, the great reminder of these facts instrumeutally is trouble, affliction, loss or cross.
Our thoughts at this time have run in this channel, not merely on
account of having read the foregoing touching piece, but in consequence
of two recent visits. The one was from a dear old friend, formerly
a missionary in Barbadoes. By our request he repeated, in the hearing
of others, the particulars of his visits to the old negress of whom we
gave the account in this Magazine some years ago, and which has since
been copied into other publications. She it was who said, "If Massa
She so
Jesus take me to heaven, He shall never hear the last of it."
forcibly reminded us of the one in the sketch which precedes this. Such
simplicity-such glowing love to the Person of Jesus-such a striking
estimate of daily mercies-sucb a rising above the fleeting pursuits and
practices of the time-state-such a glowing foreview and anticipation of
the world to come. Oh, how, by contrast, this lively gratitude and
this so becoming estimate of daily mercies, reflect, chidingly, upon tbe
coldness, ingratitude, fault-finding, and failing to recognize and becomingly to estimate the daily mercies vouchsafed to us, as professedly tbe
children of God! How well may we fall under the rebuke" Have you no
Have you no
And fill your
With the sad

words 1 Ah! think again;
words when you complain,
fellow -creature's ear
tale of all your care 1

" Were half the breath thus vainly spent,
To heaven in supplication sent,
Your cheerful song would oftener be,
• Hear what the Lord has done for me! ' "

The second visit to which we alluded was that from a friend and
neighbour. He had lately heen called by a deatb into Devonshire. He
embraced the opportunity to inquire after relatives whom he had not
seen for some six-and-twenty years. They were now far advanced in
life-botb bordering upon their ninetietb year.. In speaking upon what
had been their experience during the interval since last they met, the
memorable :reply was, that there had been the strict fulfilment of the
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promise, "Thy bread shall be given, and thy waters shall be sure."
Great stress was laid upon the fact that, whatever trials they may have
had, or whatever else may have been lacking, they had always had
"bread and water:' intimating that that was sufficient to sustain life.
Now, what we contend for in these cases is, the striking proof and
evidence of that divine contentment which the Lord, by His grace, can
bestow upon the humblest, the feeblest, and most obscure. It conflrms
and establishes the fact that a man's happiness does not consist in the
abundance of the things which he possesseth. He may have all and
everything that this poor world can give, and yet be a poor, wretched,
miserable man withal; whereas, on the contrary, where the Lord speaks
peace, and where He is pleased to vouchsafe divine contentment, then
and there is the mystery explained which enabled the humanly poor
-yet spiritually rich-old disciple to exclaim, over her dry crust and
draught of cold water, "What! all this, and Christ too ~ "
Ah! yes, in such cases Christ is "All and in all."
" RiB smile can clear the darkest skies,
And give us day for night;
Make drops of sacred sorrow rise
To rivers of delight."

THE EDITOR.

THE TWENTY-FIFTH ANNUAL CLIFTON CONFERENCE.
THIS Conference will be held (God willing) in the Victoria Rooms, on
Tuesday, Wednesday, and Thursday, October 4th, 5th, and 6th, 1887.
Subject.-" THE PASTORAL OFFICES OF CHRIST."
Outline oj ConjeTence Meetings.-Tuesday, October 4th, at eleven and
seven o'clock, addresses on "Christ the Good Shepherd," in His Vicarious
Death (John x. ll). Wednesday, October 5th, at eleven and seven
o'clock, addresses on "Christ, that Great Shepherd of the Sheep," in
His Triumphant Resurrection (Heb. xiii. 20). Thursday, October 6th,
at eleven o'clock, addresses on "Christ the Chi~f Shepherd," at His
Second Appearing (1 Peter v. 4).

BELOVED FRIENDS, FELLOW-BELIEVERS IN THE LORD JESUS CHRIST,
-Inasmuch as the wheels of His chariot still tarry, we have granted
us the prospect of one more Conference concerning the glorious things
of the kingdom of God's dear Son. Accept, then, a loving invitation
.
to join the Lord's people at Clifton on the coming occasion.
The days upon which we shall, by His permission, gather, are Tuesday,
Wednesday, and Thursday, October 4th, 5th, and 6th.
Special interest must needs attach to the forthcoming Conference, as
it will mark the completion of a period of a quarter of a century since
our beloved brother, the Rev. S. A. WALKER, originated these truly
profitable annual assemblies of those who delight to meet one another
for edification, on the common ground of pure Gospel truth.
Many and strong are the reasons which might be pointed out why
. the Conference of 1887 should be one characterized by a spirit of pmise
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and grat'itude. Foremost, hOwever, amongst these is the fact that, for
the long space of twenty-five years, brotherly kindness and Christian
unity have ruled so unbrokenly all our proceedings, so that" the world "
has had presented to it an unimpeachable proof of the efficacy of the
prayer of the Lord Jesus to His Father-" That they all may be one"
(John xvii. 21).
To preserve "the unity of the Spirit in the bonds of peace" is
surely one of tho most convincing evidences that the Gospel of the
grace of God has lost nothing of its practical power.
In an age singularly identified with party struggles and sectarian
strife, the noiseless and unsensational, yet potent and fruitful, influence
of our yearly Conferences at Clifton constitutes a moral testimony, the
value of which cannot be over-estimated.
Thousands, and, with probable truth, it may be said even tens of
thousands, of professing Christians of various denominations have responded to the call to assemble under the unrent banner of God's
love, coming from all parts of the kingdom to sit in happy fellowship
at the feet of our common Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ. Fain often
would Satan have sown his deadly seeds of discord amongst us, but
the ever-watchful One heard the prayers of His people that they might
be "kept" from the delusive paths and methods of "the flesh." At
the conclusion, then, of four-and-twenty harmonious Conferences, we
have the unclouded joy of anticipating one more such season of spiritual
refreshing, and that in connection with the contemplation of a subject
whose suggestiveness and suitability can but commend themselves to
that "little flock" upon whom it is the Father's good pleasure to
bestow the kingdom of His eternal glory.
I may add here that my desire in the choice of a theme for our
edification has been the exaltation of our adorable Lord Jesus Christ,
in both His Person and His offices. The Holy Spirit has most plainly
revealed in the written Word, it is the Father's counsel that His coequal and co-eternal Son should be so magnified as that "in all things
He should have the pre-eminence" (Col. i. 18). And amongst the endless N cw Testament offices discharged by the risen Jesus in behalf of
grace·favoured sinners, what one more suitable, more precious, or more
soul-satisfying, could be presented for our prayerful contemplation than
that of Ch1"ist as our covenant Shepherd? Alas! how rarely in these
times of declension from the truth of God do we hear of the pastoral
office of the Lord Jesus, so far as concerns the deeper relations involved
in it towards "the people of His pasture, and the sheep of His hand"
(Psa. xcv. 7). For instance, what silence (for the most part) reigns
throughout the Churches on the subject of the pastoral 1'Csponsibilit.v of
Christ concerning the uncalled members of the flock which the Father,
in a pre-creation covenant, entrusted to His Mediatorial hands (John
x. 16). His faithfulness, too, in death, as the" Good Shepherd," and in
resur1'ection, as "that Great Shepherd," is but scantily proclaimed by the
pulpits of our land; while that fruition of His pastoral office which the
Holy Spirit has identified with His glorious "appearing "-as He is
"the Chief Shepherd "-is either ignored altogether, or, if recognized,
is only superficially touched upon in the exposition of the prophetic
Word.
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The key-note, then, of the coming ,Conference is the covenant relationship in which Jehovah-Jesus stands towards the Church of the living
God-the "flock of slaughter "-a relationship which concerns alike
such fundamental doctrines of the Gospel as the vicarious atonement,
the !ree-gTace justification and the heavenly glorificati(.Jn of the "lost
sheep" of God's everlasting love.
Meanwhile, let us give ourselves unto prayer that a rich effllsion of
the divine Spirit's anointing may be granted to all who shall speak
on these profound Scripture subjects, and likewise upon all who, with
grace-prepitred hearts, shall attend the proposed meetings.
I cannot close my annual invitation to God's dear people, however,
without putting on record the deep and chastened sorrow of my heart
in the prospect of our gathering at Clifton for the first time since
the departure to his blood-bought rest of our affectionately revered
brother, the Rev. HENRY BARNE. At the afternoon Bible Readings
in particular, that genial, stimulating, Christian presence will, I know,
be painfully missed. Mr. BARNE'S tender sympathy for the feelings
and utterances of others always smoothed, while his wise and Scriptural expositions ever gave tone and direction to our readings. His
consistent Evangelical life and truly Protestant testimony will be
perpetuated in the memories and hearts of us IJJl so long as our preadvent Conferences have need to be held.
I may mention that a
memoir of our beloved brother, Mr. BARNE, is in the press.
As to the keen domestic sorrow which our God and Father has laid
upon me, since last we gathered in Conference, I will only attempt to
say-" Faint, yet purSuing"; "In deaths oft"; "His compassions
fail not"; "Till He come"; "Brethren, pray for us."
Grace, mercy, and pea·~e be with you.
With much love in the
Lord, our Shepherd, I am,
Ever yours to serve for His sake,
JAMES ORMISTON,
ReetO'· of St. Ma,·y-le.P01·t, B,·istol.

14, Arlington Villas, Clijton, Bristol,
"FOR THY NAME'S
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SAKE, LEAD ME AND GUIDE ME."
(PSALM

me, my Saviour, lead me
The way that I should go ;
Mark out each step before me
While travelling here below.
LEAD

Guide me, dear Saviour, guide me;
I long to know the way;
Help me to follow closely;
Oh, guide me day by day!

Lovedean.

A~tgust,

xxxi. 3.)
Teach me, dear Saviour, teach me
Each day Thy will to do ;
Oh. lead me, guide me, keep me !
Thy footsteps I'd pursue.

Thou knowest, 0 Lord Jesus,
All that I want to be ;
For Thy dear name's sake make me
Safe for eternity.

M. S.

AND is Jesus, our Brother, alive indeed 7 And doth He call us
'·brethren " 7 And doth He talk thus lovingly to us 7 Whose heart
would not this overcome 7
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THE QUEEN AND THE NUNS OF ENGLAND.

VVE are certainly living in strange times. . Who would ever have
dreamt that two Bishops of the Church of England would consent to
become almoners to Cardinal MAKNING 1 Yet such is the fact, as
recorded in the following extraordinary paragraph, which appears in
the daily papers:"Among the many gifts and tokens of loyalty presented to the Queen
on the occasion of her Jubilee, the offering made by the Roman Catholic
convents of England deserves some notice. It consists of upwards of
seven hundred dozen articles of clothing, worked by the nuns for
distribution among the poor, according to Her Majesty's pleasure. The
idea originated with the Abbess of the Franciscan Convent, Taunton,
at whose invitation the other convents gladly joined in the undertaking.
A loyal address, beautifully illuminated, accompanied the offering. This
address was presented by Cardinal MANNING, through the Home Secretary, to the Queen, who, besides formally acknowledging the receipt
of the same, was graciously pleased to express her gratification at the
offering, and through the Home Secretary, notified to Cardinal MANNING
that he should direct the articles to be distributed among the poor,
reserving some por~ion for poor Roman Catholics. His Eminence has
judged that he could not better carry out Her Majesty's commands than
by distributing the articles among the London .,poor. Accordingly he
has handed over the larger portion to the Bishop of London and the
Bishop of Rochester, who have kindly undertaken the distribution, and
he has also reserved a portion for the poor Roman Catholics of "'IVestminster and Southwark."-English Churchman.
WHAT NEXT 1 WHAT ,ARE WE COMING TO 1
IN a recent number we noticed the extraordinary act of the London
School Board, in selecting Cardinal MANNING to distribute the prizes
to the children on their training-ship Shaftesbury. We have since learnt,
to our surprise and grief, that the selection was made by a prominent
Nonconformist j and further, that another well-known member of the
Board, from whose antecedents better things might have been hoped,
congratulated the Board, when introducing the Cardinal, on their
advance in liberality, as twenty years ago such a choice could not have
been possible. Is it come to this, that even our leading men-those
professing to be religious and Protestant-are so blind as not to perceive
that the bringing forward of the Pope's representative in this way is
one of the surest methods of increasing his influence in the country,
and of destroying our religion and liberties 1-English Churchman.
OUTWARD comforts are like the rotten twigs of a tree. They lllay
be touched, but, if they are trusted to, or rested upon, they will
certainly deceive and fail us.
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" WALKS AND TALKS WITH JESUS."
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR SIR,-Last April, one of your works, "Walks and Talks with
Jesus," was put on board our ship by the missionary at Fowey. We
had felt it our duty to try to have service with our men on the
Sabbath, but being very weak Christians, could not seem to do so; but
the first Sabbath at sea we took up your work, lo)ked over it, and
found it just suited our case. It is so simply and beautifully expressed.
After reading the Scriptures in connection with each subject, we were
enabled with it to take up a long-neglected duty, which I trust was
not only a blessing to us, but was the means God was pleased to use
in turning our second officer from darkness into light.
When Mr. SMITH, the missionary to seamen, came on board here.
I spoke of this book, asking him to put one on board every ship, if
possible, for I had met a captain, last winter, asking me if I had or
knew of some such help. Mr. SMITH said to mc, " Dr. DOUn~EY is
preaching here in Bristol. You may go and hear him, and I am sure
he would be glad to know this work of his is being appreciated," and
asked me to write you a few lines.
I know, when I read that book, we are both trying to serve the same
Master, althoush myself in a very small way; so pardon the liberty I
have taken, and believe me to be,
Yours very respectfully,
(MRS.) R P. TrtEFRY.
Barque "Belvidere," Bristol, August 5th, 1887.
[Our readers can readily imagine the interest with which we read the
foregoing. The circulation of the book in question in such channels is
our most fervent desire. We know the eagerness for reading upon the
part of seamen, in their lonely hours upon the wide-spread ocean. How
many in reading have been savingly blessed-how many cheered and
comforted-in their solitude, and amid the dangers of the mighty deep!
Heartily indeed do we respond to the wish that a copy of "Walk,
and Talks tcith Jesus" could be placed on board every sea-going vessel.
-En.]
Since writing the forerroing, we have been three times on board the
ship Belvidere, and enjoyed much profitable conversation with the captain
and his wife (the writer of the letter above given).. It was indeed heartcheering to hear both the onc and the other testify of the good hand
of God, as so often seon so richly and mercifully displayed on their
behalf.
During the twenty-five years he had been at sea, the captain Raid he
. had never lost but one man. Two had died of small-pox. When this
broke out, he was left with only three men beside himself to wOI'k th
ship. Sickness being on board when they reached port, they \yOl'O not
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allowed to land, but had to put to sea again. This was done in the
face of a rising gale, and that against them. Neither pilot nor tug
was in sight. He himself had been at the wheel from a very early
hour; but, as he went on to speak of the Lord's goodness, as the
Hearer and Answerer of prayer, he was quite overcome, and compelled
to pause before he could proceed. He pleaded with the Lord that He
would be pleased, at that critical juncture, to send help. Within a
few minutes, or a very short time, a tug appeared, and bound, too, in
the very direction the captain wanted to go.
"I s1lOuld never have gone to sea," said the captain's wife, "had I
not felt that the Lord was as well able to take care of me there as
upon dry land."
She expressed her surprise at the way in which she was sometimes
drawn out in prayer for strangers, when unable to plead in the same
fervent way for those near and dear by the ties of nature.
When asked if she never had any fear when at sea, she intimated
that it was solemn work when, during a gale, everything that could be
done had been attended to; and then, when· the sails were carried away,
alid they were left, as it were, at the mercy of the sea, not knowing
what would befall them next-it was solemn work then.
Still she
looked for dying strength in a dying hour. This was evidently her
stronghold.
Speaking of a dear aged Ohristian who had had such a horror of
death, and studiously avoided even looking at a corpse, she said that,
upon one occasion, she simply dropped her scissors upon her foot. She
threw back her head, as the by-standers thought, in a faint. She
proved, however, to be dead, and that was all she ever knew of the
article of death.
It was pleasing to hear of the way in which she spent her time
at sea. It never seemed to hang heavily. "The Sabbath," she said,
"did not appear half long enough."
When seeing them studying the chart, she said, in the course of
their voyaging, she thought "how well it would be if we could study
the Bible in the same way."
We thought, as we sat in that cabin, if its sides could speak,
how would they echo to the prayers which had been offered there!
Personally we did indeed find it to be a sacred spot. It was a
sweet privilege there and then to bend the knee, and, in child-like
simplicity, look up to a loving and gracious God and Father in Ohrist
J esus. We felt Him to be precious to our soul, and rejoiced that He
was God of the sea as well as the dry land; yea, that "He ruleth
in tbe armies of heaven and among the inhabitants of the earth; that.
none dare stay His hand, or say, What doest Thou 1" His all-sufficiency for all states and conditions, times and circumstances, was so
forcibly presented to the mind. His word was felt to be so precious"Call upon Me in the day of trouble; I will deliver thee, and thou
shalt glorify Me." Equally encouraging was felt to be the exhortation,
" Be careful for nothing, but in everything, by prayer and supplication,
with thanksgiving, let your requests be made known unto God; and
the peace of God, which passeth all understanding, shall keep your
hearts and minds through Christ J esus." We know not when we so felt
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the Fatherhood of God, and the fact of" His kingdom ruTing over
all," as we'did on board that ship. It served to render both place and
time very, very sacred.
We trust our readers, as well as ourselves, 'will have the privilege of
bearing upon the heart before God this captain and his wife, as they
voyage upon the wide-spread ocean. Their next destination is Rio
THE EDITOR.
Janeiro.
A LOVING SALUTATION.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
My DEAlt FRIEND AND BROTHElt IN CHRIST,-We returned home
on vVednesday evening. I look back upon my visit with much
pleasure, as it will bear reflection. I had a good "Gospel feast," and
last, certainly not least, was the pleasure of making your acquaintance
in person, and enjoying your companionship, regretting I could not
have had more of it.
On Lord's Day, the 31st ult., Mr. MAltTIN preached upon the subject of Jacob and Esau (Gen. xxxii. 9-12). Both my wife and I
heard him well.
And now, my dear brother, you are, I suppose, engaged in your
old work again. I hope you may realize the promise, "As thy days,
so shall thy strength be." Paradoxical as it appears, it is only in our
weakness that we really experience this, for when we are exhausted,
then comes in the sustaining grace to strengthen and comfort, and we
realize the truth of that expression, "My grace is sufficient for thee" ;
and many a time I have proved this, and hope to do so again and
again. "His strength is made perfect in weakness."
It was very kind of you to send me a GOSPEL MAGAZINE. I find
yours in the opening, "Forbearance and Forgiveness," stated with such
sweetness and simplicity, and I have no doubt many will be helped
by it. I could still trace the "little child," and hope I ever shall in
all your communications, i.e., "the gracious condescension and Fatherly
kindness of God towards you" set forth. It is so helpful to others,
and when a ministry lacks that, it is shorn of much of its sweetness.
There is always to be found some poor, doubting, trembling one that
is cast down by the difficulties of the way, and the minister, perhaps,
at the time shooting over their heads.
It is not so with our Lord and Master., I love that expression in
the sC'enewith the man ,who, fell among thieves-" He came where
he was." What condescension was that, when all others had passed
by on the ot,her side; but not so our kind and condescending Lord.
What a lesson of divine forgiveness as well; and so was that from
which you spoke at the Circus Church, namely, "He must needs go
through Samaria." She was a chosen vessel, sought out by the Good
Samaritan. How condescending! He never had a severe word to say
against the child of God. It was directed to the Pharisees all the
" Woes!" for His language is, "Neither do I condemn thee; go, and sin
no more." " Verily I say unto you, that the publicans and the harlots
go into the ,kingdom of God before you," for they were found to be
believers. To sovereign and distinguishing grace it i~ due, "that no
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flesh should glory in His presence." You and I know, to grace alone
it is to be attributed. He shall have all the praise.
With our united Christian love and best wishes to you and yours for
time and eternity,
J remain, yours affectionately in the Lord,

Lee,

A~bgust

6th, 1887.

,G. A. N.

[Yes, dear brother, this is indeed a precious truth-I say is rather
than was, because it holds good, and will, as long as there is a poor
sinner at large whom He came to seek and to save. I think it was a
poor negro whom, in his description of the character and work of Jesus,
I once heard say, "He acts the part of the man who, seeing his fellowman down in a pit, and unable to get out, stoops down at the edge of
the pit, and, laying hold of his hand with a strong grip, pulls him
up." It reminds me, moreover, of another remark which I heard from
a minister, at Southampton, some fifty-five years ago. I think it was
of himself he was speaking, when he said he was bathing, as a boy,
in the Thames, when, the tide being too strong for him, he was sinking
for the last time, when a bargeman stretched forth his brawny arm,
caught him by the hair of his head, and pulled him into the barge.
Ah! is not this what Jesus does 7 No half-Saviour! No help rendered
by the dying one or by others! No, not the shadow of it! Jesus,and
Jesus only, the almighty and all-gracious Deliverer !-ED.J
GOSPEL BOOK 'MISSION TO THE ARMY AND NAVY.

To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
My DEAR FRIEND,-With your kind permission I will remind the
friends of the Book Mission that the month of September closes our
financial year. I shall be thankful to receive all subscriptions promised
to the Society, and any kind help for the soldier and sailor. Many
old friends have been called home to join the Church triumphant since
the Mission began, fourteen years ago, and we are asking the Lord to
raise up others to take their places. That He will do this to the full
extent of His will is among our sweetest thoughts.
We have just had the pleasure of despatching twelve hundredweight
of sound, wholesome reading to two hundred and forty home and foreign
stations, including fifty lighthouse establishments.
The hidden Church in the wilderness must be fed. One has said,
"They shall be Mine in that day when I make up My jewels;"
He
needs only to sound the trumpet, as He will do in due time, according to Isaiah xxvii. 13-" And it shall come to pass in that day, that
the great trumpet shall be blown, and they shall, come which were
ready to perish in the land o( Assyria, and the outcasts in the land
of Egypt, and shall worship the Lord in the holy mount at Jerusalem."
These poor "ready to perish" and outcast ones are up and down the
ranks of the British army and navy, and it is the work of this
Mission to find them out, and to feed them with the finest of the
wheat.
~:::';'
That Cyrus ~should issue a proclamation for the Jews to return to
their own country, and to rebuild their city and temple-that he should
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dismiss such a number of captives, not only "without money and
without price," but should send them home laden with presents-was
the work of Jehovah alone.
A restoration so complete, so strange and unlooked-for, brought about
at once, without any endeavours used on the side of Israel, is God's
own picture of the eternal redemption and salvation in His dear Son
for all the eternal family of grace.
" Salvation, oh, the joyful sound!
'Tis pleasure to our ears;
A sovereign balm for every WOUIJ.dA cordial for our fears."

Yours sincerely,
CHARLES BRIDER.
Old Gaol Ohapel, SalisbU1'y, August 15th, 1887.
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Toilers of the Deep. A Monthly Record of Special Work amongst them.
Edited by G. A. HUTCHINSON. London: Mission to Deep-Sea
Fishermen.
THE record of this most important Mission by no means loses, but the
rather increases, in interest month by month. When visiting the parish
of St. Luke's, Bedminster, and giving a most telling lecture there, the
Director, Mr. MATHER, kindly threw out a hint by way of inviting us
personally to visit the scene of the labours of the noble-minded men in
whom he has for some years past taken so lively and practical an interest.
But much as our heart is in the work, we are too far advanced in
years, and too fearful of a rough sea, to accept such invitation. We
are pleased, however, to state that a beloved niece has recently visited
the North Sea, in company with the Rev. STANLEY and Mrs. WOODHOUSE, of Nottingham.
The Gospel in the Old and in the New Testament.
Eastbourne : F.
Woodhouse.
THIS is an excellent work, prefaced with great care, and admirably
adapted for the special use for which it was intended, namely, for
distribution in railway waiting rooms, hospitals, workhouses, prisons,
&c. The bold and attractive type is calculated to catch the eye, the
Scriptures of the Old and New Testament are set in comparison, one
with the other, on page after page, and for day after day.We can
but believe a very special blessing will attend this effort to set forth
divine truth in a way, not merely to produce a passing impression,
but by thus bringing one portion of the sacred Word to bear upon
another, in the light of prophecy and fulfilment, after thought and reflection are likely to result from the perusal.
Ireland's Need-Peace. London: John Kensit.
A LITTLE talk between Mick and Pat, in which the fallacy of worshipping the Virgin is brought out in the clearest and most Scriptural
manner.

