THE

GOSPEL MAGAZINE.
U
11

COMl'ORT YE, COMI'ORT YE MY PEOPLE, SAITH YOUR GOD:·

ENDI!lAVOURING TO KEEP THB UNITY DJ!' THE SPIRIT IN THE BOND 01' PEACE"·

.. JESUS CHRIST J THlC SAME VEST tl: RDA. T, AND TO.DAY, AND FOR EVER."

No. 345,

}

NEW SERIES.

H

WHOM TO KNOW 18 LIPE ETERNAL.

SEPTEMBER, 1894.

No. 1,645,
{ OLD SE RIBS

OR, WORDS OF SPIRITUAL CAUTION, COUNSEL, AND COMJ'ORT•

.. Who comforteth us iu all our tribulatiou, that we may be able to comfort them which ..re iu any
trouble. hy the oomfort wherewith we ourselves are comforted of God."-2 COR. i. 4.

A RELIGION THA.T REJOICES THE HEART.
"ReJoice in the Lord, 0 ye righteou8, for it well becometfl- the just
to be tf,ankful.-PsALM xxxiii. 1 (P. B. version).
OH, how I dislike a melancholy religion, and a long-faced, priestlylooking parson, who looks as if it were a sin to smile and a.
reproach to rejoice. I know full well there is much to make us
sad with regard to earthly things, and a knowledge of one's own
evil heart; but if our religion does not lift us out of se If and
rejoice our hearts in the Lord, we may well fear it is not a.
religion worth possessing; but well has it been said of the real
thing" 'Tis religion that can give
Sweetest pleasures while we live;
'Tis religion can supply
Lasting pleasures when we die."

Not the pleasures of this world, they are neither satisfactory or
lasting, but pleasures far beyond what this world can either give
or take away. What supreme happiness it is when a child of
God realizes what it is to be "happy in the Lord," language
fails to describe it. It is a myth, we know, to the world, and a
mystery to the professor; but it is a reality of rejoicing to the
living soul: "Rejoice in the Lord, 0 ye righteous," says our
portion.
We love a religion of warm gen~ality. Our Lord's course on
earth was not that of a monk or recluse-indeed not. He mixed
with the people, came down to their common life, sympathized
with them in their daily toil, and dealt with them 8S men, not
monlcs, stooping to the least and lowest, and lifting them up to
brighter joys than this world can give. Yes, stooping to the
the least; even little children 'were the objects of His tender
regard. I love children. I do not mean that I love those little
ruffians t.hat turn out of our Board Schools, brawling and
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boisterous-wHo clamber over our walls, trespass on our land,
break down our hedges, and rob our orohards, and who, if
expostulated with, only mouth at us. It would surely be better
if in our Board Sohools there was more of manners and less of
matter taught; but, on the other hand, I do love little wellbehaved and clean children. Only yesterday I was wending my
way up a pretty pathway to the top of a country hill, when I
met a bright-eyed little girl with long tresses flowing in the
wind. She was wheeling a little toy perambulator, in which was
a little doll as pretty as herself, well tucked up, and arranged.
When she caught sight of me a stranger with a stick, down
went her countenance, and away went all the sunshine from her
face. I could not resist stopping her, and saying, "My little
girl, don't be afraid of me; I love children, and to see them
happy makes me happy." Soon a smile of confidence spread
over the dear child's countenance. We mutually beoame chatty,
and parted good friends. Oh, I love children in their simplicity,
and do not want a religion that would repulse them.
But while we are thus advooating a cheerful demeanour, and
are telling how religion brings with it sweetest pleasures, we may
well remember that such can only be found "in the Lord."
"Rejoice in the Lord, 0 ye righteous," the Psalmist says. Yes,
and it does give us great joy when we feel our sins are forgiven
us, and pardoning graoe is sealed home by the power of the
Holy Spirit. We do have great delight when faith enables us
to believe we are adopted into the family of God. We do have
a seoret and hidden pleasure, when we realize that we are united
to a preoious Ohrist, in the bond of an indissoluble union of
love, and when He comes and breaks in upon us in life's
dreary pilgrimage, and becomes the companion of our souls.
These are the pleasures indeed that make religion swt3et-true
religion that is all in the Lord. This brings us to our subject,
".A religion that rejoices the heart." And in dealing with it,
notice with us, beloved, that in this very preoious Psalm there
are speoially four things that the Lord's servant rejoioes in.
May the Spirit enable us to drink into his rejoioing, and in this
way, if His will, get the blessing. He rejoioesI. In the Word and works of the Lord.
Il. In the goodness of God.
Ill. In the power of his God.
IV. In Ht's providences.
An experimental view of which is calculated to bring increased
confidence and trust of soul in the Lord Jehovah. Our rejoioing,
then, may well may be with the Psalmist,
T. In the Word of the Lord. "For the Word of the Lord is
right, and all His works are done in truth." Be glad in the
Word of the Lord, the essential Word, whioh is Ohrist. Rejoice
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in Him as the Lord our Righteousness, and because it is imputed
to us, and because of the salvation He has wrought out for us.
Such joy is a spiritual joy, the gift of the Holy Ghost; therein,
and indeed in everything connected with Ohrist, we may well
rejoice. We live upon the Word because we live upon Ohrist.
Our Bible becomes a treasure, because Ohrist is the sum and
substance thereof. The Word is, too, the revealed will of our
God, and may therefore safely become our j'ule oj faith.
For these reasons a living soul rejoices in the Word oj God's
truth. Take the child of God on a Sabbath morning. He has
had a worrying week of commercial endurance, in the midst of
surroundings uncongenial with his righteous spirit, and the more
he knows of the world the more he hates it. Or if it be a
sister in Ohrist, she has had a week of mental and bodily care;
family matters have been distressing; expenses increase and the
means to meet them are lessened; or there has been sickness with
those so dear to her. In one way or another, whether it be a
brother or sister in Ohrist, Saturday night finds them weary and
way-worn, and when the Sabbath mornihg breaks upon them,
they long for the truth, for some word in the house of God
that shall bring them comfort, and lift them up a little above the
beggarly elements of time. Oh, beloved, let me picture, from
heart.felt experience, the position and prayerful longings of such.
Well we know1st, What Sunday morning emptiness is. The vessel seems to
have nothing in it, to be drained of all contents, as muoh as if
nothing had ever been in it-thoroughly empty. All right, the
very emptiness is of the Lord, who prepares the soul to be filled;
and what can fill it but the Word of life-the Word of truth? Oh,
how beside the mark, under such circumstances, is anything short of
the unfoldings of Him who is the Truth and Life! Fine language,
without this, is only as the husks that fall from the swine's trough,
to the hungry soul: but only let a man of God appear in the
pulpit, who has himself drunk into the truth, appearing before'
the people under the burden of the Word; how acceptable the
unfoldings of a precious Ohrist. What a present (at all events)
forgetfulness of past cares and worldly pressure. How one smiles
through one's tears; and sometimes it seems as if the man of God
had known all about the exercises of one's soul-turns out his
very heart's feelings-speaks the word that suits one's case-and
sets forth Ohrist in such a way, that the soul rejoices in Him as
all one's salvation. Now the empty vessel begins to fill-the
flowings into the soul are sweet and joyous-and we have known
times when the exclamation has been, "Oh, now I am full! now
I am full!" Nothing could do this but the Word of life and. truth
sealed home by the power of the Spirit. Well may God's servant
rejoioe in it. The other Sabbath morning a very sweet word of
'!
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delight flowed into my soul under circumstances described. It was
this, in the forty-eight Psalm, eighth verse, "We wait for Thy
loving-kindness, 0 God, in the midst of '£hy temple." "Yes, Lord,"
I responded, " that is just it. And that loving-kindness is displayed
in the Gospel of the grace of God. In telling me all about Thy
love to a poor sinner, unworthy as I feel; in melting my poor
soul in contrition before Thee; in binding np my broken heart,
and healing the wound sin has made; in the display of all Thy
purposes and favour, even to me-even me j in the whisperings
of the secrets of Thy covenant of grace; in the settings forth of
the suitability of such a Saviour to such a sinner. It is all the
manifestations of Thy loving-kindness, 0 God, in the midst of Thy
temple."
Ah! how many, when a Sabbath morning comes, are longing for
a faithful ministry, longing for a word and unfolding of Christ,
but, alas! they cannot get it. "Why," say some, "are there not
churches and chapels many?" Yes, very many, but they are no
places of food for the Lord's hungry ones; and if they go for
the sake of decency or example, they come away as empty as they
went, and the more downcast, for their longings have gained no satisfaction and their Bouls no rest or peace. Ah! then, beloved, well we
know what a Sabbath morning expectation is, as well as emptiness
If we expect anything from the creature, it will all be vain, but
when the creature is lost sight of-is hidden behind the Master,
and Christ made All and in all, we can then drink into the Psalmist's
rejoicing. Sometimes we get very fair explanations of Bible
characters, all well in its place, but which should never occupy
more than ten minutes of the sermon. It is the pointings to Christ
we want, and our expectation as children of God will never be
realized unless He is preached faithfully and fully. Here is the
Sabbath morning attitude of a living soul, "As the hart," chased
and pursued by the would-be destroyer, "panteth after the water
brooks, so panteth my soul after Thee, 0 God." " My soul thirsteth
for God, for the living God; when shall I come and appear before
God?" Yes, a living soul is a longing so111 "0 send out Thy
light and Thy truth: let them lead me; let them bring me unto
Thy holy hill, and to Thy tabernacles." Well then, with the soul
emptiness we feel, and the soul expectation which is our attitude,
we do long to rejoice in the Lord in cOllnection with the Word of
truth. It is so suitable to our need. Nothing else can lift us up
above the worries and cares of this life. And we do want a
religion of close negotiation with our God-of nearness to a precious
Cl].rist-of the unfoldings of His Person and work by the Holy
Spirit, whose unfoldings are so comforting, as our dear Redeemer
said they should and would be. "It is expedient for you I go
away; for if I go not away, the Comforter will not come unto
you; but if I depart, I will send Him unto you." And He has
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sent Him, and our souls rejoice in the Lord the Spirit, who tells
us of Ohrist, who brings us to His feet. And now, Thou alllovely Jesus"To Thee I tell each rising grief,
For Thou alone canst heal;
Thy Word can bling a sweet relief
For every pain I feel."

And then we can but notice how the PsalmistRejoices in the goodness of the Lord. "The earth is full of
the goodness of the Lord." Here I am sure, beloved, you and I
must join issue with him. Yes, the earth is full of His goodness,
.and yet how men of the world ta~e all the displays of it day by
day as mere matters of course. Not so the children of God, they
are melted under continued proof of it. Oh, why me, Lord, so
favoured, a sinner saved by sovereign grace? I am often, in
-spirit, brought very low, and yet in the midst of all, oh, how
good the Lord is to me. He does not, nor never will, cast me
ofi' j of this I am assured. I shall be "more than conqueror,
through Him who hath loved me," although at times I seem so
crushed. I have a thousand things to thank Him for. Why, I
might have been still in the world, caring for none of these
things; but He hath awakened me, revealed Himself to me, full
-of love and tenderness, and led me to say and feel, "My Beloved
is mine, and I am His," and now He is my life and my joy.
How blessedly is His goodness brought out in the twelfth verse,
"Blessed is the nation whose God is the Lord; and. the people
whom He hath chosen for His own inheritance," and yet many
say there is no such a thing as the doctrine of election. Well,
it matters little what they say, but it matters everything what
God says. And here He declares it-" a people whom He hath
chosen for His own inheritance." I must believe; I dare not do
otherwise than believe that He has chosen me. He has given
'such abounding proofs of it, I should dishonour Him if I doubted
it j supporting me, supplying me, strengthening me with all
needed grace these many years. Often ready to sink, but He
. more than ready to save. I could fill page after page recounting
proofs of His goodness. Is it not so, dear friend, with us? And
must not our mutual language be-

n.

"His goodness stands approved,
Unchanged from day to day,
I'll drop my burden at His feet,
And bear a song away."

Further, notice' that the Psalmist would have us reJOlceIll. In God's power. "Au horse is a vain thing for safety:
neither shall he deliver any by his great strength." He may
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appear strong and sure-footed, but there comes a time often when
he stumbles and falls, and, throwing his rider, the life of such
becomes in great jeopardy. "There is no king also saved by the
multitude of an host." Very often history tells the tale of a king
having been borne on the shoulders of the strong, while the
multitude have applauded him with. great fervour j but a few
years further on, and the same host have turned upon him, and
wrenched his kingdom from him. Oh, no! It is the power of
the Lord alone, the King of kings, that can be depended upon.
"By His word the heavens were made j and all the host of them
by the breath of His mouth." It is a joyous thing, and no mean
contemplation, to trace His power in the wonders of creation,
but the child of God cannot stop here. Such trace Him as more
wonderful still in the work of salvation and His spiritual creation
in Ohrist Jesus. True, with regard to everything in the natural
creation, "He commanded, and they were created j equally sc)
is it with regard to His spiritual creation, "He commanded, and
they were new created." This it is that leads us to the power
He has manifested in bringing us out of the bondage of sin and
Satan to the glorious liberty of the children of God. I was
thinking this morning, to the point, of those words, "By My
Spirit, saith the Lord." Yes, by that Spirit He snatched us from
nablre's quarry, and fitted us as spiritual stones in the spiritual
temple. By the power of that self-same Spirit He has kept and
preserved us ever since. By His Spirit He has led us about in a
right, though often rough way. By His Spirit He has delivered
ns in the hour of temptation, when Satan seemed to be getting
the advantage over us. By the same Spirit He will bring us,
through all the difficulties of the journey, safely home to the
promised rest and bliss above.
"Beneath His watchful eye,
His saints secur~ly dwell;
That hand which bears creation up,
Shall guard His children still."

But again, notice that the Psalmist would have us reJOlceIV. In the providences of God. Ah! beloved, it is a difficult
matter to rejoice in some of them-is it not? As, for instance,
when He wrenches from love's embrace an earthly beloved whom
we have loved tenderly and deeply for many years. It is hard
then to rejoice, and to say, "Thy will be done." Yet when He
gives grace, and a precious Christ is revealed to us in the trial,.
.
we yet feel He has done nothing unkind.
"I long for household voices gone,
For vanished smiles I long;
But God hath led my dear one home,
And He can do no wrong."
.
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And then, besides the pain and pang of bereavement, there are
hundreds of trials of one sort or another in thp Ohristian's course
in which it is next to impossible to rejoice. Fur instance, in the
present day of commercial distress, how frequently it is the case
that the little God's servant has housed for a rainy day melts,
and from circumstances becomes smaller still, and it is felt to be
hard work to make ends meet.
As an illustration of this, we would refer to the disastrous
effects of "The Liberator" failure; and what makes it the more
distressing- is that many thousands have been ruined through the
instrumentality of professing Christians. And it is the united
testimony of a great many, that they thought all. must be
right, because they could not conceive that a man who professed
such principles as Mr. J. S. BALFOUR could poseibly be wrong.
In what we may call, our GOSl'EL MAGAZINE family circle we
have received communications from several aged Ohristian ladies,
stating that their means have been reduced through the failure
referred to. Well, it is not possible for such to reJoice under
such circumstances, but yet, beloved, they may rejoice in the
Lord and in the way in which He works for them. His hand
is worth watching, and His arm worth resting upon. See then
the bright ray whioh is falling across the pathway of such.
Ohristian men have been stirred up to raise a fund to assist aged
ones in their distress, and now we are informed that about
forty thousand pounds have been received, and five hundred old
people, each over seventy years of age, continue to receive the
equivalent for their dividend, and will do so as long as they live.
We hope our correflpondents are included in the number, and
that they are now, after all their casting down, found "rejoicing
in the Lord." And be the circumstances-the trial-the distress
what it may, oh, the dear Lord does work marvellously and
mercifully for His people, and they have yet to praise Him, "who
is the health of their countenance, and their God."
And this reminds us, in turning to our precious Psalm again,
that we must not overlook the eighteenth verse, telling us how
our dear Lord· delivers the soul of those who put their trust in
Him from death, and feeds them in the time of dearth. Ah !
dear friends, that is a frequent time with us, is it not? But
mark, while it may be dearth, it cannot be death. No, we may
be brought very low, feel our poverty and dryness, our want
and our prostration, but it is not death. It cannot be, for the
life of God in the soul is eternal life. It can never die. Mark
the promise, "He will feed your souls." Yes, and never forsake
you. It may seem only by littles, just a crumb with a little
milk, only a word from the Word, but it keeps us alive, and
longing for more. Look up, then, dear ones, He will feed, He
will sustain, He will save.
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"Rejoice in the Lord, He will season the sadness
That broods O!l. the sanctified home of His friends;
And days as they pass will be shadowed with gladness,
As prayer from the family altar ascends."

In the calm consideration of these things, beloved, have we not
then abundant reason to rejoice in the Lord? And this'leads us
to the other expression in our portion, "It well becometh the Just to
be thankful." Who are the just? Those that Paul, speaking of the
Lord, tells us "are justified freely by His grace through the redemption which is in Christ J eSUE." This is the cause of our justification. Had we to look to ourselves to be just before God, we
might well despair, knowing the state into which mankind has
Bunk through the fall, and through it "sin has entered into the
.world, and death by sin, so that death has passed upon all men."
Only then can we look for justification as an act of rich, free
grace, wherein the righteousness of Christ is placed to the sinner's
account, and his guilt transferred to the Person of Christ, the
Lord having laid on him the iniquity of His" us all." Such are
considered complete in Him, their covenant Head. Thus we see,
indeed, how" it well becometh the Just to be thankful."
In conclusion, beloved, must we not be deeply sensible of the
Lord's goodness and favour to us? He gives us all the earthly
blessings we enjoy, and supplies us with heavenly strength and
comfort by the grace of the Holy Spirit; and He, as we have
seen, who made the world and all that is therein, continually
watches over us, and will not suffer anything really to harm His
people. Under such knowledge and consideration have we not
abundant cause to drink into the Psalmist's call to us, "R~ioice
in the Lord, 0 ye righteous, for it becometh well the just to be
thankful" ?
And as .to future untrodden steps, must we not sing,
"I know not what the futUl'e hath
Of marvel or surprise,
Assured alone that life and death
His mercy underlies"?

We do trust the things we have thus been led to trace will cheer
some downcast soul. There are many such in the Lord's family.
However, one thing is certain, if circumstances are such down
here that we cannot rejoice overmuch, we shall Joy for eVe1' yonder,
Nothing to spoil or mar our rejoicing there.
May these truths, sent forth to the household of faith with the
earnest desire that they may be led more to r(ijoice in the Lord,
be accompanied with the Divine blessing and grace which shall
enable them so to do, that Christ in all may be glorified, prays
their friend and brother,
THE EDITOR.
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UPHILL.
For they that say such things declare plainly that they suk a country,
•••• that is, an heavenly."-HEBREws xi. 14, 16.
AND is it uphill all the way to that better country 1 Most pilgrims
:find it to be chiefly so. I have just taken down a book from its
place, which was a book of comfort to my precious and glorified wife,
and I find she has deeply underlined these words-

·H

" Does the I'oad wind uphill all the way?
Yes, to the very end.
" So tired! I fain would rest,
But, Lord, Thou knowest best;
I wait on Thee.
I will toil on from day to day,
Bearing my cross, and only pray
To follow Thee.
" So tired, Lord! Thou wilt come
To take me to my home,
So long desired;
Only Thy grace and mercy send,
That I may serve Thee to the end,
Though I am tired."
Deal' one! Such were her feelings and desires in the midst of
much suffering, but now she is no longer tired, but for ever at
peaceful rest; and we are left, dear friends and kindred ones, to toil
and tug uphill still. But is it not a blessed fact, that our talk, our
tendency, and our pressing, declare plainly that earth is not our rest,
but that we "seek It country, that is, an heavenly 11 1 May the Lord
keep us homeward pressing while on the way, till we reach it; may
we be found, with adoring gratitude and praise, setting forth the
blessedness of Him who is the companion of our souls, pointing
Qthers to the preciousness of His Person and the perfection of His work
for poor sinners. Ah! beloved, in this way we would sing down our
~ighs and 1'ejoice th1"Ough OU1' tears.
What comfort was in store for
the two downcast disciples on their way to Emmaus. The beloved
Stranger inquired of them, " What manner of communications are
these that ye have one to another as ye walk and are sad 1" But
they were no longer sad when He revealed Himself to them in the
breaking of bread. Their eyes were open, and they returned to
Jerusalem to tell with joy the eleven gathered together, saying,
"The Lord is risen indeed, and hath appeared unto Simon."
Oh, Thou blessed Redeemer, break the bread of life to us-yea, that
bread is Thyself-in the revelation of Thy love and mercy. It is this
we crave, it is this we want; and whether the testimony be by speech or
pen, let it be all of Thyself, that precious souls may be comforted and
strengthened and Thine own name glorified. Let us ever declare such
things so plainly, that it may be eeen we are "seeking a country, that
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is, an heavenly," saying to others, "Come with us, and we will do
thee good." Come then, dear friends, we cannot see you face to face,
but we join heart to heart, and in spirit tell of some of the things we
have experienced, and are still learning on the road to the heavenly
city, The article we wrote a little time ago, entitled, C'The Way
He Led Me," seems to have been greatly blessed to the Lord's dear
people; we take up the thread of that line of things and tell of more
of His divine leading~. Does the road wind uphill all the way'!
"Yes," says the inquirer, "to the very end, and most of us have
found this to be the case; at all events, it is seldom smooth work for
us." Ah! then there is the greater need for us to lean harder upon
the Lord. And observe, beloved, and let it be our first lesson-we
need th1'ee thfngs to keep us steady and to make us strong in the Lord
for the uphIll work: they are theseT. God's omnipotent ann oJ POWe1',
n. God's gmci(;us hand of love.
Ill. Ancl the light of God's countI'JlUJ/ru;e upon 1('s, which brings health to'
the soul.
This is in keeping with that precious portion, "For they got not
the land in possession by their own sword, neither did their own arm
save them; but Thy right hand and Thine arm, and the light of Thy
countenance, because Thou hadst a favour unto them" (Psalm xliv. 3).
Power, love, and light,. we shall not fall with such stays, we shall not
wander with such binding. "For we will not trust in our bow, neither
shall our sword save us." No indeed; but looking alone to the Lord's
power, the Lord's love, the Lord's smile, we can say, "Thou bast
saved us trom our enemies, and put them to shame that hated us. In
God we boast all the day long, and praise Thy name for ever." Trials
and opposition we meet with constantly in the uphill way; but no,
if the Lord upholds, as uphold He will, according to divine promise,
"our heart will not be turned back, nor our steps decline from His
way," We may be "sore broken- in the place of dragons, and become
covered with the shadow of death," but, through thick and thin, the
heavenly country the Lord's pilgrims seek shall be gained, not one
left to perish on the road. Of this we are sure.
Again, 1phill, yes, but toiling as the way, thl'Jl'e M'e sweet and pure
streamlets trickling down amidst brambles and boulders to refresh us. I
remember on a tour in Scotland, in walking from Killin to the fal~s
of Lochy, in company with a Scotch Presbyterian minister and hIS
two sons, we came to one of those streamlets coursing down the
mountain side, and which at a distance look like so many silv@ry
threads. It was a dusty and tedious road, and, halting by the way,
our friend drew out of his pocket a horn cup, which he filled with
water from this flowing stream, and handed it to me. I think I
never remember anything more refreshing than that cold and pure
draught of water; just supplying the need of the moment. And what
saith the Scriptures to the point ~ "When the poor and needy seek
water arid there is none, and their tongue faileth them for thirst, I
the Lord will hear them; I the God of Israel will not forsake them;
I will open rivers in high places, and fountains in the midst of the
valleys; I will make the wilderness a pool of water, and the dry
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land springs of water." Beloved, has not the Lord fulfilled His
promise in our experience ~ And when we have become parched and
panting for spiritual things, has He not given us just a little flowing
-some sweet promise - some pure word from the fountain of truth so
suitable to our need ~ It has cheered us, and kept us alive in the
midst of drought and famine; it has made us press on again up the
hill of life to the heavenly home. And wherein is the secret of our
joy and renewed strength ~ Oh, it is here: "All my fresh springs
are in Him." Christ has been the draught ; Jesus has been the inlet.
We have gained a fresh view of His love, or His grace and mercy,
and we have thought, "No, no; He would never be so precious to
me if I were not one of His own. 'My Beloved is mine, and I am
Hi~.' "
"His love in times past forbids me to think
He'll leave me at last in sorrow to sink;
Each sweet Ebenezer I have in review
Confirms His good pleasure to lead me safe through."
And so we go on-just a little help by the way, and with proof upon
proof that that way is the right way.
And, beloved, in this spiritual longing, what a hallowed satisfaction.
there is in the truth of God, in the enjoyment of spiritual things when
realized. Recently, ob, how myself and others had longed to hear the
truth-panting for just a little refreshing in the presence of the Lord t
\ and with this longing it seemed so opportune we opened upon the
words, "I was glad when they said unto me, Let us go into the house
of the Lord. Our feet shall stand within thy gates, 0 Jerusalem."
There is no disappointment when it is really the house of God, and
the minister a servant of the Most High, who has got his message
from t,he Lord, and the soul really drinks in the truth of God; but,
alas! in these days how rare! Plenty of going to church and rushing.
to chapel, but where is the spiritual gladness the Psalmist refers to't
Lord, on the way home give us this joy. We crave nearness to Thee·
and communion with Tbee: such wonderfully help us uphill, and bid
us speed on our way rejoicing. Referring again to a faithful ministry and
the faithful message, oh, does not the famished one know what it is to
wait and watch in God's house with the most intense longing ~ and if the'
Lord of glory is honoured, His word told out, His truth proclaimed, soon
do such become melted even to tear~, as the in ward rejoicing is, "Ah!
that is it; that is true; bless the Lord, I have felt that myself." I must
confess that at such times of joy, w few and far between, I have had
the greatest difficulty in restraining an utterance of praise to my dear
Redeemer's name, when such lifting up has been realized. Such is
what we mean by drinking of a streamlet by the wayside, although
that may be uphill work. Eternal springs from "the Rock" that never
fails us; springs hidden from mortal eye, concealed from the world's
gaze. "The secret of the Lord is with them tbat fear Him, and He
will show them His covenant." "All my jTesh springs are in Him,'"
ever fresh, ever pure. Lord, grant us frequent draughts from that.
never-failing source.
And telling of the preciousneRs of draughts by the way of the water
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of life, which refresh the weary pilgrim in his uphill struggles, what a
blessed but oft-misunderstood passage is that in Revelation xxii. 17,
.. Let him that is athirst come j and whosoever will, let him take of the
water of life freely."
Strange to say, this "whosoever will" is
snatched from its connection, and made to teach universal redemption,
and that every man is born into the world with a will to either
accept or reject Christ, as he pleases. Surely the Word teaches
nothing of the kind. Those only that thirst for the water of life are
those that are alive, described in the same verse as the bride, that is,
the Church. The world never thirsts for spiritual things. The
" whosoever" is God's whosoevtr of living, thirsting ones j and they
are encouraged to come to Him and take of Him the water of life,
not niggardly, but freely; for the fountain is inexhaustible, and the
flowings just what we need every moment of life's journey to the
eternal home.
Another thing that strikes us in connection with this uphill wO'l'k
and way we are referring to, is the prudence of ever and anon halting
and looking back. We do not mean looking back for a moment with
longing gaze upon our Sodom and Gomorrah - no, indeed-but a
looking back upon the way the Lord has led j and in such remembrance we can but become inspired with gratitude of soul, and receive
gain by the contemplation and review. I remember a Christian friend
of ours, Major PROBYN, who is now in glory, giving us a precious
lesson in life to our point. We had been walking together along a
<lountry road, when it came to the point where we must part-he to
go on to his home, not far, and I to go over a stiff hill to reach
mine. Forgetting my age, and pressing on hastily, I had got some
distance on, when I heard a voice, and looking back, saw the dear
old Major standing where I had left him at the foot of the hill, and
.calling to me, "Not so fast, friend-not so fast. Look back-look
back."
I felt the force of the lesson; the looking back gave me the
time to view the way I had come, as well as to take breath and
gain strength for the further uphill steps of my way.
Another thing about this haste to which we are referring is that,
if we attempt in creature strength and sufficiency to run, we, in all
-probability, shall soon stumble and fall, and the consequences of such
falling are often hurtful and painful to us. We can but remember to
our point here that part of Bunyan's "Pilgrim's Progress," where he
·says ;I looked then after Christian, to see him go t~p the hill, when I
perceived he fell from running to going, and from going to clambering
upon bis hands and knees, because of the steepness of the place. Now
.about the midway to the top of the hill was a pleasant arbour, made by
the Lord of the hill for the refreshment of weary travellers. Thither,
therefore, Christian got, where also he sat down to rest him; then he
pulled his roll out of his bosom, and read therein to his comfort: he
also now began afresh to take a review of the coat or garment that was
given him as he stood by the cross. Thus pleasing himself awhile, he
at last fell into a slumber, and thence into a fast sleep, which detained
'him in that place until it was almost night; and in his sleep his roll
fell out of his hand. Now, as he was sleeping, there came one to hiIIi,
and awaked him, saying, "Go to the ant, thou sluggard: consider her
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ways, and be wisE!." And, with that, Christian suddenly started up, and
sped on his way, and went apace till he came to the top of the hill. . . . .
But thinking again of what he heard from the men, he felt in his bosom
for his roll, and found it not. Then was Christian in great distress, and
knew not what to do; for he wanted that which used to relieve him, and
that which should have been his pass into the Oelestial City. Here, therefore, he began to be much perplexed and knew not what to do. At last, he
bethought himself tbat he had slept in the arbour that is on the side of
tbe bill; and falling down upon his knees, he asked God forgiveness
for that his foolish act, and then went back to look for his roll. But
all the way he went back who can sufficiently set forth the sorrow of
Christian's heal·t?
Another thought, dear reader, namely, it will never be to the
Christian a smooth way to the better country; it mu.st be a leading
about. "For the Lord's portion is His people; Jacob is the lot of
His inheritance. He found him in a desert land, in a waste howling
wilderness; He led him about." And so it must and will be with all
God's spiritual Israel-led about; a winding, uphill pathway, yet the
one planned by divine lovE', and leading to everlasting glory. One
thing is certain, beloved, namely, every rugged step is uplifting us
nearer the heavenly home. We may look back, but we shall never
go back,. we may be cast down, but can never be cast off. "For the
Lord hath commanded the blessing, even life fm' evermore" (Psalm cxxxiii. 3).
Again, dear reader, Uphill but yet upheld. Oh, what a mercy! With
all the trials and tears, the ups and downs, difficulties and drudgery,
weary oft-time8, yet upheld. I am sure there is not a day passes with
the writer, and doubtless reader also, but the exclamation goes up,
" Mercies! mercies! abounding mercies!" and those of us who can
look back to many years' pilgrimage, the review makes us astonished at
what we have passed through, and yet we are upheld. Family trials,
business difficulties, bereavements, losses and crosses, and still monuments of God's mercy! "0 Lord, by these things men live, and in all
these things is the life of my spirit: so wilt Thou recover me, and make
me to live." We say oft, I shall never recover this and get over the other,
but the dear Lord brings us through and in love to our soul delivers us,
and here we are, upheld to realize that we are still among" the living,
the living, who shall praise Thee, as I do this day" (Isaiah xxxviii. 19).
But again, Uphill. Yes, beloved, and often" faint, yet pursuing."
Pursuing what ~ Our portion tells us: "And they that say such things
declare plainly that they seek a count1·y, . . . . that is, an heavenly."
That's it-pressing onwards to the heavenly home. Oh, shall we not
forget the .ruggedness of the way in the contemplation and anticipation of that "country" which will soon burst upon us in all its
placidity and peace ~ We love little nooks of dear Old England,
where away from the fall of man's feet and the oft unacceptable out·
goings of man's mouth, we alone-or at all events with some congenial
companion-view the landscape of hill and dale, calm and serene in
its carpeted beauty, but what is all this to the country we are
seeking, "that is, an heavenly" 1 It ,is seldom in our earthly seclusion
that we remain long undisturbed; something, almost as soon as we are
settled, intrudes to disturb lW, but yonder all is peace, perfect peace;
no disturbing element will ever enter there.
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Still further, Uphill. Ah! but how helpful it is to us when we
.gain the companionship of a kindred spirit, and enjoy sweet fellowship
-one with another. We could enumerate some cases where this has
been the case with us, although we must confess we do not meet
with many who understand us, or care to listen to what we hold
dear. We call to mind one dear man of God--now in glory-whose
society we richly enjoyed. Strange to say, he was of a most reticent
disposition. In the usual way he said but little, but somehow we
drew him out, in his heartfelt and secret experience, that it was
quite refreshing to hear him talk of the love and mercy of Jesus,
as he said, "to such an unworthy, guilty sinner"; while his dear wife
was pleased to say, "I have never known any man draw out my
husband as you do. He returns home full of joy and peace." On
one occasion he stopped converse with me, with the exclamation,
"Brother, I am full! I am full!" Another case is brought to our
remembrance. I was once going to a meeting in a country village,
where I had promised to give an ad61ress. My usual practice in
driving is, when I come to a pretty stiff hill, to give the horse the
reins to trot sharply, getting up a good part of it before I let him
walk; but this time, somehow, I did not, and I think the Lord
was in the change; for at the foot of the hill I overtook a dear
'Old Ohristian man whom I knew a little of. There he was, trudging
on, staff in hand; and calling to him, I asked him if he would like
a lift up the hill ~ "Thank ye, sir," said the old man, and he
was soon seated by me. At once we commenced converse upon
the best things, and before we got to the top of the hill he had
opened out his heart to me so preciously, that he gave me tone and
subject for the work before me. A few weeks after I heard of his
happy and triumphant entry into the heavenly country. He had
long been seeking-(oh, the reality of a true religion of the
heart !)-1 heard from a neighbour of the dear old man; that
though exceedingly poor, he was as happy as a lord. His humble
home rang with the praises of his God, while he sought every
opportunity he could of telling others of Jesus, whom he so much
loved. He was often jeered at by the ungodly villagers, but,
steadfast in purpose, on he went, caring for none of these things,
but exalting in every way his precious Redeemer. One woman told
me that he had been a great blessing to her; while another, a
widow, who had recently lost a· beloved daughter, testified of his
unwearied attendance at her death-bed, and that she believed that,
through his prayers and humble testimony, her loved one had gained
peace at last. But after all, blessed as it is to meet with a brother
or sister in the Lord, and to hold sweet converse by the way, the
best of all fellowship is with the Master Himself; indeed, I do
not know what I should do without my "Walks and Talks with
Jesus."
But in drawing our reflections to a close, I do love, dear friends,
that expression in our passage, "They that say such things declare
plainly." Yes, I desire the testimony to be of such a character that it
is no ambiguous talk, no yea and nay gospel, no half-and-half profession, but a plain declaration of life, walk, and conduct, which tells
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unmistakably what we are, whose we are, and whither we are going.
I cannot bear to meet with those of whom we are obliged to say to
our friends, " Well, I can scarcely tell whether the man is a Ohristian
{)f not.
He certainly comes out now and then with some precious
word, but the next breath is all about the world and worldly things."
No, no; deliver us, Lord, from such a mixture j I want to stand and
walk with those who c'declare plainly that they seek a country, that is,
-an heavenly." We live under the opprobrium of being a pronounced
man; may the Lord give us grace to be more pronounced than ever.
It may be uphill to the end, but yet we are "seeking another country,
that is, an heavenly," and the end of the earthly toil will come at the
appointed time. Why, then, should we so often despair and become
-downcast, when all is so certain ahead of us to burst into true joy
and solid happiness 1 "I reckon," says the Apostle Paul, "that the
sufferings of this present time are not worthy to be compared with the
glory which shall be revealed in us." And of the Lord of glory Himself we are told that, during His earthly career, He endured the cross
and despised the shame, for the joy that was set befure Him. Oh,
then may our faith be fixed upon the joy that is set before us, and
upon tae heavenly country we are seeking, and not seeking in vain.
And then our portion brings out another precious fact, namely, that
the Christian is always looking out 101' something better-" They seek a
country, that is, an heavenly." Their expectations are on high, and
they cannot be satisfied with the beggarly elements of time. Oertainly
there is much that is very beautiful in God's earth, but sin has marred
it, and it cannot yield satisfaction to the heaven·bound soul. Dis·
appointment seems stamped on so much that is earthly. We look
forward to this source of pleasure, and the other thing, we think, will
afford us delight; all of which may be perfectly consistent, but with
it all something turns up, alters our ideas, and mars our anticipations,
and we become disappointed. It is not so with spiritual things-they
are thoroughly satisfying.
But again, Uphill, beloved, but it is all going towm'ds home. Dear SAMUEL
RUTHERFORD wrote blessedly upon that passage, "OJme, ye blessed of
my Father, inherit the kingdom prepared for you, from the foundation
of the world": "When we shall come home, and enter into the
possession of our Brother's fair kingdom, and when our heads shall
find the weight of the eternal crown of glory, and when we shall look
back to pain and suffering, then shall we see life and sorrow to be
less than one step or stride from a prison to glory, and that our little
time-suffering is not worthy of our first niyht's welcome home to heaven."
Ah! so it is, beloved; the uphill work may be very wearying ofttimes, and we feel the journey well nigh too much for us; but what
will it be when we ?'each the top, and are welcomed home by that
blessed Redeemer who has been the joy of our pilgrim life 1 Who
can picture the rapture of beholding Him, seeing Jesus as He is, and
realizing His presence for ever and ever 1 We shall only gain this
full presence of the Lord of glory when we are glorified with Him in
heaven, according to His prayer to the Father: "Father, I will that
they whom Thou hast given Me, be with Me where I am, that they
may behold My glory, which Thou hast given Me, for Thou lovedst

528

The Gospel Magazz"ne.

Me before the foundation of the world." Oh, what a fulness of
preciousness will break upon us when we reach the heavenly home!
In conclusion, beloved (for we find we must cease our flowings at
this time), you will note a.nd, I trust, profit by our line of things.
We have seen that with all the difficulties, trials, and uphill work of
the way home, what a mercy that we are in the way, and are saying
and testifying such things, that we declare plainly, and are not
ashamed of our declaration, that earth affords no resting-place for us,
and we "are seeking a country, that is, an heavenly," leaning, in our
walking, upon God's omnipotent arm of power, guided by His
unerring hand of love, and cheered onwards and upwards by the light
of His countenance; and that in all this toiling we are not without
sweet and refreshing draughts from the river of eternal life, which"
"clear as crystal, proceeds out of the throne of God and the Lamb."
Then we have traced that, in connection with this uphill wOTk, we do
well ever and anon to halt-to review the way the dear Lord has led
us-to take breath, lest we run too fast, and becoming weary, fall to
sleep, and lose our "roll," bringing upon us great distress of 80Ul.
Then we have dwelt upon the mercy that, although it is with us
most of the way uphill, we are upheld, have been, in the goodness and
mercy of our God, wonderfully sustained, and believe we shall be,
according to His promise, even to tf,e end. Yes, it may be "faint"
often, but it is yet "pursuing"-no going back, but onward and
upwards, in spite of all difficulties and dangers. Then we have
referred to that inestimable blessing granted to us, namely, the companionship of kindred spirits on their way with us to glory, and the
higher joy of companionship with our Best Beloved, "whose mouth is
most sweet," and the communications of His love and favour most
blessed. And so it is, beloved, you and I are "seeking a country, that
is, all heavenly," whicb, in the Lord's appointed time, we shall reach
safely: and then-ah! then-what joy! what happiness! what bliss t
"There shall be no more curse: but the throne of God and of the
Lamb shall be in it j and His servants shall serve Him. And they
shall see His face; and His name shall be in their foreheads. And
there shall be no night there j and they need no candle, neither light
of the sun j for the Lord God giveth them light: and they shall
reign for ever." This, beloved, is the heavenly country we seek and
shall gain.
Is it with thee, dear friend, uphill much of the way, if not all ~
Cheer up! all is well. It is It right way, and it shall be peace at
last, for listen"And after battle, victory;
And after victory, rest,
Like the beloved Apostle,
Upon the Master's breast."
Almighty and merciful God, by whose help we ascend higher and
higher up the toilsome hills of life, inspire our souls to press onwards
and upwards, till we gain the confines of the heavenly kingdom, and
there bursts upon us the glory of the brighter land, where all is
peace and joy.
Burton·on-Tnnt.
G. C.
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'lJilgrim 'lJapus.
WELL·SPRINGS.
"0 ye that dwell £n Moab, ltave the cities, and dwell in the rock, and he
like the dove that maketh her nest in the sides of tht hole's mouth."
-JEREMIAH xlviii. 28.
THIS chapter deals with the judgment of Moab, in that they had
dwelt proudly, settling themselves in vain security and false confidence, and had sinned against God in deriding His people Israel. The
last verse brings in a gracious "yet I' of mercy and long.suffering,
when God shall" yet bring again the captivity of Moab in the latter
days." In the words of my text, the few, the little company, the
remnant are addressed and exhorted to leave this idolatrous, pleasure
and ease-loving Moab-leave the world and traffic of the cities, and,
Jacob-like, become as a solitary sojourner, "alone, yet not alone," with
the Lord of Hosts-leave His enemies, and rather dwell solitary than
in Satan's company. Alone in the wilderness will comprise a sanctuary
to the child of God, since His God is with him according to truth and
promise. "Although I have cast them far off among the heathen, and
although I have scattered them among the countries, yet will I be to
them as a little sanctuary in the countries where they shall come."
And then the words here imply dwelling upon a sure foundation, "in
the rock "-the Rock of Ages, that firm and everlasting fixture of
God's eternal decrees, from whence no storm shall sweep us, no enemy
harm us, and no adverse wind pluck us. But the believer, likened
unto the timid dove, says, "If I cannot get into the Rock in my
feelings, if I am utterly unworthy to take up such a position, yet I will
build my nest at the entrance of the hole's mouth, for, like David,
'I would rather be a door-keeper in the house of my God than dwell
in the tents of wickedness.' I must build there, and if I perish I
perish at the hewn rock's mouth. Like Esther's faith, I will venture
in unto the king, and if I am to perish, I will perish at His feet." Thus
the timid, gentle, unassuming dove dares not presume, but builds her
nest near, near His people's home, on His people's Rock of Ages, far
from the world, near the hole's mouth where His children are fixed.
Is not this the faith of that poor woman, bowed down in the humility
of suffering, yet pressing forward hopefully in that great crowd which
thronged the Master ~ "If I may but touch the hem of His garment, I
shall be whole."
"She who touched Thee in the press,
But healing virtue stole,
Was answered, 'Daughter, go in peace,
Thy faith hath made thee whole.'''
It was a gracious exhortation this to Israel, of whom Jehovah says,
"He was found among thieves," for desolation was coming upon Moab.
"Give wings unto Moab, that it may flee and get away: for the cities
thereof shall be desolate, without any to dwell therein." Their sins
were no longer to go unpunished. "We have heard of the pride of
2 M
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Moab; he is very proud; even of his haughtiness and pride, and
his wrath; but his lies shall not be so." They were given over to
superstition and idolatry; rich, prosperous, confident, and at ease, they
thought thus to persecute and harass Israel. Was this fit companionship for Israel1 and were her cities fit dwelling-places for sons and
ilaqghters of the King 1 Cities were subject to storm, besieging, wasting
by, £,re, famine, and burning. Their builded cities were made ruinous
heaps, and their villages depopulated. Was not this a reminder that
all things earthly must pass away, and that the children of Israel
should seek their well.grounded inheritance in the Rock of Ages-their
heavenly, incorruptible, undefiled, and unfading possession 1 c, For truly
if they had been mindful of that country from whence they came out,
they might have had opportunity to have returned. But now they
desire a better country, that is, an heavenly; wherefore God is not
ashamed to be called their God, for He hath prepared for them a city."
There is a possession yet to come; their best and abiding inheritance
is oVllr Jordan. Here no settling, no dwelling-place; as wanderers
upon the face of the earth. "I will take them one of a city and
two of a family," is significant to God's children, and should silence
their wonderment why they are so alone among many, so little understood by a professing Christianity around, so isolated as "a sparrow
alone." " I will take you one of a city and two of a family," and bring
you to that everlasting city" whose builder and maker is God." " Look
ulJon Zion, the city of our solemnities; thine eyes shall see Jerusalem,
a quiet habitation, a tabernacle that shall not be taken down; not one
of the stakes thereof shall ever be removed, neither shall any of the cords
thereof be broken." There we see the spiritual inheritance and building
of the child of God. And what a sure dwelling. place is this Rock.
"For in the time of trouble He shall hide me in His pavilion; in the
secret of His tabernacle shall He hide me; He shall set me up upon
a rock." There is a place of security. Peter writes of this Rock as
the chief corner stone, "Elect, precious; and he that believeth on Him
shall not be confounded." There is a foundation on which to rest.
The Psalmist says, •C The Lord is my Rock, and my fortress, and my
deliverer." There is a place of strength in our weakness; and as "my
strong Rock, for an house of defence to save me." We may smile thence
at our enemies. Yes; amid all the waves and billows o'er life's
tempestuous sea, there is in this Rock a salvation from all deaths,
God's high water mark, above which no wave can roll, no billow wash
us thence. He is the Rock higher than the people, whereunto they are
led when their hearts are overwhelmed within them. Emblematical
of our Rock was the rock in the wilderness, in which was found
water, honey, and fire to the children of Israel; yea, every spiritual
gift was from the Rock. For "Moreover," says Paul, "brethren, I
would not have that ye should be ignorant how that all our fathers
were under a cloud and all passed through the sea, and were all
baptized unto Moses in the cloud and in the sea; and did all eat the
same spiritual meat, and did all drink the same spiritual drink; for
they drank of that Rock that followed them; and that Rock was Christ."
But we pass on to notice the expression, "And be like the dove, that
maketh her nest in the side of the hole's mouth." The characteristic
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then, is to be .dove-like. There are many lessons III Scripture drawn
from this bird.
In commissioning His twelve apostles, our Lord reminds them, "Be
ye therefore wise as serpents and harmless as doves." In other words,
He meant, as Paul puts it, "I would have you wise unto that which
is good, and simple (harmless, margin) concerning evil. He tells the
Church, in Canticles, "Behold, thou art all fair, My love, behold, thou
art fair; thou hast dove's eyes."
This refers to the splendrous
brightness of the dove's eye, which was always directed towards her
mate. So the Lord expresses the desires and intents of the heart of
His children as towards Him, in their love. And in the same Song
He says, "0 My dove, that art in the clefts of the rock, in the
secret places of the stairs." That is the position we want to reach in
realization; beloved. It is the injunction of our text, and in that
position Christ views us-accepted in the Beloved, safe hidden in the
Riven Rock, in the secret places of the stairs, that we may catch a
.glimpse of our Beloved in His going and coming, in the cloudy, anu
sunny day also.
Again, the dove is described as having wings covered with silver
and her feathers with yellow gold. In the glad sunshine of His
Presence and Power we are made beautiful, in His light we are
viewed fair, comely, and without spot. "The King's daughter is all
beautiful within, her clothing is of wrought gold." And is not this Ho
precious and comforting promise to those who have "lien among th"
pots "~ Down in degradation, down amid the rubbish of the fall, down
in feelings, comforts, and spiritual growth; yet there is a lifting up,
and when Christ our Lord of life and glory raises us, whether it be
in realization from the fall, or after lowlands of suffering, or some
humbling circumstaILCe, our wings, stretching and soaring upward, shall
catch the glorious rays of the Sun of Righteousness, who shines forth
with healing in His wings, and we shall be covered with" silver and
yellow gold."
"The voice. of doves" describes the captivity of His people. The
dove's is a mournful note; she sits and sings alone as a stranger in
& strange land.
Oft in the lowlands, sad and disconsolate, this timid
dove makes her hiding-place in the rocks, or the streams and rivers
of rocky places. The Church describes her Beloved's eyes "as the
eyes of doves by the rivers of waters, washed with milk and fitly set."
"The eyes of the dove, always brilliant and lovely" (says an old
writer), "kindled with peculiar delight by the side of a crystal brook,
for this is her favourite haunt; here she loves to wash and quench
her thirst."
By her return to the ark with the olive branch t,he dove is regarded
as an emblem of peace, when God promised, "I will not again curse
the ground any more for man's sake."
Thus, we have seen, beloved,
how the Lord exhorts His people to leave the cities of bustle, noise, and
confusion and unrest, and, like the dove in her humility and devotedness to her purpose, dwell in the rock, and make our rest in the side
of the hole's mouth. Then is sweet, safe, and sure abiding. There is
satisfaction. It is a mercy when we see how, stirring us up, our God
has driven us out, and beaten us from every refuge but One, and that
2
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the Rock of Ages. There may your and my soul hide.
may we sing in confidence and sure-abiding-

From thence

"When storms of wrath around prevail,
Whirlwind and thunder, fire and hail,
'Tis here our trembling souls shall hide,
And here securely they abide.
"We own the work of Sovereign love,
Nor death nor hell our hopes shall move,
Which fixed on this foundation stand,
Laid by God's own Almighty Hand."

R.
"WlIERE HAST THOU GLEANED TO-DAY 1 "
"His left hand is under my head."-OANTICLES ii. 6.
DOES it mean my head? "How reaaest thou 1" This precious book of
love begins with personal pronouns, " Him 11 and" Me." "Let Him kiss
me with the kisses of His mouth " (chap. i. 2). That it cannot refer to
Solomon and his spouse is evident, because the imperative mood has
no past tense, and, when read in the present, it is impossible that
Solomon can "Kiss me," "Draw me," "Look upon me," "Tell me 11 ;
therefore, "Behold, a greater than Solomon is here." And whoever
can say with Philip, " We have found Him of whom Moses in the
law and the prophets did write," may humbly, and with appropriating
faith say, me. No doubt the Divine Spirit used the pronoun designedly,
that it may be applicable through all time to everyone that believet1~!
It is very striking that in the second chapter the Speaker is clearly
indicated, for in the Authorised Version capital letters are used, "I AM
the Rose of Sharon," pointing thus plainly to Him who appeared to
Moses in the bush, and declared His name, "I AM: THAT I AM"
(Exod. iii. 14). "I AM the Rose of Sharon, and the Lily of the valleys."
Divine and human natures meet here-the LORD from heaven, the
lowly, fragrant ONE of earth. Whoever," weary" with a long quest
after peace and rest, "heavy laden 11 with the burden of sin and the
fruitless attempt to establish their own righteousness, having heard the
gracious invitation, "Come unto Me, and I will give you rest "-of
Him who bore our sins in His own body on the tree-can say, "I
sat down," with perfect repose in His finished work and righteousness
-" I sat down under His shadow with great delight, and His fruit was
sweet -to my taste"; may also go on to affirm, "His left hand is under
my head, and His right hand doth embrace me"; for I cannot sit under
His shadow with great delight, or have tasted that the Lord is gracious,
but He first has delight in me. "We love Him because He firs
loved us."
What does " His left hand under my head" imply 1 That all my faculties are in His hand. " Thou understandest my thought afar off." Those
busy, wandering thoughts that so often distress and perplex me; the
active brain that sometimes seems so hot: need there be fear of paralysis
delirium, or softening with His omnipotent, tender hand under it 1
Do we cry to Him to make use of our intellect for His glory and the
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good of others ~ What rest of spirit comes with the conviction that
He holds and upholds it, and "will fulfil the desire of them that
fear Him."
The faculty of speech, too, that the lips may become "like a thread
of scarlet," full of the precious blood of Christ, and testimony to others
of its value. " Honey and milk under the tongue," dropping the Word
for others that has been sweeter than the honeycomb. The voice
sweet to His ears in prayer and praise or speaking of Him, so that
He says, "Let Me hear thy voice, for sweet is thy voice," though it
may not have a note of harmony in it for other ears; nay, even be
discordant. The faculty of hearing, too, is in His hand; therefore,
cry to Him, "Cause me to hear Thy loving-kindness." "The companions hearken to Thy voice, cause me to hear it": quick to catch
His love-whispers, for which one may be content to miss other sounds.
Yea, "He maketh the deaf to hear" when hearing fails. Sight, too,
is in His hand. "They had an eye unto Him and were lightened"
(Psalm xxxiv. 5, P. B. version). Only "the upward glancing of an
eye," and, oh, marvellous result! Just listen to His words about it:
"Thou hast ramshed My heart, My sister, My spouse; thou hast ravished
My heart with ont of thine eyes" (Song iv. 9). It seems so wonderful,
therefore the Lord repeats the astonishing truth for confirmation of
faith! When in sudden or sore perplexity we "look up," there is
sure to be the eye of the Lord looking down to meet the suppliant
glance. Oh that we oftener looked from circumstances and creatures to
Him whose heart is ravished thereby; no wonder the swift response so
often comes to the single eye, full of light, an eye to Him! Does
He bid, "Look from the top of Amana, from the lions' dens, from the
mountains of leopards" 1 You dare not look at their proximity but
that He says, "Come with Me, My spouse, with Me"; then, realizing
how near He is, you fear not the roaring lion or the leopard's spots;
the devil may not devour; the flesh is restrained!
It is said of Wisdom, "In her left hand are riches and honour."
Christ, the Wisdom of God, hath "durable riches and righteousness,"
yea, the unction of the Spirit in His left hand; for so we are taught
in the typical cleansing of the leper, Levit. xiv. 15: The high priest
shall pour some of the log of oil into his own left hand, and with
his right finger anoint his ear, thumb, great toe, and the rest of
the oil that is in his left hand shall he pour upon the head of him
that is to be cleansed, "to be clean before the Lord." Thus, as we
"Consider the Apostle and High Priest of our profession, Christ
Jesus," what a glimpse we get of the continual "unction of the Holy
One "; "The anointing which ye have received abideth in you." In
what a blessed unction does the head rest of everyone who has
the characteristic of desire towards Him. "His left hand is under my
htad," and that hand" filled with the Spirit."
Are you, am I, ready to question this truth, when some fresh
manifestation of the power of "sin that dwelleth in me" leads to
the conclusion that the Spirit mnst be grieved, and withdraw ~ Do
portions of Scripture come to mind seeming to condemn, and others
we dare not take the comfort of 1 Shall we give our memory credit
for them 1 It must be a sanctified memory that brings the Word of
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God to mind ~ Who sanctified it ~ Did you, or I, or the Divine
Spirit, "who sanctifieth all the elect people of God" ~ Does not the
whispered Word prove His presence in the heart ~
What a divine pillow for my head to rest upon! Shall I rob the
Lord of the glory of His grace, which, "where sin abounds, doth
much more abound" ~ Is it humility that, when His Word says, "His
left hand is under my head," begins to argue, "It cannot mean my
head / it, must refer to Peter's, John's, Paul's, or Mary's, or some,
eminent saint's" ~ What is a saint but a separated sinner, made holyby the indwelling of the Holy One of Israel1-sanctified by God the
Father in His eternal choice; sanctified ill Christ Jesus, who is made
of God unto us Sanctification; sanctified by the indwelling operation of
the Holy Spirit, "Know ye not that ye are the temple of God, and
that the Spirit of God dwelleth in you ~" (1 Cor. iii. 16, 17.) Is it
so wonderful ~ It is only that herein He manifests the name wherebyHe shall be called! When the wonderful acts of His life, atoning
sacrifice, and resurrection power are considered, is it so much more
wonderful that He should have a desire continually to the work _ofHis hands-the objects of such wonderful love, "passing the love of
women "-and have such a care over what cost Him so dearly as to
keep "His left hand under my head" perpetually ~ Let me wonder
and adore!
LeicesteT.
MARY.
THE TREASURES OF HEAVEN.
"EYE hath not seen, nor ear heard, neither have entered into the
hea.rt of man, the things which God hath prepared for them that love
Him I, (1 Cor. ii. 9). And the Prophet Isaiah says in very similar
language, "Since the beginning of the world men have not heard, nor
perceived by the ear, neither hath the eye seen, 0 God, beside Thee,
what He hath prepared for him that waiteth for Him" (Isaiah lxiv. 4).
Why is it, dear reader, that man neither knows God, sees any
beauty in Jesus, nor believes in the warnings or sweet promises of
God's Word ~ The-answer is, because they must be spiritually discerned.
For as St. Paul says, in the twelfth chapter of this Epistle, " No man
can say that Jesus is the Lord, but by the Holy Ghost." We pray
that whilst we meditate on this precious subject, the Holy Spirit may'
shed divine light upon it, for Christ's sake. We are encouraged to ask
for this blessing because God has promised to give the Holy Spirit to
them that ask. By nature, man has no desire to know God, nor doeshe feel, concerned as to where he shall spend eternity. We meet with)
persons who have been stirred up by a sermon, a severe illness, a sudden
death, or some calamity; who appear to be exercised for a time, and
who perhaps begin to read the Bible, and attend the house of God
more regularly; but, alas! in many instances their seeming goodness
passes away as the morning cloud or the early dew; they again
become careless and indifferent. The repentance having only been in
the flesh, possibly from the fear of death, and not from the love of God
in the heaTt, and God is again forgotten.
Our blessed I,ord said to those Jews who sought to kill Him, after
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He had on the Sabbath Day healed a poor sufferer, (see John v.)
" Search the Scriptures; for they are they which testify of Me." And
He added, "Ye will not come to Me that ye might have Hfe." When a
poor sinner is shown the wretched state he is in by nature, how he'
longs to know more of the way of salvation. How eagerly he grasps
at such words as lead him to understand "the Way." How he longs
to hear the dear Saviour say, "I am the Way, the Truth, and the
Life," 01',_ "Whosoever cometh unto Me I will in no wise cast out."
He may open his Bible on some such text as, "Thou, Lord, art of
purer eyes than to behold evil, and canst not look on iniquity."
What is he to do 1 How can he get at so holy and pure a Being 1
He has heard of Jesus as the "Sinner's Friend," but how dare he
approach Him whom he has so long disregarded 1 Ah, dear reader,
it is a mercy to be convinced of sin, and to see it exceeding sinful.
This will make him value that dear Saviour, and lead him to His feet
with some such words as, "Lord, save, or I perish." Then will dear
TOPLADY'S hymn supply him with words"Rock of ages, cleft for me,
Let me hide myself in Thee;
Let the water and the blood,
From Thy riven side which flowed,
Be of sin the double cure,
Cleanse me from its guilt and power."
It is well to acknowledge our offences, and to "give the Lord no
rest" until He speak peace to our soul. David's candid and truly
sorrowful acknowledgment of his sin received a gracious answer. The
Prophet Hosea says, "Come and let us return unto the Lord: for He
hath torn and He will heal; He hath smitten, and He will bind us
up. . . . Then shall·we know, if we follow on to know the Lord: His
going forth is prepared as the morning [for example, light gradually
breaking upon us]; and He shall come unto us as the rain [reviving
and making to grow], as the latter and former rain unto the earth."
The need of the Holy Spirit will be felt by every quickened one,
without whose gracious aid we can do nothing.
The writer has visited many on their death-beds, and what a difference
there has always been between those "who have a good hope through
grace" and those who have been thoughtless, putting off the subject
of death till it stares them in the face. God's Word says, "Seek the
Lord while He may be found, call upon Him while He is near."
When I have sometimes asked poor dying ones how matters stood
with them as regards eternity, how different have been the .answers.
I may have known but. little of their character or spiritual state, but
the very countenance bespoke, if not joy, a sweet peace and calmness
which the world could neither give nor take away. How swee~ the
name of Jesus is to such; how eager to hear the Word of God; how'
much they have to tell of His goodness to them; how many sorrows
and trials He has brought them through, &c. How true it is
that"Jesus can make the dying bed
Soft as downy pillows are."
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One dear woman I visited had apparently lived a consistent Christian
life ~or some years, but had not clearly seen that Jesus died for her sins,
,and risen again for her justification; she could not "read her title clear
to mansions in the s]des." At length, in a sudden attack of illness,
she was deeply exercised, and cried, in much distress, "0 Lord, do
have mercy upon me, and show me if I am really Thine. Oh, if I have
been deceiving myself all these years, and should be at last cast away
from Thy presence," and many similar words she prayed. The Lord
lovingly spoke peace to her poor soul-It I have redeemed thee, thou
art Mine"; "I am thy God, the Holy One of Israel"; "I will be thy
stronghold," and many other precious words He gave her. She felt
that her Saviour was indeed with her, and wanted to go from this
world at once. Her countenance was beaming wi~h joy; she might be
seen frequently holding sweet communion with her heavenly Friend.
How she repeated the great love of her dear Saviour, whose precious
blood had been shed for her. She remarked how much she loved the
Lord's people, and wondered how it was she had not seen more beauty
in Jesus before. Truly her treasure was in heaven, and there it is
safe we know.
In our blessed Lord's Sermon on the Mount, He exhorted His hearers
to "Lay up their treasure in heaven, where neither moth nor rust
doth corrupt, and where thieves do not break through nor steal"; and
certainly, if we have our treasure in heaven, our thoughts will be there,
and the Holy Spirit will reveal deeper truths for our comfort. But
when the things of this world are all we have to comfort us, alas!
how transient it is! Everything here is passing away, as Dr. WATTS
wrote many years ago"How vain are all things here below!
How false, and yet how fair!
Each pleasure hath its poison too,
And every sweet a snare.
"Dear Saviour, let Thy beauties be
My soul's eternal food,
And grace command my heart away
From all created good."
St. Peter wrote, "Brethren, give diligence to make your calling
and election sure; for so an entrance shall be ministered unto you
abundantly into the everlasting kingdom of our Lord and Saviour
Jesus Christ."
Oh, for a more" faith's sight" into the treasures of
that blessed home, or "house not made with hands, eternal in the
heavens! " Assuredly our greatest and richest treasure in heaven is
Jesus, "The chiefest among ten thousand, the altogether lovely"!
And as years draw on, do we not, beloved reader, 'look for, and long
to see Him, and to join in that sweet song of Moses, the servant of
God, and the song of the Lamb, saying, "Great and marvellous are
Thy works, Lord God Almighty; just and true are Thy ways, Thou
King of saints." Are we not fast hastening towards that blessed
period '1 Soon, we know not how soon, "The trumpet shall sound,
and we shall be raised, and death shall be swallowed up in victory."
Are not God's promises the peculiar treasures of, believers ~ We
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have many things given us for our present enjoyment, but soon all
in this life will pass away; and, indeed, thieves may rob us, and
afflictions may damp our satisfaction of all things here, yet God's
W O'rd abides. He remaineth faithful. He might, if it pleased Him,
have bestowed His blessings at once, but then how could our faith be
kept in exercise 1 And by God's wonderful plan of promising His
people good things, we get a twofold blessing, first by faith, and then
by fruition.
Did not our blessed Lord say, "Abraham saw My day, and was
glad " 1 Yes, he saw the day of Christ by the eye of faith. So,
beloved, it is with us, by means of God's promises, we enter, as it
were, into possession of things not as yet seen. Do not God's
promises light up the gloom of our afflictions and sorrows of this
time-state ~ Indeed they do. The writer remembers a poor afflicted
child of God, many years ago, who suffered from a singularly diseased
foot. One day he said to me, "When I look at that terrible foot,
I feel bad; but when I think of that blessed place my dear Redeemer
is preparing for me, it comforts and cheers me, so that I seem quite
to forget the pain in the thought of seeing Him, and being with
Him for ever!" We must bear in mind that neither our prayers,
our duties, or our fancied goodness will ever gain us the treasures of
heaven. Indeed, the soul is brought into a state of utter destitution
as far as any resources of its own are concerned. It is Christ only
who alone is able to give us the victory over sin and death and
Satan. And Satan will have no power to torment any of those to
whom God has promised that "Re will never leave nor forsake
them." And," My loving-kindness will I not take from them, nor
alter the thing that has gone out of My mouth." Let us then,
beloved reader, pray that as we believe that "God is," so also "He
is the Rewarder of them that diligently seek Him."
May our affections be more set on things above; and in God's own
good time may we enter into His presence, and behold Him whom
our souls love. Then shall "our faith be lost in sight," and those
"treasures " and that "happiness" which our heavenly Father is
preparing shall be revealed to our ecstatic gaze.
Cockfield.
O. B.
"LOOKING UNTO JESUS."
LOOKING unto Jesus,
Looking unto Jesus,
This our sweet employ;
Till His love we know;
Looking unto Jesus,
Looking unto Jesus,
Comfort He'll bestow.
This will bling us joy.
Looking unto Jesus,
Sadness flies away;
Looking unto Jesus,
Night is turned to day.

Looking unto Jesus,
Cares and sorrows cease;
Looking unto Jesus,
He will give us peace.

THE god which ignorant men, and such as are not instructed by His
Word and SpiIit, do serve, is not the true God, but an idol and fancy
of their own.-Hildersam.
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. A SABBATH MORNING'S MUSING.
BY THE LATE EDITOR.

How very precious were the words which had just been sung, from.
KELLY'S memorable hymn, "Zion stands by hills surrounded."
"In the furnace God may prove thee,
Thence to bring thee forth more bright;
But can never cease to love thee;
Thou art precious in His sight.
God is with thee,
God thine everlasting light."
Never can anything be more true. The whole tenor of Scripture goes·
to ratify and confirm the testimony; but, alas! alas! what "fools we
are, and so slow of heart to believe." Oh, that our God would make
us to rest upon the record, and, in a childlike and becoming way, to
take Him at His word. Iu innumerable instances, has He not spoken
to this effect, "0 Israel, thou shalt not be forgotten of Me" ~ Has
He not declared, "I will never leave thee, nor forsake thee" 1 Did
He not commission His servant the Apostle to testify, "We know
that all things work together for good to them that love God, to them
who are the called according to His purpose 1"
What, then, can by any possibility arise that shall mar such declaration, or militate against so glorious and soul-cheering a truth 1 Are
not all things under His supreme government and control 1 Doth He
not, "Rule in heaven, and among the inhabitants of the earth" ~ Can
any "Stay His hand, or say, What doest Thou ~" Doth He not
" Work all things after the counsel of His own will" 1 " Not a
sparrow falleth to the ground without His knowledge," and are we
not assured that, "The hairs of our head are all numbered" 1 Oh,
then, seeing that He is unchangeable, that, "With Him there is novariableness, nor shadow of turning"; that He is "the same yesterday,
and to-day, and for ever"; that He "rests in His love, and hates
to put away"; what ample reason and what abundant cause have we
to adopt the language of the Psalmist, and say, "What time I am
afraid, I will trust in Thee"; and, again, "I will trust, and not be
afraid. "
Oh, dear and blessed Lord, oh, we pray Thee, vouchsafe to us that
rich and distinguishing mercy. that we may trust Thee at all times;
yea, that we may pour out our hearts before Thee, knowing that "God
is a Refuge for us." Lord, have we any other 1 do we seek for
another ~ Are we not thoroughly rooted, and grounded, and settled in
the fact that, "There is salvation in no other" 1 Have we not long,.
long been established in the conviction, that in Christ, and Christ
alone, is all needed wisdom, grace, strength, love, and mercy 1
Oh then, Lord, whatever may be the difficult lesson which Thou
mayest see fit to set before us, do, do, we pray Thee, give us graceto look, to learn, to follow on-yea, to exclaim"Cheerful where'tr Thy hand shall lead,
The darkest paths I'll tread;
And joyful quit these mortal shores,
To mingle with the dead."
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PASTORAL NOTES.
FAITH.

THE beloved Editor of our Family Magazine speaks of a feeble faith;
as being "the family failing" of the Lord's dear children (see
"Wayside Notes," July No.), and no doubt he is quite right. It
was so in the days of old, and there is every reason to believe that
it is so still. Yet it ought not to be so. Have the Lord Jehovah'spromises failed 1 Has He ever given His children cause to doubt His• word 1 Has He not proved Himself to be, in their own personal
experience, a faithful God 1 Why then should their faith be feeble 1:
Faith honours the Lord; doubting dishonours Him. Faith gives'
strength and courage; doubting occasions weakness and fear. Faith
produces joy and praise; doubting produces misery and murmuring.
When the children of Israel "believed" Jehovah's words, then, we
are told, they" sang His praise" (Psalm cvi. 12); but when they did
not believe, they "murmured in their tents" (Psalm cvi. 24, 25).
How pleasing is the simple, unquestioning faith of a little child! Is
it not this which the Great Father above loves to see in His children.
on earth 1 By-and-by faith will give place to sight; but whilst we
have the opportunity of exercising it, and pleasing and honouring ourFather by so doing, shall we not more and more earnestly seek for
grace to possess it and to show it 1
"Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take,
The clouds ye so much dread
Are big with mercy, and shall break
In blessings on your head.
" Judge not the Lord by feeble sense,
But truBt Him for His grace:
Behind a frowning Providence
He hides a Bmiling face."
I have been repeatedly struck with manifestations of faith in casesand under circumstances in which I should little have expected to
see it. Upon one occasion, a widow, who had passed through some
great trials, and who occasionally attended my ministry, although she'
• did not belong to my denomination, requested me very earnestly to
ask for the prayers of my congregation on behalf of her only daughter,
who was very seriously ill. She said that she would be exceedingly
thankful if I would do this, because she felt sure that united prayer
would not be offered up in vain. I had been acquainted with her for
some years, and had not regarded her as a person who was at all
remarkable for faith; and it seemed singular that she should ask for
the prayers of my congregation, rather than for the prayers of the congregation with which she was connected; but I promised her that her
request should be complied with, and that the prayers of the congregation should be asked for on the following Sunday evening; and
she went away evidently with a lightened heart. I learned afterwardsthat she anticipated the time with the greatest eagerness, for her
heart was set upon her child, and that when the evening arrived,
she endeavoured, as she sat or knelt by her child's bedside, to follow
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the service which she knew was then being conducted, reading or
saying to herself the various portions of it, as far as she knew or
could imagine them, and marking the exact moments when in all
probability, the requested prayers would be offered. Her daughter
was indeed ill; if I remember rightly, there was very little hope
of her recovery; but the poor mother expected great things from
those prayers, and she was not disappointed. The time came and
passed. She knew that the prayers had been offered, and then she
arose, and looked at her daughter. She saw at once that a change
had taken place in her, a decided change for the better; and from
that time her daughter gradually recovered health and strength; and
subsequently she married, and became the mother of a family.
«According to your faith, be it unto you."
Feeble faith may be saving faith, just as much as strong faith; but
it fails to give comfort and joy. A young schoolmistress came home
to her father's house in my parish to die. She was evidently far
gone in consumption, and she knew it. She had lived a worldly life,
forgetful of spiritual things, and the thought of death was terrible to
her. "Oh, what shall I do," she cried, "when I come to die t" I
pointed her to the Lord Jesus as a mighty Saviour, willing and able
to savp. to the uttermost all who come unto God by Him. I reminded
,her of His gracious invitations, and begged her to pray earnestly that
she might be enabled, by the Holy Spirit's teaching, to appropriate them,
but it seemed to be of little avail. I thought that possibly there
might be some special impediment in her way; but if there were, I
could not discover what it was. I told her that perhaps, as she had
forgotten the Lord in the days of her health and prosperity, it might
be His will to keep her waiting for a while in the days of her
weakness and trouble, ere He sealed home to her heart the sweet
assurance of His love and pardon; and I besought her not to give up
hope, but to seek on, assured that in due t.ime she would find. At
last her dying moments came, but still apparently there was no
, change in her spiritual state. I knelt by her side, and besought the
Lord that at least some ray of hope might be granted to her ere her
spirit fled. Was an answer granted 1 Yes. Just before she passed
away, she looked upwards with a smile, as if she perceived some
token that the desire of her heart was granted, and she said, "He
will not shut the gates of heaven against me." It was but one ray
of hope, as it were, one feeble spark of faith, but may we not
believe that it was a spark of real faith, and that as such it was
recognized above 1
How wonderful are the effects of faith sometimes. One of my aged
parishioners, who had led a very active life, was laid aside by some
disease in his limbs, which entirely confined him to his bed. He
had, I have reason to believe, been careless and prayerless all through
his long life, but this affliction made a deep impression upon him.
He looked back upon his past years with regret, and he looked
forward with great anxiety. The Holy Spirit seemed to work in
bim, convincing him of sin, and showing him his great need of
forgiveness and of salvation; but he could get no comfort, and he
had no hope. I referred him from time to time to different passages
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of God's Word, but he could not see that he had any right to claim
them as having reference to himself; and so he continued in a state
of darkness and unbelief. Blit one day calling upon him and finding
him still in the same state, I asked him, "Would you believe me
if I made you a promise i "
"Certainly," he replied, "I would."
" Well," I said, "when would you like me to come and see you
again i" "Any day that will suit you," he answered. " Then
supposing I promise to come next Tuesday, at such and such a time,
will you expect to see me i" "Most certainly I shall," he said,
"I shall be on the look out for you." "Why 1" I asked. "Because
I feel sure that you will fulfil your promise." "How is it then,
dear friend," I asked, "that you cannot depend upon the promises
of the livin~ God 1 You can depend upon the promise of a fellowcreature, who may be prevented by ever-so-many things from fulfilling
it; for example, I might forg6t my promise, or be taken ill, or meet with
some accident which might completely prevent me from fulfilling
it, and yet you hesitate to depend upon the promises of the living
God, the Almighty, who never can forget His promises, and who
never can be prevented from fulfilling them." I then directed his
attention again to some passages of Holy Scripture, such as Isaiah liii.,
"All we like sheep have gone astray; we have turned everyone
to his own way," asking, "Does not that refer to you 1 " He
readily acknowledged that it did do so. Then I asked, "May you
not humbly depend upon other words in the same passage as also
referring to yourself, through the Lord's infinite grace and mercy,
namely, 'He was wounded for our transgressions, He was bruised
for our iniquities: the chastisement of our peace was upon Him; and
with His stripes we are healed' 1" After begging him to think and
pray earnestly over the matter, I left him.
Upon the following Tuesday I made my way to 'his cottage at the
pre-arrange<i time. His wife met me at the door with a cheerful smile,
and when I asked, "Is your husband expecting me 1" she said, "Oh
yes" ; and she added, "He is so altered; he is scarcely like the same
man." She was quite right, he was completely altered. He gave me
a hearty welcome, and I could see even by the expression of his
countenance that he had found' joy and peace in believing. His fear
and hesitancy to trust in the sweet promises and assurances of God's
Word were gone, and in their place was a simple childlike dependence,
which filled him with holy joy and peace. Tears ran down his cheeks
as he told me of his happineEs. He said that after I had left him in
the preceding week, he kept thinking to himself, "How is it that
I can. trust the word of a fellow-creature, and yet cannot trust the
words of the living God 1 A promise is made to me by a fellow-creature,
and I do not hesitate to believe it, nay, I anticipate its fulfilment
almost as if it were already fulfilled; but I distrust the promises of
the Great God, and hesitate to depend upon them or to anticipate
their fulfilment. I will seek for His help that I may be no longer
faithless but believing." And seeking, he found. A new light dawned
upon him, he saw that, poor sinner that he was, he might trust wholly
in the Lord Jesus as his Saviour, and trusting, he rejoiced with
exceeding joy.
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The change thus wrought in him proved to be a permanent one. He
lived for several years after that time, and was well known in the
,parish as an earnest-minded believer, taking the deepest interest in
others, and endeavouring to do them all the good that he could. His
faith never failed; he had some times of despondency, and he endured
·much physical suffering, but he never lost his faith in the Lord
-Jesus, and his end was not only a peaceful, but almost a triumphant
·one. He undoubtedly "knew in whom he had believed, and was
persuaded that He was able to keep that which he had committed to
Him" against the last great day. He took an especial interest in young
persons, and sought (when they visited him, which they frequently did)
to bring them to a saving knowledge of Christ; and he was most
persevering and earnest in prayer both by day and by night (being
accustomed to sleep very little) on behalf of every good object in the
neighbourhood, and for all the parishioners, both godly and ungodly.
'Often when I have entered the pulpit, and begun to speak in the
dear Master's name, have I thought of that dear old man pleading
at the throne of grace, as I knew he then was, on behalf of me and
·of my congregation. It was a privilege to visit him in his neatly kept
little cottage, and to learn from his lips some fresh lessons of spiritual
experience. My last interview with him was a most affecting one;
he knew that his end was near, and he could scarcely speak, but,
.grasping my hand in his, he bid me, in the most affectionate way,
a last farewell, and said, "1 shall soon see the dear Lord in His
glory, and I shall tell Him that you were the means of sltving my
soul, for you led me to Him."
Workers for Christ! do not despond in your work, or be faithless
and unbelieving with regard to it. Your efforts may be very feeble
and apparently of little avail, but if the Master be pleased to make
use of them, who can tell what the effect may be 1 A few feeble
words spoken in season, if accompanied by the power of His Spirit, may
have a wonderful effect, an effect lasting as eternity. Let us then seek
to be "steadfast, unmovable, always abounding in the work of the Lord,"
forasmuch as we may know that our" labour is not in vain in the Lord."
Ore, Hastings.
D. A. DOUDNEY.
CONSEQUENCES LEFT WITH GOD.
A PERSON of the name of KEMBLE, who was condenllled for heresy,
in the reign of that merciless bigot Queen Mary, had some miles to
.walk from the prison to the stake. In this his last journey he had
to pass through a crowd of weeping friends and neighbours; he went
with all the tranquillity and fortitude of a primitive martyr, rejoicing
in the Lord his God L The only words he spoke at the stake
were, "The Lord perfect that which concerneth me!" Surely it
may be said, "The voice of tranquillity, of rejoicing, and salvation,
is in the tabernacle of the righteous: the right hand of the Lord
doeth valiantly."
FAITH enters its protest against Satan.
yield, but beats back the temptation.

Faith not only does not

REV. W. H. WAKEFIELD,
Tabel'nade Ohape!, Paraae, Rio'ming/wm,
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THE PORTRAIT.-THE LATE REV. H. W. WAKEFIELD.
l'HE removal by death of this faithful and true Christian witness must
ever be an occasion for arousing strangely mingled feelings in the
hearts of the mourners left behind. In the hour of bereavement the
sense of personal loss strides home with painful force, "Sorrowing
most of all, that we shall see his face no more," yet presently giying
place to the holier, happier persuasion, that"Now the labourer's task is o'er,
Now the battle-day is. past;
Now upon the further shore,
Lands the voyager at last."
The good fight has been fought and won, and the victor, "more than
a conqueror," has entered the portals of the "House of the Great
God" above, from thence to go out no more for ever.
It is with a fellowship of feeling akin to this that we chronicle
the passing away, at the advanced age of seventy-eight years, of the
Rev. H. W. W AKEFIELD, for thirty-eight years pastor of the Tabernacle
'Chapel, Birmingham, and whose portrait-copied from a recently taken
photo-forms the frontispiece of the present number of the GOSPEL
MAGAZINE. To many of our readers personally unacquainted with
Mr. WAKEFIELD, but not wholly unfamiliar with his name and work,
a few brief particulars concerning him may not be unacceptable.
"Unknown, and yet well known," are words more or less descriptive
·of every subject of divine grace, no matter how lowly or obscure, yet
whose name, written in the Book of -Life, has an enduring record on
the immortal register of heaven; but applied to the character and
'mission of a preacher of the everlasting Gospel, the text acquires a very
special and distinctive meaning. The Chief of the Apostles thus spoke
{)f himself and his co-workers, and the history of Christianity from
then till now attests the truth of this inspired utterance. "It hath
pleased God," he writes, "by the foolishness of preaching to save
them that believe." But who could, or can, possibly compute the farreaching consequences of this preaching, whether as applied to the
actual listeners, or in its spiritual value, preserved in the epistolary
form, in which it has from age to age been handed down ~ As with
.st. Paul, so also with each and every divinely appointed successor. It
is not given to fully know the mysteries of Gospel preaching here,
these and their results futurity alone can declare.
"For now we know in part, but then shall we know, even as we
.are known." Unknown then, in the sense of worldly notoriety, Mr.
WAKEFIELD may be said to have been, yet only eternity can publish
and unfold the true meaning and significance of half a century of
Gospel ministry in all its reclaiming, restoring, and soul-energizing
power. Isaiah speaks of a time when "A little one shall become a
thousand, and a small one a great nation." Surely these words may
tlerve to denote the results of Gospel proclamation, and as pointing to
that great day of assembly, when a vast multitude whom no man can
number, and redeemed out of every nation and kindred and clime
under heaven, shall praise and magnify the efficacy of Gospel preaching
as the power of God nnto salvation.
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.Mr. W AKEFIELD was born at Bath, in the year 1816. His con·
version during boyhood, when a verse of the New Testament read
aloud in the class-room whilst at school, and which rivetted his attention and for ever fixed itself upon his mind, is at once the most
important, as well as interesting, circumstance associated with this early
period. Fifteen years later, and the youth whose heart God had
touched had already, as a young man, essayed the work of opening up
to others the Word of life which had proved itself quick and powerful in his own experience. At this time, beyond being wishful of
speaking a word in season as opportunity offered, Mr. W AKEFIELD
does not appear to have considered his future in connection with a
preaching career; but as time passed on, and he could not help noting
certain remarkable effects due to his publicly spoken words, he becamemuch concerned as to his course of action. True there was the desire
to enter the lists, but how about those "who run before being sent" 't
was this a merely natural longing, or in very deed the voice of God ~
Such were the reasonings and anxieties which surged together within
him, and which for a long season filled his mind with disquietude and
unrest. Only after deep searchings of heart and much earnest prayer
for Divine guidance did he finally satisfy himself as to the claim of
the ministerial call in determining the mission of his life. Once
assured of this, the atmosphere of doubt and distmst cleared away,
and the pathway of his future lay stretched out before him.
"This is the way, walk ye in it." Diffidence was now exchanged
for a vivid sense of the responsibilities of his sacred office. " Woe is
me if I preach not the Gospel"; words not merely fitly denoting a high
conception of his duty as a messenger, but expressive also of the
obligation to declare therewith "the whole counsel of God." A lofty
ideal, but the standard of spiritual attainment only, for nothing better
became Mr. VVAKEFIELD, naturally as a man, than his personal humility.
Jealous for the honour of the written Word, he would continually from
the pulpit challenge his hearers to "search and look," and thus verify
the truth for themselves. He never ceased to distinguish between the
imperative and dogmatic character of the Gospel message and the
nothingness of the messenger, in and of himself, urging the reception
of the Word "not as that of men, but as it is in truth the Word of
God, which effectually worketh in them also that believe."
As will be inferred from his length of service at the Tabernacle, his
work in Birmingham constituted the chief labour of his li.fe. In 1856,
he accepted the pastorate of the chapel, after a previous continuous
six months' supply. Here he was to remain, to blow with no uncertain
sound the Gospel trumpet for nearly forty years. Throughout this
long period, amidst necessary change and vicissitude of circumstance,
it was his privilt'ge to proclaim, as his one unchangeable theme, "Jesus
Christ, the same yesterday, to.day, and for ever." A fearless exponent
of the doctrines of free grace-" a rock of offence to them that
stumble"-need it be said that he was no stranger to the arrows of
hostile criticism ~ Hardly could this be otherwise, during so long a
period of public work, faithfully carried out in obedience to the dictates
of conscience and religious truth, "else would the offence of the cross
have ceased." And these conflicts, occurring more frequently perhaps
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in the earlier years of his ministerial life, were no doubt calculated to
test and try his faith in the doctrinal verities of the creed he defended,
and which he would describe as the Bible'" and his own. As time
passed, and from the watch-tower of his spiritual citadel, he surveyed the
growing apathy and luke-warmness of professing Christendom, its manifold heresies and Biblical unbelief; he would deplore these declensions,
quoting the words of our Lord, " When the Son of man cometh shall
He find faith on the earth 1" But for himself, in his attitude as a
preacher" none of these things moved him," if so be "that he might
finish his course with joy, and the ministry which he had received of
the Lord Jesus Christ, to testify the Gospel of the grace of God."
This was indeed his salvation and all his desire. "Determined to know
nothing among men save Jesus Christ and Him crucified," he cared
little for public applause or blame. Untouched by the sophistries of
the "higher criticism," he maintained his standing on the Bible in its
entirety, as the truth, the whole truth, and nothing but the truththe Alpha and Omega of his faith and hope.
It would be impossible within the limits of so short an article to
attempt any real analysis of his preaching. His advocacy of the
doctrines of Election and Reprobation has already heen alluded to.
He delighted to extol the doctrine of Divine Sovereignty. "I will be
gracious to whom I will be gracious: I will show mercy on whom I
will show mercy." He was emphatic on the Person and essential
work of the Holy Spirit. He contended for 1'e-creation, not renovation.
"If any man be in Christ, he is a new creature; old things are
passed away, and all things are become new."
For some time prior to Mr. W AKEFIELD'S final illness, physical
enfeeblement was becoming increasingly manifest, and during the last
twelve, and especially the latter six months, the exertion of preaching
was attended with very great fatigue. It is singular, however, how
frequently in his pulpit discourses his spiritual energy overcame his
bodily weakness. He rarely spoke for less than forty and often fortyfive minutes, and nearly always with great clearness and vigour. He
would generally conclude his sermons unwillingly, and would often
say he felt himself hardly over the threshold of his subject. On
Sunday, May 13th, he preached his last-a day memorable on various
accounts for all present. His longing "to depart this life, and to be
with Christ, which is far better," the continual desire of his later
years, was given peculiar expression to during the course of the
evening sermon. In a passage of moving eloquence, as though premonitory of his approaching end, he bade his hearers imagine the
Angel of Death as in their midst, with a solemn call for each one.
In what condition of mind would they respond to the summons 1
Then he spoke of himself in language of confidence and hope, and,
as it would seem, with the words of St. Paul to Timothy filling his
mind, "For I am now ready to be offered, and the time of my
The morning text, Ezra v. 8, "The house
departure is at hand."
of the Great God," afforded opportunity for a finely-drawn contrastthe earthly house of this our tabernacle, its inevitable dissolution and
decay, and its exchange for "a house not made with hands eternal in
the heavens." Doubtless the treatment of this section of the subject,
2 N
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the third division of the text, will be best remembered as significant
At the conclusion of the evening service
and deeply impressive.
Mr. W AKEFIELD seemed more than usually exhausted. On his return
home he must have. taken a chill, and the beginning of the end had
set in. On the Monday, although unwell and very weak, he was not
considered seriously ill, but it was thought best to call in his doctor,
who, finding a complication of symptoml', advised a medical con·
sultation; but although several physicians of eminence successively
saw him, each of them pronounced recovery all but hopeless. As the
week advanced his condition became still more unfavourable, until
those about him were constrained to nerve themselves for the rapidly
approaching end. During the greater part of this time his mind was
manifestly possessed of thoughts of heaven and prayer. Late on the
Saturday night his low and feeble murmur suddenly, for a few
seconds, assumed an articulate form, and the words, "It's glorious,"
"It's glorious," were distinctly audible. The end was now visibly
nearing. An hour or so later there was a further change, and in the
early dawn of the Sunday his gentle spirit and its frail tenement,
the "poor body," as he would often pathetically term it, had parted
for ever. At last! the joyfully anticipated "morning without clouds,"
the eternal Sabbath Day, radiant with a sun which shall no more go
down, for the Lord shall be the everlasting light, the days of earth's
mourning for ever ended.
Thus lived and died a faithful servant of his Divine Master, a
dear father, a true-hearted and sympathetic friend-a tender memory to
be ever cherished by all who knew and loved him. Spiritually and
socially, it may be said of him, "His works do follow him in sweet
and enduring influence."
"To live in hearts we leave behind
Is not to die."
The funeral took place at Old Handsworth churchyard, on the
Thursday following. The Rev. THoMAS DAVIS, of Harborne, officiated,
addressing within the church some very beautifully chosen and touching
words in respect of the departed in his relation to the Gospel.
Mr. WAKEFIELD will be mourned and missed, but in our heart of
hearts we shall not desire him back again. Rather shall we bid
him"Farewell in hope and love,
In faith and peace and prayer;
Till He, whose home is ours a.bove,
Unite us there."
BE not discouraged, though men of glorions gifts fall away; for the
poorest Christian, that hath but the smallest measure of grace, shall
never fall away. The gifts of a formalist may quickly wither, for
they have their root in nature; but the graces of a true Christian
shall never perish, because they have their root in Christ. A Christian's
life is hid in Christ-hid in Him as in a root, as in the Fountain of
life.-Chr'istopher' Love.
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COMPROMISE AND CONCESSION.
I VERY much question whether these attractions, architectural, musical,
theatrical, whimsical, will attract many after all. They may succeed
for a time; but they will pall upon the public taste just as much as
the unattractive services which they supersede. I do not find that
the people throng to the most stately church edifices, or to those in
which the finest music is heard, or the most imposing ceremonies are
witnessed. If I am asked to point out, say amongst the Liverpool
churches, those which prove their attractiveness by the numbers who
attend them, I should at once name several of the plainest and least
inviting of all our ecclesiastical buildings-churches and chapels in
which there is no pompous ritual-in which the music is considerably
below the average, but in' which sensible, godly, earnest men conduct
the worship decently and devoutly, and preach with plainness, faithfulness, and power the grand old Gospel of God's grace. The proverb
that speaks of golden priests and wooden chalices exchanged for
wooden priests and golden chalices, is worth remembering in these
times. The things by means of which it is sought to make religious
services attractive are often poor and lame apologies for want of brain
and heart, and very miserable substitutes for "spirit and truth," in
which alone we can worship the Father. Our friends who go in
strongly for those attractions that appeal to the eye and to the ear,
rather than to the intellect or to the conscience, speak with great
contempt of the barn-like places in which their ancestors met to
sing and pray, of the old three-decker pulpit, of the bawling village
choir, and of all the other humble, inartistic, rude accessories of
worship. Perhaps they forget that it was when surrounded by such
unattractive circumstances that BUNYAN, and WESLEY, and HALL, and
CHALMERS, and GUTHRIE, and M'LEOD did most if not all their
glorious work as preachers of the Gospel and as men mighty in prayer.
To those who are so desirous of making religious services attractive
I would say-Find me such men, or men of half their mental stature
and moral force, and then your services will attract, and attract to
some purpose, for they will bring men not merely to the Church, but
to Ohrist. As to the methods, so novel, so ingenious, so costly, from'
which you expect great results, they are almost everywhere proving
failures; the people will not hear the voice of your charmers, charm
they never so wisely. I do not much like the word" attraction" in
connection with such a subject, it is too nearly related to the
theatre and free-and-easy; but if we must apply the word to religious
services, then we say-The spiritual but very real presence of our
Lord, promised to all, be they many or few, who meet and me'et
anywhere in His name, is such an attraction that, if it fail, we may
be very certain nothing will succeed. "I, if I be lifted up from
the earth, will draw all men unto Me," .THERE is the secret of
making religious services attractive. - From The Evangelical Protestant

Union Report.
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THE KINGDOM OF GOD, AND THE WAY INTO IT.
THE following is an outline of an able lecture delivered by General
Sir ROBERT PHAYRE, on behalf of the Evangelical Protestant Union,
from whose quarterly report we have culled it:On Saturday evening General Sir ROBERT PHAYRE, K.O.B., visited
Ribchester under the auspices of the Evangelical Protestant Union.
The Rector of Ribchester had consented for the lecture to take place
in the school-room, but during the afternoon he informed the representatives of the Union that the meeting could not be held there,
consequently the meeting took place in the Mission Room, which was
crowded.
Mr. WHITTAKER presided, and in opening the meeting said that
they were delighted to ;have the General amongst them, and he knew
that he had come at great inconvenience to himself. He related how
Sir ROBERT had been brought to the knowledge of the Saviour. Sir
ROBERT PHAYRE said he proposed to speak to them on the subject,
"The Kingdom of God and the way into it." He said that when
Ohrist came into the world He taught the people to believe in the
glorious work of grace, but they saw around them in daily life in the
present day a religion set up that did not advocate a salvation through
the blood of the Lamb. The modern doctrine of the present day was
that salvation was to be obtained through the Sacraments and
ceremonialism. The doctrine of the Gospel was clear, that if we
would enter into the Kingdom of God we must be born again, but
how many they saw around them who were trying to destroy that
doctrine by corrupting the Word of God, which was a light to their
feet and a lamp to their path. He knew there were people who
believed that if they attended Ohurch services and took part in certain
ceremonies that their salvation was secured, and they were apt to
take them back to the traditional times. He regretted that such was
the case. The religion of the present day was one that tllught them
priestcraft, instead of looking to the Lord Jesus Ohrist, who was the
brightness of His Father's glory. Popery was a human device to
bring people to the feet of the priest instead of to the feet of Ohrist.
If we were to be saved, it could not be done by human device. We
wanted realities in these days. Our blessed Master said that this true
Gospel should be preached to the end of time, therefore there was no
new Gospel. Christ before His departure said that false Obrists would
come in His name, and so it had been; the priests had dared to put
themselves in Christ's place. The Prophet Jeremiah spoke of perilous
days, when he said a fearful thing was done in the land. He foresaw
the false teachers that would arise. The national religion which was
being preached to-day was not to follow up the Gospel dispensation,
but rather to keep up with the times. The lecturer proceeded to give
his life's experience, and stated that fifty-one years ago he was brought
to see the truth as it was in Christ. The Gospel story was, "This
is My beloved Son; hear Him." But modern teaching said, "Hear
the Ohurch." They ought all to be able to say that Ohrist died
for them "individually."
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THE LORD'S SUPPER.

DURING the time that he was Vicar of Clifton, the Rev. TALBOT
GREAVES wrote thus to his parishioners on this important, but much

misunderstood and abused commemorative feast
dying of our Lord Jesus:TO

THE

PARISHIONERS

of the doing land

OF CLIFTON

CHURCH.

My DEAR FRIENDS,-A Communicants' Union has been established in our
parish, and already been joined by many, especially from among those
young people lately confirmed, and who have come as welcome guests to
the Master's Table.
One of the most familiar and scriptural names of the Lord's Supper,
"The Communion," is most expressive of its intention and meaning. It
took the place of the Paschal Supper, 'Vhich was emphatically a family
ordinance-a meeting of the household-so the Lord gathered around Him
His disciples, and His disciples alone j and united with the institution of
the Supper His example and command of mutual love-that love which
should link together the whole family in heaven and earth. The Supper
represents the most intimate union with Christ, and, therefore, union with
all His members j the fellowship St. John speaks of with the Father and
the Son-in light and purity-which he enjoyed, and desired for all
believers:
Sometimes, to teach us how faith in a moment unites to Christ for
salvation, it is spoken of as laying hold of the anchor, touching the hem
of the garment, commg to Him. But eating the bread, drinking the wine,
teaches us an intimate participation in the life of Christ-that life was
love. And in as far as there is a real believing reception of Christ's life,
and in exact accerdance with the strength and abundance of the life
received, will be likeness to ChJ:ist, and therefore, love and union with
those He loves; and then we shall seek for our fellow communicants
what Christ asked for His disciples to the end of time-holiness, safety,
here j heaven hereafter.
That this may be advanced is the object of this Union. Christ knit
together His "little flock," and surely it is in accordance with His will
that we should seek after more real and practical sympathy with our
fellow communicants, many of them needing it so much. It is an affecting thought to realize the varied circumstances of those who kneel around
that one table. They part to go to such different homes; some of them
so poor and bare, some so rich and luxurious. Should not love and
interest and prayer follow them P
In establishing this Union, we do not emulate the fraternities, the
guilds, with which our time abounds; they are of man's devising~really
dividing the Body of Christ. This is but a practical carrying out of our
Lord's own, and only, and sufficient, institution for Christian union, and
what a holy, comfortable thought it is, that Christ and all His people
are thus one.
And let us, too, as we meet in remembrance of our absent Lord, not
forget those who are called up higher, and who, when He shall return,
shall come with Him. A glo]'y gathers over that lowly, simple Table
when we think of that day, when all the great multitude of the re·
deemed shall be called to the Marriage Supper of the Lamb; and a
sweet sense of union with those blessed ones gladdens our hearts, for we
"believe in the Communion of Saints."
Your affectionate Pastor,
TALBOT GREAVES.
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EXTRAOTS FROM THE DIARY OF THE LATE
MRS. GEORGE OOWELL.*

My first entry must tell of my nothingness, for I have nothing to
boast of-so simple, so useless, apparently; I am so full of sin, so
defiled. My life seems as a bubble, and I am but a child. Yet I
must record the goodness of my God in sustaining me these more than
forty years, and I sing of
"Mercies present, mercies past,
-4nd mercy will for ever last;
He that hath kept me hitherto
Will keep me all my journey through."
His promise cannot fail. I know He will keep me while here below,
and receive me to heaven at last. How firm a foundation to build
upon-His promises! They are all Yea and Amen. Yes, indeed, and
we have proved them; in times of sorrow and suffering, ever have we
been upheld by an Almighty Power, and to the end all-sufficient grace
will be given"Yes, I to the end shall endure,
As sure as the earnest is given;
More happy, but not more secure,
The glorified spirits in heaven."
"He will' keep the feet of His saints." "They that fear Thy name
shall put their trust in Thee."
0 Lord, merciful and mighty, we
come nothing doubting. There is salvation in none otber, "neither is
there any other name under heaven given whereby we can be saved."
Send now salvation unto this house. May each and all be numbered
among Thy jewels. Let not a hoof be left behind, but preserve them
in life, and guide them even unto death, and then receive them to
glory-all mine, all, all, dear Lord, according to the promise years
since, "All thy children shall be taught of the Lord, and great shall
be the peace of thy children." Fulfil Thy promise, and enable Thy
servant to rest on Thy Word.
o thou enemy of my life, thou tormentor of my existence, Death!
thou king of terrors! when shall I be delivered from thy prey 1 I
am harassed by thee continually, and yet I look to One who is
mighty to save, mightier than thou. I will cry again unto God, who
performeth all things for me, for I have been brought low in times
past, and He has helped me. I have cried, and He has delivered. I
have been brought to the gates of death, and the earnest has been
given. "Underneath are the everlasting arms," and surely, "in the
last distressing hour my God will display delivering power," to save,
and give me quietness and assurance and an entrance into heaven.
PrayeT: Enable me to return to Thee, 0 Lord, for I am weary of
my transgression, and my sin is ever before me. Promise:" If thou
• ~he dear writer of these' extracts, as will be seen, was the subject of great fear
and trembling all her life-" Lord, be merciful to me a sinner," was her incessant
cry, knowing the treacherousness of her heart. Her warfare was spiritual, for a.
more consistent, conscientious and virtuous one never lived.
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wilt return, 0 Israel, saith the Lord, return unto Me; and if thou
wilt put away thine abominations out of My sight, then shalt thou
not remove. And thou shalt swear, The Lord liveth." How encouraging
are the promises of old. "Return, thou backsliding Israel, and I will
not cause Mine anger to fall upon you, for I am merciful, saith the
Lord, and I will not keep Mine anger for ever."
If, after so many years of learning, the Apostle Paul declared, "I know
that in my flesh dwelleth no good thing." what must be our own
confession! "I abhor myself, and repent in dust and ashes." I am
less than the least, and nothing. 0 Lord, revive Thou me; breathe
into my soul the breath of life, and let me be again as when the
candle of the Lord shined upon me.
The child of God cannot go his own way. He tries often, but
mark God's Word, "And thine ears shall hear a voice behind thee
saying, This is the way, walk ye in it." "I will counsel, I will guide
thee, saith the Lord." The heart tries to mount in prayer, but it
tries in vain; but cease not thy sighing, 0 my soul; cry again, "Lord,
be merciful to me a sinner!" His grace is sufficient for thee; yea,
for all that call upon Him in truth. Therefore be not discouraged
nor dismayed, poor doubting soul, because of being so far outstepped
in zeal and testimony by others. "Hope thou in God, for I shall yet
praise Him." "He hath not despised the poor, nor rejected the
humble." "Help me, 0 God, according to Thy mercy, and do Thou
for me for Thy name's sake; and because Thy mercy is good,
deliver Thou me, for I am poor and needy, and my heart is wounded
within me.'
" And this, Christian, is thy lot,
Who cleavest to the Lord by :faith;
He'll never leave thee, doubt it not,
In pain, nor sickness, nor in death."

o Lord my God, merciful and mighty, the Hearer and Answerer of
prayer, we prostrate ourselves before Thee, seeking Thy help, wrestling
for Thy blessing, thanking Thee for continued mercies, and depending
upon Thy promises: we seek no other' aid but Thine. We cannot
move alone, in Thee is our help found. We ask large things of Thee,
deny us not, if it be Thy will. We are pilgrims seeking a home, open
Thou a door and deliver us from this unrest, we beseech Thee. Oh, as
in former times, reveal Thyself in our extremity, and bring to pass in
Thine own way "the deliverance." We remember past needs, when
Thou didst work in and for us, and we trust Thee now. We fall
unless Thou uphold. We leave·our anxiety, fully believing that Thou
wilt deliver and we shall glorify Thee.
"Love is hid behind a frown,
God's own hand is still upholding."
I am a prisoner at home again, and feeling depressed in spirits
and far from well, but a glance at some few expressions from the
Rev. F. H.'s sermon has encouraged the poor doubting, distressed
one, who so continually cries out, "0 wretched one that I am," when
shall I attain to any degree of joy ~ Continued fighting, warfare, and
conflict! Yes, I have felt its plague-been humbled, penitent, dumb,
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unworthy; still no life, no joy, yet I dare not say, no hope. No;
the conflict often grows severer, yet I dare not quit the field. And
then I find that this warfare is a clear mark of the child of God, and
if you have felt it, let it humble but not discourage you. It may
vary in each believer, but all have to fight. I must still cry with the
poor despised one"I am a poor sinner, and nothing at all,
But Jesus Christ is my All in all."
After being laid aside with bronchitis and deep depression, I may
again acknowledge the good hand of my God in raising me up again.
But I want that assurance of faith which will enable me to bear submissively any trial that may be laid upon me, but this I know is
not to be purchased. Yet will I not give up my hope of everlasting life,
for "I know in whom I have believed," and am peTsuaded that neither
life nor death can separate me from the love of God, who foreknew,
called, justified, and surely will not leave this poor weak creature, but
in His own way and time will lead on, and finally change this vile
mortal to immortality. I hope in the mercy of God, and "I will not
let Thee go except Thou bless me." I want to rejoice and not rebel
at Thy will. I want to look up and take courage. I behold in me,
that is in my flesh, no good thing, and this humbles me truly; but
there is sometimes encouragement gained by conversation ~nd contrast;
as, for instance, when Mrs. P. affectionately sympathized, and told
me of her low experience and self-examination as to whether she knew
anything savingly at all, and confessed that sometimes she could
hardly go so far as to hope. May we both be increased with the
increase of the Holy Spirit, and taste and handle of the Word of life.
"For I have satiated the weary soul, I have replenished every
sorrowful soul." Upon this I awaked, and my sleep was sweet unto
me. "And it shall come to pass, that like as I have watched over
them, to pluck up, and to throw down, and to destroy and to afflict
so will I watch over them, to build, and to plant, saith the Lord."
Bless God, 0 my soul, for the promises of His Word!
As the natural sun enlivens, oh, may the glorious Sun of Righteousness arise, and with healing in His wings, refresh and revive us from
this dull and lifeless frame.
"Whence rise my fears? why is my soul cast down ?
The foes, the friends, the sins I often dread,
:My Father holds in chains and will control.
I have His grace-I shall have glory too,
Because He is my Father and my God."
Thank God for such teachers to help we weak ones. Bless God
for the promises of His Word.
Bless Him for grace given and
My soul, take courage: He who hath given thee
glory promised.
life-He who hath suffered no evil to befall thee through that lifeHe that hath drawn thee with loving-kindness and tender mercies,
will not leave thee in time of trial. Thy Jesus has promised that
the Spirit of Truth, whom the world cannot receive, shall guide thee,
and never leave thee comfortless. Oh, what an heritage! And Thou
hast given it me amongst those that fear Thy name.
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Awoke this morning with the precious portion, "I know the
thoughts that I think towards thee, thoughts of good, and not of
evil, to give the£\ an expected end." Ob, how gracious, how good!
"Thoughts of good, and not of evil," to one so vile and unworthy t
Merciful Father, keep that which I have committed unto Thee, for oft
the tempter assails, and tells me I have no grace, and this disturbs.
my anxious mind. Yet"Though I cannot understand
All the mysteriel!l of His hand,
This shall satisfy my mindGod is faithful, just, and kind."
"By faith Abraham believed, and it was counted unto him for
righteousness." And"Lord, I believe Thou hast prepared,
Unworthy though I be,
For ·me a blood-bought, free rewardA golden harp for me."
"Oh, 'tis my birthday, where's my song?
Loud praises to my God belong."
A day of memorial, made happy by love bestowed on me by my dear'
husband and children, as well as others. I am astonished at myself.
Years have rolled on, and still I am preserved, and surrounded by
goodness-a monument of mercy, a miracle of grace; yet only as a
bruised reed and smoking flax; not a bright and shining light like
my dear husband, but only as a babe in grace. Yet, venturing on.
His mercy, I cry, "Abba, my Father t " "Within were fears."
"How shall I bear the trying hour,
When battling with the tempter's power?
Will God be with me then?
Yes, He has promised and decreed
Strength shall be equal to thy need;
He'll not forsake thee then.
"Blessed be God for mercies given;
Bless Him, my soul, for hopes of heaven;
Trust Him with all thy cares.
The life He gave He will sustain,
Save from destruction, endless pain:
Such love thy Father bears."
ROMAINE says, "Jesus Himself is a witness how happy it is todie in the :faith, so He assures us, ' Blessed are the dead that die
in the Lord.' He who spake it with a voice from heaven has never
broken His word to one dying believer, and He will not to you.
Therefore trust and not be afraid."
My waking thoughts this morning were-

" Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings,
Thy better portion trace," &c.
Oh, for more faith to claim my inheritance, to look beyond the
gloomy grave, to rejoice even though trembling, for beyond this I
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can never expect to attain; but, "holpen with a little help," I am
cheered by a remark made by dear and never-to-be-forgotten Mr. L.,
which I have just lighted upon, to my dear husband, "Your dear
wife has the grace of God in her heart." Therefore, if I have grace
now, I shall have glory hereafter. I did not know I had such
a testimony in my possession, and therefore it rejoices my spirit to
read such a testimony from a man of God.
"I will not give sleep to my eyes, nor slumber to mine eyelids,"
until I have wrestled with the Lord Oll behalf of our dear E. Oh,
how shall I plead, how shall I wrestle, how shall I order my speech'
Grant, gracious Father, Thy blessing upon that dear one-dear to
a mother's heart-and with the temptation make a way of escape for
him. Leave him not to his false friends, leave him not to himself;
leave him not to the power of the tempter, but do Thou Thyself
guide him aright. • . . . . .
"Shine, Lord, upon my heart,
And bid each fear depart;
Why should 1: 1:ear to die,
When Thou, my God, art nigh P
Beyond the g:l'ave, I shall live ever,
Nought from Christ my soul shall seTer."
(To be continued.)

THE THIRTY-SECOND ANNUAL CLIFTON CONFERENCE.
THE above Oonference will be held (God willing) at the Victoria Rooms,
on Tuesday, Wednesday, and Thursday, October 2nd, 3rd, and 4th.
Subject: "THE CHURCH AND THE WORLD."
Outline of Conference meetings :-Tuesday, October 2nd, at eleven
a.m., "The Church-as CALLED OUT of the Wo-rld (Sepamtion) " " at
seven p.m., " The Chwfch's HEAVENLY Calling (Spirituality)." Wednesday,
October 3rd, at eleven a.m., "The Church's WALK before the World
(Holiness) "; at seven p.m., "The Church's TESTIMONY to the World
(Light-bea1·ing)." Thursday, October 4th, at eleven a.m., "The Chunh's
ATTITUDE towards God (Waiting fm' His Son)"" at seven p.m., Conference Sermon and Lord's Supper.
The following circular has just been issued by the Rev. JAMES
ORMISTON, the convener of the Conference:BELOVED FRIENDS, FELLOW-BELIEVERS IN THE LORD JESUS CHRIST,
-Once more our Heavenly Father's kind providence grants me the
pleasure of inviting you to the Clifton Conference. The meetings
.(God willing) will be held at the Victoria Rooms, on Tuesday, Wednesday,
and Thursday, the 2nd, 3rd, and 4th of October. I hope you will be
able to meet the Lord's people on the occasion.
The forthcoming Conference will be the thirty-second of the series
of these edifying and refreshing annual gatherings, and the fifteenth
which it has been my own great joy to convene. By the gracious
help of our God, the Clifton Oonference has consistently maintained
that distinctive character which its beloved founder-the Rev. SAMUEL
ABRAHAM WALKER-designed it should bear. This fact, ,together with
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the rich measure of Divine blessing accorded the Conference for upwards
of thirty years, certainly bids us forward in the same "old paths."
The subject for consideration at the approaching meetings will be." THE CHURCH AND THE WORLD."
The Master still tarries in His
glorious Advent. There are, however, numerous and varied indications,
alike in the Church and the World, suggesting that only "a little
while" and "He that shall come will come, and will not tarry." A
deep and deepening conviction exists in the minds of many of God's
(lhildren that it is high time all loins were girded and all lamps
trimmed. The fig tree is certainly putting forth its leaves. Eternal
summer for the Church of God is at hand. Lawlessness, in a thousand
forms, is manifesting its atheistic spirit in the several fields or science,
politics, society, and religion. The way of the Truth is "evil spoken
{If.'' The lines of practical separation between the Church and the
W orId are daily becoming more dim and undefined. Many who once
walked in the "old paths" have adopted the popular methods of
"the last days," and appear to have accepted the plausible theory that
a measure of fellowship with the World is not incompatible with
Godliness. The sad case of "righteous Lot," who, when once he broke
away from communion with faithful Abraham, entered upon a downgrade course which ended in the citizenship of Sodom, seems no longer
to serve as a God-lighted beacon of danger. W orIdly amusements, and
those in some instances partaking of a distinctly irreligious character,
are now frequently adopted as a department of ministerial and congregational work in connection with places set apart for spiritual
worship! Carnal devices are often used to raise money for objects
nominally Christian, while fleshly attractions are extensively employed
in public worship to gratify the tastes of unregenerate and worIdlyminded persons, especially of the young.
The unsound religious teaching of our day is largely responsible for
the inordinate "love or pleasure" which characterises all classes.
"The Spi1'it of the world" (1 Cor. ii. 12) has taken possession of
earth's Churches, "the fashion of this world" (1 Cor. vii. 31) has
crept into their worship, "the course of this world" (Ephes. ii. 2),
rather than the way of God, characterises their walk, while "the
pr'ince of this world" (John xiv. 30), who had "nothing in" Christ,
can, alas! claim much in multitudes of professing Christians. The
heavenly character of the calling of God's people is commonly lost sight
of, and "how to make the best of both worIds" is apparently the end
aimed at. As Egypt was Israel's snare, from the time of their leaving
it, all through their history, so "the lust of the World" -its pursuit~"
amusements, riches, and honours-cleaves to too many of those -w:no
"name the Name of Christ." Surely, the teaching of our blessed
Lord when He walked this earth was one continued protest against
the evil of the WorId, and against any fellowship with it on the part
of His true followers. At the same time He warned all who should
"come out and be separate" that the enmity of the W orId would be
their certain lot. "If the world hate you, ye know that it hated
If ye were of the world, the world
Me before it hated you.
would love' his own: but because ye are not of the world, but
I have chOSen -you out of the world, therefore the world hateth
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you" (John xv. 18, 19). Nor is the Word of God less emphatic
in drawing a line of division between believers and the World's
forms of Religion and Religious Worship.
Thus-" What agree·
ment hath the Temple of God with idols ~ for ye are the Temple
of God; as God hath said, I will dwell in them and walk in them;
and I will be their God, and they shall be My people. Wherefore
come out from among them, and be ye sepamte, saith the Lord, and touch
not the unclean thing; and I will receive you, and will be a Father
unto you, and ye shall be My sons and daughters, saith the Lord
Almighty" (2 001'. vi. 16-18).
Dear friends, let us come together in a spirit of humility. before
the Lord, to confer on these grave matters, and to seek more hght as
to His will concerning ourselves, who are His witnesses. The consideration of the heavenly calling of Ohrist's Bride, and of her
relations both to our God and to the World, will, I trust, profitably
occupy our hearts during the three appointed days. Oalled out of
the World, called with a heavenly calling to walk before the children
of this World according to that holiness which becometh God's house
for ever-we shall do well to unite in asking for that anointing and
power of the Holy Spirit which we need, in order to our bearing
faithful testimony to God's Truth, and to our waiting intelligently for
His Son from heaven. Let us fervently intercede for all who shall
take any part in this Oonference, that they, being filled with the
Spirit, may be "unto God a sweet savour of Ohrist," and unto His
people as messengers whose feet are "beautiful upon the mountains!
Pray also, I beg you, for
.
Yours affectionately in Ohrist Jesus,

J AMES

ORMISTO ,

Rector of St. .Jfary.le.Port, Bristol.

3, Bm'keley Square, Clifton, Bristol, August, 1894.
IMMUTABILITY.
"I am the LO'l'd, I change not."-MALACHI iii. 6.

JEHOVAH. ere Satan and sin
Had marr'd our rebellious race,
Determined a remnant to win,
And save by immutable grace.
Their conduct He saw would be vile,
He knew they would. treacherous
prove;
Yet still, 'twas His thought all the
while
To conquer their hearts with His
love.

And now, His compassion divine
Unchanged to the end shall
endure'
His oath an'd His promise combine
To make their salvation secure.
Unmoved through eternity's length,
His covenant mercy shall stand,
A tower of impregn'loble strength,
And who shall His purpose with.
stand P

Though time should. die out like a.
He gave them to Jesus His Son,
dream,
Who died to redeem them from \ The universe vanish away;
His love shall flow on like a stream,
hell ;
And so their redemption was won
And know ne~thel' change nor
By J e~lUS, who loved. them so well. \
decay.
,
Scarbf)rough.
W, 's. ROBINsoN.
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"GROW IN GRACE."
(Concluded from page 294.)

IN endeavouring to trace out some faint outlines of the wonderful
grace that dwelt in our Divine Master, we seem lost in the contemplation of the fuln~ss of grace there is in Him, grace upon grac'3 shine
like brilliant gems as we attempt to gain a more intimate knowledge
of the Saviour; and when we turn to the Scriptures we find that the
Apostles, even those who walked and talked with Him, and witnessed
His love and mercy in the many miracles He wrought on behalf of
the sick and suffering, could not tell out half His beauties, and if
they could have done so, it would not satisfy us, we should want to
see Him for ourselves. This, dear little one in grace, is your earnest
desire. You 8ay, "Yes; I feel sure He is all that you say He is.
but I want to see Him for mysel£ as my Saviour, my Redeemer."
And you will one day thus see Him, as the gracious Spirit is pleased
to reveal Him unto you.
The Apostle Paul exhorts us to "Grow in the grace which is in
Christ Jesus," also to "Grow up into Him in all things." Thus we
see, in studying our Lord's life, another very prominent grace was,
His sympathy with the sorrowing.
Who can read the pathetic
account of the death of Lazarus and the loving sympathy the Saviour
felt for the bereaved sisters, as shown in those two words, " Jesus
wept," without feeling our hearts touched with a deeper love for our
gracious Master, and long also to have that entire and perfect trust
in Him that each sister had when they said, "Lord, if Thou hadst
been here, my brother had not died" ~ And you, too, poor doubting
little one, often think, if the Master were with you, you would not be
so sad as you are; but had you never known anything of Him you
would not now so long for Him, or for a token of His love; and
though He seem to tarry long, yet, as in the case of the sorrowing
sisters, He came when His love and power could be more manifestly
made known, not only to them, but to those around, and He will
again visit and bless you at the time that will prove best for your
good and His own glory. Then think how tenderly He showed His
sympathy for His own loved disciples when He saw how sad they
were at the very thought of losing Him, and with what consol'ing
power they have since dropped into many a wounded heart, as they
read the loving words, 'c Let not your hearts be troubled: ye believe
in God, believe also in Me"; and He says those same words to you,
dear anxious "little one," for He is the same Jesus now as He was
then and is still touched with the weakness and helplessness of His
"little ones." You do believe in Him, but you want Him to speak
some word that shall assure your trembling heart that you belong to
Him' do not grow weary of waiting, He will come to your relief.
Then there are also the twin graces of love and compassion:
sympathy, to be genuine, must spring from love, so compassion is the
outcome of love and power combined. Here we are lost in endeavour-
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ing to think of our Lord's many acts of lo~e and compassion, for His
life was spent in going about doing good; the sick were restored, the
leper was cleansed, the blind received their sight, and the dead wereraised to life. We know full well no one can do as Christ did, but
He has set us an example that we might follow in His footsteps. Donot sit down and long for opportunities of doing some great thing for
the Master, and because you cannot, refrain from doing little deeds
of kindness; remember, He takes notice of even so small a thing as
"a cup of water," when given to a disciple of His, and when done in
His name and from love to Him, and looks upon it as done untoHimself. It may be you are saying, "I am so little, so unable to doanything for the Lord." Do not say so, we are all placed in some
position that we may do small deeds of kindness, or help some weak
or weary one. The Master said of the poor widow who threw her
two mites into the treasury, that hers was a larger gift than those
who gave much, and it should more than satisfy us if we might hear
said of us, as the Saviour said of the woman, "She hath done what
she could." The one talent entrusted to us should be made use of
for the Master's service.
Nor must we omit those two sweet graces of kindness and gentleness.
How we have loved in our youthful days to read of Jesus taking the
little ones in His arms and blessing them, and saying to His disciples that
of such is the kingdom of heaven; and one now seems often to envy
. the ., little ones in grace" for the love and care the Saviour has for
them, carrying the lambs of the flock in His bosom, shielding them
from the rough storms and trials that the older members of the family
are exposed to, Yes, dear "little ones," though we love to see you
grow in grace, and thus reflect more the Saviour's image, yours is a
happy portion. But in thinking of the kindness and gentleness of
Jesus, so many instances come to mind that it is quite impossible to
note them all; it was only to the scornful, self-righteous Jews and
Pharisees that He uttered those burning words of wrath and indignation;
to all who came to Him needing His help He spoke loving words of
kindness. To one it was, "Be of good cheer"; to another, "I will,
be thou clean"; to another, "Thy sins which are many are all forgiven
thee"; and when His disciples were doubting or unbelieving, His gentle
words of rebuke were, " 0 ye of little faith, wherefore dost thou doubt ~ "
And how touching and thoughtful was His kindness to His mother
when He was in His deepest distress, directing her to look upon His
beloved disciple John as her son, and for him to regard her henceforth
as his mother.
Then there are also the graces of patience, endurance, forbearance,
and submi~sion to be plainly seen in the Master, but we think these
are graces that we look for more in the autumn than the spring-time
of the Chri"tian life; our earnest prayer and desire is that all "little
ones in grace" may more and more study the life of our Saviour,
seeking constantly to be guided by His Spirit in all their walk and
conversation, and though this may bring them to think less and less
of themselves, their fellow Christians will see that they have grown in
grace and" in the knowledge of the Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ."
With all true growth we naturally connect the idea of strength: we
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place little value on those plants which grow up in a night, and it
has caused many an earthly parent hours of anxiety when the child
has grown in stature so rapidly, and methinks I hear a little one in
grace say, "Oh, no; let me be ever so small a plant of the Lord's
planting rather than like that," and will remember the parable of the
sower, where that seed which fell where there was no depth of soil,
grew up quickly, and just as quickly withered away. To be strong in
the Lord and not in yourselves, is your one great desire, then you
must read and prayerfully study His sacred Word; you will love His
house, His ways, His ordinances, and His people. Let me urgently
advise you to listen only to those of His servants who preach a full,
free, and finished salvation, all other teachers will be but hard taskmasters to you, requiring you to do that which the Spirit alone can
enable you to do. " Wait on the Lord, and be of good courage, and
He will strengthen your heart; wait, I say, on the Lord."
Before closing this paper we cannot help noticing what a remarkable
instance Peter himself was of "growth in grace." In the Gospels we
seem to see so much of the Peter by nature; much to admire and
imitate, we will acknowledge, but how presumptuous he was, daring
even to take his Master to task for what He had said; then he seems
always to be the most forward in speaking of any of the disciples. If
a question was asked them, it was Peter who answered it; and when
the treacherous Judas led the band that was to take the innocent
Saviour, and bring about His death, it was the rash Peter who drew
the sword and smote the first blow; and when we think of the
blasphemous, cowardly Peter, who denied that he knew his loving
Master, we are ready to weep over his fall, feeling sure also how
great his grief must have been ever after, whenever he thought over
that sad fall. But when we turn to his Epistles, they are so sweet,
so full of comfort to the people of God in all ages, he does not seem
like the Peter who walked and talked with Jesus. Who would have
thought of him wishing the saints he was writing to to be as "newborn babes, desiring the sincere milk of the Word, that they might
grow thereby" 1 How gently his words sound, "To you which believe
He is precious." .How plainly we see he obeyed his Master's last
injunction to him, twice enjoining him to "Feed My sheep"; also
"Feed My lambs." The very spirit of Christ breathes through his
letters, and both sheep and lambs find sweet pasturage in them.
"Now the God of peace, that brought again from the dead our
Lord Jesus, that great Shepherd of thfl sheep, through the blood of the
everlasting covenant, make you perfect in every good work to do His
will, working in you that which is well-pleasing in His sight, through
Jesus Christ; to whom be glory for ever and ever. Amen."
Hanwell.
E. L. T.
HAPPY the people oD. whom the blood of Christ is sprinkled! This
will screen and protect them, like the mark which the man clothed
with linen set on the foreheads of God's chosen ones (Ezek. ix. 6), or
like the line of scarlet thread which Rahab bound to the window of
her house (Josh. ii. 18, 19).-Hervey.
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THE LATE REV. H. JOY BROWNE.
WITH deep regret we record the death, on the 26th ult., of the Rev.
H. JOY BROWNE, Vicar of Christ Church, Barnet. The deceased
gentleman had been in delicate health for some time, and passed
,away at his brother's rectory at Fawley, near Southampton. Mr.
BROWNE was one of the best known and highly-esteemed Evangelical
clergymen in the northern suburbs. He had been seventeen years
·Vicar of Christ Church, Barnet, a parish the very centre of Evangelical
work in the district, and known far and wide as the place where
Mildmay Conference had its birth.
He had rare powers as a preacher, and attracted large congregations
by his faithful Gospel ministry. He was also specially gifted as an
'organiser, and his Bible readings will long be remembered. His schools
are the largest in the neighbourhood, and bear the very highest
'character for efficiency.
The Church of Christ on earth is the poorer for Mr. BRowNE's
death, bnt the memory he leaves behind of devoted love to bis
Saviour, simplicity and consistency of life, and earnestness in the
,great work of winning souls will long be felt by all who knew
'him.-From the Christic£n.
[Thirty years ago it was our privilege to know dear Mr. BROWNE.
He was then curate to Archdeacon RICHARDSON, at St. Mary's,
Bury St. Edmunds. Mr. BROWNE was often at our house, and we
held sweet converse together on the best things. Last year, when
at Southsea, on that parade on which the late dear Dr. DOUDNEY
was such a prominent and well-known figure, we came unexpectedly
His greeting was most warm
'upon dear Mr. BROWNE again.
and affectionate-but, oh, what an alteration! no longer the quick,
active curate, but a wreck; having lost the use of his legs by some
.stroke, he was being wheeled up and down in a Bath chair. But
what cheered me, in the midst of so much to distress, was the £act
that the dear man of God had never swerved from the good "old
paths," nor developed into anything of a ritualist, but remained
the same lover and teacher of the distinctive doctrines of grace.
'Truly "the memory of the just is blessed."-EDlTOR.]

i-

HE who lives by the faith of the Son of God eateth His flesh and
drinketh His blood. " He that hath the Son hath life, and he that
'hath not the Son of God hath not life."

By the word "grace" we are to understand God's free, sovereign good
·,pleasure, whereby He acteth in Christ towards His people. " Grace" and
" mercy" therefore are terms that have their distinct significations.
" Mercy" signifies pitifulness, or a running over of infinite bowels to
objects in a miserable and helpless condition. But "grace" signifies
that God still acts in this as a free agent, not being wrought upon by
the misery of the creature, as a procuring cause, but of His own princely
mind. -Bunyan.
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MY BIBLE.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR SIR,-I have read with spiritual profit your Magazine, and
found in its pages remarkable Christian experiences of brothers and
sisters in Christ, whose faith is strong, whose hope is steadfast,
whose joy is full. Their feet firm on the Rock of Ages, their lives
a constant witness for God and the truth.
Your "Viayside Notes," how cheering, how helpful to many a.
Christian soul; they are full of wholesome and unadulterated Gospel
truths.
I was reading a beautiful piece of poetry in a recent number.
entitled, "My Bible and I," which I think is very good, and I
read it over several times until I got so much inspired with the
thoughts, that I sat down and penned the hymn enclosed, and which
has appeared in our Parish Magazine for this month of July. If yOI1
think it is worth a place in the GOSPEL MAGAZINE, you are quite at.
liberty to use it.
Believe me, dear sir, yours sincerely,
W. RICHARDSON.
"MY BIBLE."
like wells arise
A weapon, and a precious friend,
With pure and living waters clear;
In hours of gloomand darkness near
Refresh my soul and glltd mine eyes, To guide me, warn me, and defend
And cheer me in this desert drear.
When I the wiles of Satan fear.
I drink of thy exhaustless store,
Thou art a sword for conquest madeAnd feel to need thee more and more. Keen is thy edge, and strong thy blade.

o Word of truth!

o Word of life!

0 Word of joy!
Food, strength, and nourishment
afford,
And healing medicine supply.
I feed upon the written Word:
Thy promises are rich indeedA remedy for every need.

OWordoflight! shine through the day
And cheer me through the dark.
some night;
When from the path I'm wont to stray,
Be thou a guide, 0 heavenly light!
My weakness help, all darkness chase,
And lead me, 0 thou lamp of grace!

o precious Word!

companion still,
My chart, my guide e'en to the end;
My food, my drink, through every ill;
My light, my life, my dearest friend.
To home, to heaven by thee I'm led:
My pillow for a dying hed.
Farsley, June, 1894.
WM. RICHARD SON.
CHRIST and the saints are not one as the oak and the ivy that
clasps it are one, but as the graff and stock are one: it is not an
union by adhesion, but incorporation. Husband and wife are not so
near, soul and body are not so near, as Christ and the believing soul
are near to each other.-Flcwel.
2 0
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GOSPEL BOOK MISSION TO THE ARMY AND NAVY.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
My DEAR FRIEND,-With your kind permission I would like to
remind our friends that the Mission year closes with the end of next
month (September). The Mission will then have completed its twentyfirst year. We desire to thank Him who has so lovingly spared us
all these years. With many others, we mourn the loss of good Mr.
FISHER, of Leamington. He had been a helper of the Mission for
a very long time, and his addresses, always sound and profitable, were
much liked and appreciated by many of our agents. May there be
many more like him.
FROM A MISSIONARY.
Please accept my very sincere thanks for monthly parcel just to hand.
I know not how to express my deep sense of gratitude sufficiently for
your great kindness in sending me such valuable publications, which I
greatly prize. The GOSPEL MAGAZINE is a constant, faithful witness for
the truth as it is in Jesus, and always breathes the true spirit of the
one Ohurch of God. The articles by the Editor have been very refreshing to those on pilgrimage to the Oelestial Oity, and full of savoury
meat to the hungry soul. I have also had much pleasure and spiritual
profit in reading the Gospel Advocate, it is an instructive publication.
May the Lord the Spirit seal home the mighty truths it contains to
~very reader.
I have lately received some tokens from those to whom
I have given the books, expressing the profit they have received.
FROM A LARGE MILITARY TOWN.
I beg of you as a favour to again send me a parcel of books for free

-distribution. The last that you sent me was so much appreciated by all
"readers, especially the GOSPEL MAGAZINE.
FROM IRELAND.
Very many thanks for the welcome parcel which we received a day or
iwo since. We have much need of them.
Friends having collecting papers, &c., may send them to me, at
I, Wilton Place, Salisbury.
With many thanks and kind regards, I remain, my dear friend,
yours very sincerely,
ANN EVERARD BRIDER.
I, Wilton Place, Salisbury, August 4th, 1894.

IF you are not living dependent on Christ Jesus, there is not a sin
into which anyone can fall but the greatest saint may fall into.
WHENCE is it that the doctrines of special election, of efficacious
grace in regeneration and conversion, of justification by the imputed
righteousness of Christ, and of the infallible perseverance of the saints,
though so clearly revealed and so strongly proved in the Word of God,
are, notwithstanding, so generally denied, opposed, and ridiculed ~
Because they give all the glory to God, and will not allow man so
much as to boast ll. little.-Sladen.

563

The Gospel Magazine.
PERSONAL AND PASSING NOTES.

IN dipping into our monthly lap of letters we find the following,
which we feel must not be consigned to the Editor's waste basket :T. H., TAMWORTH, WRITES:DEAR SIR,-I have many times desired to just write you, since
your succession to the Editorship of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE, but
from various causes have deferred. I do thank our gracious Master
that He has still left to Himself some in these degenerate days
who ",ask for the old paths, and inquire, for the good way, and
walk therein." And I praise Him for that' He has let the mantle
of the late dear Editor fall upon you. May He keep your pen and
voice active in His service until He comes to receive you, or to give
the summons, "Oome up hither."
In your June article on "Oircumstantial Religion," you refer to
sundry incidents in which it might be said the command came, "Go,
join thyself to this chariot," and they are such as most observant
children of God could relate of their own experiences. " Ohance "
occasions men call them; "Our Father's wise appointments," the
believer says; and"" When we stand with Christ in glory,
Looking o'er life's finished story,"
we shall be able to see how "dll things" have "worked together
for good" to His "called" ones.
You are .under a misapprehension, I think, in relation to the
Wolverhampton incident, in one little matter. The occasion was, I
believe, about 1852-3, the Doctor was lecturing in the school-room
belonging to St. James's Ohurch, kindly lent me for the purpose
by the then Vicar, the Rev. THOMAS BROMLEY, and he was my guest,
staying the night with me. That was the only occasion when I have
had the pleasure of seeing you, but though we are thus personally
unknown, we shall ere long meet where we shall know 1I,s we are
known.
OOMMENTS.
We are so glad of a proof of your godly jealousy. We are not
surprised that you should cherish the privilege of entertaining the
late beloved Dr. DOUDNEY, and thank you for setting us right in
the matter.
Many times in past years and places we have done
the same, and well do we remember on one occasion, when our
dear children were young, seeing one on each knee, and the dear
man of God smiling most complacently and lovingly upon them. His
whole heart seemed to go with the little ones, and they truly loved
him. Thanks for all good wishes.
J. S., FORMBY, WRITES:" Lord, increase my faith." Your exhortation, at the end of this
month's" Wayside Notes," to use this petition constrains me to tell
you and others of our readers how God answered it, about twenty
2
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years ago, after my daily asking for some considerable time previous.
We were then residing in a farm house, one of two farms our fatherin-law cultivated; rather suddenly, my wife was seized with rheumatic
fever. On a second Sunday morning, in May (it was our custom to
visit Astley Church School Anniversary) I said to her I would stay
at home; she pressed me to go, saying my going would help her, as
she would have something so welcome to hear on my return; so I
went. Later on that day I saw the fever was getting headway;
during the night I ran for the doctor; after seeing her, he informed
me that her heart was now involved, he was afraid it would be so
when he saw her during the Sunday, and that she seemed to be just
the soil for the growth of this fever; her temperature was now over
106 degrees. He hurried me off to fetch a physician, who was ranked
in the profession as a leading authority on the heart. They met in
the afternoon and found her unconscious. After consultation, they
informed me that her temperature was then 110 degrees, and inconsistent
with life; the physician ordered at once a bath, the doctor to stay
and arrange. If she did not die in it, her temperature would reduce
a little, adding that if we could keep it down there would be a ray
of hope, if not, I must prepare for what he thought would take place.
I paid him six guineas, and he bid me good-by. She was got in
and out of the bath alive, temperature a little lower by two degrees,
but returned before the doctor left. She now presented a heart-rending
scene in her death pangs, to all appearance, cutting through her lips with
her teeth; the doctor and relatives patiently waiting to see her breathe
her last in her mother's arms; her father weeping in the outer gate j the
writer going in and out, as opportunity offered, to spread it before the
Lord, from behind the door of an old chaff erection, which to him is
holy ground, there telling Him of His great authority as a Physician,
and to come now and prove it. Meeting the doctor coming out, he
drew me aside saying, "She lasts-I must go," asking me to acquaint
him as soon as all was over, and if he heard nothing in the course
of three hours he would be here again, dearly sympathetic, as he was
also a personal friend. "Good morning; cheer up." We went about,
as it were, in a holy quiet, creeping on sacks strewn all about.
Presently the cuckoo arrived, and gave his usual note from three sides
of the house; a dear female relative standing and beholding with me
amazed. Next another relative appears at the door with a look of
surprise, tells me, "She is asking for you; go up!' I went, and
looking upon her, I bowed my ear to her mouth, when I could hear
her say, "Pray for me, pray for me." I got the waiting anxious ones
down stairs, the old father from the weeping gate, and on our knees
we pleaded again in company her request, and, if it would be His the
Great Physician's will, to come and show His Almighty power. They
returned to their places as before, when the dear one whom we thought
was dying, sang out clear, loud, and distinct (heard by her father outside on the weeping gate)"How beauteous are their feet
Who stand on Zion's hill, .
Who bring salvation on their tongues,
And words of peace reveal."
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Afterwards, looking up and beholding her mother, she said, "Oh,
mother, I've been to such a beautiful place; such a beautiful place."
She then looked round, and recognised all near. My brother went on
horseback for the doctor. The latter seeing him, said, " Well, J oseph,
is she dead 1" "No, doctor, she's singing for them yonder, and you
are to come at once." On seeing her, he said, "This is something
wonderful"; administered brandy as often as possible, which, however,
she could not retain. On leaving, he said to me that she was practically
dead, and that this peculiar phenomenon was something artificial.
Ah! dear Editor, but she lives-she lives in good health to-day. And
when I acquainted the consulting physician afterwards about the
marvellous interpositions of the Almighty Physician, after all else had
failed, he answered, "Oh no, her life was saved by the bath." "Oh
no, doctor, what you said you thought would happen to cause her end
did happen, and she is still alive. I have such faith in my God as
a Physician that I dare not keep this in tfJ.e background." "Oh, but the
doctor, I think, told me about the bath recovery," with a hurried" Good
morning." " Nothing of the sort," I at once added.
Now, dear Editor, this was my answer to "increase my faith,"
How remarkable that before completing I should repair to my evening
portion for this date; the heading or text is "The Prayer of Faith."
Acquainting my dear wife, she answers, "Yes; our Elizabeth (daughter)
would have been twenty-one years old to.day." Dear reader, is not
God in all this 1 How melting these three verses have been to me
since last Sunday morning week in church (Psalm xl. 1-3, Prayer
Book version), and how beautifully are our present meditations included
in them: "I waited patiently for the Lord, and He inclined unto me,
and heard my calling. He brought me also out of the horrible pit,
out of the mire and clay, and set my feet upon the rock, and ordered
my goings. And He hath put a new song in my mouth, even a
thanksgiving unto our God."
CO)1~fENTS.

Marvellous, dear friend, are the Lord's interpositions on behalf of
His children. The case you give us, coming within your own personal
knowledge, is most interesting. I am sure many of our readers could
recount similar proofs of His loving goodness in times of extremity.
We wish they would. Such are edifying and strengthening to one's
faith, as well as God-glorifying.
REV. T. CROOK, OF LEWISHAM, WRITES:I thought I would send a line to you, and tell you of a visit lately
made to a very choice spot of ground in Bucks. My wife went with
me to Newport Pagnall, where I had promised to preach anniversary
sermons; so having a desire for a long time to visit the spot where
dear JOHN NEWTON and WILLIAM COWPER lived and laboured, walked
and talked of Jesus, precious Jesus, and wrote such sweet hymns, on
the Monday morning I rode over to Olney, and soon found the restingplace of beloved JOHN NEWTON. You can imagine, better than I can
describe, the feelings which stole over me when I thought of the
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amazing grace of God to His dear child. Yes, one after the other of
his sweet hymns rolled into my heart with such power-cc Begone,
unbelief," "Lord, I cannot let Thee go," &c. The dear old sexton,
seeing me in the graveyard, asked me if I would like to see the church,.
and kindly showed me over the whole place. ',rhe plate from the
original coffin of Mr. NEWTON was framed and hung up. After a little
savoury conversation with the old man about the history of the church
and the pastors, JOHN NEWTON, THOMAS SCOTT, and others, he showed
me the family grave of Mr. COLLINGRIDGE; and after expressing a desire
to meet .him again by-and-by, where graves will be unknown, with a
warm grip of the hand I left, and rode round to see COWPER'S house,
in the market place.
I returned to Newport with a very earnest prayer that this God be
my God, and the grace which shone in those dear men be manifested
more and more in my heart. As I left the village these words dropped
into my heart, "Whose faith follow, considering the end of their
conversation, Jesus Christ the same yesterday, and to-day, and for ever,"·
and on the following day I spoke from them. I found a dear old
saint in the congregation whose grandmother lived with Mrs. NEWTON.
The whole visit was very refreshing to my hear,t. And now, my dear
brother, this thought arose, How much we seem to need at the present
time such men raised up. Bless the Lord, there are a few faithful
men left in the Church, but how few! " Your fathers, where are
they 7"
My dear wife had the pleasure of hearing dear J. BATTERSBY,
yesterday, at Camberwell. May the Lord spare him yet a while to
preach the precious blood of Christ, and may our God raise up
others to stand in the gap. We want men of trutb, to withstand the
flood of Romanism sweeping through the Church of England. Yet
this blessed thought comes, "God is our refuge and strength." He is in
the midst of Zion. The covenant of grace stands safe in His hands,
and all must be well. Yes"All that concerns the chosen race,
In nature, providence, and grace;
Where they shall dwell, or when remove,
Fixed by predestinating love."
COIIiMENTS.
Dear friend and brother, the details of your visit to Olney in the
Master's cause are most refreshing. It has struck me that photographic
views of different points of interest at Olney would be acceptable to
our readers if produced in our Family Magazine. Perhaps some dear
friend who is able to help us in such a manner will be forthcoming.
My own idea is, that a variation of the kind, from continued portraits
of good men, would be acceptable.
W. D., PUTNEY HEATH, WRITES:cc I have seen very little of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE for many years
till the last two; it has been brought to my notice by a friend lending
it from month to month, and now I have once more become a subscriber.
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I took it first in the year 1847, and a year or two following, and
have sweet recollections of sweet helps received by it, and a unity of
spirit felt to the late dear Editor. I have also some savoury recollections of hearing Mr. IRONS' sermons read in Jireh Chapel, Lewes, aboui
the year 1849.
I was brought under a sense of my lost and helpless condition in
1843, and from March to October sunk lower and lower, till, as I have
since expressed my feelings" Nor could I raise objection,
The law was just and good;
But, sunk in deep dejection,
Before His bar I stood."
In that state, to my astonishment, the Lord Jesus was revealed to
faith as my Substitute and gracious Friend, and I need not attempt
to tell you the love I felt to Him, and ardent craving to know more
of Him and to be like Him. For months my Bible was read with
diligence, and views were given of the plan of salvation, which I
was afraid to speak of lest I shl)uld be thought to be presumptuous.
But in time I lost my happy frame, and walked some time in darkness
and misery. But when led, in a hungry state, to hear Mr. IRONS'
sermons, I found the things I had found in my Bible were put into
order, and confirmed in a way that delighted my soul, and kindled
again the feelings which I had lost. That expression, which he often
used, conveyed so much to my mind, "His Official Responsibility."
I have often felt thankful that I was led to dig down through the
sand, and that my building was not laid on anything short of the
"Rock." I find that whatever change takes place in my frames and
feelings, the sentiments of my soul respecting the Person and Word of
the Lord Jesus do not change, but when He is set forth spiritually
the "report" calls up a response in the new heart, which I take to
be the "witness in himself" which the beloved John speaks of. It
has often been a source of wonder to me that I have not been so
tried about the reality of my religion, as I find many godly people
are, but since I have read the GOSPEL MAGAZINE I have been confirmed in my belief that it is chiefly owing to the constitution of the
mental faculties, and an early training in the great principles of Bible
truth, and the distinction between mental and spiritual religion. Mental
religion may be studied and explained as any other subject can be,
and if the student is, as LUTHER said he was, "Bound and chained
up by Holy Scripture," great good is the result; but spiritual religion,
like the manna, must come direct from heaven, and without it none
can reach that haven of rest.
When I began I had no intention of writing as I have done, but
having felt encouraged by your writings, I have felt a desire to encourage
you: May the Lord still own and bless you, is the desire of youra for
the truth's sake.
COMMENTS.
Am so glad, dear friend, you have been led to take in the GOSPEL,
MAGAZINE again.
May it be abundantly blessed to your soul. Yes"
the writers are taught of the Lord, and getting their credentials..
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from the Court above, deliver messages from the King. Still remember
us in your prayers. Many thanks for your present encouragement.
FROM T. B., WEYMOUTH.
PRECIOUS bedewings of the Spirit are always manifest in our dear
brother's letters. He writes :Just a few lines to say I increasingly value the precious food which
you provide monthly for the dear blood-bought family. How much
we all need calmness and clinging, especially in the dark days of
sorrow and trial: our only safety and security is leaning on the " Arm
of Jesus." Is it not so, dear friend 7
"I am so weak, dear Lord, I cannot stand
One moment without Thee!
But oh! the tenderness of Thine enfolding;
And oh! the tenderness of Thine upholding;
And oh! the strength of Thy right hand;
That strength is enough for me."
I am sure there is nothing like resting upon J ehovah Jesus, and
simply clinging to Him like the ivy on the tree, which must fall
without support; and as you say in those most valuable " Wayside
Notes," that feeble faith is the family failing, but infinitely better to
be an empty one, a poor weak one, a clinging one, than to be puffed
up with carnal confidence and vain self-conceit, which is certain to
have a fall.
"Blest are those gI'ace-taught souls who see
Their emptiness, t.heir poverty."
How very easy it is to sing those words, "Oh, to be nothing!" but
how very, very difficult to be nothing, and to be able really to say"I am a poor sinner, and nothing at all,
But Jesus Christ's my All in all."
The "Well-Springs" also this month are so beautiful; what a precious
chapter Luke :xxiv. is. Those words, "Together," are so wonderful.
It is always Jesus and His dear people" together." In Eph. ii. 5,
"Quickened together." "Raised up together" (verse 6), and made to
"sit together." In Luke xxiv. 14, 15, we find the disciples "talking
together," and also" communing together," and then Jesus joins them,
always "together." Christ and His people are never separated. Oh,
how we ought to think of these things. John xx., The disciples
"ran together." When Peter was so wonderfully delivered, he found
the disciples "gathered together," praying. I think that many lessons
should be learnt by this: Always to expect the presence of Jesus
when we speak of Him, and write of Him; and then we who through
grace love Him should aim to be much together, and unite and hold
together in these sad days! .and this, I think, should ever be our motto,
"Jesus and His people together always," and the blessed and we shall
be glorified together as we have suffered together here below with Him.
Accept my best and very kindest Ohristian love for self and all your
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dear family; and may the Eternal filpirit ever guide you in all your
writings, and fill you more and more with the love of Jesus.
COMMENTS.
Dear friend and brother, we were asked the other day how we
liked Weymouth, and immediately responded, "Very much." But upon
second thought I found myself inquiring, Why ~ Ah! it was not so
much the place as the few of the Lord's dear people we met with
that made the place agreeable. Need we say, first and foremoEt, yourself ~ and we know that our dear departed one held you in special
regard and esteem. Often, when thinking of that pretty, well-filled
garden of yours, I remember LONGFELLOW'S song, commencing,
"The old house by the lindens
Stood silent in the shade,
And on the gravelled pathway
The light and shadow played."
I am sure that in some quiet nook in that garden you oft enjoy the
companionship of Him who "loveth at all times, and sticketh clo"er
than a brother," and if those trees and shrubs could speak, they would
tell of a heart oft lifted up to God, and melted under the droppings
and bedewings of the Holy Spirit.

......

S. C. K., CAMDEN TOWN, WRITES:It is on my heart so very much to thank you for dmwing our
attention, in the June GOSPEL MAGAZINE, to dear Mr. IRONS'
sermons, reprinted by Mr. FISX:, of Brighton. I have sent to him
for several, and can truly say they have been a rich Gospel treat to
my soul. They raise me above my poor weak, trembling self, and also
give a sweet repast to others, who are almost famished for want of
such heavenly manna. When I read the title of your " Wayside
Notes" for July, I was greatly interested, because the "failing" was
just exactly the condition of my own "feeble faith." My petition
continually is, " Lord, increase my faith." A dear niece, too, so
greatly enjoys the articles in the GOSPEL MAGAZINE. She said the
first article this month was every word just written for her; she felt
and enjoyed the truth of every sentence, and feels such a kindred spirit
towards dear Mr. COWELL, that she longs for communion and fellowship with the dear saints. She is very much tried by her surroundings,
and delights to get, the GOSPEL MAGAZINE, which I send her every
month. May the dew of heaven still be shed abundantly upon your
spirit.
COMMENTS.
Thank you, dear friend, for your gracious de3ires. Ah! it is the
dew of the Holy Spi1'it which is our great need, and I feel, with the
Psalmist, my soul going out in this earnest desire, '" Quicken me, 0
Lord.' Quicken me to .pray, quicken me t:) write, quicken me to
testify of Thee."
I have already expressed my joy that Mr, FISK has been led to
republish dear Mr. IRONS' sermons. Your testimony, added to many
more received, confirms my belief that it is a work that will be
greatly owned of God and acceptable to His people.
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OHATTERTON AND THE " GOSPEL MAGAZINE,"
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR SIR,-Professor MAssON in his Essays, Biographical and
Critical, mentions the GOSPEL MAGAZINE as one of the periodicals to
which THOMAS OHATTERTON (the poet) contributed in 1770; but he
does not give the titles of the articles. Are these known 1
Yours faithfully,
Hackney, N.E.
J. T. Y.
[Not having this volume (1770), we are not able to answer our
correspondent. Oan any of our readers help us 1 We find that
OHATTERTON died in that year, at the early age of seventeen. The
composition which probably appeared in the Magazine is that beautiful
hymn" Almighty Framer of the skies,
Oh, let our pure devotion rise,
Like incense in thy sight.
Wrapped in. impenetrable shade,
The texture of our souls was made,
Till Thy command gave light.
And ending with these lines"Despised, oppressed, the Godhead bears
The torment of this vale of tears,
Nor bids His vengeance rise.
He saw the creatures He had made
Revile His power, His peace invadeHe saw with Mercy's eyes."
W ORDSWORTH said of

THo~[AS

OHATTERTON that he was-"The marve'lous boy,
The sleepless soul that perished in his pride."
-EDITOR,}

A WEAK F AlTH.
THE following words from an old author may help those (of whom
there are many) who say their faith is so weak. "If you have faith,
though it be ever so little, be not discouraged. 1. A little faith is
faith, as a spark of fire is fire. 2. A weak faith may lay hold on a
strong Ohrist. She, in the Gospel, who but touched Ohrist, fetched
virtue from Him. 3. The promises are not made to strong faith, but
to true. It is the faith like a grain of mustard seed that removes
mountains. A reed is but weak, especially when it is bruised. Yet
the promise is, 'A bruised reed will He not break.' 4. Weak faith
may have much love for Ohrist. Weak Ohristians may have strong
affections. 5. The weakest believer is a member of Ohri:;t, as well as
the strongest; and the weakest member of the body mystic shall not
perish. Ohrist will not cut off living members though they be weak
ones. Therefore, Ohristian, be not discouraged. God, who would have
us receive them that are weak in faith, will not Himself refuse
them."-Watson.
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A MONTHLY RECORD.
WAR has broken out between China and Japan in reference to Corea~
which both nations seem to consider they have a right to control, if
not to possess. At present the balance of victory seems to be on the
side of the Japanese, but the resources of China are said to be so vast,
that there is little doubt that eventually the Japanese will be over·
come. It is strange to read of those distant Eastern nations, who
until comparatively modern times retained their ancient habits, and so
long objected to all intercourse with Western nations, as now possessing
regularly drilled forces, armed with some of the latest modern weapons,
and also having powerful ironclads, with torpedoes, &c. These Eastern
nations have rapidly learnt many things from us, and followed our
example in several respects, but it is sad that they have learnt from
us more of the usages of war than of the usages of peace. The Coreans
are said to have been miserably governed, and to have been existing
in a most wretched social condition, so that it is to be hoped that war,
deplorable as it is, may be overruled for the amelioration of their
state. They boast of a civilization older than that of the United
Kingdom, and in the time of Queen Elizabeth they offered a determined,
although unsuccessful resistance to the armies of a famous and warlike
Japanese empress. Until recently, they have been in the habit of
cutting down trees, and removing all signs of human habitation on
their coasts,. so that foreigners might not have their attention attracted
towards them, and might suppose that their country was barren and
uninhabited; but now, notwithstanding their care and craft, the
attention of the whole civilized world is directed towards them.
ONE of the strangest measures which has ever been brought before
our Legislature, has just been passed by the House of Commons, namely,
an Evicted Tenants' Bill for Ireland. How any sound-minded body
of British gentlemen could seriously entertain and could deliberately
pass such a measure as this seems inexplicable. This Bill proposes
to restore rebellious tenants-who a few years ago joined the notorious
"Plan 0:1' Campaign," and deliberately refused to pay any rent, although
they were well able to pay it, and who consequently were ejected
from their holdings-to their holdings again by force, and to compensate
them for the inconvenience and loss which they have suffered, by
paying them a sum of £250,000, taken from the spoils of the poor
disendowed Irish Protestant Church! Was there ever a more unwarrantable measure brought forward by any Government 1 It is a
distinct premium to rebellion and dishonesty; and the only imaginable
reason for its production is that it is intended as a sop to the
Government's troublesome and clamouring Irish supporters. Nothing
is said as to what is to become of the tenants who have taken the
place of the ejected ones, and who have since honestly paid their
rents; are they to be turned out without any compensation 1 It is
easy to understand how strong is the feeling of indignation which
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this Bill has aroused amongst the inhabitantrs of Ireland who are
honest and law-abiding. Correspondents in the Irish newspapers point
out that it re-opens sores which have long since been healed, and that
the proper title of the Bill ought to be, le A Bill to empower the
Executive authority to transfer private property from one individual to
another, according as the political exigencies of the case seem to
require!" or, in other words, "power to commit downright robbery!"
They state that happily there is now no difficulty in getting local
labour for Irish farms, where it would have been as much as the
farmers' lives were worth to have set foot on a few years ago; but
that this Bill would completely alter this improved and desirable condition of things, and that it would unsettle everything. There is
every reason to expect, that ere these lines come before our readers,
this iniquitous Bill will have been thrown Ollt by the House of Lords;
but it is a strange feature of the times in which we live, that ever
such a Bill could be brought forward and seriously considered by an
English Parliament.
Injury has frequently been done to the cause of foreign missions by
English travellers or residents abroad returning home, and stating that
they have never seen or heard anything of missionaries or of their
work, although they have travelled or resided in their immediate
vicinity. The following fact, mentioned in the Spi1'it of Missions, may
show how little dependence is sometimes to be placed upon the statements of such perwns:A regiment from Benares, passing through Cawnpore, was entertained
at dinner there. One of the captains was asked by a lady at the table
what the missionaries were doing in Benares. He assured her there were
no missionaries there. "But I pay an annual subscription for an orphan.
house." "I do not doubt it-for an orphan house which does not exist.
Do you think I could have lived three years in Benares without learning
of it?" A gentleman sitting by asked the captain: "Did you go to
·church in Benares ?" "Certainly-by orders." "But there is no Government chaplain there." " True; but the service was conducted by clergymen
who were much beloved by our men." " Strange; then you attended
·services conducted by missionaries, and yet you did not know of the
·existence of these gentlemen. Now as to the orphan-house. Did you
ever see the long building in the street leading by Sigra to Marawaddi ? "
Certainly. I once rode into the compound after a fox. I found a heap
of little black rascals, who grinned at me. They knew where the fox
was, but would not tell me." "Then you were in the precincts of the
orphan-house." " Indeed! I took it for an indigo factory, or something
of the sort."
<l

At the annual meeting of the British Association, which has just
been held at Oxford, the President, Lord SALISBURY, gave a remarkable
address. Lord SALISBURY is known to be an authority on scientific
subjects, having devoted much attention to them, and his observations
therefore have great force. In his address he reviewed the modern
achievements of science, and noticed how serviceable they have been
to mankind, diminishing suffering and administering to comfort; but
he also drew attention to the restrictions and boundaries of scientific
unvestigation, showing how great is our comparative ignorance. " We
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live," he said, "in a small bright oasis of knowledge, surrounded on
all sides by a vast unexplored region of impenetrable mystery. From
age to age the strenuous labour of successive generations wins a small
strip from the desert and pushes forward the boundary of knowledge.
Of such triumphs we are justly proud. It is a less attractive task-·
but yet it has its fascinations as well as its uses-to turn our eyes to
the undiscovered country which still remains to be won, to some of
the stupendous problems of natural study which still defy our investigation." Lord SALISBURY noticed the folly of founding opinions
upon mere conjecture, which has so frequently been done, and he
admitted that theories which have thus, in bygone days, been founded
and boldly declared to be conclusive, have since either been modified or
have disappeared. And in reference to the much talked of theory of
evolution or "natural delection," he quoted the memorable words used
by Lord KELVIN in his address from the chair of the Association
upwards of twenty years ago :-" I have always felt that the hypothesis
of natural selection does not contain a true theory of evolution, if
evolution there has been in biology. I feel profoundly convinced that
the argument of design has been greatly too much lost sight of in
recent zoological speculations. Overpoweringly strong proofs of intelligent and benevolent design lie around us, and if ever perplexities,
whether metaphysical or scientific, turn us away from them for a time,
they come back upon us with irresistible force, showing to us through
nature the influence of a free will, and teaching us that all living
things depend on one everlasting Creator and Ruler."
The Pope's followers are again diligently collecting "Peter's Pence" for
him, and doubtless many of the very poorest of them will give their mites;
but if the London correspondent of the Sheffield Telegmph be correctly
informed, his "Holiness" has very little need of this aid, for this
correspondent states, that the bulk of the Pontifical fundi> are, invested
in this country in banks and house 'property, and that the income
arising to the Pope from this source amounts to nearly £5,000,000
per annum. It is evident that his" Holiness,". cannot say, as the
Apostle whom he professes to be a successor of said, "Silver and gold
have I none."
THE recently published :Ninetieth Annual Report of the British and
Foreign Bible Society is very interesting, and contains a large number
of encl;>uraging and remarkable facts. It states that in France the
Roman Catholic priests are not only withdrawing their former
opposition to the circulation of the Word of God, but are even
themselves translating and circulating it. In Germany, Austria, and
Italy there has been a large increase in the circulation of the Scriptures, and the colporteurs have met with much encouragement; and
in Rome the Scriptures continue to be exhibited publicly for sale in
three of the most frequented thoroughfares. We are sorry to see
that the large deficit in the Society's income, which was announced
in the previous Annual Report, has not been entirely removed, although
it has been considerably reduced; but otherwise, the condition and
work of this noble Society are very satisfactory.
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Report of tht London City Mission.
IN the report of the London Oity Mission, we were at first surprised
to see the heading, " A Work of Grace in a Remote Part of Ireland,"
when we consider that the L. O. M. is supposed to confine its operations
to within a radius of twelve miles from Oharing Oross. But the
account is most interesting of the labours amongst the Irish in a faroff corner of the Emerald Isle by one of the Society's late missionaries,
who retired through ill-health, and ever since 1871 has been battling
bravely, withstanding persecution, and carrying the message of eternal
life to those poor ignorant and dark minds.
At first the opposition
was great, and the persecution so strong that during a Bible reading
held in the missionary's house, brickbats were thrown in at the window,
causing bodily harm to his wife, which resulted in blindness. But she
was the means, in God's hands, of bringing spiritual vision to many.
Thus writes this labourer in the Master's vineyard:This extensive rough country parish in which I took up my abode, after
being disabled in the Mission, I found to be, for the most part, as regards
its inhabitants, in stereotyped, dead, ignorant formality-though all were
professors of Christianity-leading one to suppose that there could be
more hope of the conversion of the heathen abroad who never saw the
Bible, than of these heathen at home who had it on their shelves, but were
to a great extent ignorant of, and not influenced by, its Gospel light and
truth.
There are but two denominations in the parish of ten miles long by
five wide. The Ohurch of Rome, which hates and burns the Bible, and
the Protestants, many of whom know not, or are but little exercised in
the light and Gospel which it contains.
When I discovered the state of things, with my returning health, which
permitted me to go amongst the people, as well as to church on a Sunday
for the first year-and perceiving, indeed, that the god of this world
evidently appeared to have no check, but had everything his own way, in
blinding the minds of those that believe not, and in keeping them in this
blindness by the above.mentioned external religion, "lest the light ~f the
glorious Gospel of Christ should shine unto them "-my soul was stirred
within me, and I thought this state of things ought not to be, and need
not be. The enemy that thus succeeds in blinding and leading people
,captive at his will, must not be bowed to, but must be met, resisted, and
routed in the strength of the Lord. So, after spreading the matter in
private prayer before the Lord over and over again, and then, mindful of
the promise of the Lord Jesus, that "if two" of His people "should agree
'together in asking anything in prayer, believing, it should be' done," I
;sought out a well.known Ohristian that was in the parish, a man some
some sixty years
twelve years older than myself, who hailed from B ago, bringing his Christianity with him. He was postmaster here and
:had a small farm, and proved his love for God and for souls by visiting
the benighted people around him, especially in their dying hours, with
the light of the Gospel, praying with them; and for the enlightenment
'of the people he had opened his house for the preaching of the Gospel.
I conferred with this good man as to the steps we should take in "coming
to the help of the Lord against the mighty," and dissipating the darkness
'that reilbUed so securely over the '2ariah. After '2ra"yer we c.Qllc.lud.ed tha.t
,there was nothing like the good old Gospel to cope with it, that it bad
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lost none of its power, that it is alone by the power of the Holy Ghost.
that which could "give the light of the knowledge of the glory of God
in the face of Jesus Christ" by shining into dark hearts, and so availing
ourselvea in our weakness of the panoply of heaven, "The whole armour
of God," fully and freely provided ready to hand for us, we commenced
the attack. "Having our loins girt about with truth, and having on the
breastplate of l'ighteousness, and our feet shod with the preparation of
the Gospel of peace, and, above all, taking the shield of faith, wherewith,"
to the honour and praise of God alone we proclaim it, "we were enabled
to overcome and quench the fiery darts of the wicked." Thus feeling om'
own weakness, we had to depend on the strength of the Lord, Mnd the
power of His might, "praying always with all prayer and supplication
in the spirit, and watching thereunto with all perseverance," and to the
praise of the glory of His grace, we came off "more than conquerors
through Him that loved us."
Their first step, after prayer, was to establish a Bible reading, which
in time grew, and the work becoming extended, the dearth of the Holy
Scriptures was felt. The Bible Society were appealed to, ann sent the
missionary a grant of £6 worth of Bibles and New Testaments.
Then more labourers were sought and found, a Sunday School was
formed, services held, and now there are six permanent central stations
with an appointed minister for each.
"I have arranged" (says the missionary) "that my hall, in which
the Gospel is preached on Sunday afternoons, shall be devoted perpetually
to that service after my death, as a standing memorial of 'what God
hath wrought.' The glory and honour is His for ever."
,

South America, the Neglected Continent. By E. C. MILLARD; with an
Historical Sketch from a Missionary point of View, by Lucy E.
GUINNESS. London: E. Marlborough and Co. Cheap Illustrated
Edition.
PROFUSELY illustrated, and giving a large number of interesting and
remarkable facts. A continent containing thirty-seven millions of souls
in gross darkness, where the practical results of Roman Catholicism
left to itself may be plainly seen and realized, is a sad subject of contemplation. South America has been for nearly four hundred years
under the tyranny of a priesthood which is said to be utterly unillumined by and incompetent to preach the Gospel, and to a large
extent" habitually drunken, extortionate, and ignorant." The perverted
forms of Christianity which that priesthood presents to the people are
practically forms of gross idolatry, and the result is that they are little
better than pagans. They are practically living and dying without
God, and the Bible is to them an unknown book. Yet there are
many open doors, and much encouragement for earnest workers.
Prayer Healing.
Being thoughts on James v. 14-16. By the Rev.
R. J. AMBROSE, Rector of St. Michael's, Kingston, Jamaica. London:
James Nisbet and Co.
THIS work is stated by the author to be the result of an inquiry
which was forced upon him by different expressions as to the quality
of the " elders" mentioned in the passage referred to, and their
capabilities to perform, in cases of in artiwlo mortis, cures which would
be noihing less than a return of miraculous operations, possessed
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only by a certain section of the Ohurch, and that section only forming
a comparatively small proportion of the Ohristian ministry, at the time
of a family bereavement. The author has great faith in the efficacy
of prayer, but he does not believe that a literal observance of the
instructions of the Apostle must result now in the working of a.
miracle. He considers that miracles in general have ceased, and that
with them, the gift of healing has also ceased; and this being the
cast', the observance of the Apostle's instructions with regard to the
anointing the sick with oil, &c., need not be continued.
Cc~thed1'al.
With an Introduction by
WILLIAlI'I LEFROY, D.D., Dean of Norwich. London: Jarrold and
Sons.
NORWICH Oathedral has many interesting historical reminiscences
connected wi1ih it, especially as having been the Oathedral of the
saintly Bishop HALL. Its choir has been recently restored, and special
re-opening services were held, and sermons preached by the Archbishop
of Oanterbury, the venerable Bishop of Liverpool, the Bishops of
Ripon, and of Sodor and Man, and the Archdeacons of London and
Westminster. These sermons are here printed; they are admirably
suited to the occasion, and they are well worthy of a careful perusal.
Would that such "echoes" were always heard within the walls of our
great ecclesiastical buildings!

Echoes f1'om the Choir of NO'l'wich

Pope?'y: A Gigantic Swindle of the Devil; Designed by him to Enslave
Mankind ancl Destt·oy Souls.
By ROBERT BROWN, Author of "The

Hidden Mystery," &c. London: William Wileman.
WELL indeed may Popery be thus described; it is a real "swindle of
the devil," designed to enslave mankind and to destroy souls, Mr.
BROWN clearly sets forth in this volume the arrogant claims and
pretensions of Popery; the way in which they are sought to be
established; the means by which they have been consolidated and
extended; and, as a necessary consequence, the paramount obligation
of all lovers of Divine truth, not only for the glory of God, but also
in the interests of humanity, to expose and to oppose them to the
utmost extent of their ability and power.
By ROBERT BROWN,
Author of "Outlines of Prophetic Truth," &c. London: William
Wileman.
MR. BROWN thoroughly disagrees with Dr. BULLINGER in his
" star-gazing"; but he recalls some wonder:ful statistics of the stars,
and considers them in refp,rence to many Scriptural statements.

A Reply to D1'. Bullinger's " Witness of the Stan."

Prize Sermon on Ezekiel ix. 6. By Rev.
WILLIAlI'I ALLEN, Wesleyan Minister.
Edinburgh: Sabbath
Observance Society.
WE must confess we do not like the expression, a "Prize Sermon,"
although this certainly is a faithful protest against the widespread
desecration of the Sabbath in the present age.
God's Sword and Seal.

