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'GOSPEL STANDARD.

JANUARY, 1871.

MarT, v. 6; 2 Tim. 1. 9; Rox, x1, 7; Acts viir, 37, 38; Marr. xxviin. 19,

ADDRESS.

It is now between thirty and forty years since, in the good
providence of God, the *“Gospel Standard’ began its career; and
the same kind providence that sanctioned its beginning has per-
mitted its continuance to the present time; and has, we doubt
not, made if a frequent means of comfort and encouragement to
thousands of the Liord’s tried and afflicted children. The gracious
unfoldings, in providence and grace, of the ways of God with his
chosen and redeemed people, as seen in the various experiences
which, from time to time, have appeared in the ‘“Standard;”
the many Obituaries of persons largely or less known and re-
spected in their life, and whose memory is blessed, as having died
in the Lord; the numerous letters of godly men, and of some

_eminent for their knowledge and experience of the truth of God;
the spiritual, weighty, and most profitable Meditations which
have more recently flowed from the pen of the late beloved
editor; have all tended, in various ways, through the blessing of
God, to encourage and comfort, to instruct and build up, the
Lord’s living family on their most holy faith.

Great and momentous changes have transpired since the first
number of the «Standard"” issued from the press, Many a hand
which at first helped to contribute to its pages has, by death,
long since ceased to wicld its pen. Years, swift in their flight,
have so multiplied behind us that we can hardly realize the many
that are gone by, since Gadsby, M‘Kenzie, Fowler, and others
lahoured, by the help of God, to make the *Standard” a faithiul
exponent of what they believed to be the real truth of God in
doctrine, experience, and practice; and whilst surviving friends
have now and again been celled to mourn over the loss of one
and another of these gracious men of Goq, who in their life so
well sustained the work and burden which, as editors or other-
wise, dovolved upon them, yet, through God's interposition, the
“Standard” has survived the changes which have passed over it,
and will, we trust, for many years to come, continue to fulfil its
Iission, according to the measure of ability the Lord may be
Dleased to bestow on any wlo may in future have a hand in the
work,
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Whatever may be its failings, and far be it from us to pretend
unto perfection m anything where a trace of the human hand is
seen, yet we hope that those who have known the ¢ Standard”
from 1ts commencement will admit that it has never swerved
from its first principles. The sovereign, immutable, eternal love
of Jehovah,—Father, Son, and Holy Ghost; the particular re-
demption of all tlic chosen of God by the precious blood of Christ,
as of alamb without blemish; the effectual calling and final per-
severance of every saint; a vital, heartfelt experience of these
divine truths by all who are saved and justified and sanctified;
the ordinance of believers' baptism and the scriptural right of
none but baptized believers in the Lord to the breaking of bread ;
on all vital, essential doctrines of the Gospel, the * Standard”
has maintained its firmness from the first.

Had we aught to do with the ¢ Standard,” either as editor or
sub-editor, or were we writing for it as o periodical either ex-
clusively or in part under our own management, we should cer-
tainly refrain from making just such remarks as these, knowing
that from one in such a position they would carry with them an
air of self-praise, and expose us to the charge of egotism. But,
beyond a simple willingness to render the mite of service which
the Lord may enable us, and which others might wish for, we
have really nothing whatever to do with the work of carrying on
the ¢ Standard;" and therefore give our expressions in its favour,
more as one of its constant readers, wishing for its continued
prosperity, than as one officially connected with it in any way.

The irreparable loss which the ¢ Standard” sustained in the
death of its deeply-esteemed editor has, we may be sure, been
most keenly felt far and wide. He had for so long a period
enriched its pages with so great a variety of spiritual, profitable
reading, and so deservingly had he inspired our confidence in
bis faithfulness as a writer and in the soundness of his judgment
us a referee, when his opinion was sought, as well as in the desire
he ever manifested to labour with either tongue or pen for the
glory of God and the spiritual well-being of the Lord's poor,
tried, and afflicted children, that we seem no more able to believe
that there will be a second J. C. Philpot than there has been a
second William Huntington or a second William Gadsby. We
wish, in all sincerity, to be thankful to the God of all grace for
having spared his valuable life for so many years, and not less
so for having broken in upon his mind with blessed light and
beavenly power, just when death was about to unfetter his spirit
and give it flight into the bosom of his God. O that we, beloved
friends, may die the death of this righteous man, and that our
last end may be like his! We are all hastening to the tomb.
Our life in this world is but a sudden leap from the womb to the
grave. Every fleeting year leaves us one milestone less in life's
journey to pass, and a few more stages of our mortal existence
and we shall have run our course. .

The sad and unlooked-for breaches which death, as the irre-
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vocable appointment of God, has of late been making in the rank
and file of godly ministers, and the few that the Lord seems to
Dbe raising up, as fitted by him to fill their places, is certainly to
us a most solemn, affecting, and significant providence. The
remarkably sudden manner in which some have been removed
has, we can truly say, made a very deep impression on our own
mind. Having a body much more weak than strong, and hardly
ever knowing a day without being reminded by symptoms of phy-
pical disease how frail we are, it has led us again and again to
put many searching questions to our soul, as to how matters stand
between us and that holy, just, and righteous God before whom
we must 80 shortly appear. In seasons of spiritual darkness, when
the hidings of God’s face trouble our spirit, when our soul is cast
down within us and the epirit of prayer seems withered and our
moisture seems turned into the drought of summer; when sin, and
filth, and evils unmentionable rise up like a threatening spring-
tide in our soul, we sink as low as most and fear as much as the
weakest in God's family. And in these moments especially, we feel
also much of the solemnity of our position, both in profession and
ministry, that the fear of being deceived makes us shrink from all
public labour, and ery with earnest importunityto God not to leave
us without the testimony of his pardoning love and gracious favour,
and approval in our own conscience. And when the Lord is merei-
fully pleased in any measure to grant us our request and satisfy the
desires of our soul, we can then feel a blessed submission to his
divine will, to live or die, to labour or be quiet, to preach or not
preach, to be anything and walk in any path, if only we can enjoy
the smiles of our God, and believe that we are in profession
nothing but what his grace has made us.

If not misguided in our judgment, we have seen for years how
much the real power of godliness has been declining among us.
Profession was never more general than now, and perhaps vital
religion never much lower. Even the churches of truth with
which we stand more intimately connected appear to us to be
many of them in a sad, cold, low state. With the general order of
Dissenters we know what carnal efforts are put forth to keep up
8 good outside, and what large sums of money are expended
towards modernizing and beautifying their chapels; that not only
are many such places recklessly involved in debt, but the very
changes and alterations by which such debts are incurred stamp
the places with as pernicious a ritualism as that tawdry pompous
mockery which these very Dissenters would condemn in the Esta-
blished Church. A pulpit set aside, and a carpeted platform with
8 gilded chair in its place, lounges instead of pews, and & musical
choir instead of congregational singing; a ministry poisoned with
error or, for the want of life, a plague |to living souls; with every
other fashionable trap to catch the people, are, we know, the lead-
Ing charaoteristic features of most dissenting chapels in the present
dq.y. And if we have no reason to fear that the churches of truth
Will be suffered of God to sink down into a dead form, without
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any power, yet we do fear that some we know have already drifted
much farther from the simplieity of worship than they ever would
have done had they as much of the life and soul of religion among
them as in former years. The less of God's power there may be
among us, and the more barren and dry our souls may often be;
yet the more we need to beg of God to keep us sensible of our low
condition and to keep us from settling down in the mere externals
of religion.

The time is fast approaching when nothing less than the real
power of God in the soul will preserve those who make a pro-
fession of the truth firm and steadfast in their adherence to the
truth they profess, in the face of the full flood-tide of scepticism
which will sweep over us on the one hand, and the truckling to
either Popery or the delusive forms and ways of worldly religion-
ists on the other. With so much general profession as there is
now around us, with churches and chapels multiplying by hun-
dreds, and with so few really meek, humble, contrite believers
in the Lord Jesus, at least in proportion to the thousands who
profess to be such, but of whom we have not charity enough to
think their house will stand the coming storm that will beat
upon it, we can but fear that matters are tending to & most
solemn crisis; and, unless our judgment greatly deceives us, it
will, ere long, be a trying ordeal for the real church of God.
God will gather his wheat into his garner, but he will thoroughly
purge his floor; and such as are taught of Him, and are the par-
takers of lis grace, will stand the trial. But thousands who
have only a name to live, who have only the form of religion
while they deny the power, will compromise with almost every
vital truth, yield to human caprice, and be anything or nothing
in profession, according to the evil day and the hour of tempta-
tion which shall come upon all the world, to try them that dwell
on the earth.

The events of the past few years, politically and ecclesiastically,
have been of profound significance. What upheavings and toss-
ings, what ominous forebodings of a gathering storm! Terrible
carthquakes have made cities and towns to totter under the feet
of men; terrific gales at sea have sunk thousands into the jaws
of the deep; commercial panics have plunged hundreds of fami-
lies into the deepest poverty and distress; statesmen have been
bewildered in their efforts to adopt such measures as might allay
the irritable minds of wicked and unreasonable men; and too
frequently the just and upright among the people have had enough
to bear with, through the wickedness of the statesmen themselves.
And, added to all this, there is waging at the present time an
awful continental war, which, for magnitude and sacrifice of hu-
man life, for fastness of sword, and art of strategy,stands unpre-
cedented in the annals of history.

Surely, events of such gigantic proportions as these can but,
at least, remind us of * the removing of those things that are
sliaken, that those things which cannot be shaken may remain.”
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Indeed, we are more than reminded of the fulfilment of scripture
by what is going on around us. We consider the recent over-
throw of the temporal power of the Pope as being & remarkable
partial fulfilment of oll those prophecies which determine the utter
‘cxtinetion of the Papacy ¢ at the time of the end.” And that the
downfall of its temporal or secular power should be the very first
great change in human affairs, as arising out of the fearful war
between France and Prussia, only tends to confirm us the more
in our belief that in this, as in all past great revolutionary move-
ments, God leaves nations and people to outwit themselves, and
makes them the unconscious instruraents, like Cyrus of old, of
bringing about an accomplishment of his own purposes, in the
fulfilment of which shall be seen, not only the everlasting destruc-
tion of Popery, that vast hierarchy of blasphemy, which, in ini-
quity, injustice, and deeds of blood, has exceeded all the acts of
wickedness and crime of which imperial despots have ever been
guilty, butevery other form of apostasy from the truth, with openin-
fidelity, and man's proud, lofty, ambitious projects, shall the Lord
confound and overturn, till his judgments shall be made mani-
fest in the earth, and ¢ all nations shall come and worship before
him.” We say nothing about the ¢time when God will bring all
this to pass. The mistakes which the best of men have made,
both chronologically and otherwise, have made us the more cau-
tious in accepting any prophetical theory which pretends to fix
the exact dates when God shall do his predicted work, Time has
proved that even such gracious men of God as Huntington and
Gill were wrong in their calculations of those noted prophetical
periods,—-the 1260 years; or the 42 months; or the time, times,
and half a time. That these are one and the same period we
ltnow ; but when the forty and two months, during which time
the holy city was to be trodden under foot, began, is the puzzling
question; and for this very reason we would wish to leave the
times and seasons with the Lord. As it respects the time in
which we are now living, it is unquestionably most eventful.
And what, in our opinion, the people of God need above every-
thing to strengthen and fortify them against the most virulent
enemies which in all probability will be permitted to assail them,
and against all the tribulation which perilous days will bring
upon them, and against all the trials and afflictions which sin,
Satan, the flesh, and the world will expose them to, is, more of
the real power of God in their own souls, and a faithful, search-
ing, truthful ministry, as a means of instructing and comforting
them in all their tribulation, and building them up on their most
holy faith.

It is a remarkable feature of the present day that, side by side
with the spread of the most awful errors, such as the denial of
the immortality of the soul by original constitution, the annihi-
lation of the wicked in hell or their ultimate restoration to the
realms of the blessed, with many more horrible, poisonous lies
With which the great enemy of men is deceiving souls; we say,
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side by side with these pestilential cxrors is a wondexful spread
of doctrinal truth. This cannot be denied; and if it be so, that
the Truth is spreading, perhaps equally with the errors that op-
pose it, the question might be asked: ‘* Shall not the Truth pre-
vail,—shall not victory be on Truth’s side?’ We answer, *“Ul-
timately it shall; for ¢the earth shall be full of the knowledge of
the Lord, as the waters cover the sea." DBut it is equally clear,
from the word of God, that, preceding the triumph of Truth,
there shall be a terrible sifting time, a time of severe testing of
people’s religion; that the real believers in Jesus Christ will, in
proportion to the many that will fall away from the steadfast-
ness of their faith in profession, be few indeed.”

It is not merely knowing the truth, or professing it, or be-
lieving it in the letter, that will avail anything in the trying
hour. Unless we are born of God, taught the truth by his Spirit,
receive it into an honest heart in the love of it, and so know the
difference between holding truth in judgment and having it ap-
plied with power to the soul, we may perish with it on our lips.

‘We do not make, what we know some would call, these severe
remarks, as wishing to set up a fixed standard of knowledge and
experience for all the Liord’s people; or as entertaining the
thought for a moment that all must be taught and led of God
in the same precise way and manner. Indeed, it is'not great
revelations and manifestations, contrary to God’s ordinary me-
thod of dealing with his people, that we are just now contend-
ing for. In some instances, the Lord is pleased to step aside
from his more ordinary course, and for some special end to
plunge some into greater depths than others in their own expe-
rience, in order to reveal the more clearly the stupendous nature
of the fall in which they are involved, and their own utter ruin
by nature and practice ; and afterwards to reveal himself in &
more remarkable and extraordinary manner in the way of mercy
to their souls. But without saying much about this, we dare not
shrink from contending for what is absolutely needful for a poor,
lost, vile sinner to be saved, and for what a/l who are saved are
brought to know by divine teaching, as well as to experience, in
their measure, under the influence and anointing of the blessed
Spirnit.

PTherefore, according to the plain declaration of God, we say
that all hie children shall be taught of Him. We must be taught
that we are lost and undone, that we must perish for ever unless
saved by grace, washed in the blood of Christ, and clothed in
his spotless righteousness. We must be taught that salvation is
wholly of the Lord, that we have neither will nor power by
nature to come to Christ, to believe in him, or to pray, or repent,
or give our hearts to God, or find him a ransom that he could
accept, and upon the merit of which be could save our souls.
And besides being taught what the truth of God is in doctrine
(and a blessed thing it 1s to know this), the Lord, if he mu_ke us
honest, will make us earnest in seeking after the inward witness
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of the Spirit with our spirits that we are his children. A gre-
cious look, a kind word, a smile, a promise spoken on the heart
with power, our guilt sensibly removed, our souls set free, and
perdon sealed on the conscience, is what the Lord's poor, tried,
exercised, and tempted people are made to wait, hope, and pray
for, emidst all the darkness and discouragements, the fears and
suspicions, which so harass and perplex them.

It is the people of God that the dark and trying day of which
we have spoken more particularly affects. In a time of general
declension, when a professing nation grows bold in throwing off
its allegiance to Gofl, when vital godliness is at a low ebb, and
the aspect of affairs is oheerless and gloomy, it is the real saints,
the upright of the earth, that most feel the chill of the day, and
have to grope in its darkness, and sigh and cry most for the
abominations that are done in the land; and, above all, for the
lack of heavenly power there is among themselves. And perhaps
in this, a8 much as in anything else, God’s living children dis-
tinguish themselves from those who have only a name to live,
but are dead before God in their profession.

But having thus far confined our remarks chiefly to existing
evils, and to those with which we are threatened, also to some of
the painful providences, the changing acenes, the trials and afllic-
tions, which God's dear people are called to experience whilst in
this world of sin and sorrow, we wish not to overlook our meroies,
or pass over in silence the many blessings and privileges which
we are still permitted to enjoy, and which do indeed call loudly
at the present time for gratitude and praise to a covenant God,
from whom alone they are all received.

And first, how much as a nation have we to be thankful for.
That the Lord, by whom kings reign and princes decree justice,
has preserved us from being involved in the present awful war
between the two Great Powers of Europe; that all the carnage
and bloodshed, the investing of towns, the burning of villages,
the desolating of homes, and the horrors of famine with which a
beleaguered city is warned, should have fallen upon another
people and not upon ourselves, upon another country and not
our own, were surely enough, did we but see things in their
proper light, to humble us in the dust and constrain us to confess
to God our sins and our ingratitude, and acknowledge him more
earnestly for his goodness and mercy. O thet England were as
ready to see the hand of God in her present preservation as she
has been in some instances to acknowledge his interposition in
her protection in the years that are past.

Again. What thankfulness we owe to God for still permitting
us to enjoy liberty of conseience and freedom in worship, and that
no arbitrary restraint is put upon us by the ruling ¢ powers that
be,” in respect of the things we believe and preach, or as it respects
our particular mode of worship. That toleration in religion may
be an evil rather than a blessing to heretics and ministers of
unrighteousness, to preachers of lies and to all who mock God
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rather than hondur him in their worship, we do not deny; but
this is only the abuse of toleration, and forms no part of ths
“Act” itself. But to such as love the Lord Jesus Christ in sin-
cerity and truth and dearly prize the ordinances of the gospel, the
ministry of the word, serving God in newness of spirit, national
toleration in religion is an incaleculable boon, May the Lord
revive us in the midst of the years, and quicken our sluggish
spirits, that a little more of the true zeal and heavenly fervour
of Puritan days might fall upon us, like the garment of the as-
cending prophet upon Elisha. For all our mercies, then, great
or small; for our hiberties, civil and religious; for. the precious
truths of the Gospel of Christ, which, though hated and despised
by most, yet believed in, known, and felt in their power by
some; for such of God's dear servants as are still spared, when
s0 many have been taken away; for every encouraging token of
God's favour and every manifestation of his pardoning love we
have ever received; for the temporal comforts of this life, in our
homes, our families, and our callings; we can sincerely say we
desire to be much more thankful than we have ever been.
Thankful, in some measure, we trust we are; but we wish to be
more s0.

And now, in bringing our remarks to a close, we can only say,
had we the ability to give the readers of the ¢ Standard " an Ad-
dress as much deserving of their notice and as conducive to their
spiritual instruction and comfort as those which for many years
they have heen favoured with, we should, had it been the will of
God, have been too glad to supply their needs. Such ability,
however, we do not possess; but if, in the absence of it, our
readers will not object to receive what we have written in the
same way as when they cannot hear a servant of God with great
gifts in the ministry they are glad to hear one with smaller, if
only he be a truthful, humble, gracious man, we shall feel suffi-
ciently repaid for our labour. In conclusion, we desire for our
friends, one and all, who profess the truth of God, as well as for
ourselves, that in our religion, and in the professed godliness of
our life and walk, there may ever be a solemn reality.

It is no purpose to boast of Christ if we have not an evidence
of Lis graces in our hearts and lives. But to whom ho is the hope of
future glory, to them he is the life of present grace.—Dr. Owen.

Ler us not be careful to pry into the weaknesses of others, but
labour to see what they have for eternity to incline outr hearts to love
them rather than unto that weakness which the Spirit of God will in
time econsume and extinguish. Some think it strength of grace to
endure nothing in the weak; whereas, the strongest are most ready to
bear the infirmities of the weak. A wealk hand may take hold of a rich
jewel; a very few grapes will show the plant is a vine and not a thorn
bush. It is'one thing to be wanting in grace, but another thing to
want grace altogether. God knoweth we have nothing in ourselves;
therefore in the covenant of gracc he requireth no more than he giveth.
He giveth what be requireth, and acceptcth what he giveth.—Sibbes.
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THOUGHTS ON THE SONG OF SOLOMON.

CHAPTER 1.

Verse 1, * The Song of Songs, which is Solomon’s.”

Solomon wrote 1005 songs (1 Ki.iv.82); but to this he evidently
gave the preference; and we seem only to have this one left, which
he styles ** The Song of Songs,”’ because of its having in it a kind
of exquisiteness and a fulness of Christ and his love, and its treat-
ing of the fullest, sweetest communion with him. 8o it is the
essence of-all excellent songs. As Christ is the Rose of Sharon,
the Rose of roses, the Chiefest among ten thousand, and King of
kings, so the song which more expressly is about him is the Song
of songs. Any other song, perhaps, as full of Christ, might re-
ceive the same title with propriety, as otto of roses is the essence
thereof, whether in one bottle or another.

This Song is written by one Solomon, and about another;
written by Solomon the type, about Jesus the antitype. Solo-
mon himself, in his name, royalty, extent of dominion, riches,
grandeur, and glory, did but shadow forth the Lord Jesus as the
Prince of Peace, whose dominion is a universal dominion, and
who, at the right hand of God, possesses riches and honour and
glory and power, world without end.

2. ¢ Let him kiss me with the kisses of his mouth, for thy love is
better than wine.”

In these words the child of God breaks forth into an ex-
pression of vehement desive after Christ and communion with
him., The kisses of Christ’'s mouth are the words thereof, his
Gospel gracious words, precious promises, and words of sweetest
loves (Song vii. 12, Hebrew); and he kisses the child of God
with these kisses, when he applies his written word or words
agreeable to it by his Holy Spirit to the heart. Then there is
conveyed into the heart a taste of the sweetness of his love, and
the soul which has had experience thereof longs for fresh com-
munications, fresh kisses; for Christ's love is better than wine.
No earthly natural creature delights, not the sweetest strongest
wine of lust or pride, or self-righteous vain glory or praise of men,
can for a moment really compare with the love of Christ. 1t is
better than all sorts of wine.

3. ¢ Because of the savour of thy good ointments, thy name is as
ointment poured forth; therefore do the virgins love thee.”

““ Thy name.” The name unquestionably is that of Jesus, the
true Solomon; and this name represents what Jesus really is.
It is not o name without a meaning and o truthfulness, but a
name preguant with meaning and life, even God the Saviour.
This name, then, includes and implies all Jesus really and truly
is to those who know him, and sets fortli his person, work, offices,
and relationships.

Now this neme is “ as ointment poured forth;" that is, it is as
fragrant to the soul, and as much diffuses a sweetness and de-
light to the spiritual senses as the most precious ointment does
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to the bodily, not when merely confined and shut up, but when
poured forth as the anointing oil of Aaron was, which went down
to the skirts of his raiment.

But why and when is this ? The reason is assigned,—* be-
cause of the savowr of thy good ointments.” Jesus is hiere represented
as the Chirist of God, anointed to be the Prophet, Priest, and
King of Israel, in accordance with which offices he saves them,
as in Isa. Ixi. 1, 2. Now, to these offices he was anointed from
the Father and by the Holy Spirit,—the oil of joy spoken of.
“With my holy oil,” says the Father (Ps. 1xxxix.), ¢“have I
anointed him.” Now this anointing is good ; *‘ good ointments,"”
as I understand it, pointing out the sweet, gracious, beneficial
nature of the office-work of Christ; so that the Holy Spirit de-
scended on him as a dove; showing all in Christ to be properly
grace, mercy, love, and sweet peace. The blessed Spirit did not
anoint Jesus 1o be a mere lawgiver, severe judge, and executor
of the vengeance of God; but far otherwise,—to be a Saviour,
Mediator, Mercy-seat. So then here are good ointments. ¢ Thy
Spirit,” says David (Ps. exliii. 10), ““is good; not only essen-
tially so, but good and gracious to poor, lost, wretched, ruined
sinners, which is the wonder. So then here is a good anointing
to sweet gracious beneficial offices in which good and excellent
things were to be done for lost sinners.

Now where the same Spirit, who is the anointing oil, com-
municates, by his gracious enlightening, quickening, diffusing
power, & true knowledge or ¢ savour” of these things to the soul,
there Christ, being spiritually discerned and relished as God the
Saviour in his fulness of grace and truth, there, through this
teaching and acquaintanceship with him, his name,—i. e., office,
work, &c.,ns declared in his name,—is fragrant to the soul as oint-
ment poured forth; and “therefore do the virgins love” him. Virgin
souls and virgin graces in the soul,—virgin souls which are freed
from their former vain legal self-righteous confidences and all
their bitter fruits of worldliness and sin, and brought to look
and cleave in their hopes to Christ alone; and virgin faith which
will trnst in nothing but Jesus, virgin hope which expects all
thirough him, and virgin love which says, ‘* Christ is all my desire.”
Virgin souls and virgin graces,—true gospel, spiritual graces,—
love Jesus.

4. Draw me; we will run after thee. The king hath brought me into
his chambers. We wlll be glad and rejoice in thee; we will remember
thy love more than wine. The upright love thee.

“ Draw me.”  No doubt Solomon in these words expresses his
own feelings as & child of God. The song is his, not about him-
self as the great personage of the song and longed after in it, but
as written by him, and doubtless expressing his own feelings and
representing his 6wn experiences. Solomon was a man of like
passions as we are. He had a carnal nature as well as a spiritual;
be Lad, therefore, desires, especially at times, for more com-
munion with Christ, and a closer pursuit of him and his bless-
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ings. DBut in this he was hindered. He would do good, but evil
was present with him. His Leart was prone to start aside, his
thoughts to wander; forbidden objects were apt to captivate him;
and besides, his wretched, carnal nature was at the best but as a
clog. He felt sorcly Lindered in running after Jesus. Hence
he cries, **Draw me!” The prayer goes up from the bottom of
a desiring yet burdened heart, pressing after, yet pressed down
and back by a body of sin and death.

But though Solomon speaks for himself, he likewise does so
for others. He expresses the feelings of other God-taught chil-
dren of God, and can answer for them as well as for bimself in
this matter, * If thou draw us, ¢ we will run after thee.” Our pur-
suit depends entirely upon thy drawing power. If thou with-
holdest thy influence, then we stand still, or go back and decline
from thy ways; but if thou drawest by thy grace and Spirit’s
power, we will run after thee. The motion must be first from
thee. A little drawing of thy cords of love will move us towards
thee in beginnings of desire, but a mighty visit of that love, which
is what we want, will make us move more quickly; yea, even run.

But whence arises all this longing to be drawn? It proceeds,
a8 in the rest of this verse, from past experience of its effects:
““The king hath brought me into his chambers.” So in Peter: **If ya
have tasted that the Lord is gracious,” then desire vehemently,
as new-born babes, the sincere milk of the word. Past experience
of communion, then, i3 described.

““ The King.” Until now no express mention has been made
of the Person addressed; but this is no omission of neglect, but
of a fulness of heart in respect to this object. It is taken for
granted that what the heart is so full of must be meant. Christ
ig all; and named expressly or unnamed, all is one; for Christ is
in every word reelly, because the heart that speaks or pens the
writing is full of him. How different this from the mere formality
of hypocrites, who, whilst scrupulously dragging in the name of
God or Christ,do but take it in vain; for he is only near in their
mouths, but far from their reins. Here, though unmentioned for
a8 while, he is, 80 to speak, more than mentioned; the omission
of his name is full of him. Now he is positively spoken of,—
“the King,” that is, of course, the Lord Jesus, pre-eminently tAe
King. Others may be kings, but he nlone is the King.

With this King the soul had been favoured to hold commu-
nion: ‘ The king hath brought me into his chambers.”” This seems to
indicate, then, the past as & ground of present living lively de-
sires. If a man has merely heard of Christ and his benefits, he
may have some desires awakened after him; but if he has tasted,
handled, and felt them, they will be of a different kind. * Now
mine eye seeth thee.” We have heard him ourselves and “know
that this is indeed the Christ,” and we now long after him with
an enlightened thirst and desire. Draw me; we will run after
thee. Communion is plainly meant by the bringing into his
chambers, Sweet, secret, soul-satisfying communion with the
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Lord in love. These chambers may be considered to be those
Places in which the Liord is to be found by his people, and whero
he communicates to them the sweetness of his love. But where
are they? They are spiritual places, and yet very simple ones,
such as his churches, his words, his ordinances. In these he is
spiritually present with his people, recording his namo and com-
muning with them in love.
«Christ’s in the promises, and there
Thy soul and Christ may meet.”

Paul writes of «the foolishess of preaching.” So human nature
esteems it, and wants a “Lo here!” and ¢ Lo there!” and the
kingdom of God to come with observation. But faith finds Christ
in his garden,—his churches, in his words, in his ordinances; in
these his people from time to time sweetly find him and blessedly
enjoy his love. DBut this is when he brings them in as a King.
They stand at the door and knock, waiting upon him in the use
of means, owning his sovereignty and desiring to experience his
power and see his glory; and from time to time he opens the
palace and chamber doors, admits them into the inmost meaning
of his words, and then the King sovereignly, graciously, sweetly,
powerfully, has brought them into his chambers. Then they are
indeed glad at heart and rejoice in Jesus. Their hearts overflow
with pleasure and delight, and they praise Jesus with their lips.
First the gladness of heart, then the song of praise, the rejoicing
in Jesus.

Now shall all this ever be completely forgotten? Impossible!
There may be a great forgetting; but never a complete one.

“But now I find an aching void
The world can never fill.”
No more real and full satisfaction as before to the soul who has
once held communion with Christ in love, apart from Christ.
Noal’s dove cannot rest but in the Ark with Noah. The world
and various things may seem for a time to put Christ at some
distance, because the child of God is part flesh; but it is im-
possible for world, sin, or Satan to take away altogether the
memory of Jesus's love where once truly enjoyed.
% The mark of that celestial seal
Can never be erased.”

Therefore, says Solomon, ¢ We will remember thy love more than
wine.” We know how the drunkard remembers his wine-cups,
how he says, ““ I will seek it yet again;" it is next to a miracle
to get this memory out of his heart. He loves to quench by wine
the uneasy-making light of reason, and sink for a time into the
condition of a thoughtless Lappy brute. And as it is with wine
literally, so with any gratification of flesh or mind to which a
person has been peculiarly addicted. But how much more soul-
satisfying and delighting 1s the love of Christ to those capable of
knowing it, and who have tasted it! So, then, how utterly im-
possible to take the remembrance thereof quite away! *We will
remember thy love more than wine.”
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And this impossibility is further shown by what is produced
in the person’s heart who has thus tasted of Christ's love, and
been brought into his chambers: ‘¢ The upright love thee.” This
is gospel uprightness, the uprightness of faith as distinguished
from mere moral or legal nprightness. It isthe grace of God in
the gospel and faith in Christ which set & man as an upright
man before God, and give him true uprightness of disposition,
a8 it is in Ps. xzxii.: ** Blessed is the man whose transgression
1s forgiven, &c., and in whose spirit is no guile.” This man can
stand before God as a just man through Jesus’s blood, and becomes
according to his faith a guileless man through Jesus’s Spirit; as
upright 1n conscience and heart at one and the same time by
believing. And this upright man loves Christ. Christ loves him.
He hras tasted of Christ’s love. Through what Christ in love has
done he stands as a just man upright before God, and through
Christ’'s Spivit his heart is purified and God's love in Christ
shed abroad init. Hence e necessarily loves Christ and as neces-
sarily remembers him, longs for him, desires fresh communion,
and cries because he longs, “ Draw me; we will run after thee.”

5, 6. “I am black, but comely, O ye daughters of Jerusalem, as the
tents of Kedur, as the curtains of Solomon. Look not upan me, becase
I am black, because the sun hatk looked upon me. My mother's chird-en
were angry with me; they made me keeper of the vineyards; but mine oun
vineyard have I not kept.”

It might be asked, “ Why does the child of God breal forth
as represented by Solomon in these words?” The church, the
spouse of Christ, the child of God, has just represented the love
felt for Christ, and proclaimed, ¢ The upright love thee;” but
here some one might readily reply, ¢ What! Call yourself up-
right? How can this be? With such blemishes, such faults of
temper, spirit, and conduct, where can there be this uprightness
you boast of 2"’ The eye of nature looks with a scornful criticism
upon the child of God, pries well-pleased into his blemishes, over-
looks what is of the Spirit and has a divine excellence, and re-
joiceth not in the truth, but rejoiceth in iniquity; pharisaically
or profanely accomplishes a diligent search after evil, and over-
looks the good, acting the part of wicked Ham, who saw with an
evidently scornful satisfaction good Noah’s nakedness, while Shem
and Japheth, like the twin graces of humility and love, went
backward to cover it.

Now it is to meet this objection, which gratifies some, but which
painfully grieves and even stumbles others who are sincere-hearted
but not muech versed in human infirmity or Satan’s temptations,
that the child of God proceeds in these words: I am black, but
comely.” Here the child of God who knows and loves the Liord
Jesus is represented as if two totally different persons at the same
time; not, ““I was black and am comely;” or, “I was comely
and am black;” but, I am black but comely, O ye daughters of
Jerusalem.” Lot ns seck, then, to unfold this mystery.

In the first place, we observe that both blackness and comeli-
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ness extend to the entire person,—to the state, the character, the
conduct. I am altogether black, altogether comely, according as
you view me from one or other of twodifferent points. Fivst, as
to my state or standing and condition as before the eye of God and
his just and holy law. Now view the child of God in a legal,
nataral point of view, considered as apart from what he is as
in Christ ; and what must be the true judgment of justice, law, and
honest conscience ? Why, that the person is black, unjust, and
unjustifiable at the bar of infinite holiness and justice. ¢ There
is none righteous, no not one;” “ Cursed is every one that con-
tinueth not in all things which are written in the book of the
law to do them;" and ‘‘He that offendeth in one point is guilty
of all.”” But now see the same person asin Christ Jesus, clothed
in his righteousness, washed in his blood. Now what say law,
justice, and conscience? Why, ‘ Thou art altogether comely in
Christ's beauty and comeliness which are put upon thee, imputed
to thee, and counted to be thine. '
1 Thy breaches of the law are his,
And his obedience thine.”

Now the sinner himself shines in the splendour and glories of
Jesus as the sun in the firmament, clear as the sun, arrayed in
Jesus the Sun of an eternal righteousness. Here, then, we see &
marvellous alteration; black indeed if seen in self, comely as
Jesus is comely, as beheld in Him. O righteousness divine!
How sweet thou art! In life, in death, and in eternity may I
be found in Jesus!

But again. View the same child of God, this justified sinner
who believes 8o in Jesus, in respect to his natural character, or the
flesh; what must we say? Why black, black as hell. So Paul
says of himself. He had still an old nature in him, and he cries,
«J know that in me, that is in my flesh, dwells no good thing;”
and the absence of good implies the presence of evil; the
absence of all good, the presence of all evil. Nature, say the
philosophers, abhors a vacuum, or complete emptiness; 50, where
God and good are not, Satan and evil surely are. In the view,
then, of all this evil, well may the child of God cry, * I am black.”

But now look again, penetrate through this flesh, judge not
according to the appearance, but judge righteous judgment. The”
same person has also a new nature, created anew in Christ’s
image according to the likeness of him who created. Here is no
sin, all is of God, the new creature is without spot or blemish,
created in righteousness and true holiness. So then, seen as
after the Spirit, the language changes: ‘I am comely.” Andin
God’s sight this is the true view of the child of God, who is
counted to be as one buried in respect of the old man in Christ's
grave, and isen with Jesus in the Spirit and new man into eter-
nal life. “The body is dead indeed because of sin, but the spirit
is life because of righteousness.”

But once more. As the man is, so will Lis actions be. If a
man were all spirit, nothing but a new creature, all his actions
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would be full of righteousness and the sweetest purity. Those
who are only flesh cannot, says Paul, in anything please God.
But the child of God is, as we have seen, part flesh and part
spirit. Hence in him all is mixed. The old man and the new
are both constantly working, both active principles; sometimes
one has more of the upper hand, sometimes the other; some-
times Jacob has the lead and rule in the soul and life; but
when Esau can manage to get dominion he does usurp the throne,
and break as much as possible his brother's hated yoke from off
his neck. Hence, as to words and actions, all that proceeds from
the man in private and public, the same words stillapply: “* Black,
yet comely.” View the child of God’s best as it proceeds from
him, sin is so mixed with all he does, defiling, hindering, dimi-
nishing from what the standard of rectitude requires, that he
cries in a right view of things, *I am black.”

“Let all I ask, or think, or speak,

Be sprinkled with thy blood.” .

But now look at these very things, his prayers, praises, obedi-
ences, as in the hands of Jesus, who takes all that 1s of the flesh,
as it were, away, and perfumes the rest with his own perfect and
sweet merits, and then presents these things to the Father; and
all is at once made comely. The evil is pardoned through Christ’s
blood, the defective obedience covered with his merits; and now,
though the man’s life and conversation, if viewed apart from
Christ, must be pronounced as, in the sight of divine purity,
black, yet thus transformed by the beautifying touch of Jesus, all
becomes at once comely.

Thus in state, in heart, in life, the paradox of the text is found
true in a child of God: ‘I am black, but comely.” These words
are illustrated by a figure to enforce them, and addressed to the
daughters of Jerusalem: ¢ The teats of Kedar,” formed from goats’
hair or other coarse materials, and dwelt in by the slovenly race,
and blackened by smoke and filth, no doubt would convey to an
Eastern mind the idea of the utmost blackness and filthiness in
combination. And so ““The curtains of Solomon,” whether those
of his splendid palace and suitable to the rest of his glories, or of
the marvellous temple built by him, in which hung the beautiful
veil designed to represent the human nature of Christ him-
self, would convey to the Jewish mind the intended idea of the
greatest comeliness, purity, and glory.

‘We have already hinted at the meaning of the words, ‘¢ daugh-
ters of Jerusalem;" but will a little further unfold the expression
as leading us forward to the sixth verse. Scripture speaks of
two Jerusalems, earthly and heavenly. The earthly was, of
course, the chosen city in which Solomon dwelt; the heavenly is
clearly shown to be the church of Christ, represented thereby as
a place of abode, security, order, peace, and blessedness, where
God dwells with his people, Christ reigns, and the glorious
Trinity in Unity is worshipped. And this church, properly, is
the congregation of the elect, redeemed, regenerated people of

B 2
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God. DBut a8 this ehurch is in a certain sense situated now npon
earth, there may be in it, so far as external things go, good and
bad, professors merely and true children of God. Seen in Christ,
the church is always as in heaven.  Our citizenship” (Plil. iii. 20,
Greel), says Paul, ““is in heaven;” but, in respect of some of its
members and their communities, it is actually upon earth; there-
fore the Holy City may be trodden down of the gentiles the or-
dained space of time. Thus, then, these danghters of Jerusalem,
or its inhabitants, may be divided into two portions. Those who
really know, love, and fear God like the speaker in the text, and
various others who are introduced in this song, also merely no-
minal professors, the children that are born of the flesh, —man-
made, carnal Christians, so to speak, who, as Paul tells us, are
among the bitterest foes of those born after the Spirit, the real
children of God. Now, then, we shall be prepared to look into
and understand the next verse, and we shall also obtain a yet
further thought concerning the blackness and comeliness spoken
of. ¢« Look not upon me, because I am black."

Evidently, then, this scornful looking had been experienced
and deeply felt. The child of God has to drink in some degree
of the same cup as his Master; he is predestinated to this re-
semblance. Now the Lord Jesus cries, ¢ They stand staring and
looking upon me.” We know how bitter taunts and mockings
were added to his other agonies on the cross, and were by no
means the least bitter ingredients in that cup. His mother's
children, the Jews, judged according to the outward appearance,
and so railed on him when on the cross as a wealk, base, blas-
pheming impostor, unable to save himself, though he had pre-
tended to save others. The speaker of the text had drunk deeply
of the same cup, defamed, blackened perhaps by appearances of
things, but more by the malice and envy of others. He had been
pointed out as indeed black, a mere hypocrite in Zion, a burdener
of the churches and people of God, unfit to live, and worthy to
be had in perfect detestation. Even the godly of little experience
and small penetration were for a time mistaken. ¢ We thought
that it had been he who should have redeemed Isracl.” Malice
trinmphed, but weak sincerity mourned. God can cover the
fairest reputation with such a cloud of dark appearances thatnone
but close and spiritual observers, and those indued with much of
that charity which thinketh no evil and that spirituality which
keeps the eye fixed upon the Lord and will see only in his light,
can penctrate through the dark disguise and discern that bepeath
all the sceming blackness the poor defamed one is like Moses,
all fair to God. Nabal, according to the appearances, styles
David a wicked rebel and runaway servant; spiritually-minded
Abigail calls him the anointed king of Israel, and fighter of the
Lord's battles; and ¢ Blessed is he,” says Christ, ‘ whosoever
shall not,” through outward appearances merely, ¢ be offended
in me,” whether in myself or my people, who are as myself, one
with me.
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This, then, was the sore trial which the soul had writhed
under. Hence the words of deprecation: “Look not upon me”
with scorn, “because I am thus blackened by appearance and
the scorn and malice of others, because this sun of adversity,
temptation, and persccution haslooked upon me. My mother's
children, the false fleshly professors, have been angry with me.
As Christ says, ¢ The zcal of thine house hath eaten me up, and
tho reproaches of them that reproached thee have fallen upon
me.””” He that will live godly in Christ Jesus and has the
Holy Spirit with him shall suffer persecution. So it was, and
go it still must be. In this life a child of God who will serve
Christ must be prepared to receive his Master’s usage. If they
have called the Master of the house Beelzebub, they will call
them of the household also by as harsh a name. The child of God
must in this life be prepared not to do his own will, or what
would be pleasant to his flesh, but the will of a crucified Master
who sends him. His reward is really hereafter, when Christ will
say, “Come, ye blessed, enter into the joy of thy Liord.” This is
reward enough, especially as even in this life the Lord grants
many sweet anticipations and blessed intimations of his love and
favour, forgiving sins, healing diseases, investing with his right-
eousness, proclaiming all fair, and at times so delighting with
the outpourings of his love that the soul wonders what heaven
itself can be if the earnests and first-fruits are so wondrous.

But the work to be done is hard work and suffering work, re-
quiring a labour of love, a patience of hope. So the child of Ged
says, giving a further explanation, ¢ They made me keeper of the
vineyards; but mine own vineyard have I not kept.”” God may set the
child of God on hard and to the flesh unsatisfactory work; as in
the cases of the old prophets, who bore for a later generation the
burden and heat of a day of legality, sin, woe, and lamentations.
Here is nothing to please the flesh, but shame, reproach, labour,
and persecution. Or again, men may by a call to the ministry
or things of that kind set on work, and then rise up and persecute
becanse it is done not as they intended, but as the Lord and
honest conscience direct; hence the anguish of the child of God's
mind, and the spoiling of the vineyard of his own soul; but
Christ is faithful, God is love, the foundation of God standeth
sure, and lie can at times sweetly say, I am black, yet comely,
O ye daughters of Jerusalem.”

HE CARETH FOR YOU.

O! Wiy this trial? Saviour, tell.
"Tis said thou doest all things well.
T.ord, help me to belicve it now;
Before thy wise decrees to bow.

Ielp me to trust thy sovereign gracc;
If 'tis thy will, O, show thy face;
Help me on thec to cast my cares.
Lord, do thou manage my affairs.
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Help me, dear Lord, on thee to rest,
Feel thy appointed time is best.
Father, on thee I would rely.

Jesus, my Saviour, hear my cry.

My faith is weak, O may I see

‘What thou seest best is best for me.
May I not murmur at thy will.

Lord, to my soul say, “Peace, be still!”

Thy “Peace, be still,” will calm my breast,
Will set my troubled thoughts at rest,
Help me to raise my heart to thee,

And feel my God still cares for me.

Still caves for me! He knows my frame,—
The feeblest lamb he calls by name.

No one too small for him to see.

How sweet the thought, He cares for me!

If blessings tarry, I would stand,

And wait and watch my Father’s hand,
Expect his smile, wait and believe, '
Until the blessing I receive.

Lord, may I feel, whate’er betide, R
That thou art ever by my side.

‘With me abide till time shall end,

And be my everlasting Friend. G. C. H.

The late M. Philpot.

'WE do not need anvthing to remind us that it is a twelvemonth since
our late friend and editor departed this life. The fact is brought most
painfully to our mind every month, and almost every day of the month;
certainly for twenty days in the month. But in turning over a hill of
papers, we were reminded more strongly than usual by coming upon the
following letters. They may be by some thought to be out of date; but
they are not out of date with us, and will, we doubt not, be read with
interest by many. )

Dear Sir,— . . . WhenT#firstreadinthe ¢ Gospel Standard”
of Mr. Philpot’s death, my soul ascended in solemn prayer, re-
questing the Lord, if according to his blessed mind and sovereign
will, that his mantle fight fall on some Elisha, and an equal if
not a double portion of his Spirit be poured out upon him. My
heart being full, I could not finish my tea. I opened and read
the notes on the dear man’s death as well as I could, for one
large drop was following the other in quick succession. I was
almost overwhelmed. When I came to these words: ‘‘Better
to die than to live!” ‘Mighty to save! Mighty to save!” *1I
die in the faith I have preached and felt!” ¢ Well,” I thought,
“thou hast fought the fight and finished thy course with joy, and
now gone up to receive the crown of righteousness, welcomed
into the mansion prepared for thee by a precious Jesus with a
“Well done, good and faithful servant; enter thou into the joy of
thy Lord.”” And when I came to the word ‘“Beautiful!"” and
to the question asked by bis dear wife, ‘“What's beautiful?”
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«Ah!" thought I, «like your brother Paul, when he was caught
up into the third heaven, the beautiful vision and revelation
were not to be opened or revealed by a human tongue; its glories
were too great for earth.” Our friend was not allowed to tell
what he saw. We may form some iden of it, but we must leave
it in the hands of the Lord. As death approached, calm as the
summer ses, without & ruffling wave to wash the shore, such was
his passage to the realms of day.

# He died to live, and lives to die no more.”

I first became acquainted with Mr. Philpot’s writings in the
year 1887. His ‘Becession from the Church of England” was
given me by a friend, and he advised me to take up the ‘ Gospel
Standard.” Ididso, commencing in January, 1837, and I have
continued if to the present day. My soul has often had a feast
from the pen of your dear father, Mr. Warburton, Mr. M'Kenzie,
and Mr. Philpot. I used to look through the ‘*Standard” and
read their letters first. In July, 1850, I went up to London to
see a brother-in-law living at Islington, and knowing by the
¢« Standard” that Mr. Philpot was to supply the pulpit at Eden
Street chapel, I went away early, but missed my road, being a
stranger. By inquiry I was set right again, and arrived just in
time for the commencement of the service. Mr. Philpot preached
from Exod. xv. 25: “And he cried unto the Lord, and the Lord
showed him a tree,” &c. He dwell most particularly upon the
Lord showing him a tree. I really enjoyed the subject. After
service was over, I remained in the seat until the chapel was
nearly empty, resolved in my mind to go and speak to Mr. P.
“Well,” 1 said to myself, ““you will cut me off the same as
you did the ‘few poor wretched men;’* shall I go or shall I
not? Well, I will go, although you may cut me off with even
greater severity.”” I went into the vestry and spole to him. He
received me very kindly; but he was very much fatigued in
speaking, and was very poorly ; so I bade him good bye and left.

I went again in the evening to hear him; but, having been un-
avoidably detained, I was late. I could only get standing room
just inside the outside door, as the chapel was thronged. His
text was Hos. ii. 14, 15. What a delightful subject! Surely he
went into all the holes and corners, picking out the Lord's little
ones. I thought, *‘Is it possible that & man of your eloquence
and ability can ransack and bring forth such dark spots to light,
and use such plain language as comes within the meanest capa-
city to comprehend ?”’ '

In July, 1865, I was again in London, and found my way to
Gower Street. I heard Mr. P. from Eph. iii. 14-17. His de-
scription of the indissoluble bond of union between the family of
Lieaven and the living family on earth I shall never forget. My
soul was like the chariots of Aminadab. I sat bathed in tears.
I fcel confident that I shall meet him again.

¢ Sce ¢ Gospel Standurd "’ for 1838 (p. 83).
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I close with Mr. Philpot’s language in the ¢ Standard,” 1838
(p. 46): “That the ‘Gospel Standard’ may be ever lifted up in
the cause of truth,”

Alderney. AN OLD SUBSCRIBER.

Dear Sir,—1I fecl a wish to send you a fow lines about myself,
and the mysterious way that I first came to know about the
““ Gospel Standard.” And as the Lord blessed you to be the man
he would choose to send such & book into the world, I have no
doubt your heart has often been made glad by hearing that the
Lord has blessed its truths to the souls of his poor and needy
people.

I was born in one of the dark places of Norfolk, in 1809, and
in or about the year 1830, the Liord brought me to feel and see
my woful state ag a sinner and breaker of his holy law; and
after many months of soul-trouble he spoke pardon and peace
;0 my troubled soul,—a day and a time never to be forgotten

y me.

I soon began to feel a desire, in love to the Saviour of my soul,
to walk in his commandments. I was baptized, and joined the
Particular Baptist Church, the only one in the place, Aylsham.
The minister was nc lover of the ‘“Gospel Standard;” but I was
but a child in the things of Christ and his gospel; it was in my
first love. I had often heard him speak of a book called the
¢ G-ospel Standard,” and that he hoped none of his people would
read it, for it was a bad book. This was about the years 1835,
6, and 7.

About 1836 I was obliged to leave that place, to get work at
my trade, shoemaking. I got work at a little place about seven
miles from Aylsham with a Wesleyan local preacher; but we did
not agree in the things of God, so we parted. While I wasin that
place I used to go to Aylsham on Lord's days, and it was about
that time I used to have & little talk with one of the members of
the church; and one day, when in his house, he brought up the
« Gospel Standard,” and said he likedit; *but,” said he, ‘ our
minister does not like it.” He then showed me & number of it,
but told me I must not say anything about it to the people, for
if Mr. B. knew it he would be angry, for he always kept it out of
his sight. This was the first year that the red cover was put on.
Now I longed to see and read for myself; and as I was not far
from B., where was a little cause of Particular Baptists, and as
I began to know a few of the people, I sometimes went there,
and as they began to take the * Gospel Standard,” I became a
subseriber, and have continued one to this day, for the space of
30 years in this wilderness; and I may say from the time I began
to read the precious things I found in this bool, I have had un-
numbered seasons of comfort. I can say, in all truthfulness, a8
does Paul say in his second epistle to Tim. iii. 16, it has been
profitable to my soul for doctrine, for reproof, for correction, and
instruction in righteousness. My soul has often wept over its
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pages, and rejoiced over them. T received good from the pen of
your dear father and from the pen of dear Mr. M'Kenzie, and much
from the never-to-be-forgotten Mr. Philpot. I feel thankful to
tho Lord that I ever heard the truth from their lips and read it
from their pens, and from the many gracious men who have
written something of what the Lord had done for their souls.
My soul had often felt the desire of the word penned by a hymn
wriber:
“ With them number'd may I be,
Now and in eternity.”

I have mourned with the chureh of Christ over the loss of them,
and been thankful that they finished their course so well and so
comfortably, and are gone to their sweet rest.

Dear Sir,—A few more years and you and I shall have to
lay our poor heads in the dust of death. The Lord grant that
we may come to a good finish of our work, and walk like unto
them.

“Ye are faint; but labour on;
Sink not, with toil oppress'd.
When your lamps are trimm'd, your labours done,
" Sleep, then, and take your rest.”

May.the blessing of Father, Son, and Holy Ghost re‘s‘t}. 1;3?0:1

~n

ou, -
y Fra,miné.ham Earl, near Norwich, Feb. 3, 1870.

'A

Dear mir,~—Seeing your time has been taken up so much of
late, I have delayed writing to you, not wishing at all to add to
your burden.

As a subscriber to, and lover of the truths contained in the
« Gospel Standard,” I, with many others in this isolated part of
the world, felt deeply the death of dear Mr. Philpot. Yes, my
dear unlmown brother, I did love the late—to me unknown—
editor, for his writings and sermons. They have often been blessed
to me in casting a light upon my dark and singular path. Ihave
blessed and thanked the Lord many times that he sent his works,
hislabours, across the pathless sea. Surely the Lord does search
out his people in a wonderful way. He wasendeared to me also
by a private letter he sent me not long before his death, concern-
ing some pieces I had written for the ¢ Standard;"” but he was
not able to fulfil his promise to me, as the Lord had need of him
in those happy regions, to receive his recompense of the reward,
to bathe in that love of a Three-One God, through the merits of a
dear Redeemer, of which he did here but taste. He is happy
now. May I venture to say the rest ? O! I showld faint if I did
not believe I soon his happiness shall see.

The Lord direct you and bless you and your dear partner, and
decar Mrs. Philpot and family. Amen,

Upper Gawler Street, Portland, GEORGE HICKMAN,

Victoria, Australia, June 11, 1870,
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The late v, Wershaw.

Dear Sir,—I do not wonder at the strong terms of approval in
which you speak of the late Mr. Kershaw's nutobiography. I
have read it with deepest interest. There is one feature of the
work that specially commends itself to my mind; that is, its
freedom from rancour and bitterness. Even wlhere he differs, he
seeks to concede as much as possible to his opponent, without
compromising his own character or principles.

There is one fact in reference to this dear departed servant of
God which, with your permission, I will name, believing it will
be of interest to your numerous readers. In the early spring of
1841, Mr. Kershaw was supplyiug the pulpit of Great Alie Street.
When preaching one Sunday morning, he was led into a very
special line of thought and utterance, which, as he said, he could
not account for but upon the belief that there was some poor
sonl then present in the depths of trouble and exercise. He
spoke pointedly and peacefully to such case; and it seemed g-
though it were a voice direct from above, such was the un%;(';n
and the savour and the dew with which the dear man’'s:

were attended. Although Mr. Kershaw knew it not, tl‘é:?;iss
one at least present in the very depths of anguish. Heﬁad just

buried two dear children, and the loved companion of } .o enrly
manhood had that very Sabbath taken to the bed fror’ which the
hand of death was speedily to release her, after suﬂ'g}?n months
in consumption. That morning was a memora.blg,‘uu‘,g, and the
preacher was ever afterwards endeared as having unconsciously
preached what was considered by one of his hearers his ordination
sermon. Many years afterwards it was the privilege of that
hearer to shake hands with the man of God in the vestry of the
self-same chapel.

It warms my too-usually cold and thankless and unbelieving
heart, dear Sir, to think of the goodly company of honoured ser-
vants of the Lord that so blessedly finished their course, and have
now sat down with Abraham and Isaac and Jacobin the kingdom
of our Father above. There is dear Henry Fowler, whom you
and [ (though then strangers to each other) used at the same
time and place to hear. Then there were dear Mr. Gadsby, Mr.
Warburton, Mr. Turner, Mr. Silver, and, though last not least,
Mr. Philpot—ah! and how many more whom we used to hear
and love too, gone—gone home! The conflict over! The victory
won! All tears for ever dried! All temptations forever o’er! The
world vanquished! Satan silenced! And nought but uninterrupted
and everlasting bliss their portion!

Well, what a mercy it is that ¢‘they without us should not be
made perfect.” O! May we not say now, as we often sang, years
ago, in dear Gower Street chapel, notwithstanding all present
trials and conflicts, and flesh-and-blood-crushing weights and
anxietics,
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‘“ Eternal joys shall soon repay
The sorrows of the good old way.”
Wishing you all the wisdom, grace, and strength you need for
your arduous position,
I am, dear Sir and Brother in Christ,
The llumble Hearer just now alluded to,
St. Luke's, Bedminster, Dec. 14, 1870. D. A. DouDNEY.

A FRIENDLY VISIT.

My dear Sir,—As 1 am unable to do much else but write,
having been very unwell the last fortnight, I have you in my
mind for a few lines.

I hope it is well with you, that you have soul prosperity; and
if s0, I know I shall not intrude. There will be weariness
and conflict, temptation and trial, affliction of mind or body, or
both, more or less, much to vex without, and more to plague
within. In these things is the life of the spirit, and by them we
. ¢live and the soul thrives; and a friendly visit is not unreason-
avle in such a state. When self and Satan shake hands, a saint’s
visit is an intrusion, and godly conversation an encroachment.
Whest I and the world were pet companions (I would write it
with shame), I desired not communion with saints. Before I
went to-B., I prayed I might be favoured with nearness to the
Lord, apd that, abstracted from business and worldly care, I
might be indulged with more uninterrupted communion, and
that my visit might be profitable to myself and others; and the
Lord seemed to accept my prayer. I had the comfort of hope I
should find it so; and I believe I did, only it was in the Lord's
way. In addition to inward conflict and temptation, the Lord
added affliction and pain, which at first surprised and dejected
me, until he graciously appeared and showed me it was thus he
made me meet for his consolations and for communion and fel-
lowship with himself, first humbling and emptying and bringing
me down, spoiling my pleasant things, and forbidding the things
which seemed to delight me; then lifting me up to more holy de-
light in bim, and thus granting me the desire of my heart. I could
then kiss the rod and bless the hand that used it, and adore the
wisdom and grace, and weep to the praise of the mercy I found.
With Job I could say, ‘“Behold, I am vile, and abhor myself,”
while divine compassion and sovereign goodness brought me
near the Lord with sweet simplicity, meekness, and love. What
sweet joy and peace I felt, what earnest desires and prayers that
the Lord would bless me indeed and enlarge my heart, that his
hand might be with me, that he would keep me from evil that it
might not grieve me, that I might walk before him and feel him
near, that I might trust in him at all times, and love and serve
him more.

What a wonder for heaven and earth that sinners should have
God for o friend! ¢ Sing, O heavens, and be joyful, O earth, and
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break forth into singing, O mountains; for the Lord hath com-
forted his people, and will have mercy upon his afflicted.” I,
even I, am le that comforteth you.”

O that earth should have so mnuch of my thought or cave, that
my affections should be so divided! O ruined, wretched man!
But O mighty Jesus, who saves to the uttermost! O the mysto-
ries of love, the wonders of grace!

“The blessings from his death that flow,
So little we estcein,
Only beeause we slightly know
And meanly value him.
“0 could we but with clearer eyes
His excellences trace,
Could we his Person learn to prize,
We more should prize his grace.”

How meet to receive instruction is an afflicted soul. ‘“He de-
livereth the poor in his affliction, and openeth their ears in op-
pression.”  And how specially affliction is marked in the word
of God for the display of his power and love: *Lo, all thes,
things worketh God oftentimes with man, to bring back his soul
from the pit, to be enlightened with the light of the living.”
‘“And the afflicted people thou wilt save; but thine eyes ark upon
the haughty, that thou mayest bring them down;" “The Lord
also will be a refuge for the oppressed, a refuge in times of
trouble;” “God is our refuge and sirength, a very pregsent help
in trouble.”

The Lord makes us fruitful in a wilderness, gives us a door
of hope in the valley of trouble, and teaches us to sing most
sweetly there. There we learn his name, and find our near re-
lationship to him. Baali gives placeto Ishi. The Lord says,
¢ My people,” and we say, *“ Thou art my God.” Joseph speaks
roughly to his brethren, and they are afraid. Their sin 1s re-
membered, and they acknowledge it. They look for judgment,
but cannot read the mercy in his heart, and know not he is their
brother. But when his dream becomes a reality, and his word
to them is accomplished, when with contrition and grief they
bow down to him, and yield themsclves servants to him, and
willing bondsmen, he sees their affliction, and is himself affected,
and can no longer refrain, but exclaims, ““I am your brother.
Come near.”

My wife writes with me in love.  Yours very sincerely,

Dec. 12, 1867. C. MOUNTFORT.

Our Lord Jesus is very tender over his poor disciples, and
having foretold them of the hard usage and bad entertainment they
should meet with in the world, losses and crosses, tribulation and per-
secutions, he now leaves with them some antidotes against distempers of
mind, some cordials against those faintings of spirit and troubles of
heart, to which he knew they, being flesh and blood, were subject. And
this is chief and principal: * Let not your hearts be troubled; yo believe
in God, believe also in me.”—Bunyan.
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MERCY T'OR THE CONDEMNED.

My deor Friend,—Solomon, the wisest man tbat ever sat upon
o throne, says that all things in this world are only vanity of
vanities. Thirty-seven years ago I was far from being a believer
in this doctrine, for the world contained that which satisfied me.
I was charmed with her. She gave me everything my lust craved
of hcr. I doated upon her, and only wished I could live for ever
in her embrace. Twenty-two years of my life I spent in her ser-
vice. She found me a faithful servant, for my obedience was
that of the heart. Mine was of a ready mind, fully devoted unto
her. We seemed so bound up together that nothing could-ever

art us.

But it pleased God, in the year 1837, to put the word of life
into my soul. A strange reformation now took place. There was
the same world, but I could take no delight in it. There were the
same cards that formerly delighted me; but now my soul loathed
them. There was the same theatre at which I had spent hours
with pleasure; but now it had no attraction for me. There was
the same alehouse that I used to frequent with so much satisfae-
tion; but now the very recollection of it caused pain in my heart.
There were my old companions in sin with whom I formerly ranto
great excess in wickedness; but now I felt no inclination for their
society. Those old things passed away, and, behold, all things
became new. There was a new light let into my soul, by which
I was enabled to discover many things of which I formerly had
no knowledge; for, notwithstanding that I was brought up under
the sound of truth, and thereby had some faint knowledge of the
letter of truth, I rebelled against it. I even was presumptuous
enough to try as much as in me lay to lay the blame of my sin
upon God; and even argued the point with several whose happy
spirits are now before the throne, that if I was destined to do
such things it was not my fault, it was my destiny; I could not
help it. Now, as with a sunbeam, I beheld my sin, and saw it
my own. No one was to be blamed but myself. Divine sove-
reignty, that at one time appeared hateful to me, now shone
forth in my heart with convincing power, that I was constrained
to acknowledge the justice of God in leaving some and in taking
others, even if I was left out of his mercy; and indeed there ap-
peared no mercy for me. My sins appeared like mountains; the
day of mercy had passed; there was no hope; destruction was
my doom; to pray was useless. I myself had by my obstinacy
in sin for ever shut the door of mercy against myself. The lamen-
tation with which I mourned my miserable case was, ‘O my
soul, thou art lost, lost, lost for ever!” When, behold! I saw in
me a light above all my sorrow directing my miserable soul to
Jesus Christ for mercy. Now vehement longings sprang up in
my soul after righteousness; and these kept rising until the Liord
sweetly manifested himself unto me. All glory unto his name.

. ’ Yours in thie Truth,
Southill, near Biggleswade, Beds, Nov. 4, 1870, J. WARBURTON.
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ELECTION.

Dear Friend and Fellow-Traveller in the Path of Tribulation,—
Perhaps you will be surprised to receiyve a line from a etranger;
and yet I am not quite a stranger in the flesh as I once met you
at a little obscure corner in Brasted, and I know I am not a
stranger in the spirit.

It has been my favoured lot to read your loving epistles to Mr,
M., to the little congregation meeting for public worship under
his humble roof; and as you have kindly commended your love
to me in the one I read yesterday, I feel inclined to drop you a
line in return; and may the blessed Spirit bring such things
tto my remembrance as shall prove sweet to me and no less so

o you.
I began the service yesterday by giving out that sweet hymn:
“Lord, I cannot let thee go,” &c.
Can you adopt the language of the second verse ?
“ Thou didst once a wretch behold,

In rebellion blindly bold,

Scorn thy grace, thy power defy;

That poor rebel, Lord, was 1.”
If you cannot, I can; and I will tell you why I candoso.- Some-
thing like six-and-thirty years ago, when I was in my first-born,
unregenerate state, and living without God and without hope in
the world, a person in this place lent me a copy of the * Gospel
Magazine”’to read. Nowyou must understand this book contained
sound trath; and as I had never read anything before but error,
except it was the Bible, and you are sure I could know no more
about that than I did about the magazine, I might just as well
have read Greek or Latin; but read it I did, and another, and
another; and 1 well remember one night reading aloud to my
poor wife a portion of a sermon on the doctrine of election,
preached by one of the Lord’s own sent servants, when I came
to this passage: ‘ Depend upon 1, dear friends, if you are not
of the election of grace, that 1s, if you are not one of God’s elect
people, nothing e¢an possibly save you from eternal destruetion.”
My poor heart instantly boiled with rage and malice against the
doctrine and the man who preached it, and I said to my wife,
« Susan, I will never believe this, and nobody shall ever make
me. I will prove the man a liar from the word of God.” And
what part, think yon, did I pick out to prove the good man a liar?
I took down the Bible, and turned to Jno. xvii., which is as full
of the doctrine of election as the chapter is of words; but this was
the part I thought would effectually settle the business: ¢ Neither
pray I for these alone, but for them also who shall believe in me
through their word.” Now, I thought, the *‘ these alone” are the
clect, and the *“ them also” are all the rest of mankind. O the
blindness of the human heart! Well might Paul say, ‘ The
natural man receiveth not the things of the Spirit, ncither can he
know them.” And why? “ Because they are spiritually discerned.”
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Well; I can truly say that for months and months this cursed
doctrine of election, as I then thought it, was uppermost in my
mind, from the time my eyes were opened in the morning till
they were closed again at night; and get rid of it I could not. I
brought the subject up to every one I had ever spoken to on
religion, so a8 to know what their ideas were. Some said one
thing and some another; but among them was an old pilgrim
who had borne the burden and heat of the day. To him I told
my wretched tale about this queer doctrine of election, and
thought I was going to prove to him that it was a lie; when he
said, very solemnly: ¢ Stop, stop, young man; not quite so fast.
I once thought as you do now; but I bless God he has made me
to see differently, and if ever he has mercy on your poor soul,
you will tell a different tale to what you do now.” I believe the
dear old man thought there was something moving; for before
we parted, he said, “I will lend you & book which, with the
blessing of God, may make a wound; and then I will lend you
another which, with the same blessing, may heal it.” ¢ The
blessing of God,” thought I; ¢ what can the blessing of God have
to do with reading his book? However, I took the book, and
read it, with about as much effect as the small rain has when it
falls on a stone wall. Nay, not so much as that; for that does
leave a dampness and a moisture, but the book left my poor sounl
as dry and as barren as the mountains of Gilboa. I took the
book back, and he then lent me dear old Dr. Hawker’'s ¢ Zion’s
Pilgrim.” I say ‘“dear,” because both then and since Dr. H.’s
writings have been both sweet and dear to my soul. Well; I
took this book; but I could not stop till I got home; so I went
into an **old stable,” and began to read it by the Light of an
old lantern; and I had not read many pages before my hardness
of heart, and spleen and malice against the doctrine of election
seemed to give way, and such softness and meelness ensued with
such love to the dear old doctor and his blessed Master as I
shall never be able to describe. Before I got through the book the
doctrine of election was established in my soul as firmly as
I believe it ever will be this side the grave.

Well, dear friend, if you cannot adopt the langnage of the last
verse of that sweet hymn I quoted, I am sure you can this:

“Many days have pass’d since then,

Many changes I have seen,

Yet have been upheld till now;

‘Who could hold me up but Thon 2"
Ah! Dear friend, here lies your safety and mine; not in our-
selves, not in what we can do for God, not in our own * good
deeds, good tempers, nor frames,” but in being upheld and sus-
tained by the almighty hand of a Three-One God. But for that,
where should we be now? Not on Zion's hill, but more likely
iz hell. Satan often suggests to me now that it is nothing but
pride when I stand up and give out the hymns, and profess to
now somethine of the sweetness they contain; but I am some-
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times enabled to tell him, ¢ Well, if it is pride to sing from the
heart the praises of a precious Christ, I covet that pride, and I
will do it in spite of you.”

And now what are my present position and prospects? Alas!
Dark and dreary. But, blessed be God, he supports under all,
and enables me to prove the sweetness of that promise: ¢Asthy
day thy strength shall be.”

Give my Christian love to Mr. Covell, when you see Lim; and
when it is well with you at the throne of grace, do not forget

Yours in Affliction’s Bonds,
Feb. 24, 1868, W. H,

A PASTOR’S EPISTLE TO HIS CHURCH.

My dear Friends and Brethren,—Agreeable to my promise,
I will endeavour to pen you a few lines. In the first place, I
am thankful to say I have been in health since I left you; and
though I have had much preaching, I have been helped, and I
trust to the profit of many that have heard me. It is a mercy,
amidst the profession of the day, that God has a seed to serve
him in every place I go to; and though many are taken away,
others are called to stand as witnesses for God's truth.

I am here in the midst of the Methodists and Ranters, and
truth is not known within sixty miles. I can but think the Lord
directed my steps here and has blessed his word. There is a
great increase of people, and they are anxious to hear of my
coming. Nevertheless my mind often turns o my own people,
which are more to me than all besides. I consider them the
«wife of my youth.” Many also have been called and brought
out under my ministry, and many, as our dear Lord said, have
continued with me in my temptations.

I see the difference between my being acceptable to a people for
three or four Sabbaths in the year and continuing amongst a
people for thirty years. I have often feared that my ministry
would be stale and unsavoury, which all preaching is without the
fresh anointing and sacred unction of the Holy Ghost. I ean
assure you that I often Lear you before the Lord, to keep you in
his fear with a tenderness of conscience, to walk in his ways,
knowing how liable we are to fall by the power of temptation or
to be lifted up with pride. My desire also is that you love as
brethren, and esteem each other better than yourselves, that you
nay grow in grace and in the knowledge of our Lord and Saviour
Jesus Christ.

I hope the ministry you have had since I left you has been
blessed. It is always my desire when I leave to provide such
ministry as will feed the church of God and not please the fancies
of my hearers. I hope at the time appointed (Friday, the 29th)
to be amongst you again, that I may abide with you until the
Lord of the harvest shall call me up higher, and that when my
labours are finished, I shall not lay my head on a thorny pillow,
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my congeienco accusing mo that I have not been faithful to God,
to you, my people, and to my own conscience.
I have scen Mr. Philpot and Mr. Tiptaft, who are both laid by
from preaching. The latter, I think, will never preach again.
Now, with my Christian love to you all,
I remain, your affectionate Pastor and Brother,

Jornx GRACE.
Helmsley, April 22, 1864.

«THE JOY OF THE LORD IS YOUR STRENGTH.”

NEegEM. vin. 10,

Awuip the sorrows of the way, the darkness, deadness, and bar-
renness of which the living in Jerusalem so often complain, the
present low state of the church of the living God upon the earth,
when there seems no vision, and many of the children of God
seem in a perishing condition; amidst perversion, false profes-
sion, and delusions, exercised souls are often ready to say,
“By whom shall Jacob arise? for he is very small.” O how
sweet, how establishing at times to return and discern between
him that serveth God and him that serveth him not! How
blessed to feel the Holy Spirit witnessing with our spirits that
the joy of the Lord is our strength, even when weak and sorrow-
ful. But the joy of the Lord is the offspring of many sorrows.
Witness Hannah of old,—a woman of a sorrowful spirit. “*For
this child I prayed,” &. And if the righteous scarcely be saved
in their own apprehensions, how often they sorrow; not, indeed,
for the things of this world, but for the kingdom of God, his rule,
reign, and entire supremacy over them, in them, and for them.
“Thy will be done, thy kingdom come,” is often groaned forth
and hopefully expected.

I cannot find in the experience of Bible saints, nor did I ever
in my own, that the Lord gives joy without sorrow having pre-
ceded it. ¢ The oil of joy,” for what? For deep ‘‘mourning.”
The joy of the Lord,—nature's barren soil produces it not, knows
1t not, desires it not. Grace, free and sovereign grace, is the
fountain from which this stream flows.

In verse 9 we read that all the people wept when they heard
the words of the law; which, taken in a comprehensive view, 1
understand to mean the scriptures of the prophets, so far as they
were then written. The Holy Spirit wrought upon their souls at
the reading. Hence the weeping. The priests and Levites caused
the people to understand the law. Would to God we in our
day had more Jeshuas, Banis, Sherebinhs, Jamins, Akkubs, &c.
(verse 7), to sound an alarm in the professed Zion; but as it was
then, so is it now. God’s true Israel lear the voice of the law
in their enlightened consciences; spiritual life proceeds from
grace accompanied with light,—not, indeed, as yet to rejoice, as
15 so much preached up in our day; for as in nature, so in grace,
there must be a crying. When we hear a child ory, it is soon
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said, “ 01 It is a living child!” The blind man oried, ' Josus,
thoun Son of David, have mercy on me!” They bade him hold
his peace; but so much the more he cried, ‘' Josus, thou Son of
Dawid, have mercy on me!”

The light of life is the coming of the commandment, when &
resurrection of buried sins takes place, when we are slain by the
word of God's mouth in the hands and management of the Holy
Ghost. Thus we are convinced of sin and of God's righteous
judgment, and we die; and a lingering death it sometimes is.
And then there is much ado, as you know, if you have ever felt
it. O! For one so vile, so guilty, so lost, to receive the promise!
Then said Nehemiah, ‘ Mourn not, nor weep ; for the joy of the
Lord is your strength.”

But the voice of the law in the natural conscience, being nature
only, the man seeks to the law for redress, works from the law,
passes over judgment and the weightier matters, and receives joy
from his own works and thoughts.

Now, if the life of God was here, the person would die fo all
this at the sight of so holy a God; but he goes on to receive the
word of the gospel anon with joy, until tribulation appeareth.
(Matt. xiii. 20, 21.) O that they did oftener go to the house of
mourning! The living will lay 1t to heart. Look to this, then,
ye lightsome professors, ye that always rejoice according to your
own words, lest ye rejoice in a thing of nought. Ye can always
make long prayers in all places, and vainly imagine ye can bring
down the Holy Spirit. Nay, ye command the Holy Ghost at
will, and tell the Lord you will never rest or stop till every soul
in the town is what ye call converted. Surely ye approach near
to blasphemy. “< It is not of him that willeth, nor of him that
runneth, but of God that showeth mercy.”

What mean these howling women, rantings, and prostrations ?*
Surely your god must sleep, as Elijah of old said of the false pro-
phets. But Israel's God neither slumbers nor sleeps. Hence he
hears the groans that cannot be uttered. I fear yearefastreturning
tothe mother of harlots, from whom your free-will and universal
scheme issued. Surely ye are the sword magnifying itself against
him that shaketh it! O! I fear God is sending you ‘‘strong de-
lusions,” and how willingly do ye believe a lie. My soul, come
thou not into their secret; mine honour, be thou not united to
them; for in their self-will they would fain dig down the wall of
galvation. Ye believe not in God’s full time, in his appointed
time.

Christ said to his disciples, ¢* These things have I spoken unto
you that my joy might remain in you, and that your joy might
be full.” (Jno. xv. 14.) Surely, then, the joy of the Lord is his
people’s strength. To believe the written word is good; but re-
member, to be effectual it must be ‘‘not in word only but in

* When this was written, there were great ‘““revivals,” as they are called,
amoogst the Wesleyans in Australia.



THE GOSPEL BTANDARD. 385

power, in demonstration of the Spirit;” and, mark it well, it is in
much weakness and rejoicing with trembling.

Beloved, ye who feel your weakness, the joy of the Lord is
your strength. He says he will joy over you with singing. Read
that wonderful verse, Zeph. iii. 17. The joy of the Lord in mak-
ing you his people is the cause of your joy. Your heavenly
Father had joy in choosing you before time.

“On such love, my soul, still ponder.”

Saith the Saviour, * The Father himself loveth you.” It was
the joy of the Lord to call you out of Nature's darkness. Per-
haps these beginnings were small, a gradual opening of the heart,
causing you to feel what a sinner you are, and compelling you to
attend upon the means of grace and secret prayer, to believe and
receive his written word and his ministers, and you saw your-
self guilty, filthy, perishing, undone, lost. Perhaps, like the
unworthy penman of these lines, you often cried out, ‘““ Why is
light given to one who sitteth in darkness?”' Hope now budding,
then despair advancing. Perhaps, like me, yourself sat long in
widowhood, dead to everything in this world, yet, according to
your apprehensions, not married to Christ. But the joy of the
Lord will not bring one to the birth and not cause to bring forth;
nor will he bring forth and shut the womb. (Isa. Ixvi. 9.)

It was the joy of the Lord that did all for you,—the hopings
against hope; the words of patience; the perseverance in the ways
of God; thefears of evil; the hatred of all sin; the longings after
holiness in heart and life; the vehement desires after Christ:

“ (ive me Christ, or else I die;”
to know your interest in him; to know and feel his wonderful
love, his mysterious love, to such base creatures, who have pierced
him through and through.

0! The joy of this is strength indeed for weak faith, such as
mine. *“‘Mourn not, beloved, neither be ye sorry,” says the Lord
by Nehemiah. The way is narrow; but 1t is wide enough. The
road is not thronged just now; but be not discouraged; for there
are many travellers. All must come, all shall come. God's house
must be filled.

Reader, are you come? Do you say, ‘I cannot come ?”’ Do
you desire a better country? Do you find you are in an enemy's
country, and yourself your greatest enemy ? Do you sigh and groan
if you cannot talk and sing? Do you see any beauty in Christ,
that makes you desire him, even though it be an entire secret be-
tween the Lord and you? Do you sometimes feel a secret joy of
the Lord in the Lord, to which you are afraid to give utterance
lest you might be deceived? Do you pine after Christ? Do you
think Christ worth the having, though it cost you the loss of all
things? Burely to such a one we may say, ‘‘Come in, thou
blessed of the Lord. Why standest thou without?” The joy of
the Lord is your strength; the bride says, Come. (Rev.xxii. 17.)

_Again. It was the joy or pleasure of the Liord to give his dear
Son, and it was his Son's joy to live a holy life. Earthly man
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broke the law; the hoavenly Man repairs this breach; nay more,
magnifies the law and makes it honourable. Herein is your
righteousness wrought out. It is the joy of the Lord the Holy
Ghost to take of these things of Christ and show them to you,
to give you the joy of faith to feed on this bread of life, and to
clothe yon with this robe; and a sinner clothed in this rich vest
is rendered fit to feast with Christ, and be the guest of God.

“But,” say you, *“the soul that sins, it shall die.”” It was the
joy of the Lord, as God-Man, to die, the just for the unjust. The
Lord of life suffered death, and was buried to bury your sins, or
the condemnation of them. He perfumed the grave for you, and
rose again because death could not hold him; and if you and I
and he are one, soon, O soon, his gracious hand shall wipe the
tears from our weeping eyes, and pains, and groans, and griefs,
and fears, and death itself shall die. It was his prayer when
here that you might be with him where he is. Thus he prayed
to his heavenly Father. It was his joy; and it is your strength
that ascends in much weakness: ¢ That I might know him, and
the power of his resurrection.” When he rose, you rose in him
virtually, and you shall actually, every man in his own order.

Itis the joy of the Liord the Spirit to say with power, “ Awalke
and sing, ye that dwell in dust.” O what a mercy to be abased
thus to be exalted! O ye whose praycrs are condensed into this
one: ‘“God be merciful to me, a sinner!” whose groans are
squeezed out of the heart: ¢ Lord, save me; search me and
try me!” But O what a mystery is that indescribable inward
joy that must De felt to be known, yet may not often be talked
about, though realized,—that gentle flame, that ¢still small
voice.”

Often an earthquaked tabernacle has been shaken with fears,
despondency, doubt, bodily afBlictions, deserved chastisements,
mental debility, seeming to threaten our very sanity, until the
soul pours forth its prayer: “O Lord, spare my senses! O my
God, preserve my intellect!” And after a strong wind of tempta-
tion that stirs the corruptions within, which we once fondly
hoped would rise no more, when nature fails, and family trials
overwhelm, when we cry and shout, “O Lord, I am oppressed;
undertake for me!” when we say, “All my prayer lie shutteth
out;” then the joy of the Lord is still our strength. It is a path
of tribulation. O that we may fall in with God’s choice for us.
Now our winter, now our night, now our eternal day awaits us.
He has said, “I will see you again, and your hearts shall
rejoice.”

O to have a little joy and peace in believing, when we see
errors advancing and the holy seed scattering; when our teach-
ers are not made manifest in our conscience, and we return from
the lLouse of prayer with our faces shamed and our ]I-])itchers
empty ; when friends forsake or prove unfaithful to us or the truth
they professed, and in which our souls have been often refreshed;
0! Then to turn our eyes to Jesus! Of the people there was



THE GOSPEL KTANDARD. B7

nono with him, and his servant Poaul said all men forgook him.
0 meditate upon what thy Saviour said: *“It is finished!” was
his latest voice, those sacred accents ere he bowed his head and
gave up tho ghost:

*'Tis finish’d! The Messiah dies!

Cut off for sins, but not his own.”

Jesus, when on the earth, said to his disciples, ¢ Perceive ye not,
yet neither understand.” O! We have all need to bewail our want
of sight. Then said Nehemiah, ¢ Go your way, eat the fat and
drink the sweet, and send portions unto them for whom nothing
is prepared.” God grant this emall labour of heart, head, and
pen in this sense may be verified: ¢ For the joy of the Lord is
your strength.”

One portion more and I have done. Your Saviour joyed in
what he would do for you, while as yet he had not made the earth.
He was a man of sorrows and acquainted with grief. O ye
saints of the 19th century, is it not enough that the disciple be
as his Master? And now the last joyful word awaits us (Matt.
xxv. 28): “Enter thou into the joy of thy Lord.” Then we
sliall see his face; there will be no night there; no more pain
either of body or mind. Behold, I make all things new, an im-
mortal body that cannot sin. This thought makes us ery:

“ Lord, make the union closer yet,
And let the marriage be complete.”

O! Thiswill be a place of broad riversindeed. Thisis the place
where our souls often desire to be. O my soul, behold that host
at his right hand, those who came out of great tribulation. O!
See the blood-washed world boldly before him stand.

# How pleased they look, how bright they shine,
‘While Jesus cries, * These, these are mine.'”

Till then, may the Lord help us to live a life of faith upon the
Son of God, fellow-helpers of each other’s temporal and spiritual
good. Let us in this all agree, that the joy of the Lord is our
strength. Amen. G. H.

Victoria, Australia, Sept., 1869.

NEW YEAR.

How great, how boundless is the graco
That has preserved mo all my days,

And brought me safe, "twixt hope and fear,
To see the close of one more year.

When I thy mercies, Lord, vecall,
Low at thy fect ashamed I fall,
That I should such a traitor prove,
And thus requite thy preeious love.

ITow long my heart thy truth abhorr'd,
And spurn’d the doctrines of thy word.
1 chiose the way that led to hell,
Aud in my heart I Joved it well.
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But, glory be to thee, O Lord,

Thou hast my wandering fect restored,
And given me 'mongst thy saints a place,
To sing the triumphs of thy grace.

Come, then, my soul, thy tribute bring,
And sound the praises ot thy King;
Join me, ye saints, and angels too;
Proclaim the wonders love can do.

Love broke my wicked, sinful heart;
J.ove made me feel sin’s dreadful smart;
Brought sins long past before my view,
Which fill'd my soul with grief and woe.

And then, amidst the smoke and flame,
From Sinai’s dreadful mount that came,
My soul did quake with guilty fear,
And hope gave way to sad despair.

But Love, rich Love, divine and free,
Proclaim’d salvation e'en to me,
Showing me whence salvation came,
Bidding me view the slaughter'd Lamb.

By faith my soul was led to see
My Saviour on the nccursed tree,
My sins, before a heavy load,

Were cancell'd by redeeming blood.

Now, poor and sinful as I am,

I can rejoice in Jesu’s name.

He died from guilt to set me free;
Yes, my Redeemer died for me.

Immanuel, thrice-blessed name!

The Cross! The Cross! Delightful theme!
The Lord of life was crucified !

On Calvary’s mount he bled, he died!

He died, for rebels, on the tree,

To bring them life and liberty.

Come, then, my guilty brethren, come ;
 In Jesu’s arms there yet is room.”
There's pardon rich, and full, and free,
For sinners vile and lost as we.

All you with sin and guilt opprest,

You're welcome to the gospel feast,—
Thrice welcome! Christ invites you home ;
The Spirit and the bride say, “Come!”

Though guilty and defiled by sin,

His precious blood can make you clean,

My soul would evermore abide,

Close shelter’d in his bleeding side,

And daily by experience prove

How rich his grace, how free his love. W.R.G.

O! RepeMerion by blood is theheart-endearing consideration.
This is that which will make the water stand in our eyes, that will break
a heart of flint, and that will make one do as they do who are in bitter-
ness for their firstborn.— Bunyan.
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Ohitnory.

Groree Roors.—On Sept. 9th, 1870, at Lenhall Farm, near
Canterbury, anged 52, George Roots, member of the church at
Flimwell.

I havein the first place extracted a little from his own writing:
«T gm a wonder to many, and a far greater wonder to myself;
and am often brought to a stand, to wonder I am ount of hell; and
I wonder I am suffered to live here on earth. Thus I go won-
dering on my journey homewards; and when I get home I shall
find it the greatest of all wonders that such a mass of corruption
could be raised to bliss immortal, to spend a never-ending eternity
of solid joy and peace with the Lord of life and glory; there to
cast all my praise and thankfulness at his feet, and ever crown
him Lord of all.

1 was born in sin and in iniquity, and therein grew up; and
greatly delighted was I with all its pursuits and maxims; and
often, to my shame be it said, I was foremost in all manner of
evil; yea, the ringleader of the village. If ever mischief was
done by any, I was sure to be among the crew, if possible. I had
several narrow escapes of being brought before the justice of
peace; but somehow I always escaped. In this way I spent
14 years of my natural life; till I became what is termed a
changed character. I now attended chapel regularly, was very
zealous, and thought by many a very pious and confidential
youth in the good way of God. Yes, and I was not a little proud
of my new stending, as I concluded I was right for heaven. Thus
I went on for four years; and was soon to have been baptized,
had I continned with this people.”

But God had determined a better, a more enduring religion for
him. And now the time appointed by God arrived; the place
appointed he must go to, the arrow must enter, the means must
be sat under, whilst God makes use of them to accomplish his
purpose, humble his pride, and strip him of a fleshly religion.
God had also other things for him to learn, and he led him to
Liear & man preach that he had always hated and all his hearers.
These he would not join, or be found with at any time, during
his four years' profession. The first sermon he heard this man
preach so confused him that he was at a loss to know what to do.
The arrow as directed entered the right place. He goes on to say,
‘ Truly I did not like to give up my former place of worship and
the many friends and acquaintances I had; yet I must go now
and then to hear the new man, W. Crouch. After a time, I was
compelled to leave my former place, and choose the latter; though
I had hard work so to do. But being now shown by God’s ser-
vant that I was a lost young man, living and dying in such a
religion as I had, I was resolved to try for one more durable and
lasting. So towork I went with all my might, and no one could
8top me in my endeavours. I thought my time on earth was
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short, and that but little time awaited me to carry out my inten.
tion and persuit. But O what sad work did I make; for that
which I built up one hour, I lost and pulled down the next; yet so
resolved was I that I sat up nearly whole nights reading and pray-
ing, if so be there might be any hope for my never-dying soul. I
continued going to hear Mr. Crouch in this way for two years regu-
larly, and often to my sonl's dismay and confusion. Seldom did
I ever meet with anything to comfort my soul. These words
would sound in my ears: ¢ Eternity! Eternity! How shall I ever
dwell through the countless ages of cternity?” O what sorrow of
soul! My poor frame sank under it, when I was brought to the
consideration of the state I now stood in. And again: ¢ The
sacrifice of the wicked is an abomination unto the Lord.” Yet
I loved them whom I believed to be the children of God; and
they only were the excellent of the earth to me. Often when
going to the house of God, if I have happened to come alongside
of them, O the great trembling of soul within me, none know but
those poor things who have been exercised in like manner. Many
times did I take to my heels and run when I saw any of them
following me on the road. Sometimes I have got over hedges
and into other places, to hide from them, and to listen if they
were talking about me; for truly I believed they saw what an
awful wretch and fool I was. But X worked hard night and day
to commend myself to God, if possible that I might find hope.

<« But as time rolled on, I now and then got a little ray of com-
fort under the word preached by Mr. Crouch, but often, how often,
was it the reverse! I had nine miles to walk to chapel, and nine
home, making eighteen miles; but go I must, I could not stay
away. I was like poor Esther; I must go; I can but perish if I
go; and to stay away, perish I thought I must for ever. I kept
going in hope something might turn in my favour; till really I
thought and felt within myself, 'tis no use to go.”

Under a sermon he heard Mr. Crouch preach, he says, ‘It so
cut me off from all hope of ever attaining heaven that I was
brought down indeed into a low place, where no hope was seen
or even hoped for. O the horror! My feeble frame sank under
it in such a way as I never had experienced before, though dark
and dreary had been my path thus far. But now there was no
hope. Of The agony and distress of mind I then endured no
tongue can tell. I at last was brought to the spot and place to
give up all for lost, and just to sink into utter despair, when God,
the ever-blessed Bpirit, indited this prayer in wy inmost soul:
¢ God be merciful to me, a sinner! O Lord, save, or I perish!’

« (0 how most blessedly did Jesus show himself to my view,
hanging on the cross! O that look! I never can forget in time
the words he spake to my troubled breast in the last moment.
When I looked for hell to swallow me up, he so kindly said, ¢ Look
at Paul, a persecutor; at David; look at Manasseh; the dying
thicf; and Magdalene! They all found the merey of God; and so
shall you!" At the words, ¢ So skall you!’ and the look he gave
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me, and again repeating, ¢ So shall you find my merey!’ Atthat
moment I lost my burden of guilt and sin. I wondered, indeed,
with astonishment, what it all meant. What unutterable joy and
peace then flowed like & full river into my soul. What a mighty
changewas wrought within me! O the glory, the beauty, the come-
liness, and love I had, viewing the sacrificed Lamb of God! The
pight I can never forget. Such feelings have never since retnrned
to my soulto that great extent as then. Yet hath he been pleased
to shine most blessedlysince then, causing metorejoice in him, and
find his name sweeterthan any music, yea, as ointmentpoured forth
in rich perfumes. He is the altogether lovely to my soul. Come
when he will, there is no one like my best Beloved. O! How soul-
humbling it was when he first made his appearance to my sight.
Faith gave the view of him, and (Gtod gave me faith in him, orI
never should have had the view. I could say, ‘ He is mine, and I
am his. His mouth is most sweet, he is unto me the cijief among
ten thousand, and the altogether lovely.” Truly, old things were
passed away, and all things become new. All my guilt, misery,
bondage, fears of death and hell, were clearly removed from my
view. Not an enemy could I find to annoy or disturb my peace-
ful breast. But all was love-and praise to him whom I clearly
saw had suffered in my stead. Now I saw plainly salvation isnot
of works, but all of free, eternal, sovereign grace. O how my
soul went forth in the dances of them that make merry; my song
was, ¢ Bless the Liord, O my soul, and forget not all his benefits,
who redeemeth thy life from destruction, and crowneth thee with
loving-kindness and tender mercies. O! Bless the Lord, O my
soul.’

“For seven days and nights did I travel in this blessed and
glorious light and love, with my dear Lord, and his written word
was then so opened and unsealed to my faith’s view that I stood
astonished to think I had never before seen the like as now. When
day closed, I was blessing and praising my God; and when the
morning came, I found him still all my delight and peace.”

Aug. 18th, 1870.—1I visited him, and found him very 111, but
still thought he might get about again. We had some sweet
conversation about what a precious Christ had done out of us,
and what the Spirit had done in us, in creating us anew in him-
sclf, in convineing us of sin, showing us our deathless and help-
less condition, as depraved, polluted, filthy creatures before a
holy God, by the Spirit applying the word with power; also in
lending us to Jesus, who disarmed death for us, spoiled the powers
of hell, put away sin, by the offering up of his own body, who
bore them on the cross, and there made an end of them:; and in
Place of them brought in an everlasting righteousness for us. He
told me this day, that some years ago he was labouring and lying
under the temptation that he had sinned the sin against the
Holy Ghost, and that so powerful was the temptation that he
felt deeply under it; and said, ** Then there is no forgiveness for
e, a rebel and wretched sinner. But the Lord appeared in his
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time for me, and broke the snare, set my soul at liberty, brought
me to feel my sins all forgiven, and to rejoice again in the Loxd.”
His deliverance from this temptation was effected under a sermon
by the late Mr. Crouch.

He was baptized by Mr. Pert in 1862. Ho told me that in the
morning of the day on which he was to follow his dear Saviour’s
example, viz., to be immersed in water, his soul was full of
darkness, that he groaned, being burdened, and that he would
have got away out of the place could he have done so. Mr. Pert
spoke in the morning of the work of the Spirit of God in the
hearts and souls of his tried and living family, and God blessed
the word so that it went home with power and much sweetness
to his soul, broke his bonds, chased away the darkness, and re-
moved the burden; so that he said, ¢“I could be baptized every
day, to have such a blessing; it was a blessed day to my soul.”

Miss A., a sister in the Lord living in the house with him, told
me that he had been weeping much; but he said to her, * They
are not tears of sorrow, but of joy, over the free mercy of God
towards me.”

We were speaking of death; when I said to him, “ What a
mercy to be able to meet death as a conquered enemy.” He
replied, ‘* Yes, I can as a debtor to mercy alone. That hymn
has been much blessed to my soul.” On my leaving him in the
evening, I told him I should go to Sturry and see poor F. He said,
¢ (Give my love to him, and tell him I shall be home before him."”

On the 21st he said to a friend who called to see him, ‘¢ I have
been looking for all my sins, but I can’t find them ; they are all
covered.”

On the 24th I saw him again ; he was changed in appearance,
and much wesker. His breath was very troublesome. His
complaint was disease of the heart. Many times in bis affliction
was his struggling for breath so great that it seemed as if he must
die in it. In conversation with him, I said, ¢ I hope, if it be the
Lord's will, he will raise you up again.” Hereplied, ‘I am quite
resigned to God's will; for I never have found the promises of
God so sweet to my soul as I have in this affliction. I feel assured
I am the Lord's; and I thought in the night I had got through,”
—meaning the Jordan of death. His soul was so blessed in the
night that he felt as if he was in heaven with his Saviour.

I saw him again on the 26th. His strength was fast failing ;
the disease was making sure work upon his mortal body. He
said, * Once, when I was threshing,I had such a sweet and bless-
ed manifestation of Christ and his righteousness to my soul as
mine that I was obliged to turn aside from the men, to weep over
the abundant mercy of God to me; and I want to feel now more
and more all wrapt up in the precious robe of a precious Christ.”
Shortly afterwards he said, ‘I am afraid I shall be impatient;
but I don’t want to die to get away from pain, like a coward. No;
but that I may be with Jesus, to embrace him, as he has em-
braced me in his everlasting love.”
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96th.—In the evening he was much distressed ; darkness set in
upon his soul, and hid his best Beloved from his view, so that he
gank very low; He dreaded the night before him, and said to
Miss A., ‘‘O! What shell I do to-night ? Do remember me in
your prayers.” God bowed down his ear to their supplications,
and answered them, and gave him a quiet night. In the morn-
ing he said to Miss A., ** The Lord hath been better to me than
oll my doubts and fears. Come, and let us praise him.” But he
was too weak to sing with the voice, though his soul through
grace could praise the God of his salvation.

20th.—I saw him again. He was pleased to see me, and with
& countenance beaming with joy he said, ‘I never thought of
seeing you any more here.” Then, as soon as he got a little
breath again, he said,

“ ¢+ When languor and disease invade,’ &c.

« The whole of that hymn is mine.” (See 472, Gadsby’s.) To
a friend who came to see him he said, ‘‘ The devil has not done
yet.” The friend repeated,
*Jesus, thy blood and righteousness
My beauty are, my glorious dress;
'Midst laming worlds, in these array’d,

With joy sball I lift up my head.”

He said, *“I shalll I shall!”

Sept. 1st.—He said, ¢ The work is finished. The way is lined
with love and blood.”

2nd.—He had & very bad night, last night. Inflammation
came in his legs, from which he suffered very severe pain. And
greater pain'and distress in his soul, beeause he eould not feel
his Beloved’s presence. This morning mortification set in in his
legs, and the pain ceased. He said, *‘It’s & night to be remem-
bered.” The Lord again appeared, revealed himself to his soul
with comfort and peace. Then he cried out, **O! When will his
chariot-wheels move on?” At another time he said, ‘¢ The
nearer I get home, the more vile and filthy I feel.” ¢ O let my
neme rot, and Christ alono be exalted.” He said to me, *“What
I went through last night I could not tell, —turned upside down,
inside out; I passed through something of the horrors of the
lost.” I said, «“You have got safe through, and so have proved
the power and mercy of God again to deliver.” He replied,
‘‘Yes, bless his name.” A little afterwards he said, *“Eye hath
not seen nor ear heard what God hath prepared for them that
love him.” I replied, ¢ But God hath revealed them unto us by
his Spirit.” He said, ¢ Yes; but I do mot feel that trinmph in
my soul I should like; but I have calmness of soul, and am
resting on Christ."”

His master, Squire Bell, under whom he was employed as
bailiff at Lenhall Farm, went to see him many times, and was
very kind to him in sending him things he wished for. And
God gave our dear brother gtrength to talk to him about spiritual



44 THE GOSPEL STANDARD.

things, and to tell with confidence that he feared not death, Tl
squire said he never heard any oue talk with such an assurancs
as he did. The doctor one day was speaking about the state of
his legs, when he said, <*Ab, doctor! Never mind about the legs,
It’s all right. I shan’'t want themn any more.”

8rd.—He was very much tried through the day. Clouds ob-
scured his Saviour from his view, till about five in the evening,
when he said to Miss A., ““He is come! He is come! with his
still small voice; but not in the way which I had chalked out,.
What a poor erring mortal I am; but now he is come in love and
mercy. I wish Mr. Rowden was here now; I could talk to him.”
Shortly afterwards hie said, ““The battle is fought, the victory is
won! O what a shelter is Christ to me! I'm only waiting for
him to say, ‘Child, come up higher.’! He has cut short the
work in righteousness.” :

41h.—He said, ‘“Dear Lord, do let this be the last day; but not
my will, but thine be done.” He was exceedingly happy through
the day, and said many times, ‘I can sing ¢ Vietory! Victory!'"
though he was scarcely able to speak from weakness.

5th.—I again saw him. He was fast sinking, and extremely
weak. We could only understand a few words now and then.
To his wife he said, ‘I have got my harp and strings all right,
but I cannot praise him as I would till I get out of this body.’
To me, after a little time, he said, “O the horrid, infernal sug-
gestions of the devil!” I answered, “He cannot drive you off
the Rock.” He said, ¢“No; that's the mercy. O what a God is
our God! Such afulness! I want to go home to praise him;
I'm so pent up here in this vile body.” ,

At night he was got into bed, after sitting for three weeks day
and night in an easy chair. He was much exhausted, but after
he had lain awhile, he recovered a little strength, and expressed
great thankfulness, and called upon those present o thank and
praise the Lord for his mercy and kindness to him, in enabling
bim once more to lay his weak and weary body to rest on
his bed.

6th.—Through the day he uttered many very precious things.
To Miss A. he said, ‘“You may think I lie here very dull and
dreary; but I am full of the blessing of the Lord.”

7th.—He said to Miss A., “O! I do want to tell you of the
vast fulness which I see, and feel treasured up in Christ, but
I am so pent up with this clog of flesh. Set me up, and help
me to praise him.” Here his breath failed Lim, and he could
say no more.

Sth.—Miss A. said to him, ¢“Is Christ precious to you on &
dying bed?” He replied, “He is! He isl O that I could tell
vou of his goodness to me!” Tlen he said, ¢ Tell, tell »
He could say no more. She said to him, * Tell what? Tell
of the goodness of God to you?” He replied, ** Yes, yes.” At
auother time he said, “ He is a precious Saviour. He's pre-
cious on a dying bed.” Then he paid again, just after, “ But,
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0 what & sinner I am! I did not know I" was such a broad
ginner or Jesus such o great Saviour before I came here.

« «Qlory, lionour, praise, and power be unto the Lamb for ever.'”
In the evening, whilst I was with him, the doctor came to
gec him. The doctor said his pulse was much lower and he
was fast sinking. He took no notice till the doctor had finished
spealdng, and then he raised his hand and whirled it round
several times, and said, “It's all right! I know in whom I
Lave believed. I'm going home. I shall shout ¢ Victory! ”
After I left him in the evening the squire came to see him,
and said to him, ¢ Well; the same good hope still?”’ He re-
plied, « Yes, the same good hope; and can’t you help me to
sing a song to praise the Lord, for his great goodness to so vile
a wretch as I am?" The squire replied, I hope to do so.”

9th.—In the morning he said to his dear wife, ¢ My dear, it will
De all over to-day.” At another time, his wife being with him,
he pointed his hand towards heaven, waved it, and said, * Vie-
tory! Victory!” His whole soul seemed full of a precious Christ,
and he much wanted to talk, but could not.

About 20 minutes before he died he kept on saying, ¢ Vic!
Vic!”—meaning victory,—and waving his hand. He then turned
on his back and breathed heavily for a few minutes; then drew
one long breath, moved his tongue, and all was over. Hissoul
was in glory, absent from the body and present with the Lord.

Canterbury, Oct. 10, 1870, JoEN ROWDEN.

Mary BrorazrEoop.—On Nov. 1st., 1870, at Stoke Golding,
aged 67, Mary Brotherhood, a poor widow indeed, being nearer
the character described by the apostle in 1 Tim, v. 9, 10 than any
other person I ever knew.

In the year 1853 a relation left her about £300; and with this
she built a small chapel near her cottage, that the gospel should
be preached in the village; and which in due time she placed in
trust for the use of the Particular Baptists for ever. Hany of the
Lord’'s servants, whose names we sce upon the cover of tlc
“Gospel Standard,"” have preached in the chapel, and the poor
widow rejoiced to see God’s ministers in Lier cottage and share
with them her little supplies, and do what she could for their
comfort.

Having given all she had to the cause of God and truth, our
poor friend lived by faith upon the Lord for daily supplies; and
although often brought very low, the barrel of meal wasted not,
neither did the cruse of oil fail, as the following extracts from
her diary will show:

. "“Saturday.—In answer to prayer, o beefsteak. The eye of the Lord
Is upon them that fear him. How acceptable!

“I'riday.—Laost halfpenny spent this night.

““ Wednesday.—Shared the last bit of bread with William this morning.
In the evening two shillings was sent. The Lord is n very present help
In time of trouble,
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«Saturday.—J. S. sent a bit of bacon, a cake, and a little lard. He
feedeth his flock like a shepherd.

“Friday, March 29th.—A marvellous providence, in answer to prayer;
22s. 6d., with a sweet remembrance of a promise given many years past,
viz., that God's widows should be taken care of.

“ Wednesday.—Another token of God's goodness and fuithfulness to
unworthy me. Ten eggs, a piece of bacon, a bottle of wine, and a bit of
pork.

“ Saturday.—Cast again upon the Lord. Not a halfpenny to provide
for the Sabbath.

“Sunday.—A loaf sent for breakfast. Thy bread shall be given, and
thy water sure.

*Friday.—No bread. A trial for faith,

“ Saturday.—E. S. sent a basket of potatoes.

“ Wednesday.—Without any money; looking unto the Lord.

“ Thursday.—A shilling from M. R.

“ Monday.—Bread all gone, and but little else in the house.

“ Friday.—Searched to find a few halfpence about my house, but eould:
not. Searched my purse three times, but could not find any. The fourth
time found sixpence between the lining. How wonderful the Lord sup-
plies my need, thanks to his name! Bought a loaf with it,

“ This has been a wonderful week. How the dear Lord has provided
for me. Found sixpence upon the causeway, which the owner gave to
me, and with which I bought a loaf.

¢ 4]f he worms and sparrows feed,
Clothes the grass in rich array,
Can he see a child in need,
And turn his eyes away?—No.
¢ ¢ Satan, vain is thy device;
Here, my soul, rest well assured;
On the great redemption price
1 sce the whole secured.’

« After asking my heavenly Father many times for a new dress, this
day he granted my request and sent me one, for he knew my need, and
he will supply ali my needs from his fulness in Christ Jesus. To-day
another token of his regard. Two pounds were sent me from an un-
thought-of quarter, in answer to prayer. ‘Bless the Lord, O my soul,
and forget not all his benefits.’ )

« Sunday.—No meat this week; but a dinner sent me to-day. .

« Monday.—A day of painful experience; but his providence my life
sustains.” )

For twenty years did this my friend thus travel in the wilder-
ness of trial and sorrow, ever ready to help a poor child of God,
yet always in the depths of poverty herself; but she was not one
of the complainers. Quietly and cheerfully she waited dqﬂ_y
upon the Lord, and, as many can bear witness, not only a spiri-
tual woman, but a spiritually-minded one; williug and ready
for every good word and work.

She had for many years a weakly body; but for the last two
years it was evident her health was fast declining; yet we
did not expect the final change so soon. Towards the end of Oc-
tober she took a violent cold, and in a few days was prostrate
with congestion of the lungs. The Saturday and Sunday before
she died were days of severe affliction and conflict; hut on Mon-
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day the dear Lord appeared, and she was melted down. She
was like o chilq in her Father's arms, and she said some glorious
things to her kind friend Mrs. Rubley, who was with her.

About ten minutes before she died, her speech being gone, she
held up her hand in token of victory, through the blood of the

amb.
L By her death the little ehurch and friends at Stoke Grolding
have lost o very useful, kind-hearted, Christian friend. I knew
ler intimately for more than 20 years, and am thankful to the
Lord the days of her mourning are ended,

¢ All her sorrows left below,
And earth exchanged for heaven.”
Lutterworth. R. DE FRAINE.

Harem Moss.—On Aug. 15th, 1870, aged 46, Haigh Moss, a
dencon of the little church at Hebden Bridge.

He was a man of a meek and quiet spirit, and a peacemaker,
when it could be made. He joined the church in 1855, and was
chosen deacon in 1862, which office he fulfilled up to his death.

When a young man he was fond of music, played a brass
trumpet, and was a good musician. He joined a band of musi-
cians some time before he was married. This band hired a room
in the village for the purpose of practising on a Sunday after-
noon. Haigh attended this room until a short time after he was
married; but one Sunday afternoon, when practising in the
room, he thought he heard a voice saying to him, ** Dost thou
jest with God?" These words fastened upon him like a leech,
and disturbed his peace and quiet. He tried to get rid of the im-
pression they had made; but he could not. The words followed
him to the practising room every time he went; until at last he
was compelled to give up his companions, cease from going to
the room, and ultimately to lay aside his trumpet; also to go to
the house of God. He often went there and returned home with
& cast-down soul under & sense of sin.

The first time that ever a hope was begotten in his mind was
under a sermon that Mr. Kershaw preached one week-day even-
ng; but after that time he had many, very many fears as to
whether he was right or not, and as to whether a work of grace
h&d.been begun in his soul or not. Amidst alternate fearing and
hoping, he went to the chapel for about five years after that,
before he joined the church. If I mistake not, Lhe should have
appeared before the church on two occasions before he joined it,
but kept away for fear he should deceive the people and his own
soul. However, he was preserved through mercy and grace to
live the gospel and to adorn his profession by an honourable
walk and conversation up to his death,—another proof that the

octrines of grace do not lead men to sin, as some say they do.
knew Haigh from the time a work of grace was begun in his
Soul, and I know it taught him to be both a good man, a good
bushand, and a good Christian too. I have heard his wife sey
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that when he whas called by grace she attended an Arminiay
place of worship; and she said, ¢ Haigh used to stay at home oy
the Sunday mornings and nurse the children while I went to
the chapel; and then go himself in the afternoon to the little
Dove Chapel in the village, where they preached the doctrines of
election, and such like. But after a while,” she said, ‘“he called
me to account, and said if I was determined to go to that place
I must find another nurse; for he was determined to go to chapel
on the Sunday morning.” But the wife could not find a nurse,
and so she began to go to the little despised place of worship
with her husband, although she rather despised them at the time
in her own mind. Yet that God who loved her with an ever-
lasting love was soon about to unfold the purposes of his grace to
her soul also; and as she continued to go to the chapel and hear for
Lerself, the scales of her prejudices fell from her eyes, and she
was brought to love a pure gospel, and ultimately was added to
the church at the same place, where she still abides. In tliose
days I have seen Haigh and his wife carrying their little ones
along with them to the chapel on the Sunday mornings; and it
was sometimes remarked that Haigh Moss and his wife, in this
thing, * were an example to all the people in the village.”

The complaint of which Haigh died was of a very painful na-
ture,—namely, a cancer,—from which he suffered more or less,
at times, for the last five years; but he endured his sufferings with
much patience and resignation. I went to see him in his afflic-
tion and can say he spake like a dyingman. His conversation sa-
voured of the life of God in his immortal soul in the prospect of
a haven of eternal rest. The presence of the Lord was with him
to encourage his Lhope and subdue his fear. He had some sweet
and precious promises given him on his sick bed, which promises
I telieve he is, through faith and patience, now inheriting.. He
said on one occasion, when he appeared to bé somewhat better
than vsual, I am afraid to get better again, lest I shall have to
be mixed up with the world and the things of it.” He had then
had some sweet manifestations of the Lord’s presence to his soul.
His wife asked him what she should do with the children if he
died. He said, “ The Lord will provide for both you and them.”

He died in the sure and certain hope of eternal life.

Oct. 6, 1870. Davip HaiGgH..

Tre Mosaic law was of itself incapable of perfeeting ite
worshippers in any thing that pertains to the conscience aad.to recon-
ciliation with God. It was only designed to prefigure and point to
what should be effectual for these purposes, as it was “our sr_:hoglm_n'ste’t;,
to bring us unto Christ, that we might be justified by faith in him*
(Gal. iii. 24.) “But the introduction of the gospel-state, and of Christ,
this better High Priest, and of his truly expiatory sacrifice, who, in the
discharge of his priestly office is the object of our liope, pives us a better
ground of confidence and a surer hope towards God than the law ever
could, and has perfeeted all that was deficient in the law itself and
prefigured by it,—dAllen,
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THE POOR OF THIS WORLD.
A SERMON BY MR. HEMINGTON, PREACHED AT GOWER STREET CHAPEL,
SUNDAY EVENING, DEC. 18TH, 1870, BEING THE DAY FOR THE ANNUAL
COLLECTIONS FOR THE POOR,

“Hearken, my beloved brethren, hath not God choson the poor of this
world, rich in faith?’’—Jas. 11, 5.

Waiwst I have no wish to bring my mind under any forced
constraint to preach a special subject for a special object, I am
thankful that I feel myself somewhat free, as in the liberty of the
Spirit, to adapt my remarks this evening to the interests of God’s
temporally poor children. I sincerely trust that I may have
some little power in pleading their cause, and I pray that God's
own blessed truth, as well as the contributions which I hope you
will give freely as unto the Lord, may, through God's grace, be
a means of spiritual blessing and temporal relief and succour to
the poor of his flock.
~ The apostle, after contemplating the deep and profoundly
mysterious ways of God in providence and grace, exclaimed,
“How inserutable are thy judgments, O God, and thy ways are
past finding out!” And may we not say that one of the deep
mysteries of Jehovah's sovereignty is that the far larger portion
of his chosen and redeemed family are literally poor; many in-
deed distressingly poor; I mean, of course, as it respects the
wealth and perishable good things of this life. According to
carnal reason, we might expect that those whom God loves best,
cares most for, and for the ransom of whom he gave his own
dear Son to die, would, through the Lord’s bountiful goodness,
be the largest sharers in the blessings of his providence, as well
as being made the partakers of his grace. When we take people
into our friendship, and feel a strong bond of reciproeal union to
them, so that they become our very bosom companions, we cer-
tainly feel our hearts more drawn out to thesc than to others, in
whom we feel no particular interest. If our friends are poor, it
is our friends we ave most ready to lielp; if needy, we ave glad
to supply their needs, as far as lies in our power. Dut, then,
in this, as in many other things, our thoughts are not Geod's
thoughts, nor our ways his ways. ¢ I'or ns the heavens are

c
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lLigher than the earth, so are my ways higher than your ways,
and my thoughts than your thoughts.” That the majority of
God’s dear people are poor in a temporal point of view cannot
be becanse God has less regard for them than for others upon
whom lie bestows more temporal good. If God has not spared
lus Son, shall he spare or withhold any good thing from those
for whom Christ died? We know he will not. TLove marks all
God’s dealings with his people; but in the free flowings forth of
Jchovali's lovehe always exercises his wisdom and his sovereignty.

Now this explains in some measure the mystery why the ma-
jority of God's people are so poor. It is because the Lord has
sovereignly determined that such should be their state. The Liord
foresaw, in his own infinite wisdom, that their poverty in this
world would be more for his own glory, and that it would make
greater room for the display of his rich grace, in the manifesta-
tion of all those spiritual and eternal blessings with which they
are blessed in heavenly places in Christ Jesus. It is mot the
good of this world, neither its wealth, its houses, its lands, its
pomp, pageantry, or glory, that God has constituted the portion
of s people. No. The world and the fashion of it passeth
away. ‘ The whole world lieth in the wicked one;” and, as
Peter says, “ The world and all things that are therein shall
be burned up.” The best things of this world are but trash, in
comparison with God's eternal mercy in Christ Jesus.

“ Were the whole realm of nature mine,
That were a present far too small.”

1 want salvation,—salvation from sin, salvation from a wicked
world, salvation from all evil. I can say, ‘“Give me Christ, or
else I die;” and it is this that God has promised his people. As
believers, we have received not that spirit which is of the world,
but that spirit which is of God, that we might know the things
that are freely given to us of God.

But then there is another point requiring a remark or two. If
God, for his own glory, and for the greater display of his rich
grace, has ordained that most of his dear people should be lite-
rally poor, how is it that any of the Lord’s people should be
rich,—that they should have all that heart could wish,—large
Lomes, large possessions, and even more temporal good than
they can possibly require during their life? Well, here again
we see the sovereignty of God. The general rule is, God hath
chosen the poor of this world; but the rule admits of exceptions,
as we seein the case of all those whom the Lord keeps poor. The
Lord, as I stated before, foreseeing that such an appointment
would be most for his glory, he takes care that there shall be a
dozen poor to one rich; but then the gold and the silver being
the Lord’s, and the caitle upon a thousand hills, and knowing
that his poor people must have subsistence,—the bread that
perisheth, just enough to carry them through life, he entrusts a
few with wealth and riches, that they may be the almoners to the
temporally poor of the flock.
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T should bo the last to cast reflection upon those who ha ve
riches, if only they nsed their riches for God's glory. Indeed, I
Dless God that some of his people possess wealth; and such of
you who do possess it, remember, you have not got your riches
by chance. ‘What you have, you have received from God. Not
a rag hangs on a beggar’'s back that the Lord has not given to
clothe him; and not a pound do you possess who have riches
that the Lord has not entrusted in your keeping. But what I
would say to those of God’s people who have riches is, that they
are called upon to use their riches for the Lord, by distributing
to the necessities of the Lord’s poor in their life, as well as pro-
viding for their own families at death; for, ¢« if any provide not
for his own, he hath denied the faith, and is worse than an in-
fidel.” It is a sad thing to set our hearts upon the things of this
life, or to settle down in circumstances of affluence, and for our
temporal blessings to be a cause of keeping our souls dead and
barren in the things of God.

It would seem, by the way in which the apostle James states
the truth of the text, that his own mind was very much affected
by this mysterious appointment of God; that God hath chosen
the poor of this world; and knowing how unpalatable this truth
would be to many, and how prone even God's people would be to
overlook it, the apostle claims the more special attention by
saying, ‘‘ Hearken! My Dbeloved brethren.” What scrambling
there is, even among the people of God, to get on; what labour,
toil, weariness, and care, to improve, if possible, their circum-
stances, their position ; to add a little to what theyalreadypossess.
How glad we sometimes think we should be were we as well off
ag other people; but how much, by all this planning and schem-
ing, this labour and weariness, are we forgetting that the lot is
cast into the lap, and that the whole disposal thereof is of the
Lord. I believe that God could in a moment blast everything we
possess.* We have nothing, neither children, nor homes, nor
wealth, nor comforts of any kind, but the Lord himself suffers us
to enjoy. I could record a striking instance in my own life, which
led me to see that all temporal good is at God's disposal; the
Lord saw fit that I should sustain loss, rather than gain; but I
would wish to eay no other than,

“Lord, I would no more repine,
Though thy will should frustrate mine;
What thou doest must be right,
Though conceal’d from mortal sight.”

Again, we are not to understand by the expression, ““God
hath chosen the poor of this world,” that the poverty of the
Lord's people precedes his choice of them, or that God chose

¢ The late Mr. Gadsby would sometimes say he was persuaded that how
rich soever any of God’s children might be, he would either take away their
riches, or convince them, by some providential dispensation, that he could
do so if he plessed, to show them that, whetlier rich or poor, they were
entirely dependent upon him.
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them because they were poor. To believe this were to attach
merit to poverty. God chose his people in Christ from everlast-
ing, without the least respect to their poverty or wealth, or to
any circumstances whatever concerning them. God’'s object, as
we have said before, in choosing his people, was his own glory,
and their being eternally blessed with all spiritual blessings in
Lieavenly places in Christ Jesus; and their poverty being sancti-
fied of God, they are led the more to praise him, for having made
them rich in faith and heirs of the kingdom of heaven.

Mr. Huntington has a remark somewhat like this: ‘A child
of God who has never known temporal want has only seen one
side of his Father’s face.” It is very clear that those of God's
people who are poor in the things of this world can record more
striking instances in their life of the goodness of God in pro-
viding for them than those who are blessed with plenty of this
world’s comforts. David says, “ I know that God will maintain
the cause of the afflicted and the right of the poor.” Many a
poor saint could write a ¢ Bank of Faith;" Iknow some myself
who for years have been dependent on the charities of the Lord’s
people, and are thereby provided for.

But we must pass on now, and refer to what the word of God
preseribes as a rule of conduct towards the poor of the flock.
Under the Levitical law, God commanded his people Israel, when
they reaped the harvest of their land and when they gleaned
their vineyard that they were not to gather the gleanings of their
harvest nor gather every grape of their vineyard, but leave them
for the poor and the stranger. You have neither fields nor vine-
yards; but you have professions and trades, from which some
of you reap profits, more or less. Remember, then, the admoni-
tion,—not to deprive the poor of their gleanings.

Solemn woes are pronounced against those who oppress the
poor. (See Is. x. 1-3; Deut. xv.9, 11.) The principle of Christian
liberality is laid down in the New Testament as being solemnly
incumbent upon all who have it in their power to give. The
apostle says, “* For it hath pleased them of Macedonia and Achaia
to make a certain contribution for the poor saints at Jerusalem.”
Again: “But this I say, he which soweth sparingly shall reap
also sparingly; and he which soweth bountifully shall reap also
bountifully. Every man according as he purposeth in his heart,
50 let him give, not grudgingly or of necessity; for God loveth a
cheerful giver.”

Let this, then, beloved friends, be your rule in‘vesponding to
our appeal to-night; and let those remember who Lhave but little
to give, that, *if there be a willing mind, it is accepted according
1o what a man lath, and not according to what he hath not.”
We have striking examples in the word hoth of poverty and
of liberality,—Gideon, Ruth, the widow of Zarephath, the pro-
phet's widow, and last, though not least, the widow who cast her
noite into the treasury, of whom Christ a0 blessedly said that she
of her poverty had cast more in than all they of their abundance.
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. But, in the next and last place, we refer you to a few examples
of Christian liberality, first from the Old Testament. DBoaz
opened his generous heart to Ruth, and thus ministered to the
wants of the afflicted Naomi; Job caused the widow’s heart to
sing for joy. He was a father to the poor, and the cause which
he knew not he searched out. In the New Testament it is said
of Dorcas, **This woman was full of good works and alms-deeds
which she did;” of Cornelius that he was ‘‘a devout man, and
one that feared God with all his house; " of the primitive Chris-
tians that they had all things common, and sold their possessions
and goods, and parted them to all men as every man had need.”
With such examples as these from God’s own word, I feel that any
more remarks of my own would be out of place. Enough has
been said, with God’'s blessing, to provoke you to a practical
proof of your sympathy and brotherly love towards the poor and
needy of the ‘‘household of faith."”

I have a name for being a very poor beggar for money, but the
reason 18 obvious. In most collections announced from the pul-
pit, one has a-direet or an indirect interest; and this, to a sensitive
mind, will generally shut a man up in pressing his claims for
money too urgently; but in the present case I am free from such
embarrassments. Ihave no reserve in making an earnest appeal,
and asking you, as in the fear of God, to make the collection this
evening a really good one; so that the total amount, for the day,
may be at least equal to that of any previous year. The Lord add
his blessing to all.

[The amount received was upwards of £80.]

THOUGHTS ON THE SONG OF SOLOMON.

CHAPTER 1.

Verse 7. « Tell me, O thou whom my soul loveth, where thou feedest,
where thou makest thy flack to rest ut noon; for why should I be as one
that turneth aside by the flocks of thy companions?”

That is good affliction which brings the soul more to Christ.
The child of God is still represented as speaking, but now only
to the Liord Jesus: ‘“Tell me, O thou whom my soul loveth.”” Some
love Christ only for the loaves and fishes, and, apart from certain
benefits to be, as they suppose, derived from him and separablo
from himself, see no beauty or comeliness in him. Not so the
speaker; Christ only, the child of God here seeks. But let
ug not be misunderstood, as though the child of God despised
the benefits and gifts of Christ; far from it, for in these very
things Christ discovers and communicates himself. The Lord
18 known by the judgment which he executeth; and ‘“whoso is
wise and will observe these things, even thay shall understand
the loving-kindness of the Lord.” On the mount, Abraham
loarnt the menning of the name ‘ Jehovah-Jireh,—the Lord will
‘provide;’’ and Hannah, when she embraced her given son Samuel,
saw the grace and glory of the Giver, and said, “My heart re-
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joioes in the Lord.” But it is one thing to sec the grace, love,
and mercy of God, yea, God himseclf, in a gift, and thus to love
the gift for the Giver and the Giver for the gift; and another to
separate the gift from the sweetness and excellence of the Giver,
and love the gitt rather than the Giver, and the Giver more for
the thing given than for any excellence in himself. Cerlainly,
the design of the Liord in all his dealings with his people is by
degrees to win them back to hiinself and unite their souls to
him in everlasting love; and to this end he discovers himself to
them in a thousand endearing ways of providence and grace. In
these tliere is to them a true divine discovery of his infinite mercy
and grace and love, and thus they are taught to say from heart-
feeling, < O thow,” fixing upon the Liord hLimself, ‘whom my soul
loveth.”

“Tell me.” How wonderful it is that the great God of heaven
should hold converse with such sinners! How wonderful that a
truly-convinced sinner should ever be emboldened so familiarly
yet holily to converse with God! Where and how is the enor-
mous gulf between God and the soul which has sinned bridged
over and made passable? We have, and we need but one an-
swer,—in Christ. There we see God and man brought into the
closest union, and God and sinful man brought into the sweetest
union. When John had a vision of the invisible kingdom given
him in Patmos, he saw the angels around the throne, bub the
saints closest to it; yea, in one point of view, actually in the
throne itself. But how could this be? Why, all is explained by
one sweet sight: ‘“The Lamb in the midst of the throne.” This
feasted the spirits of the angel hosts; but the same sweet Lamb
of God had brought the redeemed by his blood out of the depths
of hell to share with him his throne of glory. (Rev. iii.)

How can the children of God but love the Lord Jesus for all
the sweetness and excellence that is in himself, and all the sweet
and excellent things he has done for them wherein that sweet-
ness and excellence have been so abundantly and endearingly
manifested? The marvel is that they love him no better than
they do, and that still so much of cold indifference should pre-
vail over them. But when the blessed Spirit stirs up the fire of
love in their souls, then they begin to be as in a flame of desire;
they want Jesus, and they cry to Jesus, ‘“O thou whom my soul
loveth.” Christ is the Prophet of the house of God, and as such
he not only teaches his people, but answers their anxious ques-
tions. One thing David desired was not only to see the fair
beauty of the Lord, but to inquire in his temple; and still the
children of God go to the Lord Jesus with their hard questions,
and hold communion with him as their *“ Wonderful Counsellor.”
Happy souls who do not lean to their own understanding and
judge after the flesh, but look to Jesus, and say to that Inter-
preter, that one of a thousand, ““Tell me/” '

But what is the present subject of inquiry? It is that, the poor
tempted, tried, and afflicted soul may be directed to Christ him-
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golf, to feod where he feeds, to rest where hig own people, his
gheep, are made by him as theirShepherd to rest at noon. The
soul has had enough of wandering and too much of creatures.
The mother’s children have been angry, now it wants to get to
Christ himself, to be amongst his true people, to lie down in
green pastures, to feed beside the quiet waters of eternal love.
Hence the question resolves itself into three parts:

1. Where thou feedest.

2. Where thou makest thy flock to rest at noon.

8. For why should I be left any longer to wander and turn aside
from the flocks of thy true companions?

1. Where thou feedest. Jesus 1s the great and good Shepherd of
the sheep. In this office he deals graciously with them ; he leads
them into green pastures, giving them that spiritual food from
time to time which ig most suitable for them. Where he feeds, the
pastures have a life and freshness in them; the word of the minis-
try, the ordinances of God’s house, are not old burnt-up or used-
up pastures, dry and unnourishing. Old truths come with fresh
life in them to the waiting hearts of God’s people, ordinances re-
fresh by new and fuller discoveries of the grace and sweetness
and ccmpleteness of Jesus, as set forth in them. Thus it is
where Christ feedeth; but how different elsewhere! There may
be the sound of truth, the form of words, the outward order, the
routine of godliness, but the life is gone out of all, and Ichabod
may be written on the dreary remainder. There are sermons
preached and written, writings apparently sound and orthodox,
works performed of apparent Christianity; but the life, the spirit,
the power is wanting. Christ is not present; God did nothing
there. This the child of God in the text is represented as having
experienced. Wearied of the society of dead and withering pro-
fessors and lifeless, sapless means and ordinances, she longs for
Jesus, and wants to be where he feeds his flock; and therefore
thus sighs forth her desire: ¢ 0! A few simple words breathed out
in prayer, the simplest utterances of God's truths in sermons, the
most artless unadorned expressions in writings, how sweet would
these be to me with a communication of Jesus in them! How
far preferable to all this which, whilst pleasing the ear or the
carnal taste, has not a particle of the communication of the Spirit
of Life about it! O my Jesus, I want thee, I want thyself, my
precious Lord ; not cold pictures of thee handsomely framed, but
thyself, in all thy life-giving power, thy heart-warming love and
influence. These things, whereby I have been too much capti-
vated, are like that barren fig-tree which thou cursedst,—fair but
fruitless. Tell me, then, tell me, O thou whom my soul loveth,
where thou feedest. Guide me to the place, give me the benefit
of the ministry, associate me with the people where thou art
present. Life, substance, edifiying variety will be there; reproof,
corrections, instructions, consolations, none will be wanting, and
each in its due season will truly profit my soul,

2. ¢ Besides, my poor soul wants rest. The noonday sun of
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temptation, persecution, affliction, hath looked upon me, and
still is high in the heavens. Lead me, then, lead me, Jesus,
where thou makest thy flock to rest at noon; lead me to thyself,
the sweetest, dearest resting-place, and lead me to such spots as
thy truth being truly preached iu, thy ordinances properly ad-
ministered, and thy chosen people congregated, the promise of
the word may berealized: ¢Where two or three are met together
In my name, there am I in the midst of them.” And, surely, if
thou art there, it is indeed to bless. It is in thy Clrist-like cha-
racter, in thy Shepherd office. And in that sweet point of view
what art thou but rest, a shelter from the hottest sun, a refuge
from the most terrible tempest? O Jesus, then, lead me to such
places; there lead me to thyself; and as the whole time of this
life must be a noon of trial, keep me close to thyself; keep mse
associated with thy true and living people, and be thyself sweetly
in the midst of us, and I with thy flock shall rest at noon. In
life, in death, in judgment, and in eternity, thou, O Jesus, art
all the shelter I want. To be, then, amongst the number of thy
blood-bought flock is my grand desire, and to be associated with
them and thee in and with them is what I now crave from thee.
Guide me, then; tell me where thou makest them rest at noon.

8. «“But, Lord, I am prone to wander, prone to every evil,
left to myself, as I have proved by painful experience; apt to be
drawn aside by the pretensions, the false appearances of a gaudy
lifeless religion, having nothing of thee in it but the profanation
of thy name; and I now, then, cry to thee to restore my soul, to
bring me back from all such wanderings and bind me to thyself,
and unite me to thy true living people; for why should I be as
one that turneth aside from these flocks of thy companions?
Thy true ministers are thy associates. They hold communion
with thee. They receive the word which they speak at thy
mouth. They stand in thy counsels, in some good measure and
degree. The flocks of which they are the under-shepherds are
led by them, therefore, not to themselves, but to thee. Thou.
feedest by them as thy instruments.