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“ Blessed are they which do hunger and thirst after righteonsness; forthey
shall be filled.”—Matt. v. 6.

“Who hath saved us, and called us with an holy calling, not according to our
works, but according to his own purpose and grace, which was given us in Christ
Jesus before the world began.”—2 Tim. f. 9.

¢ The election hath obtained it, &nd the rest were blinded.”—Rom. xi. 7.

“If thou believest with all thine heart, thou mayest—And they went down

- both into the water, both Philip and the eunuch; and he baptized him.—In the

name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Ghost,”—Acts viii. 37, 38;
Matt. xxviii. 19.

No. 85. JANUARY, 1843. VoL. IX.

ADDRESS TO OUR READERS.

The principles of the GosPEL STANDARD, and the motives by
which we are actuated in conducting it, we have not now for the
first time to lay before our Readers. They bave been repeatedly
declared in our Addresses, and, we trust, embodied in our pages.
How far indeed our professions and our practice have agreed, and
how far each month has redeemed the pledge given at the com-
mencement of the year, we will not attempt to decide. Self-love
too often blinds the eyes of parents to the defects of their offspring ;
and it may be that we are unfit judges of our own work. And
yet, though self-love may partially blind us, so far as we may pos-
sess any measure of spiritual discernment, or any tenderness of
conscience, we shall perceive and feel the sin and infirmity that is
mingled with this work of our bands, as with every other thing
that proceeds from us. '

But it is needful that our readers should bear in mind, that the
conducting of the Gospel Standard uecessarily comprehends two
distinet branches—each requiring far more wisdom and grace than
we are possessed of, These two distingt branghes arg, 1. Ezamining,
deciding upon the ingertion, and subsequently revising the commu-
nications of our correspondents; and 2. Our own Reviews of books
sent to us for that purpose, and occasional answers to Inguiries.

A
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Of these two distinet branches we need hardly say that we consider
the first the most important, and the proper province of the Gos-
pel Standard. The latter is of secondary importance, and, as it
were, subsidiary to the former. A few words on eaclh of these
branches may be desirable, and we desire to speak them in simpli-
city and trath.

One great defect then, as it strikes us, in the communications, is
the want of Original Pieces, Our readers must have observed that
our pages are generally filled with letters. These indeed are a most
valuable medium of communicating gospel truth; and their very
freedom, and the absence in the writer of any 1deafof publication,
give them an ease and 2 reality whlch more formal pleces rarely
possess. Indeed, were we compelled tb ma}\e our choice between
our publication consisting wholly of pieces, or wholly of letters, we
should at once, and without hesitation, prefer ‘the latter. But there,
are many interesting and profitable subjects which letters do. not.
usually touch upon, they being chiefly, private correspondence,
which we think might be handled in pieces with much advantage.

Not indeed that pieces are not sent us for insertion. Far from
it. We receive such frequently, but they rarely satisfy us. A
dryness and deadness, a coldness and formality usually character-
ize them. They do not appear to gush freely from the hgart as
the « well of water that springs up into everlasting life.”. The
writer does not seem to ¢speak that he may be refreshed;” (Job
xxxii. 20;) nor “his heart,”s like David's, to be « bubbling up.a
good matter.” (Ps, xlv. 1, margin.). Barrenness, therefore, and-
death are the consequence.

But there are other pieces sent us for insertion which are written
with such a measure of simplicity and feeling as would induce us to
lay them before our readers, but from want of clearness in thought,
or expressiveness in language, they are beyond. measure confused,
tedious, and wearisome. Pieces that combine simplicity and feel-
ing with clearness, conciseness, and strength, are what we want
for our pages. Learning or eloquence, flowery language or well-
turned periods, we want not. But originality, truth, power,
unction, clearness of judgment, perspicuity of expression, and a
hicavenly warmth running through the whole, all tending to en-
lighten the mind, touch the heart, move the conscience, fire the
.foctions, and quicken the obedience of “the reader—these, or
rather a meacure of these invaluable and almost indispensable quali-

o we wishi io see in pieces marked for inacrtion in our Periodienl,
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Of the letters with which we have chiefly filled our pages we
need say but little. But for our work, many letters full of sweet-
ness and power (the names of the writers we need not particularize)
would, humanly speaking, have been lost to the church of God.
They would have been confined to the individual to whom they
were addressed, or to a small circle of his personal friends. But
through the medium of our pages they have become widely read
by the living family; and how many drooping spirits they have
chieered, how many cast down they have comforted, how many ig-
norant they have instructed, how many falling hands they have
lifted up, or feeble knees have strengthened, may not be known till
that day when the secrets of all hearts shall be disclosed. In this
point we consider the chief if not the only value of the Gospel
Standard lies. Our Reviews may have been carnal, defective,
prejudiced, partial, violent, prolix, or full of such faults as our
friends may deplore, or our enemies condemn; and all through our
conducting our periodical the clearest traces of weakness and incom-
petency may have been visible; and yet it cannot be denied thatthere
have appeared from time to time in our pages letters on which the
dew ofheaven has rested,and which have been blessed to many souls.

And now a few words with respect to that part of our labours
which may be called more peculiarly our own, and which, if at-
tended with peculiar responsibility, is also attended with peculiar
invidiousnesss ; we mean our Reviews, and Answers to the inqui-
ries of correspondents.

Feeling, as we do, that every thing that passes from our hands is
tainted with the sin and iofirmity of the creature, we willingly ac-
knowledge the defects and imperfection of our Reviews. Our
design in writing them is to aim at the glory of God and the edifi-
cation of the church. But we find that we are not sufficient for
these things, and that sin and self will intrude, and mingle them-
selves with this, as with every other work of our hands. Nor do
we usually perceive how large a share those twin associates have
bad in our work until the printing press has indelibly stamped it
upon paper, and the first of the month has witnessed it in the hands
of our readers.

Yet, though conscious of their many defects, we would claim for
them two things, or rather we would c/aim one thing, and disclaim
another,

1. We would claim, then, émpartiolity in our expressed opi-
nion of the works submitted to us for review. Our discernment
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may be denied. We may have blamed the good and approved of
the bad, acquitted the guilty and condemned the righteous. Or
we may have laid too much stress upon unimportant points, and
with needless criticism may have found fault with incidental ex-
pressions, and dwelt too much upon an author's style and other
mere verbal matters, without paying sufticicnt attention to his
general drift and intentions. In these and other points we may
have erred, and shall probably err again. But so far as our
intention is concerned we have not erred willingly. JImpartiality,
however, we trust we may claim ; and this the more earnestly, as it
has been at the risk of wounding highly-esteemned friends, which
we would most gladly have avoided could we have done so, and
still preserved our impartiality.

2. But as we lay a claim to the attempt at impartiality, so must
we disclaim any setting up of ourselves in our passing a judgment
upon the works of others. Because a man may pronounce a judg-
ment upon a work, it does not thence follow that he could himself
write as good a one. Many a hearer will pass a sound judgment
upon a sermon, who, were he in the preacher’s place, might not be
able to stammer forth one of five minutes’ duration. So we might be
very unable to write as well, or handle things as experimentally as
some whose works we review, and yet be able to form some judgment
upon them. We must positively disclaim any such assumnption as
that we constitute ourselves superior to those whom we may review.
On the contrary, we often feel, painfully feel, our inferiority; and
were it our persuasion that, in reviewing the works of others, we
thereby constituted ourselves their superiors, we would never touch
a pen in that department of our work again.

But it is time to draw to a close. We cannot, then, make any
promises for the future that we will reform all that is amiss, and
perfect all that is lacking. We are unprofitable servants, and
never expect to be otherwise. We are ignorant and helpless, and
can do nothing aright unless the Lord work in us to will and to d'o
of his good pleasure. But we purpose, with his help, and in his
strength, still to go on issuing our monthly publication, and we
call upon our spiritual friends to render us their aid, either.' Py fur-
nishing us with experimental pieces of their own composition, or
by favouring us with such spiritual letters as may fall into their
hands, and by the perusal of which they think that the church may
Lie edified, and the Three-One God glorified.

THE EDITORS;
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THE BLESSEDNESS OF WAITING AT WISDOM'S
GATES. A SERMON.

# Blessed is the man that heareth me; watching daily at my gates; Waiting at
the posts of my doors.”—Prov, viii. 34,

Tu “ the Scriptures of truth” no more than two classes of people
are declared to be in the world. The one class is called “ the Llessed
of the Lord,” and the other, “ the cursed of the Lord,” or *“ the peo-

le of God's curse.” This latter class contains all the * vessels of
wrath fitted to destruction;” all ““the generation that are pure in their
own eyes, and yet are not washed (rom their filthiness;” all the “gene-
ration of vipers that cannot escape the damnation of hell;” and, in
short, all “whose names arc not writlen iu the Lamb’s book of life,”
who are not among those whom Jesus has ¢ redeersed unto God out
of every kindred, and tongue, and people, and nation.” * The former
class, to which the characters spoken of in the text belong, countains
all who are “ chosen by God the Father in Christ before the founda-
tion of the world, that they should be holy and without blame belore
him in love;” all whom he ¢ predestinated to the adoption of children
by Jesus Christ to himself, according to the good pleasure of his
will; to the praise of the glory of his grace; wherein he hath made
them accepled in the Beloved; in whom they bave redeniption through
his blood, the forgiveness ol sins, according to the riches of his
grace;” (Eph. i. 3—7;) all whom the Lord tbhe Spirit *“ quickens
into spirituai and eternal life;” (Eph. ii. 1;) and all to whom Jeho-
vah says, “I bave loved thee with an everlasting love, and therefore
with loving-kindness have I drawn thee.” (Jer. xxxi. 3.)

Of both these classes, or of the characters which mzke up these
two distinct families, the - Holy Ghost has given in his word plain”
and striking,descripiions. He bas drawn their likenesses with bis
divine and unerring hand, and has clearly separated thie sheep {rom
the goats, “ the chaff from the wheat,” and * the precious from the
vile.”

In the text we have exhibited to us the portrait=of a blessed
character, an bheir of God, and a joint heir with Christ. His
features are drawn from the life by the Spirit of life with the pencil
of diviae trnth, and happy are we if we can trace any of these fea-
tares in the fleshy tables of our hearts, and discover any conformity
to the image of Jesus in our souls. May it be our happiness to feel
that we are of “the blessed of the Lord,” while attending to the
description of the blessed man of whom Wisdom speaks. May “ the
light of life” shine upon the word, and shine into our heart, that al-
though we may only see through a glass darkly, we may be enabled
to hear the still small voice of the Lord saying to our souls, ¢ Unio
You is the word (aad power) of this salvation sent.”

“Blessed is the man that heareth me, watching daily at my gates,
waiting at the posts of my doors.”

L. The first thing to be attended to in endeavouring to enter into
these Words, is to understand wko is the speaker. By the context
we find that it is one whose name is * Wisdom;” oue who is holy,
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omniscient, omnipotent, and eternal; one who was “before all things,
and by whom all things consist;” who, from everlosting, * from the
beginning, or ever the earth was, was with the Lord, as one brought
up by him; who was daily his delight, rejoicing always before him,
rejoicing in the habitable parts of his earth, and having his delights
with, or his affections set upon, the sons of men.” In short, the
speaker in my text is clearly the same with him of whom it is
written, ““ Unto us a Child is born; unto us a Son is given; ond the
government shall be upou bhis shoulder; and his name shali be called
Wonderful, Counsellor, the Mighty God, the Kverlasting Father,
the Prince of Peace.” (Isa. ix. 6.) ‘*“Christ, the power of God
and the wisdom of God unto them which are called, both Jews and
Greeks.” (] Cor.1.24)) Now this divine, almighty, and all-wise
Person is the promised Prophet of whom Moses wrote—Jehovah the
Redeemer, who teaches those whom he calls to profit, and leads them
in the way wherein they should go. He is here exhibited 1o nsasa
wise and affectionate mother, in which character he was well known
to his people, (Tsa. xlix. 15; Ixvi. 13,) giving instruction to her chil-
dren, and encouraging them to “ palient continpance in well-doing.”
I shall therefore, throughout this discourse, use the personal pronoun
feminine, when referring to Immanuel Jesus, who says to all the elect
family, * Hearken unto me, ye children; for blessed are they that
keep my ways. Hear instruction and be wise, and refuse 1t pot.
Blessed is the man that heareth me, watching daily at my gates,
waiting at the posts of my doors.”

By noune bat those who esteem themselyes to be « fools” and ** sim-
Ple ones” is the teaching of Wisdom really valued. The wise and
prudent of this world, the self-suflicient pharisee, the self-made piet-
1st, the unhumbled professor of the gospel, and the hardened Anti-
nomian, agree in despising and counting it as a thing of nought.
But Wisdom makes all ber blessed children (0 know and feel their
great need of her divine instruction; she causes them to hear her
voice, and to turn at her reproof; she pours out her Spirit unto
therm, and makes known to them her words; (Prov. i. 23;) the en-
trance (or opening) of which giveth light and understanding to the
simpie. (Ps. ¢xix. 130) But dves Wisdom speak with an audible
voice? Can the ears of the body catch the sound, and 1he natural
understanding comprehend her words? No! Wisdom's voice is
andible only to the new creature, which hears it in the impressions
that she makes upon the heart, and in the mysterious leadings of her
providence. It is “ with the heart man believeth unto righteousness,
and with the mouth maketh confession unto salvation.” “ When thou
saidst, Seek ye my face, my heart said vnio thee, Thy face, Lord,
will I seek.” ~ But when may a man be said to have heard the voice
of Wisdom? When does he give evidence of having received her
divine impressions, her heavenly and powerfu] operaiions, through
the Spirit, in bis beart? Wlien a man is made to feel that he is in
the hand of the holy, just, and sjn-avenging Jehoval, against whom
he has sinned ; when his transgressions and iniquities are sewbefore
Lim in the light of God’s countenance; when he fecls himself to be
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justly condemned, -by the law which he has broken, to the second
death, and to the endurance of the wrath of God for ever and ever;
when the depravity, deceitfalness, and desperate wickedness of his
heart is discovered to him, and he is led 10 cry in the bitierness of
his soul, *“ Woe is me, for | am undone; for I am a man ol unclean
lips, and I dwell in the midst of a people of unclean lips; for mine
eyes have seen the King, the Lord of Hosts;” whet, like the leper,
he covers his lip, and goes forth crying, “ Unclean, unclean,” and
putteth his mouth in the dust, if so be there may be hope; when,
like Hezekiah, he turns his face to the wall, and weeps sore in secret
before the Liord; when a sense of his darkness, ignorance, impotency,
and unprofitableness makes him cry, * O Lord, I am oppressed, un-
dertake for me;” when he fiods all human cisterns to be broken, and
that vain is the lielp of man; when he feels that he is shut up and
cannot come forth; when a strong conviction of the ability of Jesus
to save and heal him is in his heart, and be cries unto him to deliver
him from going down to the pit; when nothing short of the Lord
the Spirit's application of the love, blood, and righteousness of Jesus
to his heart and conscience will satis(ly Lim ; aud the Spirit of grace
and sapplication is poured out upou him, enabling him to pour out his
soul before God, to acknowledge the iniquity of his transgression, 1o
sue for mercy, to beg for pardon, teaching, wisdom, light, and power,
and to crave [or one smile, one look of luve, one word from Jesus's
lips more than for his necessary food. I say, when he has experi-
enced these things, he has heard more than the voice of natural con-
science; more than the word of man; more than the letier of the
oracles of truth. He has heard the voice of the Lord, which is
powerful and full of majesty, that breaketh the cedars in Lebzoon,
and maketh the hinds to calve. As one who was dead and in his
grave, he has heard ihe voice of the Son of God, and has been
quickened or made alive by him, (John v. 25.) He has heard the
words of Wisdom; her voice bas sounded in his soul, and bas pro-
duced this wonder(ul change; and to him do these words now apply,
* The ear that heareih the reproofl of wisdom shall abide amung the
wise.” Happy, saith wisdom, is the man that is in such a state; yea,
* blessed is the man that heareth me.”

Again. When he that has climbed in over the wall, that has
taken up a profession of religion without feeling its power, whose
religion has Litherto been “ feeding upon ashes,” and who has never
known the strait gate and narrow way, is awakened by the solemn
feeling that ** that which is born of the fesbh is flesh, and that which
is born of the Spirit is spirit, and that except a man be born from
above he cannot see or enter into the kingdom of God;” when the
sluggard awakens from his slumber, and the man that was asleep upon
the top of the mast has his cyes opened to see his danger, and his
heart and mouth opened to implore assistance; when the Spirit Je-
hovah has blown upon the grass, and all its glory withers away:
v.:hen natural knowledge of divine truth, formal prayer, mock spi-
rituality, feigned love, and presumptuous contidence become o heap
and desperate sorvow;” when, examining Limsell whether he be in
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the faith, and trying himself by the test of God's word, his faith is
found to stand not in the power of God, but in the wisdom of man,
his hope to be a false one, his love only fleshly and excited feelings,
his zeal a spark from the fire of his own kindling, his light darkness,
and his wisdom folly; when he sees Tekel written upon his forehead,
and he trembles lest he should be lost after all his profession; when
he cannot ﬁm?lhat God has begun a good work in him, and yet lifts
up his voice and entreats the Lord to have mercy upon him,. and to
lead him in the way everlasting; when his spirit is broken with grief
and sorrow, his strength has failed him and is gone, his beauty is
turned into corruption, his sweet smell become a stink, and his girdle
a rent; when, under these feelings, he is coastrained to sit alone and
to keep silence, to separate from those he once walked with, and to
esteem those 1o be the excellent of the earth that he once despised;
when he feels the vanity of all teaching but divine teaching, the folly
of all wisdom which comes not frum * the Spirit of wisdom and re-
velation in the knowledge of Jesus,” and the abomination of all
religion that is not planted in the heart by God's own hand; when
he besieges the throne of grace with fervent petitions that he may
not go on deceiving and being deceived, but that he may know the
otly true God, and Jesus Christ, whom he bath sent; that he may
have godly sorrow bestowed upon him, to work in his soul repentance
not to be repented of; and that he may bave the fear of God, which
is the beginning of wisdom, put into bis heart, with faith, hope, and
charity, a tender conscience, godly sincerity, truth, uprightness,
meekness, and humility. Then he may be said to have heard the
still small voice of Wisdom, to have heard her rod, and who hath
appoioted it. He has then the features of a “blessed” man. “Blessed
is the man that heareth me.” :

But there are other ways in which the blessed man hears the voice
of Wisdom. My people, saith the Lord, are bent to backsliding.”
And there is no blessed man who is not sensible of the truth of this
declaration. Wisdom speaks to her backsliding children, and makes
them know that they have committed two evils, in forsaking her, the
fountain of living waters, and hewing out to themselves cisterns,
broken cisterns, that can hold no water. Thus, when he who has
backslidden in heart from Wisdom's ways, who has got entangled in
the snares of his sinful heart, the world that lieth in wickedness, and
the father of lies; when he who has * mingled himself among the
people,” aud hus become as “a cake unturned,” nnsavoury to the
world and burdensome to the church, lukewarm, carnal, and careless;
when he to whom neither heavenly things nor earthly things afford
satisfaction; when he who has no heart for the former, and is con-
demned and unhappy in the latter; when (I say) such a one bégins
to feel the error of his way; 1o bemoan himself, and to look upwards,
and confess his sin to the Lord; to loathe himself, and to ery, “ Turn
thou me, and I shall be turned;” to long for the snare in-which he
is held 1o be broken; to be enabled once more to feel the Lord to be
nigh; to be permitted to draw nigh to him without alarm, weariness,
or aversion; to walk in his ways, to rejoice in his smiles, and to
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tremble at his frowns; to delight himself in God, and to seek his
glory; when he “accepts the punisbment of his iniquity, smarts
under bis wounds, groans under his hardness,” roars like a bear, and
mourns sore like a dove;” when he is brought to lie in the dust,
covered with shame, and is sometimes a little cheered by a word of
encouragement for a moment resting upon his drooping spirit, pro-
ducing softness, contrition, sell-abasement, and greater desire to be
permitted to touch the hem of Wisdom's garment; when bhis con-
science no longer lets him do violence to it without striking “ a dart
through his liver,” and every backward step adds *griel 10 s sorrow ;"
when he is constrained to attend to and to obey the commands that
are laid upon his heart, although it mortifies his pride and debases
him in the sight of man so to do; when, though lis prayer seems to
be shut out from the Lord, and a cloud is upon the throne of grace,
he yet calls, cries, and shouts, nor can give Wisdom any rest until
she bears and answers ; then he hears her voice, and Wisdom, sooner
or later, makes him feel that “blessed is the man that heareth” her.
Thus, then, Wisdom's voice is heard in conviction of sin, in the
breaking down and rooting up of false religion, and in the convincing
of the backslider thal his ways are crooked and bitter. But bas she
po voice to deelare where are her foutsteps in providence, and her
ways in love, mercy, grace, and faithfulness? Has this gentle, affec-
tionate, and wise mother no kind words for her children, no promises,
no consolations for her burdened and mourning family? She bas;
she does not use the rod alone; she does not only wound, kill, and
bring down; she has words of healing, words of restoring, words of
deliverance, words of gracions instruction, and of tender faithfulness.
In providential trials she often causes her blessed children to fee] and
to confess that there was a needs be for the afliction. She calls
them to her feel, to make known their wants and requests, and puts
words into their hearts thai they may plead with her and prevail.
The blessed Spirit enlightens their eyes to see her smiles in the part-
ing of the clouds, and sometimes to discern lier good will wbere, tv
reason, there is no trace of it. Many have found, and still find, that
seasons of temporal calamity are made by Wisdom the way of en-
trance to her chambers, and the way of approach to ler bosom.
Greater nearness to her, more dependance upon heralmighty arm, more
confidence in lier mercy and goodness, a deeper sense of her power to
deliver, and of the fulness of her blessed words, are more frequently
found in adversity than were felt in prosperity. Something secret,
but strong, keeps the blessed man looking to 'his gentle mother for
help and protection; something causes him to take shelter under her
outspread wings; and although unbelief would sink him with de-
spondency, something is communicated to him which holds bim up,
and constrains him to say, “ T will trust thee, though thou slay me.”
He believes that he will be extricated from his difficulty, but how he
cannot tell.  He feels that he cannot fall, but he sees not how be can
stand. He believes that assistance will be afforded, but he cannot
guess from what quarter it will come. Here he often hangs, like a
balance blown upon by the winds; sometimes the scale of faith and
a2
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hope is the more weighty, and sometimes that of fear and doubt,
And thus he is kept, till Wisdom suddenly comes to her temple, and
causes her voice to be heard in the deliverance which she brings.
Wisdom can speak by an angel; by the ravens and brook; by a
prophet; by fire from heaven; by preserving her children unhurt in
the flames; by shutting the mouths of the lions; by sluying Goliath
by the hand of a stripling, armed with a sling and a stone; by mul-
tiplying the loaves and fishes; by restoring the sick child to health
and the dead to life; by healing the sick, opening the eyes of the
blind, making the lame man to leap as a hart, and the tongue of
the dumb to sing. Wisdom never wants for meaus, nor can any
deafness prevent her voice from being heard wheu she designs to
speak. Sweet is her voice to those who hear it; powerful is her arm
unto those in whose behalf it is revealed; loving is her heart to those
who lie near her bosom; and full of consolation are her breasts to
those whom she causes to seek and be satisfied therewith. Wisdom's
voice, then, drives fear away and brings cowmfort and thankfulness, in
providential things; and does it not effect the same in spiritual con-
cerns? Yes; here too she speaks; here is she heard. When bowed
down under an accumulation of guilt, sin, and misery, and the soul
is faint within, because Wisdom has so long Lept silence, and has
seemed inattentive to the groaning and sighing ol the prisoner; when
fears of destruction are many, and the cable is strained to the utmost,
and seems just ready to snap and sever the vessel from the anchor by
which it is held; then does Wisdom speak; then her * fear not”
is heard; then does she sprinkle ber perace-speaking blood upon the
guilty couscience, or give power to the faint to lay held upon some
mercifu] declaration, gracious invitation, or cheering promise. She
speaks away all the guilt, and fills the soul with joy and peace
in believing, or helps 1t with a little help, and slrengtl.)ens it with a
little strength, as she sees good. To somg she speaks with more, and
to some with less power. Some hear her voice of love and mercy
frequently and clearly, and some rarely and faintly. But all her
children do bear her voice, and experience, in measure and degree,
the blessedness of her words to the weary, heavy laden, destitute,
guilty, and forlorn. Some bear it on their knees, and some when
walking by the way and conversing or neditating on the things per-
wining to salvation. Some hear it under the preached word, and
some iu reading the word. Some hear it in a Lext applied verbatim,
and some in the substance of a text gradually distilling its dew upon
the soul. But in whatever degrec or in whatever way Wisdom’s
voice is heard, the like effects are produced, the like spicgs flow out;
sensible relief, grace, mercy, and goudness are felt, which lead 1he
soul to repentance; hrokenness of heart, humility, and abasement of
self are found; the sinner is brought low, and the Saviour 1s exalted;
the creature lies in (he dust, and the Creator fills the throne; unbe-
lief is silenced, and faith is heard; pride is stained, and a meek and
lowly spirit is put on; fear and torment are cast out, and love is shed
abroad in the heart; Christ is All and in all, and the creatnre is
notbing in nothing. O blessed is the man that hears this voice,
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that is come to the blood of sprinkling, which speaketh better things
than that of Abel; for, says’ Wisdom, “ Blessed is the wan that
henreth me.” None but the blessed long to hear this voice; they
alone hear Wisdom speaking, in reproofs and pardon, in chastise-
ment and mercy, in darkness and in light, in sorrow and in consola-
tion, in warnings and in promises, in death and inlife.

(To be continued in our next.)

BOUND UP IN THE BUNDLE OF LIFE.

My dear Brother in the Lord Jesus, who is our only hope, help,
salvation, shield, hiding place, nnd strong tower, to whom be glory,
dominion, wisdom, riches, power, thrones, crowns, and eternal hal-
lelujahs (rom all the countless myriads of redeemed sinners. O the
spolless purity, ravishing beauty, and transcendent excellency of his
adorable person! Yes, my dear brother, be is altugether lovely,
but it is no good to tell you anything about my wretched and exe-
crated self, and I am truly sorry that I can say so very little to the
honour. of my great Al in All. It is really a wonder to me that he
puts up as e does with my crooked and perverse ways, and yet it is
with difficulty that I am led 10" see and believe that he is so kind and
constant a (riend to me as he is in truth. Since I last saw you [ have
been greatly sunk with heavy loads of woes. I could tell some of
them 1f required, but of others I could not for shame tell you or any
other creature under heaven. But these heavy burdens are the
means, through grace, of making prayer my daily work and my
meat and drink, I talk more v my dear Lord than any other crea-
ture, and I make free to tell him my very worst. He condales with
me in the afflictions which I, in my own folly, procure to myself,
and sometimes gives me such an unspeakable glance of his free
mercy towards such a ten times worse than brule, that he ravishes
and melts me to nothing; yet still does he often leave me like a silly
dove without heart, for I have no heart for my Bible, nor for my
family, nor for my (riends, nor for my food, nor for my lying down
or rising up, for going out or coming in, for talking, praying, or for
singing. When my dear Jesvs is thus gone away Irom me,

“T tire, and. faint, and mope, and mourn,
And am bnt berren still.”

But keen necessities, through grace, urge me to earnestness in seek-
ing him again. I often think of you, and amidst my many cares
1 heave a sigh to our dear Friend for you. I bad a sweet season at
your house, and [ felt that our redeeming God was there indeed.
0: bless his name, my heart warms when 1 think of it! I was filled
with fear before I went that all would turn out to no profit; but it
was not su, for He melted my hard heart, and filled it with Jove to
his dear children there assembled. I felt such things there as I can
neither write nor forget, and my solemn conviction 1s that you are o
highly favoured man indeed, and that the King of kings and Lord
of lords is with you, resides in your heart, and is graciously present
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at your meetings. Moreover, I am constrained to say that I feel
such a knitting of soul to the little knot that were present that day,
that [ think I could live and die with them. God, my dear brother,
has done great, yea, very great things for you. He tries you, but he
loves you; he chastens you, but it is for your profit; he hides him-
sell from you, but it is 1o exercise your faith, your hope, your love,
your patience, and your prayers; he shuts you up, but not into the
band of the enemy, and does it that he may make his mercy shine
the more in setting you [ree; he straitens you, that he may enlarge
you; he sinks you, that he may lift you; he wounds yon, that he
may heal you; he gives you pain, that he may give you case; he
makes you poor, that he may make you rich; he makes you roar,
that he may make you sing; he sends you all your crosses, that he
may make you like himself; he kills you to this life, that you may
live a life eternal; and he will take you out of this world, wherein
you are a poor begg.r, that you may reign with him eternally in
in the world above. The devil and cursed wubelief shall not in this
make me a liar, although I can assure yon thatat the present T know
not how to think for myself; but if they are believers to whom Christ
is precious, as doubtless they are, then am I a believer, for at times
he is indescribably precious to me, and the solemn verity of God’s
word is, *“ He that believeth in the Son of God hath eternal life, and
they shall never perish.

My dear friend, I cannot but think it proper that1 should write to
you at this time, as I feel so very comiortable whilst doing so, yet [
dare say I shall regret it ere long. Please to give my very kind love
to 2ll those who met me at your house, yea, and to all others who
may, for the truth’s sake, love such an unworthy worm, Remember
me very kindly to your wife, and, if it be the Lord's blessed will,
may he reveal himself unto her. Bigot as I am thought, I really love
all wbom God loves, known or unknown, and (hat is enough for me
to love; so let worldlings love the rest.

May the God of all grace preserve you from falling, and fill you
with joy and peace in believing. So prays your unworthy brother,

Stratton, near Swindon, Wilts, June 30, 1842. J. 8.

CHRIST IS ALL AND IN ALL.

Dear Friend,—May the tender mercies of a covenant God be with
you. Through mercy, I arrived safe at home, but very poorly, and
I have since been quite laid up, My complaint, which I had when
I was at your house, kept getting worse until I reached home, and
last Sunday T was unable to preach; but I now trust that I am get-
ting better. What poor worms we are! The blessings of health
are sovereign favours from our covenlant God; not one breath we
draw, nor one pulse beats, but at his disposal ; and truly he is
too wise to err, and too good to be unkind, notwithstanding all the
fretfulness and rebellion of corrupt nature. * Many are the devices
of « man's heart, nevertheless, the counsel of the Lord, that shall
stand.”  Bless his dear name, “he iz of one mind, and none can
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turn him.” I he did not rest in his love, there would be no more
hope for worthless me than there is for devils; for if I am left to
myself,-the ecencs which pass through my heart are shocking; and this
brings me to loathe mysell in dust and ashes; and, as Hart says,
’ “ Shock’d at the sight, I straight cry out,
¢Can cver God dwell here?'”
But blessings and honours for ever be to his holy name, he gives me
againto prove in my soul that “ grace reigns through righteousness
unto eternal life by Jesus Christ our Lord;” and then my soul can
exclaim, ‘“ Rejoice not against me, O my enemy, for when I fall 1
shall arise, when I sit in darkness, the Lord will be a light unto me.”
How sweet it is to find and prove our dear Lord and Saviour to be
our salvation to save, our strength to support, our wisdom to guide,
our light to shine, our fulness to supply, our righteousness to cover,
our fountain to wash and cleanse, our Husband to snccour, protect,
and defend, our Friend that sticketh closer than a brother; our King,
who rules over us, in us, and for us; our Captain, who has fought
all our batiles, conquered all our enemies, external, internal, and
infernal; our glorious and great High Priest, who has offered up
himself, oblained an eternal redemption for us, and entered into
the boly of holies, by his own blood. Christ is our everlasting
All in all, and it is of bim, and to him, and through him are ull
things, to whom be glory for ever. Amen. When my soul is fa-
" foured with swect moments of communion and fellowsbip with Him,
I envy no man in the world, I'fear no devil in hell, and the only
thing that my soul trembles at is a fear of offending my Lord, and
I beg from my very heart that I may be kept from sinning against
him. O precious Jesus, lovely Jesus, adorable Jesus! well might
the church of old cry out, “ His mouth is most sweet, yea, e is
altogether lovely. This is my Friend, and this is my Beloved, O ye
daughicrs of Jerusalem!’ There is nothing wrong, either within or
without, when Jesus is there. * What a glorious eternity it must be
for all the household of faith, to dwell at the Fountain-head, to see
him as he is, to be for ever with him, and to be like him! O won-
derful home! never to sin against him. O happy mansions. of eternal
rest! no noise of archers there; no tloudy, stormy days there; no long
nights of dismal fears and anxious cries, “ Waichman, what of the
night?" no sinking with tremendous fears from the fiery darts of the
devil, crying out, ‘ O Lord, I am oppressed, undertake for me;" no
afflictions, griefs, nor pains of either body or soul there; for «the
inhabitant shall not say, 1 amsick.” Happy place of rest! where
the wicked cease from troubling, and where the weary are for ever at
rest. O that my soul may be kept looking for that blessed hope, and
the glorious appeariug of our God and Saviour Jesus Christ!

My dear [riend, at Limes my soul can sing and triumph, exclaim-
ing, “ God forbid that I'should glory, sate in the cross of our Lord
and Saviour Jesus Christ.” Indeed, there is no peace nor rest but
in him. - .don't wonder at Darid exelaiming,  Return unto thy rest,
O my: soul, for the Lord batb dealt bountifully with thee.” Many will
say, ** Who. will show us any good ?"" but, O Lord, lift thou up the light

A3
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of thy countenance upon us. This was the desire of Moses when
he snid, I thy presence go not with us, carry ns not up hence.” 1
can assure you, my friend, that there is nothing so cutting to me as
the hiding ol the light of the loving countenance of him who is
the chief among ten thousand, and the altogether lovely; for I am
daily more and mare convinced that without him I can do nothing.
He is the sirength of tlie needy in his distress, and when he is with-
drawn. I feel mysell a worm and no man; he is the light of Israel,
and when he is withdrawn I am a poor blind bat, groping for the
wall; he is the Resurrection and the Life, and when he 1s withdrawn
I am in the midst of death; he is the consolation of Israel, aud when
lie is withdrawn, sorrow fills my heart; he is the great Captnin that
gains all my victories, and when he is withdrawn, the enemy is roar-
ing, “ Pursue Lim and take him, for God has left him;" he is the
only Husband that can succonr, protect, and defend, and when he is
withdrdwn, | am a widow forsaken, and grieved in spirit; he is the
only Shield that can with safety defend, and when he is withdrawn,
the ficry darts of the devil spiit, cut, and chop my poor soul till I ery
out, “ My soul is scauered at the grave’s mouth;” in a word, he
is All in all, and if he is withdrawn, there is nothing left but an
aching void, let my soul look where it may. If Jesus has hidden
his face, ail is gone that is worth having, for it is of him, and through
Lim, and to bim are all things, to wbom be glory for ever. Amen,
O how my soul dreads to be lelt alone, especially in the ninistry of
the word! O the importance of standing up in the name of the
Lord, professing to be God’s mouth to mever-dying souls! How
my poor soul has many limes staggered into the pulpit like a drunken
man, fearing that the Lord had entirely left me, and that wy preach-
ing was nothing but an empty noise, which went no farther than the
enrs of (he people. My preaching sound doctrine does not satisly
my soul, except I can perceive some satisfactory testimony that God
the Holy Ghost is bearing witness, by signs following, that it is of
God; and I can assure you that when the Iord’s presence is with-
drawn from me, and I am obliged to go and speak in the dark, I
experience terrible scenes of misery in my soul. O the many times
I have been determined to give it up, and never to go into the pulpit
again. I cannot take a text, and divide it, and subdivide it, and
write it down, and commit it to memory, and then fill it up with a
few other texts. My study is chiefly wrestling with God in prayer
and tears, hegging of him that he would provide me with a message,
that he would bless me with light to'see, with life 0 feel, with memory
to contain, and with liberty 10 express, and, above all things, that be
would with power carry it home ta the hearts of his own people,
If there is no power, all is valueless; for “ the kingdom of God is not
in word but in power.” Paul says, “ My preaching wus not with
enticing words of man’s wisdom, but in demonstration of the Spirit
and of power, that your faith should not stand iu the wisdom of
men, but in the power of God.” And O how T have leen asto-
nished to see the mighty power of God attending his word, when
iy soul has been fall of confusion! and T have been so ashamed
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when T have come down from the pulpit, that T have not known
where (0 hide my face. Ah! my friend, God will stain the pride of
all our glory, and he will keep teaching us, for we need lesson upon
lesson, that we may know that “ it is not by might nor by power, but
by the Spirit of -the Lord.” He will not give bhis glory o another,
nor suffer bis praise to be given to graven images. Bless his boly
name, who ought to have tbe glory but bimsell? No one, for he
does all the work.  All praise belongs anto him.

That the Lord Jesus Christ may bless you and all the dear friends
at L— with much of bis presence, is the prayer'of your unworthy
brather in Christ,

Trowbridge, Nov. 18, 1841, J. W

SOME UNPUBLISHED LETTERS OF THE LATE
MR. BROOK, OF BRIGHTON.

Messrs. Editors,—Some unpublished letters of the lare Mr. Drook
of Brighton, having been sent 1o me by a friend, I purpose to furward
one to you every month for insertion in your periodical. A few of
ther are without date, so that 1 cannot promise to let you have them
in the exact order in which they were written.

There is, in my view, something so original, weighty, poin:ed, and
sweetin Mr. Brook's letters, that ] doubt not they will prove very accept-
able to such of your readers as want something more than words and
sound ; and who cannot help feeling dissatisfied with the geneiality
of writings that are in circulation among professing people, seeing
tbat they lack an unction from the Holy One, and are made up of
vain repetitions, hackneyed expressious, set plrases, and borrowed
ideas, which cause even the writings of many gracious men to send
forth a savour too closely resembling the “ dead flies” in the apothe-
cary’s ointment.

Wishing you much of the Lord's presence, and all the srength
and enconragement that yea stand in need of, | remain, Messrs.
Editors, yours in sincerity and affection,

Stoke, October, 1842, G. 1

LETTER I.

My dear Friend,—I have considered your last letter somewhat
pariicularly, and cannot still but think that the hand of God is upon
you for good. Though you write all bitter things against yoursell, it
uppears to me to be from a want of light upon your case. You
speak of coldness, deaduness, and indifference towurds a heavenly
Puarent, which you can hardly be persuaded a real child of God, even
in his infantine state, can feel ; that you are an abortion, a poor de-
luded creature, &c. Now, if you were ever so long established us a
favourite of God, vou would have reason to make the same com-
plaint. Paul had, I am persuaded, more or less to his dying day. But
according to your account, it was not more than a twelvemonth ago
that you uwoke out of a long delusion. It appears 1o me that you
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are quickened, but not delivered. You, therefore, begin to feel the
miserable effects of the fall of man; his awful distance from God,
enmity against him, ignorance of him ; the corruptions of your heart,
the weakness of your nature, the danger of your state, the power of
vour enemies, the evil of this world, the nothingness of human
wisdom, &c. &c. The feeling sense of all these things more than
accounts for your sad complaints. DBesides, your situation in life is
most perplexing. The school business to a galled conscience and
hard yet struggling heart, the demands of a family, the occupation
of a preacher, each ‘of these singly is enough to make your burden lie
heavy indeed. Thave known itall; but, in the Almighty’s hand, all
these things shall be made profitable, though not without affliction.

You are {orther entangled by a preaching fraternity who hate you,
but will not let you aloue; with connections in the world, and an un-
healthy tabernacle. Tdo not wonder, therefore, at what you feel;
and you may rest assured that the work must go much-deeper. 1
cannot bope for your deliverance, nor pray for it, iill many a dark
and cloudy day has passed over; for if so, an abortion you would
prove. The Lord has but just taken you in hsnd; and no wonder
that you kick at the rod. You just begin ‘to taste of the bitter cup;
no marvel if you loathe it, and would pass it by if possible. Knowest
thou not that no affliction for the present moment seemeth joyous but
grievous ? and what son is there whom the father chasteneth not? You
must first learn the character of God as a master, and render him the
obedience of a servant, before ever you honour him as a father, and
enjoy the privileges of a son.

Yon may ask, then, what is your state? According to my judg-
ment, God is bringing you into bondage. This is the state of a
servant. You feel no access to him, nar real love of him; and how
can yon, as a servant? You can only grow in Christ Jesus to any
comfortable purpose. You are looking out for faith and love without
having experienced balf enough of the evil heart of utibelief, and the
epmity of the carnal mind. This work is all going downwards, and
terrible havoc it makes; but it is needful. If you were to tell me of
your great ligbt, joys, and peace, I should suspect them all, and be
persuaded that, if God were your friend, yon must go down inlo the
pit where there is no light nor water, for in no other place can you
learn your need of a Saviour. To tell you the truth, all my hopes
of you are founded upon this, that you are going down into the
land of darkness and the shadow of death; and I shall rejoice to
hear from you accounts of anguish, terror, temptations, bondage and
fears, barrenness, bunger, thirst, curse, wrath, enmity, unbelief, &c.
&c. I know what will come after; and, moreover, this course will
cast off many lovers and acquaintance that are a trouble to you, as
well as acquaint you with yoursell, humble you before God, and
gather you out of this world. I cannot but think that God is fiting
you for a yokefellow 10 me and others, in bearing testimony against
liuman inventions in religion of all kinds. Another young mau,
W. B—, aclergyman in Kent, is upon the move to the same quar-



THE GOSPEL STANDARD. 17

ter. May you both seek His face who maketh Orion and the seven
stars, and turneth the shadow of death into the morning! We
want more labourers.

Poor Mr. J— is very unwell, and will not be able to come to
this winter. I purpose to do so in the course of two or Lhree
weeks, but will let you know in due time.—Kver yours affectionalely,

w. J. BROOK.

“BLESS THE LORD, O MY SOUL, AND ALL THAT
IS WITHIN ME BLESS HIS HOLY NAME."

Dear Friend and Brotlier,—1I take my pen to inform you that the
good Lord has been very gracious to my poor soul last night and to-
day. For weeks it has been my unhappy lot 10 be much exercised
with the things of time, trade being very bad with me, and bills fall-
ing due when [ was not able 1o meet them. Night after night, for
hours together, T could not close iny eyes to sleep, and could see no
possibility of carrying on my business. Being lelt to my own feel-
ing, I often concluded that I must become bankrupt, and be reduced
to abject poverty. These things took such hold uyon me that I was
completely buried in them; and instead of casting my burden npon
the Lord, he was seldom in my thoughts. Prayer was neglected ;
there was no praise, no (elt gratitnde 10 God, no looking again to-
wards his hiely temple ; but T was like one who neither regarded God
nor the operations of his hands. O how awful to be left in such a
state ! If it be the will of God, I do desire I may ever in future be
kept [rom sinking into so wretched a place.

Last night, while perusiug the Book of Chronicles, and reading
about good Hezekiah and Josiah, my soul went out in secret desires
to GGod that he would enable me to honour bim in a similar manner.
Before [ retired to bed, I went down upon my knees with my family,
which [ had not done, with a few exceptions, for some weeks past,
in consequence of the above-mentioned state of mind. T was endea-
vouring 1o ask the Lord to bless me, and to give me ' thankful lLeart
lor his mercies bestowed upon me, when I had such a feeling sense of
my past conduet, and of the Lord's long-suffering and compassion,
in bearing and putting up with we, in supplying my daily wants and
continuing my existence, that I was laid low at his feet in contrition
of soul, My hard, stubborn heart was melted aud softened, and I
wept before the Lord on account of my haseness and ingratitude to
so kind and precious a God. When I retired to bed I could not
sleep; God had made my heart soft, and I enjoyed such a solemn
frame of mind, that I conld not vefrain from weeping, praising, and
blessing the Lord for condescending to give me such tender feelings.
And while confessing my sinfulness, and wondering how the dear
Lord could be so gracious and wmerciful to me, seeing I had for-
gotten him and goue on in the way I had dene, my heart was again
overpowered with sweet tenderness, because the Lord assured me that
e had not only given me a thank(nl heart, and that he had borue with
my ungodly ways, but that he had forgiven the very sins 1 was then
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confessing before him, by sweetly and powerfully speaking to my
soul these blessed words: « There is forgiveness with thee, that thou
mayest be feared; (Ps. exxx. 4;) and also, ** For with the Lord
there is mercy, and with him is plenteous redemption.” (Ps.cxxx.7.)
I have it, I feel it! T have proved it; and could bear witness for
God that it is truc. Wonder, O heavens, and le astouished, O
carth, at the mercy, goodness, and condescension of God o such
a hell-deserving sinner! O what mercy, whatlove! I was for some
time lost in surprise; and all I could say was, * O thank the Lord,
bless the Lord; yea, bless his holy name! O what a blessed thing
10 be enabled to rejoice, really and spiriteally, in the atoning blood,
precious love, and forgiving mercy of u Three-One God! () continue
this frame of mind 10 mc, dear Lord!- O Lord, thou art good ; ever
give me a soft heart! O what merey ! O Lord, thou art good to me!
Q) bless thy dear name, I will praise thee, for thon art worthy ! [
cculd feelingly sing, “ Happy are the people that are in such a cage ;
veua, happy are the people whose God is the Lord """ Such was the
language of my soul.

‘I'his day I have experienced much communion with and nearness
of access 1o God. Neither expected disturbances nor disiressing
rumours, which sounded in my ears at every house I entered, dis-
turhed my peace. I was enabled to soar above these earthly things;
and, in deep homility of svul, 10 go on like one of old, rejoicing, and
placing no confidence in the flesh. Every thing around me appeared
beantiful. T seemed to be surrounded with the mercy and love of
God in Christ Jesus; yea, the love of Ged was shed abroud in my
Leart. | asked the Lord again and again to continue this feeling;
and that, il he should ever again permit me (0 walk in darkness, I
miglit not sin against him as I had done, and that I might not be left
without feeling, but have a deep sense of the same, and mourn on
account of it.

To-dav I have again been blessed in reading the ninth chapter of
Fzra. Read the chapter; it is a blessed one. The effects of the
fear of God on the quickened soul appear to me as plain, in that
chapter, as the pen 1 now hold in my hand. While crossing the
fields, I could not but sing 1v the praize of that mercy I had found.
‘Tlie mercy of God was the theme of my song, and the boast of my
tongue. As I passed on, contemplating the wonders and goodness of
God, these words came with sweetness and power 1o my mind :
“Thou bast put gladness in their heart, more than in the time that
ilieir corn and their wine increased.” (Ps.iv.7.) “Yes, Lord!" I
replied ;  the worldling may prize his possessions, and pride him-
sell in calling thewn his own.  But thou, O Lord! art mine; and
haviog tliee by precious faith, I possess all things.” T entered a bye
lane, and my soul was singing aloud in the confidence that God was
my Ged. So awful and sweet was the lane that I was unwilling
to proceed further, when these words of the poet Watts came into my
mind. [ felt their import, and I saug them before God :

“ My willing soul would stay,
[u such a frame as this;
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And sit, and sing herself away
To everlasling blisa.”

Onward I went, admiring the beautiful fields of corn, and blessing
and praising the Liord. My soul, ascending to God, besought him
that he would enable me to to bring forth fruit to his bonour, in as
visible o manner as the corn before me ; and then, all of a sudden,
(liow it was I know not,) I way obliged to stand still, gazing vpon
the corn, when these words burst forth from my heart and mouth :
« O Lord, bless me, and raise me up in thy church like the corn
before my eyes ! Cluthe me in such a manner. with spiritual grace,
that [ may in very deed * feed the church of God, which thou hast
purchased with thy blood I' " Such were my feelings at this time,
that I wept like a child before the Lord ; and, being uear a house at
which I had to call, I had to sit down till I became more composed.

O wy dear John, praise God with me! for it is good, and praise is
comely. Well might David call out as be did, * Bless the Lord, O
my soul, and all that is within me bless his holy name! Bless the
Lord, O my soul, and forget not all his benefits, who forgiveth all
thy iniquities, who healeth all thy diseases.” (Ps. ciii. 1—3.) In
the place of n bard and stubborn heart hie has given me a broken and
a contrite heart ; and, what is more, he saith he will not despise it.
In place ol a prayerless feeling, I have a heart overflowing with praise
and thankfuluess. In place of a sealed bouk, which the Bible had
been for a long time, every page T now read in the volume of truth
fits my soul, and fills it again and again with thankfulness. O what
love! *“God is love;” *God is good ;" “ God is merciful ;” vea, and
my soul shall bless Lis name for ever and ever. I cannot write as [
feel. “ O bless the Lord withb me, and lct us magnily his name to-
gether ™ O let us give thanks unto the Lord, for he is good ; for
his mercy endureth for ever.” (Ps.cvi. 1.) I am lostin wouder!
Mercy, mercy, mercy is all I can sing about. God is merciful ; and
it is said, “ Blessed are the merciful, for they shall obiain mercy.”
I can do nothing but crown Him with songs of merey, for what he
has done for my poor soul.

May the Lord give you the same blessed feelings. May he open
up the riches of his grace, and enable you, with me, to sing of his free
and sovereign mercy. The Lord bless you! Amen.

Chorley, August 15, 1842, J. G.

THE WATER OF LIFE.

* % % But alterall, the Spirit blessing it, the water of life and the
unspeakable blessings econnected with and contained in it, cures the
most inveterate diseascs that sin and Satan can inflict upon the sons
of men. It has been known to cure internal plagues of all descrip-
tions. In fact, it heals the blind, the dumb, the lame, the burdened,
the leper, and all manner of uneleanness and filth, and has made tens
of thousands of the moat detestable, filthy creatures that ever lived
more glorious than an angel of light; and, what adds to its blessed-
ness is, that it is all free, “without money and without price.”
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“The poorer the wretch, the welcomer here."

I have, as a wonder to myself, known a single <ip of it to raise my
poor soul above the world, the devil,and sin, to the sweet enjoyment
of the glorious Tliree-One God, and set it a dancing to the solemn
and glorious tune and song of “Glory to God in the highest!”
Yet, my brother, a few more pull backs, and I shall, through the
matchless riches of God’s discriminating grace, be out of the reach
of all my enemies, and for ever bathe and drink at the spring head,
and eternally sing the wonders of electing, redeeming love. Sin-
ners, vile, ungodly sinners, are at their wits’ end, overwhelmed with
filth and guilt, distracted under a feeling of their horrible condition.
Such vile wretches (and such a one am I) are saved by the unparal-
leled, matchless grace of God, and saved from every foe, and saved
in the Lord to every good, and to and with the Lord for ever!
This, this is grace indeed! Well may it be said, that they are ¢« men
wondered at.” When a sweet enjoyment of this grace acts upon the
conscience, under the bedewing, sealing power of God the Holy
Ghost, the poor sinner himself exclaims, ‘“Wonder, O heavens,
and be astonished, O earth, for the Lord hath doune it!” What a
wonderful shout to the heavens of God’s free grace will ‘'my poor
soul give when it leaves this body, and enters into the glorious
presence of the Lord, where all will be God and glory!

Well, my dear friend, may it be your happiness and mine,
under the glorious teachings of God the Spirit, to drink more
deeply into the deep things of God while in this vale of tears.
May we never be suffered to rest satisfied with a mere brain reli-
gion, but, by the unctuous teachings of the Spirit, daily prove and
eater into the glory and power of God’s discriminating grace, and
then both you and 1 know that we shall feelingly say, « By the grace
of God, [ am what I am,” and in some blessed measure we shall
be enabled to live in the Lord, to the Lord, and for the Lord.

That the best of blessings may rest upon and dwell in you, and
the peace of God be in your heart, and that your heart and tongue
may be under the sweet teachings and blessed unction of God the
Spirit, is the prayer of yours in the Lord,

Manchester. W. G.

TAKING THE LORD AT HIS WORD.

Messrs. Editors,—There are several high-sounding professors of the
doctrines of grace, very much given to charge the tried and tempted
mourner in Zion with “ not taking the Lord at his word,” when no-
thing is more false. Butthicy mean that he ought to rest upon a well-
ordained covenant, as they say they do. But the Liord does not'mtend
that be should, and therefore he applies certain portions of his word
to the soul that are of a condemping nature, and makes him tremble
at hisword. But the bastards in Zion are not rebuked and chastened
by the Lord ; tlerefore they are not in trouble us good men are, but
their strengili is firm. T can speak for myself, and say, that I have
often found the word of the Lord very piercing indeed. And the
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words that the blessed Jesus uttered to the man that was born blind
have thrown me down several times; they are, *“ Dost thou believe on
the Son of God?” 1 have been all in an agitation when I have
applied them to mysell, for T have not been able to answer in the
athrmative, and could not il all the world were given to me; and in-
stead of having joy and peace in believing, I have been filled with
unbelicf, sin, and guilt. Yet 1 have known, and felt firmly persuaded
too, il I have not divine faith T must perish. I have taken the Lord
at his word and believed it firmly, that * he that believeih not shall
be damned.” And O! how I have begged, and poured out my sovul
before the Lord, that he would cause me to believe to the saving of
my soul. 1 bave had knowledge enongh of the doctrines of the
gospel; I have wanted no one to tell me salvation is all of grace; but,
1 have thirsted for a [eeling sense of pardon, and have wanted to feel
the good effects of the grace of God within. I have longed Lo feel
my soul melted by divine love, and my heart enlarged to praise the
dear Redeemer of lost sinners. And 1 have longed agaip and again
to hear the Liord speak with power, “ I am thy salvation;” and then
I must teke the Lord at his word, yes, and be glad enough 10 do so,
for the chief cause of one’s distress is to find prayer unanswered.
But many say ihey are strong in [faith, who I believe are sirong in
presumpuon; for, if you watch them, they are very carnal, very
worldly, very covetous, very vain in their conversation, yes, and living
in such things as a man with a tender conscience could not allow. A
man who is really strong in faith gives glory to God ; he shines as a
light in tbe world, and his uffections are set upon things above, und
not upon things below. The chief reason of my doubting my inte-
rest in-eternal love, is because I find myself so coutrary to many
parts of scripture. Itis said, ““a good tree bringeth forth good fruit,”
and “ the wree is to be known by its fruit.” Ah! (say some) faith
is the fruit. * But knowest thon not, O vain man, that faith without
works is dead ?” And il thou dost not take the Liord at his word now,
thou wilt have to do. I, for oue, believe what the apostle saith, and
very often beg for that faith which works by love ; which causeth the
soul to deny self, and 1o give up all for the Lord. And I do not con-
sider it Arminianism to doubt one’s state, if the [ruits of the Spirit are
felt to be lacking. Tt is an unspeakable mercy to be made really ac-
quainted with what vital godliness is. A man that is ignoraat of this
may go dreaming on all his days with an empty notion, and yet
think very highly of his religion. He may say, “the kingdom of
God is not in word, but in puwer,” and contend for it too, and yet
never be able to give any account of the power of the Holy Ghost in
!lis own soul. *“ Come to parliculars,” says Bunyan; “ we are lost
n generals.” At any rate, the salvation of the soul -is a very great
and a very weighty matter ; and a man must have something more
than a sound creed to assure him he is chosen to eternal life. O the
horror of mind I have felt at times, fearing I was only an enlightened
man, a letter Christian at most! and 1 do believe that a man that
gets into this state will want something more than notion, and will
think more of life than knowledge. And however much be mey
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understand of the Scriptures, he will be litile in his own eyes, d poof
debtor to sovercign mercy ; and a token of good from the Lord will
be beiter than the opinion of all the men in the world. But the way
in which most of our high-boasting professors take the Liord at hig
word is dreadfully dangerous; they mercly take the letter of the
word, and therefore are never affected by any part in a good way,
They never find the word as a hammer to break down, nor as a
word in season to build up; yet they are very pleased with them-
selves and their creed, and seem to glory in bantering the Arminians,
as this is counted zeal in a good cause. They despise the poor and
the needy, and Liate that ministry that demands vital godliness. They
are *“ heady, highminded, and haters of them that are good ;" but the
discerning, experimental, and broken-hearted children of God have to
1ake the Almighty at his word, and come out from among them and
be separate.
Rochford, Essex. J. H.

“WHO HEALETH ALL THY DISEASES.”

My dear Friend,—This sheet is enricbed with an account of the
goodness of the Lord God of spiritual Israel, manifested to my soul
on last Lord’s day. In the morning I was auaciied with infamma-
tion in the bowels, and sent for Mr. —, who rendered that assist-
ance that the dear Lord was pleased tv enable ):im for the benefit
of the bodies of sinfu] men. The pain of body was great, but the
pain of soul was much greater. I felt at that time what I had not
felt to the same degree belore, namely, the exceeding sinfulness of
sin. I never in my life felt sucb thick darkness of soul, mor such a
heavy burden of sin. I thought every :noment my soul would be
separated from my body, and be sent to that place where hope of
deliverance cannot enter. This I truly felt to be the just desert of
my immortal soul; my dreadful sins had done this. Hope com-
pletely fuiled. Death stared me iuthe face. But O! the dear, the
precivus Lamb of God, that took away the sins of the elect world,
was most graciously pleased 1o manilest himsell 1o my parched, yes,
my sin-parched soul, as the God that ¢ pardoneth iniquity, trans-
gression, and sin.” O my dear friend, could I but tell you one
thousandth part of the joy, the love, the glory the dear Lord the
Spirit brought into my soul ! But no, it cannot be told ; it passelh
knowledge. You know and have felt the love of a triune God, and
are a witness of his faithfuluess and wuth. I felt these words pass
through my mind a great number of times, but had no power pul forth
in them : *“ In 21l their afflictions he was afflicted, and the angel of his
presence saved him.” ¢ He made his soul a sacrifice for sin.” ** He
put away sin by the sacrifice of himsel(.” All this I well-knew ; but
the matter was close al home. Was it for my sins ? O how my soul
wrestled with the Lord, that he would be pleased to come and bless
me with one more token of his precious love! And, blessed be his
almighty name! le was better than all my fears; his love, his pre-
cious, his dyving, his everlasting, rich, free, unmerited love filled my
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soul. My langnage was, < Bless the Liord, O my soul, and all thai
is within me praise his holy name!" Bless his precious love! Glory,
glory is in my soul! Bless his name, bless his love! P feel his free
salvation, his sweet mercy, his full, free, and finished salvation is
mine! O sweel Jesus, blessed Jesus, I am thine! Whether I live or
die I am the Lord's! If he should be pleased to take me out of time
into eternity in the dark, I am sure I shall go to be with him for ever
and ever! Bless, O bless his sweet, his dear name! I am his; he
redeemed me with his most precious blood! He gave himself a
sacrifice for me, the most vile, most sinful being that ever lived on this
earth! O bless his precious name !”
. You know, my dear friend, what David said when the dear Lord
shed abroad his Jove in his soul. It was this: “The humble shall
hear thereof and be glad.”

Wallingford, March 4, 1842. AT

“WHO ART THOU THAT THOU SHOULDEST BE
AFRAID OF A MAN THAT SHALL DIE?’

My dear Friend and Brother,—1 feel, at times, that I love you in
the Lord, and that I love the Lord in you. I esteem it as a favour
that you should have any thought or care for one who can hardly bear
with himself; and [ assure you that the trouble yon take in sending
to me and thinking upon me reminds me of the manifestation of
God's mercy to my soul, and makes me exclaim, «“ Who am I, or
what am I, that I should be thought upon by you? Can it be
right ? Can it be from feelings produced in your heart by the Holy
Ghost?” Ifit be from him, then God does love me, notwithstanding
all, and T feel humbled within me that poor unworthy I should have
a place in your thoughts, or in the Lord's.

1 am still walking in the midst of suares, temptations, enmity, and
trials. I assure you this place is like a little hell 1o me; and [ feel
such a sinking of heart at the thonghts of entering into it, alter I
have been out on a Lord’s day, that my knees have almost let me
down; I feel it so hard to stand single-handed, with o one to take
my part. [ had a sharp trial un my mind about a fortnight ago, which
made me roar, and cry, and quarrel with 1be devil and almost with
God. I had made some shoes for a greal farmer, and carried them
home. He kept them in his heuse till Lord’s day, and then put
them on, and sent for me to come and see them on. I did not go,
but stood trembling for the consequences, whether [ went or siopped
away ; lor I had velused many people before on a Lord's day, and
now that the farmer had sent for me it appeared to me that 1 should
be completely ruined if I refused to go. He then sent for me a
second lime; and I sent him word back that 1 should be happy to
wait upon him on any day except Sunday, as that was a day on
which | never did any business. And now the old serpent set on me
unmereifully, and showed me what influence the farmer had in the
place, reminding me of my debts, and hinting that 1 should be s}(arved
out, and that the whole parish would rejoice at my departure. O how
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I groaned and roared on my road to C—, telling God X never could
stand it, and blaming him for suffering me to get into such (roubl«;l
Yea, I felt that had the devil been a human being I should have
fallen upon him with wy stick, for seuting the farmer at me on a
Sunday morning ; and as I went on, sobbing aloud, and telling the
Lord I never could stand it, these words entered into my mind and
heart with light and power : * God is able to make thee stand.” O
how the power of God did open to my view, while the words were
repeated many times over in my heart! [ felt willing, in a moment,
to stand in the front, and bear all they could heap upon me; yea,
cheerfally to bear up the cross. O Low 1 entreated his blessed Ma-
jesty to be with me, and stand by me, and help me! I cast myself
upon him; and now the words are a strength to my lvins. The
enemy would wrest them from me if he could, by making me ques-
tion their coming from God; for [ can't quite believe it now. Yet
it leads me 10 lean upon God, and look to bim for all ; and I shall not
give up Lo the devil yet. Adieu.! '

F—, Oct. 10. H. M.

TO MR. HARRIS, MINISTER TO THE PLYI\IOUTH
BRETHREN.»

Revered and truly Respected Sir,—Allow me to state my sorrow
and grief at the doctrine that was delivered at the Upper room last
Sabbath evening, June 26th, from the 5th chapter of Revelation,
and 9th verse, viz.:— And they sung a new song,” &c. The minis-
ter told us that no song was now sung in heaven, neither had been
since the creation, or would be until redeemed bodies and souls
were united in glory; for although the souls of believers who are
departed are with the Lord, they cannot and do not sing, from the
absence of the body, but are waiting for the final consummation of
all things, and then will be sung the new song of ¢« Worthy the
Lamb.” However, on this part I have nothing to say, only I think
Paul has a remark somewhere, and puts a question, ¢« Are ye not
carnal ?” I only say in passing, I thought much valuable time was
wasted ere redemption’s work was spoken of.

But, alas! what a weak and distorted redemption did he endea-
vour to unfold! He spoke of redemption in allusion to the children
of Israel being in Egyptian bondage, and <their redemption was by
sprinkling the blood of the lamb on the door-posts, that when the
destroying Angel passed over, wherever he saw the blood, he never
stopped to ask who d welt there,—if Jew or Egyptian, a good man or
a bad man, whether theyhad led good lives or bad lives, either having
good resolutions or bhad, or how they intended to live,— for they
believed in the blood of Jesus Christ and that redeemed them from

» The title to the Tract is, “ To the Rev. Mr. Haris, faithful minister to the
Plymouth Brethren.” It will be seen that we have suppressed two words in this
title by objecting, Ist, to the Popish title, *“ Reverend,” and, 2nd, by doubting
whether he deserves the appellation of “ faitbful” by allowing such miserable
tresh to be preached in ““the upper room.”
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sins past, present, and to come.” And more particularly addressing
bis hearers, he warned them from looking any where than to the
blood of Jesus, and if they looked to and believed in that blood, their
redemption was secure. e derided the doubts and hopes of any
whp thought themselves unredeemed, for they had only to believe:
it matters nothing of their past, present, or future life, < they had
but to believe they were redeemed, and they were safe, for God
did not want holy people in heaven, ke had his holy angels, it was
sinners he wanted there” He earnestly warned the congregation
from deluding themselves with hopes and hoping, as it was one of
the great delusions of the devil ; for, said he, «what can be more dan-
gerous to the soul than to say they hope they shall be saved, for they
were to take redemption now ;” and furthermore, “ it was wrong to
pray for our redemption, as it was finished. We might so have
prayed when Jesus was on earth, and it doublless would have been
right, but as now redemption was done, we had but to take it and be
saved from all our sips, past, present, and to come.” Jhis is, Sir,
the principal and leading part of the discourse, and a true detail of
what was said. When I looked round on the various persons, and
thought of the various characters which formed the congregation,
my heart was pained within me, for surely, 1 thought, this is not
preaching to the people the * words of this life.”

The “soul-satisfying, God-glorifying truth of having a full re-
demption in the sight of God, trom sins past, present, and to come,
is not conveyed to the soul by a mere belief in the redemption that
is in Christ Jesus; for, if ] may speak herein, while I now can sing

“Sins present, past, or sins to be,
Can never rend his love from me,”
it was not learnt in a day or two, or in fair weather, or walking
in the light of his countenance. It was by terrible things in
righteousness, and after the fountains of the great deep had been
broken up, and from many and many renewed manifestations of his
pardoning love; and this I say, that though I feel
“Now free from sin, T walk at large;
This Breaker's blood 's my soul’s discharge;
Low at his feet content I stay,
A sinner saved, and homage pny.”
Yet I cannot help praying to know more of Christ as my re-
demption, and am so taught that I feel the need of a daily redemp-
tion: and as for not hoping to be saved, I often find my desires
going out in the words of an old-fashioned hymn :
“My soul into thy arms I cast;
T hope I shall be saved at last.”
_ And there was one deeper taught than Mr. S— or I, has left
It on record, « We are saved by hope.” Now, Sir, in writing
this, I wish not to indulge in a censorious spirit, 1 wish to make
every allowance that a public speaker can wish, or the hearers
freely allow ; but when he repeats over and over again the same
remarks, we cannot but conclude that they are in reality his mind
on the subject matter of the discourse ; and now I am obliged with
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much sorrow to say, that, from first to last, the sermon was awfully
defective. The person, work, and ministry of the Holy Ghost
was not once mentioned ; the internal supernatural work of believ-
ing by the demonstration of the Spirit with power, was never alluded
to. Oh, no, it was only to consent—only to believe in the redgmp-
tion through the blood of Jesus, and it mattered not what state
you were in—how you lived ; you have only to take the redemp-
tion and you are secure; surely on cool reflection, the speaker
would start back from his own statements, and the fair inferences
to be drawn. What! have I only to believe—does it not matter
how I am, or how I shall live? Why the vilest wretel, wallowing
in all manner of sin, can believe with an historical faith, yea, it is
even less than the faith of devils. ’

But will it suit the soul, who, feeling tlie working of a guilty
conscience, is striving to escape from the avenger of blood, and
who, in an agony, is inquiring if there be any hope? Will it
suit the soul, who, having tasted and felt the word of life, and
known the peace that is sealed with blood, yet has since fallen
by his iniquity, and who, feeling himself such an ungrateful, diso-
bedient wretch, and fearing that all he has known and enjoyed
of divine things was only a fair show in the flesh, and, instead
of being able to take redemption or any biessing, is afraid to
take any comfort. He trembles to think that his wound may be
healed slightly ; he puts his hand upon his mouth, and his mouth
in the dust, and pours forth his burdened mind with, ¢ God be mer-
ciful to me a sinner.” No, it will not, for

¢ True belief is more than notion,
Something must be known and felt.”
And rather would the sincere believer, one taught of God the Holy
Spirit, be emptied from vessel to vessel, than be allowed to settle on
his lees, or rest in a false peace ; for nothing but a feeling sense of the
godly motions of the Spirit, taking of the things of Jesus, and reveal-
ing them to the soul, will give or cause peace in the mind ; and I am
bold to say, that those who rest in anything short of it, know not the
secrets of pardoning love; and.this I know in contradistinction
to the preacher’s views, and by Christian experience in the light
of God's most holy word, that the soul who has found redemp-
tion through his blood and the forgiveness of sins, has a divine
nature within that pants after holiness, longs to be holy, prays
to be kept from sin that it may not grieve him, trembles at
his own depravity, delights in the will of God, ‘and whilst
he groans, and from the heart too, that the flesh Justeth against
the Spirit, yet he sometimes rejoiceth that the Spirit lusteth against
the flesh ; and whilst e knows in part the mystery of iniquity,
he earnestly prays to know more of the great mystery of god-
liness ; and whilst he glories in the Lord that nothing can separate
him from the love of God, which is in Christ Jesus, he has learned
by many a painful lesson, that it is an evil and a bitter thing to sin
against God ; and experimentally feeling that without Christ he
can do nothing, he knows the value of the prayer of the royal
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Psalmist : ¢ Restore unto me the joy of thy salvation, and uphold
me by thy free Spirit;” and again—« Teach me to do thy will, for
thou art my God;” « Thy Spirit is good, lead me into the land of
uprightness,” We know what Paul said : « I will therefore most
gladly glory in my infirmities, that the power of Christ may rest
upon me;” and I could multiply proof to show that
“'Tis a sign of life within,
To groun beneath the plague of sin.”

I have not penned or written what I have, with unkind feelings.
[ know that amongst you there are many who are indeed lovely
and of good report, and those too .who know how to sound the
alarm over the Bleeding Sacrifice. But it is to discharge my con-
science, and to bring again to the preacher’s mind what he himself
will be sorry should so unguardedly be stated. I earnestly hope
he will be led by the Holy and Eternal Spirit into the mind of
Christ; and I venture to express-a hope that he would copy the
noble Bereans, as I thought that there was a great falling-off in
that respect.

To conclude, I would not for a moment have it thought that I
would limit the preaching of the gospel of the grace of God.

Blessed be God, I feel my own need of a full and free salvation.
I like that gospel which scorns condition, breathes salvation free
as air. But I cannot be content without an unction from the Holy
One, and must have the work and ministry of the Holy Ghost pro-
minently ‘maintained, and a feeling sense of having  received the
atonement.”—Commending you, dear sir, to the word of His grace,
which'ds ablé to build you up, I am, in the bonds of the gospel,
yours affectionately, &ec.,

THEOPHILUS.

¢ [The above Tract tr which we have given insertion, speaks, we think, suffi-
ciently for itself. It is certainly e striking confirmation of the remarks that we
made some lime since upon the views and sentiments of the Plymouth Brethren;
with this difference, however, that it gives us even a worse idea of them than we
had before, end unmasks their deceptive doctrines more completely. We will
Justrun over a few of the leading points, assnming, which we may safely do,
that it is a faithful representation of what was really delivered.

1. We were struck with the thought, how delusive are a few crude notions
about unfulfilled prophecy, and how they mislead the mind where there is no
experience! Had the preacher known any thiflg of felt mercy and tasted deli-
verance, he would not have represented the blessed saints as waiting for a time
Juture to begin their song of praise to the Lamb. What! are “the spirits of just
men made perfect” dumb, and does a sight of the King in his beauty kindle no
song of rapture? He was better tauglit who said,

“But when this lisping, stamca’ring tongue
Lies silent in the grave,

Then, in a nobler, sweeter song,
I'll sing Thy power to save.”

Ifupon carth, when the Lord brings the soul up out of the horrible pit and the
miry clay, he puts a new song into the monith, (Ps. xl. 2, 3,) that tongue will
not be dumb in glory. :

2. The crude, and unscriptural notions of the Plymouth Brethren concerning
redemption, are in this little tract clearly shown. The killing of the Pasibal
Lamb in Egypt, and the sprinkling of its blodd on the lintel and doorposts, clearly
showed the specialty aud persomality of redemption. Was it not confined to the
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children of Israel? But this ignorant man talks of the angel mot stopping to
«ask if an Egvptian dwelt there.” There was an express command given that
¢ they were 1o take to them every man o lamb according to the house of their fa-
thers, a lamb for a house; every man according to his eating shall make your
account for the lamb.” (Exod, xii. 3, 4.) This effectually confined the Paschal
Lamb to the children of Isracl. Agaiu, the sprinkling of the blood upon the
lintel and doorposts was typical of the sprinkling of the blood of Christ upon
the conscience.

Buat there is no evidence that the children of Tsrael in Egypt ¢ believed in the
blood of Jesus, and that redeemed them from sins past, present, and to come.”
They were not believers in the spiritual sense of the word, neither were they
redeemed from their sins, for ¢ their carcases fell in the wilderness,” and “ they
could not enter in because of unbelief;” and *God sware unto them in his wrath
that they should not enter into is rest.” (Heb. iii, 17—19.) Thoy had indeed
a Sandemanian faith —just such a one as the Plymouth Brethren preach and
teach—for we read that “the people believed;” (Exod. iv. 31;) but it was not
¢ with their heart unto righteousness,” for they soon forgat his works, and they
waited not for his counsel.” (Ps.cvi. 13.) Nor did this Sandemanian faith
keep them from rebellion, fornication, and idolatry, for * they joined them-
selves to Baalpeor, and ate the sacrifices of the dead.”

3. ¢« He derided the doubts and hopes of any who thought themselves unre-
deemed, for they had only to believe.”

Well mightdDarvid say, ¢ Our soul is exceedingly filled with the scorning of
those that are at ease, and with the contempt of the proud.” But to deride the
doubts and fears of the tempted end tried is no mark of grace. To sit in the
seat of the scormer is a fearful spot. But these doubters ¢ have only to be-
lieve.” And so a man with a mortal disease in his vitals bas only to get him-
self cured ; and one who cannot swim, when he comes to & broad and rapid river,
and is pursued by an enemy, has only to get across. But what ignorance it be-
trays in the poor deluded creature who could so prate about “only believing!” and
how clearly it shows that he knows nothing experimentally of what the faith of
God's elect is. .

We need not pursue this subject any further ; nor should we have introduced
it had it not struck us that thus to expose error is sometimes profitable,
Among our numerous rcaders we may have some quickened souls who are weak
and wavering, and perhaps feel a secret leaning to the doctrines and ways of tha
Plvmouth Brethren. For their sake chiefly have we re-opened this subject,
and we hope it may convince them that such preaching and teaching is contrary
to the word of God, and the teaching of the blessed Spiritin the soul.—Eps. ]

OBITUARY.

Dear Brother in Christ,—~You wished to hear of Thomas C.
and I have been requested by the friends of F. to wrile to you.
He fell asleep in Jesus at twelve o'clock on Tuesday night. 1 was
there by three o'clock in the afiernoon, and was with him most of
the time, till within half an hour of bis departure; and such a blessed
sight I never beflore witnessed. When you were there, it seems that
be was labouring hard for breath, and there was nothing more to be
observed in him than what are the fruits of the first man’s transgres-
sion. Mrs. C. wld me that in the course of the morning he said to
Ler, I shall soon tatk to you all.” Itseems by this that he had
some forebodings on his mind of what he was about to be favoured
with.  Alter this, e cast his eyes upon his daughter Elizabed, and
said, .

“*True religion’s more then notion.’”
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And not long after, he spoke of the love of God as an everlasting love.
When I went in he was as you saw him, but awake. Perceiving
how hard he laboured for breath, I said to him, “The battle will soon
be over.” He looked hard at me, and, speaking very strong, said,
«The devil, the devil is gone, and this is the victory, even our faith!
Tc is all of grace, free grace; love, everlasting love!” He was then
enabled to speak so that he might he heard at the bottom of the
stairs or farther, and went on after‘ this manner: “Thou dear Re-
deemer, dying Lamb! O praise him; you can't triumph enough.
He shed his blood to redeem my soul {rom death; he redeemed my
life from destruction; he died to redeem my soul from hell. T am
redeemed not with corruptible things, no, not with corrupiible things,
but with the precious blood of Christ.” He repeated these words
several times, until his strength failed him. At times he was waked
up either by his throat being stopped by phlegm, or by being a lit-
tle convulsed, and as soon as he had strength 1o speak he went on in
the same strain. There were six or eight of his religious friends
present most of the time, besides his wife and several of 'his children,
While I was standing hy the side of his bed, he looked at me with
great earnestness, and taking hold of my band, said, “ The Lord bless
you with faith, bless yogp with hope.” Then, speaking louder, he
said, “Bless you with love for the good of his people.” ~ At another
time, looking round upon us with a wonderful and pleasant counte-
nance, he said, with strong emphasis, *“I wish all your souls were as
happy as mine.” A short time after this be turned his eyes towards
his chidren, and addressing therm and his wifle, said, “ I can now re-
sign yon all into the bands of my dear Redeemer.” This was followed
with a most fervent and earnest prayer for them. I was very glad
to hear this, for it was only last Monday week that I spoke to him
on the subject of resignation, and he lamented the want of it, though
when first be was taken ill he had a measure of it. He said very
little for the last hour or twvo before he died. Most of what he said
was in the course of the afternoon, and did greatly melt our hearts.
We much admired the grace and goodness of God to his poor dear
servant, We may well say with the hymn,
“'Twas thine own work, almighty Gog,
And wondrous in our eyes.”
I remain, yours affectionately in the Lord,
Mayfield, August, 1839. W. AL

POETRY.

. Dear Editors,—The two following poems I have sent tor insertion
10 your Standard. Their author was, when alive, a winister in Mr.
Huntington's connection, and preached at Hitchin for forty years.

A LOVER OF GOOD MEN.

EXTRACT FROM A POETICAL LETTER TO A FRIEND.

You.r dainty dish came sufe to band I often think it can’t be Lrue,
Whlclll rather put mo to o stand, Because my path has so much rue;
To think a wretch so vile to see A dismal road, a thoruy path,

A messenger of God should be, Resembling wuch the way of death,
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The burdens, too, T have to bear But yet, like Jonah, help'd to sigh,
Alarm me with distressing foar, And loudly to the Saviour cry
And likewise foes that lie in wait, I did, and O! "twas not in vain;
But more especially of late. He gave mc Peter's look again.
That inward nest, an awful den! Aud through his mercy now I sing,
Rising at once like armed men, Jesus my Saviour and my King, {wound,
Aud jein'd by Satan's cruel rage, Whose blood 's a Falm that Leals my
Against my helpless soul engage. Whose truth’s abandaze girds me'round,
And O, what yet is worse to tell, Whose name’s an ointinent to my head,
A victim to their rage 1 fell! Whose goodness shell'my table spread,
Ah! now I thought my day was past, Whose hand supplies in 1ime of need,.
And I must sink to hell at last. Yes, Jesus is the {riend indeed

Hitchin, ‘ - of B. GATWARD.

REMEMBERING THE WAY.

O the tronble once X found ! “Cheer up, poor soul,” again he cries,

Jehovah's arrow made the wound While floods of tears poured from my,
Deep in my inmost soul; I thmoght my<elf in heaven. [eyes,

But in this dreadful deep distress Such consolation did abound

1 found no peace, no hope, no rest, The like before I never found;
Till Jesus made me whole. My sins were all forgiven.

This good Physician did impart And now I nothing more can say,

A cordial to my wounded heart, Only, that while below I stay,
Composed of oil and wine, May J&us be my all.

T can’t torget that happy day My heart’'s desire and prayer is still

When first 1 heard my Saviour say, For prace and:¢trength to do his will
¢ Cheer up, for I am thine !” Till he from.earth shall call,

Hitchin. ’ B. GATWARD.

SPIRITUAL WANTS.
Dear Saviour, wilt thou condescend I want to hear thy pardoning voice

My supplication to attend? To make my drooping soul rejoice.
Where cen I go but unto thee, 1 want to have my faith increased,
With all my wants and misery? From doubts and fears to be released ;
T want more liberty in prayer, I want to know I'm in the way
1 want 10 find thy presence there, That leads to everlasting day.
I want more spiritual hope within, I want thy smiling face to see
I waut to feel less love to <in. When ut thy throne T bend the lnee ;
I want thee as my hiding place, T want to feel (thy Jove divine
1 want some tokens of thy grace, To melt and break this heart of mine.
I want thy rich atoning blood Lord, all iny wants thou knowest well,
To 1econcile my soul to God. For they are more than I can tell;
I want to feel more love to thee, But all may be comprised in this,
I want from bondage to be free, Assurance of eternal bliss.

Pochester, Kent. A POOR HING

THE TRIED STONE.

« Therefore, sith the Lord God, Behold, T lay in Zion for a foundation, a stone, a tried
stone, 8 precious coruer stone, a sure foundation; he that helieveth shall not make baste." —
Isa. xxvii. 16.

The Stone which the builders rejected with scorn
Now proves to the guilty, the lost, and forlomn,
A safe place of refuge where sinncrs do hide,

And shelter in Jesus, though once crucified.
‘Those huilders of old bad a stone of their own,

A Babel to climb though Moses may frown ;
‘I'hough justice may threaton their souls to arrest,
1o work go those huilders, and each does his best,
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To Iay a foundation on nature’s quicksands,
Their building’s erected by nature’'s weak hands;
They meke their atonement, their viclims provide,
They rest on their duties, and feed on their pride.

Those builders a stumbling block prove to the poor,
Who wait with tired palience at mercy’s strait door,
Who see their perfertion all brought to an end;
By sin they're defiled, and in vein strive to mend.
This Stone has been tried with ways most perverse,
‘With sins and foul crimes and all the Law’s curse,
But Jesus their husband, their brother, and friend,
Proves a Stone to his people; his love bas no end.

None ever can sink who build on this Stone;
Through life’s dreary maze he still proves to his own
A steadfast foundation, chief cormer, and friend ;
A place for their shelter his arm he will lend.
Poor sinners, when hunted by sin, death, and hell,
Look up to your Jesas who conquer’d and fell;
Your work of salvation by him is complete;
'Then bow down before him, lie low at his feet.
Come, sensible sinners, with crimes of deep hue,

« Your Saviour now reigns in glory for you;
Bright mansions and thrones are } rovided above

Which you shall inherit, and feast on his love.
Trowbridge, July 12, 1842, . ONCE. AN ATHEIST.

A NEW YEAR'S GIFT TO THE SPOUSE OF CHRIST.

Deep in the ditch of death, but loath to kmow

. The thousandth part of wickedness and woe ;
A willing drudge to sin, by Satan hired,
My flesh denied the truth that heaven inspired.
Fetter'd and bonnd by sin’s infernal chain,
In league with death, I sought that monarch’s reign ;
Drank down the poison, firmnly held the woe,
And madly ran to meet the dreadful blow.
Till God in mercy ope’'d my death-closed eyes
Upon the brink of hell, O sad surprise !
Destruction greally shook my guilty soul,
Nor could my cries the waves of wrath control.
Thus sunk beneath conviction’s fierce array,
God's arrows, winged from Sioai, found their way
Into my heart, stirred up the mischief there;
My sin-stung conscience sank in deep despair.
But Christ came by with garments roll'd in blood,
And round my soul, as near in love he stood,
He threw a robe of strange, yet matchless kind,
And burl'd my sorrows to tho stormy wind.
Thus God reveal'd his godlike righteousness,
And put it on, my court and wedding dress.
My soul, in this array’d, was proud to sing,
And cnvied not prince, prophet, priest, or king.
Near twenty years have since that time gone by ;
T’hose twenty years prove earth and men 8 lie;
Ior here do hell and death abound within;
So hell’s the sive of death, aud death’s the child of siu.
This makes me look on sinneis, rich and poor,
Whose gods are mon themsclves, or worldly orc;
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Whose paths volcanos shake each step they tread,
And darkmess guides their feet among the dead.

Thus different minds and different passions move,
Grovelling in earth, they slight the joys above;
Bat Christians, called by grace, must die to live,
And to their Lord their whole affections give.

Idolatry besets their roving heart ;

Witk righteous self they find it hard to part;
Snares catch their feet, destruction lies in wait;
Each day its trial brings, and every hour its bait.

The more they live to God, the more they see
The hellish monsters roaming after prey,
Leap from the deep recesses of their heart,
And roar till faith seems almost to depart,

Affrighted, “0,” they cry, *‘ can grace reign here ™.

It does, the Spirit breathes, and stills their fear.
Spoil'd, and cast down, Satan no longer reigns,
Since sovereign grace the right of heaven maintains.

Through this wild desert, full of mighty foes,

No one but God could guide and inierpose ;

Ten thousand gins, ten thousand snares shall prove
The unfathomed mines of everlasting iove.

Jesus their Lord has trod the path of death,
Thbat ransom’d souls might live a life of faith.
Nor will he thank one soul for labour shown ;
All human worth is hostile to his crown.

Divine perfection shines in Jesus' face,
In all his works, bat most in works of grace;
Creation’s colours fade in grace’s dyes,
As each saved soul Immanuel’s beauty eyes.

Thben let us search these mines this year to come,
Nor be afraid of what our prayers bring home ;

If sins uncovered drive us to the Lamb,

We shall bat deeper feel to speak his fame.

Dying to nature, grace shall yield supplies;
Though prayer obtained, faith bids new joys arise;
Urged on by need, we wrestle hard in prayer,

And, bless'd with answers, God’s own secret share.

But hell will most assail where God bas shone;
Fear not, my brethren, boldly venture on;
Nor think it strange that you must hated be,
The world and Belial never can agree.

Come out! be bolder as afliction grows;

Let tongue, and heart, and life, and soul oppose
A fleshly Christ that world and devils share;
This will produce & crooked sweet new year.

Then let despair, and doubts, and fears distress,
And poverty and pain o’'erwhelming press,

Our Christ is Lord of lords, and King of kings,
Onr souls are safe beneath his balmy wings.

Before hie sacred feet all things raust bow,
Mountains of sin and sorrow downward flow ;

In every cvil we shall find some good,

Till Leaven declares what earth in silence view'd.

G. M,



THE

GOSPEL STANDARD,

FEEBLE CHRISTIAN’S SUPPORT.

¢ Blessed are they which do hunger and thirst after righteousness; for they
shall be filled.”—Matt. v. 6.

“ Who hath saved us, and called us with an holy calling, not according lo our
works, but according to his own purpose and grace, which was given us in Christ
Jesus hefore the world began.”—2 Tim. i. 9.

¢ The election hath obtained it, and the rest were blinded.”—Rom. xi. 7.

“If thou believest with all thine heart, thou mayest.—And they went down
both into the water, both Philip and the eunuch; and he baptized him.—In the
name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Ghost,”—Acts viii. 37, 38;
Matt. xxviii. 19,

No. 86. FEBRUARY, 1843. Vou. I1X.

THE BLESSEDNESS OF WAITING AT WISDOM'S
GATES. A SERMON.

“ Blessed is the mean that heareth me; watching daily at my gates; wailing at
the posts of my doors.,”—Prov. viii. 34,

(Concluded from page 11.)

I1. But another thing is said of the blessed man. He does more
ghan hear Wisdom’s voice; he watches at Wisdom’s gates. < Blessed
is the man that heareth me, watching daily at my gates.”

And what are these gates, at which the blessed man watcheth?
By Wisdom’s gates I understand those places where Wisdom speaks
by those whom she calls her maidens—ministers, called and taught
by the Spirit of wisdom and revelation in the knowledge of Jesus.
Among the Jews, counsels were held in the gates of the city; canses
were heard and decided, and judgment was given; the oppressors
were condemned, and the oppressed were delivered; property was
redeemed, and contracts were entered into. So, also, in Wisdom's
gates, where Wisdom presides and speuks, teaches and directs, these
things, spiritually, are done, and heavenly business is transacted. At
her gates she assembles and gathers together her children, to speak
to them, and to give them good counsel. Here she reveals the secres
of their hearts; passes judgment upon what is false and evil; takes
away their rotten props; drives them out of their refuges of lies; ex-
poses the deceit of their hearts; opens them to receive the truth, and
vo attend unfo the things that are spoken by her; brings redemption
wmto the soul; saves it from the oppresior, from the delusious of

8180, and the accdwitious of conscience; and sweetly reveals her
pardon and peace.  Here shie strengthens the weak hands, and con-
B
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firms the feeble knees ; comforts the distressed ; satiates the longing
soul; fills the empty soul with good things; opens blind eyes; un.
stops deal ears; circumcises the heart; and makes the lame to leap
as 8 hart, and the tongue of the dumb to sing. Here righteous judg-
ment is given; a true balance is held, and right and just weights are
put therein; and the Lord is known to be a God of judgments, by
whom actions are weighed. These are the gates of righteousness,
the gates of wisdom; and here the righteous resort, and here the
blessed man watches,

He watches. He does not go out of form, or custom, or merely to
liear a fine orator, or to satisfy conscience. Noj; he watches. = As
the eriminal on the gallows watches and strains bis eyes, looking to
the skirts of the crowd and to the distant hills, if peradventure he
may see the messenger of mercy, despatched from the king's presence
with the wished-for reprieve ; as the sick patient anxiously looks to-
wards the door, in expectation of the far-famed physician; as the
shipwrecked mariner watches the dim spot in the horizon, in bopesit
may prove to be a sail approaching for his deliverance ; as the suitor
waiches the face of him to whom he presents his petition, or the
beggar the opening of the gate in Lopes of receiving an alms; even so
does the blessed man watch at Wisdom’s gates. He watches for some
token for good; some message of peace; some sweet consolation;
some sensible and powerful manifestation of love and freedom, mercy
and grace; some interpretation of his case, and unravelling of his
dark and intricate experience ; some light on his path ; some crumbs
from the bread of life; some shinings and beams from the Sun of
righteousness; some instructions in righteousness ; some promises of
good things; some proofthat his spots are the spots of God’s children,
that he is not deceived, that be is in the way of life, and that he
is among the jewels of the Lord. He watches attentively, he longs
earnestly for these blessings. He goes to Wisdom’s gates in hopes of
bearing glad tidings; of being filled and rejoiced; of having pardon
and peace sealed in his heart; of hearing Wisdom’s voice, seeing her
arm revealed, feeling her healing power, experiencing her deliverance,
and feeding upon her soul-satis(ying bounty of goodness. He cares
nnt for emply words, but for power; not to have his judgment only
informed, but to have his heart affected ; not to be seen of man, but to
see the Lord’s face, and to have the light of his countenance lifted up
upon him. .

Thus he watches at Wisdom'’s gates, in expectation of seeing and
receiving (rom her hand a gond and perfect gift, “DBlessed is the man
that heareth me, (hat watcheth daily at my gates.”

The blessed man is said to attend paILy, to hear and watch for
Wisdom. Thus these blessed watchers watch daily, and wait
for some hope, some comfort, some promise, some light and bless-
ing from Wisdom. They are found at Wisdom's gates as often
as they are open, and they are able to come. There is no need
10 exbort them to go there. They require no entreaties. They are
Lungry, and want food ; ncedy and poor, and want to be eqriched;
uaked, and want clothing; cold, and want to be warmed ; miserable,
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and want (o be comforted ; guilty, and want to be pardoned. They
do not mind walking o few miles to hear the word, for the desire of
their soul is towaids it.  I'hey endure affliction, and watch continu-
ally, sometimes with more, and sometimes with less fervour. Those
are very unlike Wisdom's watching children, who can be kept from
hearing and watcling because the road is long and rough, the weather
cold or damp, or because some trifling obstacle is in the way. But ob-
serve the word “ my.” * That watcheth daily at MY gates.” ““ )y sheep
hear my voice, and a stranger they will not follow,” saith Jesus. Thus
blessed hearers and blessed watchers cannot sit nnder a legal, or dry
doctrinal ministry, in which Wisdom’s voice is not heard, and be
satistied therewith. Though they would fain fill their belly with the
husks which the swine do eat, they cannot. It will not do for them ;
they must liave “ clean provender, which hath been winnowed with the
shovel and with the fan.” (Isa. xxx. 24.) They cannot sit under a
dend minister, a man of Belial, (2 Sam. xxiii. 6, 7,) who exalis the
‘creature, and exhorts bim to do what he feels he cannot do; for he
has “ the sentence of death” in himself, that he should not trust in
himself. (2 Cor. i. 9.) The blessed hearers and watchers will never
be content with a legal preacher, or a dry though correct letter
preacher.  He wants power, unction, experience, interpretation of his
case, and to have the footsteps of the flock (Song i. 8) traced out. that
he may go his way forth by thém. There are thousands who are
very altentive and regular at their churches and chapels, are very fond
ol being there early, and never miss when the doors are open, who
are far from being among the number of the BLESSED hearers and
watchers, for they can hear and watch like strangers, which blessed
hearers and watchers cannot do. They can delight in the gates of
Satan, transformed into an angel of lighi; (2 Cor. xi. 14;) but
blessed hearers and watchers can approve of Wisdom's gates only.

“Blessed is the man that heareth me, that watcheth at my gates,
that waiteth at the posts of my doors.”

Here is another mark of a blessed man: he waifs at the posts of
Wirdom's doors. But what are those doors? A door is that which
we pass through to obtain entrance into a house, chamber, or private
enclosure, and is the only lawful and proper inlet to those who come
in a directand right way. The blessed Jesus says of himself, “ Tam
the door,” implying hat none can enter into the fold, or bond of the
covenant, but through him. They must not only have a sight of him
afar off, but an experience of nearness to and entry into him, ere they
can, as his sheep, lie down and feed in the fold of the covenant of
grace, and delight themselves in God's everlasting, electing, redcem-
Ing, renewing, and preserving love. Clirist is himsell the Covenant, as
lt' is sui(} in Isaial xlii. 6 ; and le is one of the divine Covenanters.
(Zech. ix. 11.) Inhim are hid all the covenant stores of wisdom and
R“O‘V]edﬂe, salvation and righteousness, mercy and truth, peace and
love. Therefore, the soul that would enjoy these blessings must have
more than a letter knowledge of them. He must handle and en-
10y, taste and feast on them; and this he canuot do until, by the

lessed Spirii, he has such a revelation of Jesus as to assure him be
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is “a man in Christ.” The blessed man, that hears Wisdom and
watches at her gates, at which are laid up all manner of precious fruits,
(Song vit. 13,) knows and feels this; he has such a savour of the
preciousness which Jesus is and has in himself, that he pants after the
enjoyment thereof. Heis not content fo go about Zion, and to mark
ber walls and bulwarks, as thousauds ave; but he wants to find an
entrance into Zion, to be brought info the citadel of safety,’and the
banqueting house of love; and therefore his eyes are up unto the
Lord. (Ps. cxxiii. 1,2.) He is “ looking unto Jesns,” (Heb. xii. 2,)
and waiting with anxiety and longiug desires, in hopes that he will
Eut forth his hand, and take Lim in to him, as Noah put forth his

and, and took into the ark the dove, (Gen. viii. 9,) which had been
fluttering over the waste of waters and drowned bodies, and coald find
na rest for the sole of her foot; not heing able to rest on that which
bad destroyed so many, nor on the corruption which floated on every
side. He waits, and knocks also, at the posts of the doors of love,
mercy, and salvation. He knows what they are in the letter, aud has
sometimes had glimpses and rays of the Sun of righteonsness darting
through them into his soul. He has been very near the free enjoy-
ment of what his soul desires, even at the posts. But he wants more
than this; be wants to find an entrance into the doors, by assurance
entering 1olo bim. He wants the.witness of the Spirit, and the love
of God shed abroad in his heart by the Holy Ghost. For these he .
begs and knocks, with sighs and groans, and hungerings and thirst-
ings. Sometimes he fears the doors will never be opened to him, he
is so vile, and foul, and unbelieving, and hard-hearted. He sees there
is a < door of (aith,” (Acts xiv. 27,) and a * door of hope,” (Hos. ii.
15,) and hears that they are opened to waiting and troubled souls in
the wilderness. (Hos. ii. 14.) But he must have move than hearing
these things as truths, and blessed realities; he must enjoy and enter
into them as such.

Now such a waiter has faith in Christ; but itis only like a drop
of oil under the muddy water, which is struggling to rise to the
top, or like a bladder or cork caught in the sea-weeds, and held
down thereby. Though it is in its mature to rise and ascend, it
canoot. He has, then, faith to believe his need of these things,
and to cry to the dear Lord to open to him, to let him in. He
has faith and hope sufficient to keep him knocking and calling for
admission ; like a storm-beaten and shivering traveller at the (_loor
of an inn, the keeper whereof is in bed and asleep, and who, if he
bears bis voice, appears not inclined to rise and open to him. He
waits for God to enable him to reccive “ the end of his faith, the sal-
vation of his soul;” (1 Pet. i. 9;) to conviuce him that he has * faith
of the operation of God.” (Col.ii. 12.) He cannot conc]nde‘ that
he has true (aith, and that his is a good hope through grace, (2 Thess.
it. 16,) till he can feel thereby assured he is elected, and saved,. and
born of God. False professors, who are lelt-hand goats and not right-
hand sheep, and so never hear the voice of Wisdom, get into the full
assurance of faith very easily. Nothing is more easy to them. foey
say, ¢ you have only to believe.” But only lo believe is as impossible
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to Wisdom's waiting children, as for them to grasp the whole firma-
ment with their hands, or to lay hold upon aud enter into the
sun.  They feel theit lelplessness, weakness, unbelief, darkness,
and blinduess. They are like waylaring men, who, although they
may perchance be in the right way, cannot be assured thereof, be-
cause all behind and beflore, above and around them, is (hick dark-
ness ; and they know not where they are, aud are afraid to proceed,
or go backwards or forwards, lest they should fall into a bog, or pit,
or over a precipice; but they call and shout, in Lopes of being
heard, and directed in the way. They stand still, and wait and watch
for the break of day, for the light to visit them. Thus Wisdom's
watching, waiting children feel what David was experiencing when he
said, ““ Loord, bear my voice, let thine ears be attentive to the voice of
my supplications. Il thou, Lord, shouldst mark iniquities, O Lord,
who shull stand? But there is forgiveness with thee, that thou
mayest be feared. I wait for the Lord, my soul doth wait, and in
bis word do T hope. My soul waiteth for the Lord, more than they
that watch for the morning; 1 say, more than they that watch for the
morning.”  (Ps. exxx. 2—6.) Ncow a soul in this state is a blessed
soul. He is a wise son; an heir of God, and a joint heir together
with Christ. Though “ under tutors and governors until the time
appointed by the IFather,” (Gal. iv. 2,) yet is he a true son, and
not a bastard; (Hab. xii. 8;) although he is but at the posts of
" Wisdom's doars, holding on by only a little hope, a little strength,
a litde light, a something which will not let him give up watching,
but which keeps him looking and waiching for the morning, for the
day star to arise in his heart, (2 Pet. 1. 19,) and the Sun of righteous-
ness with bealing in his wings, (Mal. iv. 2), he is manifestly,
thgugh not to himself, one of God's children; yea, though he is like
the chapped ground, which, parched with the droughts of summer,
cleaves into deep fissures, and can only open its many mouths, and
gape for the softening, refreshing, and reviving rain. For it is the
blessed Spirit who has taught him that without Jesus he can do no-
thing ; and that has made him open bis mouth wide, that he might
fillit. (Ps.lxxxi. 10.) e may wait long, and seemingly in vain;
but in the set time (Ps. cii. 13) God will pour water upon him that
is thirsty, and flodds upon the dry ground. (Isa. xliv. 3.) He will
show him that he has set before him an open door, and no man can
shut it, {Rev. iii. 8,) while, like Hounah, he speaks and prays
only in his heart. {1 Sam.i. 13.) God hears the voice of trem-
bling, of fear, and not of peace. (Jer. xxx. 5.) Wisdom sees him
at the posts of Ler doors, lEOUgh he cannot see that Wisdom observes
or cares for him. Wisdom will keep him watching as long as it is
good for him, but not a moment longer. There is a * set time to
favour Zion,” and it cannot be hastened or reiarded. The vision, saith
tbe Lord, is for an appointed time, but at the end it shall speak, and
not lie. ‘Though it tarry, wait for it; because it will surely come, it
w1l! not tarry.” (Hab, it. 3.) ‘Those who, like Simeon, are found
waiting for the consolation of Israel, (Luke ii. 25,) like Simeon will,
ere the earthly house of their tabernacle be dissolved, be blessed with
holdmg their Saviour in the arms of their faith, and will be enabled
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to say, “Lord, now lettest thon (or zow thou lettest) thy servant de-
part in peace, according to thy word, for mine eyes have seen thy
salvation.” (Luke ii. 28—30.) .

Thus a waiting soul is a blessed soul. “ Blessed is (not shall be)
the man that feareth me, that watcheth at my gates, that waiteth at
the posts of my doors.” He is a saved soul, though he cannot say
my God and my Saviour. He is not blessed because he hears, and
waiches, and waits; but because lie is blessed, therefore a hearing,
watching, and waiting spirit is given him. Patience is the fruit of
the Spirit, and the Spirit puts forth no fruits but in elect souls. He
who groans within himself, waiting for the adoption, to wit, the re-
demption of the body, (that is, who waits till he shall be brought into
the full enjoyment of the redemption of his body, which is redeemed
as well as his sonl; or who waits, longing to be rid of his body of
death and corruption ; who waits, desiring to be freed from sin, and
to enjoy the full fruition of the adoption of the sons of God,) isa
blessed man. (Rom. viii. 23.) And so is the man who, though
sorely oppressed and cast down, is not destroyed, nor bereft of hope,
nor able to consent to evil, but endures temptation. (James i, 12.)
“Blessed is every one that feareth the Lord.” (Ps. c¢xxviii, 1.)
“Blessed are the poor in spirit, for theirs is the kingdom of heaven.
Blessed are they that mourn, for they shall be comfurted. Blessed
are the meek, for they shall inherit the earth. Blessed are they which
do hunger and thirst after righteousness, for they shall be filled.
Blessed are the merciful, for they shall obtain mercy. Blessed are
the peacemakers, for they shall be called the children of God.
Blessed are they which are persecuted for righteousness’ sake, for
theirs is the kingdom of heaven. Blessed are ye when men shall re.
vile you, and shall say all manner of evil against you falsely for my
sake; rejoice, and be exceeding glad, for great is your reward in
heaven, for so persecuted they the prophets which were before you.”
(Matt. v. 3—12.) Now in some one or more of these states all who
are born of God are found; and all such, though differing in the
depth of their feelings and experience, are blessed persons, and hear
Wisdom, (not the mere words of man,) nor are taken ap with ﬁpe,
empty oratory ; not hear this or that good man, for Wisdom saith,
“ Blessed is the man that heareth ME; that watcheth (not loungeth
listlessly) at my gates, that waiteth at the posts of my doors.”

Happy, blessed man that waits in the spirit for Jesus! God says
be is blessed. He Lasblessed him, and none can curse him; neither
Satan, nor the law, nor sin, nor man. Blessed s every one that
blesseth him, and cursed is he that curseth him. God will never be
tired, however long the time may be to the watching, bearing soul.
He may fear he will be cat off, but God declares he will preserve and
keep him. * He that trusteth in the Liord sha]l never be confounded
or put to shame;" and therefore will the Lord wait, that he may be
gracious unto you, and therefore will he be exalted, that he may have
mercy vpon you. For the Lord is a God of judgment, and leads in
the way of righteousness, and in the midst of the paths of judgment.
(Prov. viii, 20.) “ Blessed are all they that wait for him.”  (Isn,
xxx.18.)
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A DIALOGUE BETWEEN JAMES AND SAMUEL.

James., Well, friend Samuel, I am glad to find you at home.

SamusL. I am kere, to be sure, but to be at kome, in the best
sense of the word, is a greav matter.

J‘.i i’V‘:’hat do you call “being at home,” in the best sense of the
wor

S. Why, on this side ultimate glory, a sweet enjoyment of the
Jove of God the Father, God the Son, and God the Holy Ghost,
by a vital faith in the glorious Person, blood, and obedience, love and
loveliness, fulness, beauty, bliss and blessedness of the Liord Jesus
Christ as my own Lord and Saviour, with the world under my feet;
experiencing in my heart a real feeling sense of sin being drowned
in the sea of the love and blood of Christ; having my conscience
cleansed from guilt and filth, by a precious application of the atone-
ment, and my person clothed with the King’s robe of righteousness;
my soul being blessedly bedewed with the dew of heaven, and my
heart, head, and tongue anointed with the holy anointing; expe-
riencing the solemn joy of the Holy Ghost resting upon my spirit,
and a Three-One God manifestly seated in my couscience, enabling
me truly to say, “ My fellowship is with the Father, and with his
Son, the Liord Jesus Christ;” and so to have vital, spiritual intercourse
with the Lord oflife and glory ;—this [ should call “ being at home.”

J. If that is “beingat home,” I really should like to be with youn
there; but I fear thatit does not fall 10 the lot of most of God’s
people to be long at a time in that blessed frame of mind. One
thing, however, I can say, itis truly blessed to be there at all, even
though it be but for a few moments at a time.

S. In very deed it is; and while that is the case, the world can
find no charms for the soul, for the Lord of life aad glory is truly
felt and experienced as our All and in all.

J. Yes, so it is. But, friend Samuel, there are a few subjects
upon which I should like to have a little conversation with you, if
agreeable.

S. What are they, friend James? I have a little leisure time to-
night, and if they be things concerning God and eternity, I hope we
may spend an hour to our mutual profit.

. J. Well, then, the first subject I wish at this time to speak upon
is, the solemn subject of eternal, absolute, sovereign, and uncondi-
tional election.

S. Really, James, you begin upon high ground. How, in the
name of a good conscicnce, came you to begin so high ?

J. I have several reasons for it.

S. Name them.

J. First, then, there was a time when I could not believe that doc-
trine to be true, and the very thought of it was horrifying to my
soul; f'ur I felt myself such an unboly, ungodly sinner, that I be-
leved if the doctrine of election was a truth I must perish for ever,
for L felt sure that the Lord would not elect one so awlully vile as
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I. Sometimes a fear of ils being a truth would dart into my mind,
and sink me deeper into woe, when I felt as if I abhorred both (he
doctrine and those that maintained it; and it appeared as il it rushed
in upon me for the purpose of driving e to distraction. I never
can forget the dreadful horrors that I have felt in my soul at these
times. -

8. That was a very painful state of mind to be in; nevertheless,
you are not the only one who has been there. But how did the
matter end?

J. Why, as I said before, I was almost distracted. At times I
laboured hard to keep the law, abstain from sin, and please the
Lord. I promised and vowed, and then broke my promises and
vows. I then tried to be more watchful and more cautious, and I
groaued, and sighed, and mourned, and wished myself anything ra-
ther than a being with an immortal soul, accountable to a holy and
just God. But whatever I said, or thought, or did, I found myself
a guilty sinner, nor could I, long together, rise one bair's breadih
above that; and if ever I did so for one moment, I soon felt that it was
all delusion; so that, in reality, I bad no hope left on the ground of
being good, or doing good. Indeed, at times I felt my poor soul
sink a thousand fathoms in a moment, and I Lave wondered that I
was out of hell.

S. Well, James, but what has all this to do with the doctrine of
election? I thought you wished to speak upon that solemu subject.

J. So I do, and if my friend Samuel will have a litlle patience
with me, I shall come to the point by and by. But as you wished
to know my reasons for introducing the subject, I really must give
them in my own way, or I cannot give them at all.

S. Do not leel hurt, friend James; I have felt a degree of glad-
ness in bearing the statement you have given, therefore proceed.

J. Well, then, from feeling a hatred to the doctrine of eleclion,
and trembling for fear it should be true, believing that if it was a
truth I must be damned, I really was brought to feel that if it was
not a truth, and that if the whole of salvation was mnot absolutely
free, I must sink into black despair for ever. '

S. Strange, vastly strange. How came that about?

J. Ireally felt that if the Lord did not save me wholly and entirely
by grace, from first to last, I could never be saved; for I felt that all
I was, and thought, and did, was sin; and when I was told that
God elected men on the ground of conditions, viz., their repenting
and believing, making and keeping themselves holy, and prov-
ing faithful 10 grace, I felt sure that conditional election left me
no hope, for I was such a poor weak, vile, detestable wretch, that I
could only add sin to sin, and therefore could have no hope in any-
thing depending upon me. Sometimes I felt a little hope spring up
in my mind from that blessed portion of God's word: “ For the Son
of man is come 0 scek and to save that which was lost.” (Luke
xix, 10.) T felt that I was completely lost, nor was I able to help
mysell, which led me to cry vehemently to the Lord for mercy, and
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to pray that his gracious Majesty would be pleased to seek and save
me. 'I'hen a sudden thought would dart into my mind that I was
too vile a reptile for the liord to have anything to do with, except o
damn me, and I was quite sure that I deserved it. But still I could
not forbear crying for mercy; and [ now believe that at that time
the blessed Spirit helped me, and I was led 10 say, « Lord, il it will
not dishonour thy blessed Mujesty to save such a wretch as I, do,
in thy rich grace, condescend to have mercy upon me, and save me.”
That blessed portion of God's word now came into my mind with a
small degree of Lope and comfort: “ Wherefore he is able also to
save them to the uttermost that come unto God by him, seeing he
ever liveth to make intercession for them.” (Heb. vii. 25.)

S. My dear frienJ, excuse me; but there is some part of your
statement so much like the dealings of the Lord with me, that I can-
not help speaking. But did not that blessed text set your soul quite
at rest?

J. No, friend Samueg], it did not, for it did not at that time come
with sufficient power to do that; yet, as I said belore, there was a
little hope and sweetness accompanying it. But it appeared as if
Satan was aware that the dear Lord was abont to deliver me, and
therefore he made a desperate struggle to plunge me still deeper into
woe. He stirred up in me a whole host of hard thoughts against
God, and 1 felt something in me saying, “ It was cruel in the Lord
to suffer me to go on in sin, and render mysell so vile and wretched,
in order that he might damn me at last.” With this, some horrid
blasphemies rose up in. my poor distracted mind, which are oo
dreadful to name, and it appeared 0 me as though I was filled
with the wrath and confusion of devils. I trembled with agony, and
cried out, *“ What am I? What am I?” The disiress I felt I never
can describe, yel still there was an internal groaning for mercy, and
those blessed words, * He is able to save to the uttermost,” carne
again and again, accompanied with a degree of hope. The words,
“ 10 the uttermost, 10 the uttermost,” kept sounding in my mind re-
peatedly, and the enemy appeared as if he bad lost a great measure
of his power, and was about o retreat; but he gave anaiher despe-
rate spring, and said, ©“ Yes, he is able to save to the uttermost all
them that come to God by him, but thatis not youn, for you cannot
go to God by him. You are a dead lump of sin, filth, and guilt,
and cannot move one step towards God.” ~ At this I was completely
confounded, for it was too true for me to be able to deny it. How
to describe my feelings then T know not, for I had a liule hope ac-
companied with o whole host of fears and dreadful feelings. 1 stag-
gered and trembled, aud, in deep groans, cried, * O thatI could but
goto God by Jesus Christ! but [ cannot, and I fear I shall never be
saved.”  Siill, T could not help erying for mercy; for never did any
poor wretch feel the need of mercy more than I did at that ime;
and the dear Lord was pleased to bring to my distressed mind, with
Sweetness and power, this portion of his word: “ No man can come
to me, except the Father which hath, sent me draw him.” (John
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vi. 44.) With this I felt my soul powerfully drawn out to cty with
all my heart, “ O Lord, draw me, for I cannot come of myself;” and
then the {.ord spoke powerfully to my conscience, “ All that the
Father giveth me shall come to me; and him that cometh 1o
me I will in no wise cast out.” (John vi. 37.) With this, §, by a
vital faith in the Lord Jesus Christ, saw and felt such a beauty and
glory in Him, that I appeared wrapped up in love to his glorious
Majesty, aud felt a wonderful clinging to him, and with my whole
heart said, “ Draw me, Liord, and I will run after thee,” and instandy
these blessed words came with divine light, life, love, and power:
““ The blood of Jesus Christ, his Son, cleanseth us from all sin;” and
it was followed with that blessed text: * It is finished.” The enemy
now fled, and my guilt disappeared; for the blessed words, «“ Cleanseth
from all sin,” and « It is finished,” put all my fears and foes Lo flight,
and my very soul leaped and sung for joy. I could in very deed
say, “ He loved me, and gave himsell for me;" aad again, “ The
Lord hath delivered me, a poot wretched worm, in affliction, and
opened mine ears in oppression, and hath removed me out of the
strait into a broad place, where there was no swaitness, and he hath
set upon the table of my conscience that which was full of fatness.”
(Job xxxvi, 15, 16.) Ifelt my soul burst forth into a solemn song of
praise, and [ wished heaven and earth 10 unite with me, saying,
“ Sing, O ye heavens, for the Lord hath done it! shout, ye lower
parts of the earth; break forth into singing, ye mountains, O forest,
and every tree therein; for the Lord hath redeemed Jacob, and glo-
rified himself in Israel.” (Isa. xliv. 23.) Indeed, I found such
freedom with the Lord, and such sweetness and power in addressing
bis blessed Majesty, that I was quite astonished. I could call him
my Friend, my Portion, and my everlasting All; and I was enabled
10 use very familiar language with the Lord, for I appeared to be
swallowed up in wonder, love, and praise.

S. Your stalement quite warms my soul, and, in some measure,
carries me more than filty years back; for about that time, through
the riches of God's grace, 1 walked much in the same path, conse-
quently, T can feelingly believe the whole of what you have related.
But Lave you not wandered from_the subject with which you started,
viz., election ?

J. Wandered from election! no, my friend, I am just getling at it,
and tasting a little of its swectness.

S. Well then, my brother, do proceed.

(To be continued in our next.)

“WHO IS A GOD LIKE UNTO THEE?”

My very dear and affectionate Friend in the everlasting Covenant
of Grace and Mercy,—May grace and mercy, peace and love,
be muliplied to thee from God the Father, through God the Son,
by the Eternal Spirit! I received your kind and affectionate
létter this morning, which makes the third that I have had from you
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siice I'wrote to you last, and for which I ought to be ashamed. Bat,
my dear tried friend, if I have committed an offence you must for-
give me ; for I have had so much to do with myself, and with men,
sin, and devils, that I have at times thought I would write no
more; no, nor yet preach any more. But God is true, and I am
still alive and out of bell, and I believe that I never shall be in that
hell where devils and damned spirits will be to all eternity ; for the
dear Lord bath this morning filled my soul with langhter and my
tongue with joy, and bath led my soul to see its salety 1n tbe blessed
Jesus, and how he hath taken care of me under every trying tempt-
ation, and under all the scandal and persecutions ol professors and
profane. I can Say with confidence that the Lord hath ever brought
me through them all in an bonourable way, and I desire to speak it
to his honouar and glory ; for the eternal God in Christ bath made
manifest his fatherly care aud tender compassion towards me, a sin-
ful and rebellious wretch, and hath brought me through floods and
flames. The pits that others have digged for me they have fallen into
themselves ; tﬁe traps that mine enemies have set 10 catch me they
have themselves been taken in; and the gallows that the Hamans have
prepared to hang me on they have been hanged on themselves. Those
Hamans have ever wanted all the honour to be conferred upon them-
selves, but they shall not have it from me. For it is my soul’s desire
to render honour to whom honour is due, and that is to God the
Father, for loving the poor cobbler in Christ with an everlasting love ;
and the same equal honour unto God the Son, for redeeming my lost
and guilty soul from the curse of a broken law, and from all iniquity,
transgression, and sin; and unto God the Holy Ghost is the same
houour due, for quickening my dead soul into lile, and for revealing
somewhat of the mystery of godliness unto my poor, lost, aud yet
saved soul. Ah! my dear (riend, my soul must talk about these things
when I feel them; and blessed be the dear Spirit of all grace and
mercy, he bas never left my soul to itself, from the very day that he
quickened me into life up to the present moment. My soul feels it
at this time, and when my soul feels it I am constrained to believe
it; for the love of Christ, shed abroad iu the heart by ibe Holy
Ghost, constrains an elect soul to love the Trinity of Persoas in one
God.

You said in your letter this morning that you had heard this week
from our dear friend H—, of Bristol, and that you understood [
had been in great trouble, but did not know whether it was in soul
matters, or in family affairs, or in Providence. Well, I will try and
tell you as well as Iran blunder it out, {or I am sure that y ou ulready
know something about the secret. It is not in my family affairs, for
the dear Lord hath greatly blessed me in my small family, and my
soul has greatly blessed my covenant God since I saw you last.
The same day that I parted from you at the Bristol station, on my
way to Exeler on the coach, we passed a house at which, I was told,
the woman who resided there had had fourteen children in ten years.
The house stood alone, and there were a number of children about it
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nearly of a size; it was said that she had bad twins five times, O how
my soul was crumbled down at the dear feet of Jesus under a sense
of God’s goodness on every hand ! For I had been in such a terrible
state of mind for many miles, and had had such a fit of rebellion, that
I knew not what to do with myself to retain wy anger; but about
two miles before we came to this house, on the top of the barren hills,
the dear Lord broke in upon my poor, rebellious, and troubled soul,
s0 that all the devils and devilism were gone in a moment, and life,
light, love, and peace flowed into my heart like a river. O how my
soul did weep, and yet rejoice! Tears of love and gratitude came up
out of my heart, and ran sweetly down my face. I was obliged to
hide my face to couceal my feelings, for on those hills the dear Lord
showed me how good he had been to me and wy family. And
again, neither has it been any trouble in providence, for I have
plenty of food and raiment ; and (I speek it to the honour of God) I
do not owe a single shilling for food nor yet for raiment, rio, nor yet
for any thing else, except it be for a few weeks rent. O my dear
friend, the Liord hath led me back, since I have been scribbling these
few lines, to the time when I was over head and ears in debt, and
showed me how he enabled me to pay all I owed, so that no man can
now open his mouth against me. If ever God dealt well, and ten-
derly, and generously with a poor, black, vile, and hell-deserving
sinner, I am the man ; and my soul has felt it and does feel it, and
has been this day filled with a fecling sense of God's goodness to me
both in providence and in grace. And now, my dear friend, you
see that my troubles have not been on this account; and I will now
tell you tl.eir real cause. That cause has been my devilish self; for
I have felt myself 1o be such a burden, that I have not known what
to do between hardness of heart, deadness of soul, barrenness of
spirit, darkness of mind, and lust, pride, covetousness, hypocrisy,
blasphemy, craft, and unbelief, with a thousand other things that
make my poor soul cry and groan, and roar and sigh. 1 some-
times fear that I shall be forced to give all up, and quit the field;
but to-day the Lord has given my soul to feel the victory over all
my enemies, both in the world, and in my own heart, and also in
hell.

Remember me to your dear pastor, and tell him that T met with
many poor souls round P— who had been greatly blessed under his
ministry, but who have never had an opportunity to speak to him.
There was one man that heard him at S— Chapel more than twenty
years ago. He bad been in soul distress for some time; aud there
the Lord met with him under your pastor, and brought him out
sweetly. He came and saw me, and I felt quite at home with him,

" That God the eternal Spirit may bless thee aud shine upon thee,
and lift up the light of his dear countenance upon thee, and open up
to thee Christ in his love, blood, grace, and righteousness, and keep
thee in the hour of powerful temptation, is the prayer of thy friend in
tribulation,

Pewsey, Nov. 5, 1842, T. G,
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@ MANY DAUGHTERS HAVE DONE VIRTUOUSLY,
BUT THOU EXCELLEST THEM ALL.”—Prov. xxxI. 29.

My dear Friend,—As_you are almost the only person that I feel
any heart in writing to, I beg you will excuse me troubling you oc-
casionally. I have for the last few days been ploughing in a field
not very pleasing, although profitable, because of truth. As the dear
Lord is pleased to sift me, I in return sift others. The field to which
I allude will be fonnd in the text of Scriptire, *“Many daughters
have done virtuously, but thou excellest them all.” (Prov. xxxi. 29.)

_How rational it is for men of all denominations to strive upon the
ground of the law of works for salvation, for, ifone’s heart is unrege-
nerated, it matters not where the bead is. Darkness and death are
sure to reign, where ignorance of God and of Christ, and sin prevail.
It is not the Arminian in profession, but the Arminian in possession
that maintains war against the gospel of the free grace of God; and
though the head may be reconciled to the doctrines of grace, yea,
though it should rejoice in them, yet the enmity of the human heart
unslain will mutter perverseness against Jehovali’s plan.

I have, upon these considerations, been led to inquire wherein vir-
tue, real virtue, consists. It appears, from the reading of the Scrip-
tures, that there is what may be called moral viriue in opposition to
vice, in a moral sense; and there is that also conveved by the term
virtue which expresses power, sap, or nutriment derived. (See
Luke viii. 46.) Upon this two-fuld view of the word, I bave been
led to ynderstand the text, “ Many daughters have done virtuously,”
&c. In thinking upon the subject, my feelings have been touched
a litde with tbe following things: First, that es there are diffe-
rences distinguished by our Lord respecting the branches in the
vine, yet all branches, so there are differences distinguished be-
tween the virgins, yet all daughters. For instance, Babylon is called
a virgin, because she had never heen captured by a foreign enemy.
So_professors are called virgins or daughters, because they have ne-
ver made any profession of religion except Christianity. These daugh-
ters are many, and they are distinguished by Solomon upon ibe
ground of their doings, the same as in New Testament language,
* Depart from me, ye workers.” But the excellency of the bride con-
sists not in her works only, but in her gifts. This is acknowledged
by thesc very daughters: “My dove, my undefiled, is but one; she
is the only one of her mother, she is the choice one of her that bare
ber; the daughters saw her, and blessed her; yea, the queens and
the concubines, and they praised ber.” (Songvi.9.) The foolish
virgins also saw the excellency of oil, when their lamp of profession,
in which they gloried, was gone out.

. As the term ““ daughter” does not allude to the heathen mythology
and the worshipping of idols, neither does it allude to those who
care nothing about Christ, or the scriptures, or the gospel, but
to those referred to by the prophet: “ In that day seven women sball
take hold of one man, saying, We will eat our own bread, and wear
our own apparel; only (aye, only) let us be called by thy name, to

n ]
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take away our reproach.” (Isa. iv. 1.) Rome appears to be the
elder danghter, and length of days has not taught her wisdom.
Those who know the character of this Christian strumpet will won-
der wherein she has done virtuously; but, notwithstanding her (olly,
there is something that deserves the name of moral virtue, at least,
amongst some of her superstitious votaries.  If this cannot be found
in reality, snch is her zeal for God, upon the law of works, that she
thinks she does Him a service in coudemning the just. And who
can deny that her religion is outwardly Christian? and if so, she is a
daughter, not of God, but of man. The will of the flesh, assisted by
the dervil, has full scope, granted from leaven, to £l up the measure
of iniquity appointed, that wrath may conse upon her to the utmost,
The virtues, therefore, of this danghter consist in works, and she has
thereof to glory, but not before (God.

Another daughter is the Church established by law, a thing divectly
coutrary to the true principles of the gospel of Jesus Christ. 1f the
gospel is of God, and Paul was obliged to receive it as such, what
parliamentary law in the whole world can possibly further such gra-
cious designs of bLeaven's eternal bounty? Colleges and academies
are aptly got up by the devil, through the instrumentality of man, as
nurseties for this system. The virtues of this daughter may in
some instances serve the puvpose of external morality; and the Liord
has made use of the zeal and property of many to civeulate the Scrip-
tures, as the pure word of God, fur asavour of life unto life and
of death unto death amongst those who probably otherwise would not
have heard his name. But notwithstanding that some may hazard
their lives and furtunes, they are still only admiring the lamp, and
are forgetting the oil; they hang themselves upon the curtains of the
bed, but never stay all night in the bosom ; they are for ever pub-
lishing the banns, but never get beyond a single life. The virtues
of such consist in a steady maintenance of Church and State,
that having been the religion of their fathers. I speak notof all,
but of the most zealous in this section af professors; and these can
never sleep until duty is done, and the full tale brought in, and then,
in their cwn conceit, they have enough and to spare. The King,
the Calf, the robes, and the kiss are held in disdain by these virtnous
elder-born, who never (in their own estimation) transgressed at any
time. Butin all this God is mocked, sin reigns in the heart un-
touched, Satan is abundantly gratified, and the creature is adored.

A third daughter is the sincere seeker of God and salvation upon
the principle of personal interest and safety. There are many who
will go to the very borders of the gospel Canaan, in order to pro-
vide agaivst a rainy day, to whom Christ will say, «“ Who hath
required this at your hands?” It were better for a man that a mill-
stone were hanged about Lis neck, and he were cast into the sea, \han
for him to meddle with religion if it has never meddled with him;
for he will certainly be some day used as the instrument of Satan
1o bring into the church heresy and schism, for which he will receive
greater damnation. The virtues of these churacters appear in their
unwearied zeal for a length of time, as long as the novelty of the
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thing lasts and there is any food for the old man; they are first at
prayer meetings, and at experience and exhortation meetings; they
are full of wlk, always light of heel, and their names frequently
stand first on the lists of public or private charities; they are sell-
confident, seeking the applause of men, and loving to be called,
« Rabbi, Rabbi.” Bul is the zeal of such a substitute for ihe love
of God in the heart? Is their sincerity a substitute for the fear of
the Lord, by which men depart from iniquity > Is their warmth in
contending for God a substitute for that meekness and quietness of
spirit peculiar to those whom *the blood of Jesus Christ cleanseth
from all sin?” “ There is a generation that are pure in their own
eyes, and yet is not washed from their filthiness.” One reason why
there are such charactersin the church of God by profession is, that
the poor child of God may remember, that when he first walked on
the borders of the heavenly Canaan, there were some whose shoes he
thought himself unworthy to bear, who are now the last;.and he has
Teason 1o rejoice in that grace, in the light of heaven’s glory, which
he saw but dimly while in the wilderness. Another reason.why
Judases are in the church is, because God has a part for them to
perform which would be a snare to his own children. But they
*“bave dune virtuously™ in theirown esteem, and in the esteem of some
of Gud’s children, who have olien envied their gifts. These gain honour
without gaining humility ; they know the truth, but tley were never
made (ree by it; they run the race, but never win the prize; and
they mimic every feature of the regenerate, and yet shall hear the
words, * Depart from me, I never knew you!" Thus they shall be
found trespassers, and not pilgrims; and although, by profession,
they may be daughters of Christ, branches of the true Vine,and vir-
gins carrying lamps, and may be able to say, with truth, that their
religion began with love to God, or with conviction, yet it shall be
found that they have no relationship with Christ, that they have thrast
themselves amongst the branches of the Vine, and not sprung from its
root, and that their lJamps are trimmed by buman wisdom. and are
without oil. “ Such is the way of an adulterous woman ; she eateth,
and wipeth her mouth, and saith, I have done no wickedness!”
Many daughters have done morally and virtuously, and have been
used of God to the service of his chureh, and to the maintenance of
truth in the world ; but, forasmuch as they did it not in faith, what-
soever i3 not of faith is sin. Thevefore, thou one with Christ, thon
one in the love of the Father, thou one in the Spirit with the Lord
of bope and glory, thou, thou excellest them all!

“Then I returned, and saw that, under the sun, wisdom excelled folly
as much as light excelled darhness.” Therefore, in looking on the
church in her excellency, I saw that she was chosen of God as an act
of mere grace, pure grace; because he would form for himself a
people that should show forth his praise by virtues which were not
merely natural, or moral, or self-wrcught, but which consist of a divine
communication out of the (ulness of Christ. This fulness is a [ulness
of grace and glory, springing efficiently from the divine Three, and
Pproceeding powerfully, naturally, and without possibility of restraint,
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out of that beneficent Being who maketh all; and it is called by the
apostle Peter * the divine nature,” For Deity is net commiinicable ;
but as that which flows naturallyis an effect from some known cause,
$o the love of God springs from him, and is communicated to the
elect, because God is love. Therefore the church is as the Holy
Land, eternally chosen aund set apart for the express purpose which
God has purposed in himself. She must, through the immutability
of his choice and purpose be made partaker of all the glory and all the
grace thai he purposes; and this is the sole cause of all the difference
made on and for her behalf. “Itis not of him that willeth, nor of
him that ranaeth, bt of God that showeth mercy.” 'Fhis is ‘th’e be-
ginning of all her future excellency, this is why God has sworn that
she excelleth all others, and by this she is made worthy of his regard
and honcur: because the Kternal beholds in his church, as in a glass,
a reflection of his own everlasting image. 'This first step leads to
every other sicp of her excellency over all others. For her sake the
world was -brought into existence; for her sake Christ teok upon
himself our human nature, and it is said * As the cbildren (mark, the
children) are partakers of flesh and blood: he himself likewise took
part of the same.” For her sake he was made sin; for her sake he
was made a curse ; for her sake the gospel is preached ; and for her
sake the world stands. and God is ‘“long-suffering to us ward, not
willing that any should perish, but that all should cometo repentance.”
» ( To be continued.) '

TO THE PRAISE OF THE GLORY OF HIS GRACE.

My dear Friend,—Grace, mercy, and peace be multiplied ! Your
kind letter Las been safely received. Accépt our sincere thanks for
the favour; for a favour we may well call it, after so long, very long
a silence. It has pressed heavy on my mind at*times, ‘l.hn.t my
friend had forgotten his old acquaintance, his afflicted, d'esPlsed, but
not forsaken brother at B—; but as your affectionate epistle now
before me proves to the contrary, and as you have invited me to send
you a reply, as the Lord enables me I will therefore endeayour to do
s0; and if a divine unction attends the writing and reading of l:he
same, you will know, in answer to your request, how it fzpres 'wu.'h
your friend, and will bless the dear covenant God of Isrgel for his
past and present mercies enjoyed, and for what is reserved for us
above ; as it is written, “ Eye hath not seen, nor ear heard, neither
have entered into the heart of man, the things which God hath pre-
pared for them that love him.” ‘

Respecting myself, since we oftener corresponded, I have been
the subject of many ups and downs, many declensions and quick-
enings, much misery and joy, many doubts and fears, many trem-
blings, much hardness of heart, many meltings of soul, many wan-
dering and reclaimings, much backwardness, coldness, and indif-
ference in private and public prayer; much holy boldness and
heavenly (reedom, comfort, nearness of access, communion \_vnh God;
brokenness; many weepings, relentings, repentings, sighings, and
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gfonhings at the throne of grace. Many mourning times in bonds
and cheins and fetters of iron, bound and shut up, and unable to
come forth, struggling for liberty with bitter anguish, wailings, and
repentings of soul, and fighting with unbelief, sin, guilt, manifold
infirmities, and with many sorrows; and many triumphant sea-
sons, rejoicing in the liberty of the sons of God; enjoying liberty
to plead with him; liberty 10 prevail with him; liberty to praise him;
liberty to receive from the fulness that is in Christ all that I feel I
need; liberty to love him, to serve him, and to obey him; liberty to
ery, ** Abba, Father ;" liberty to desire him (o permit me to live and
die at his dear feet, beneath the droppings of his love and blood; and
have grace to glorify his dear name, in hope of living and reigning
with bim in his glory above, and sin no more; to see his lace, and
raise him for ever. Then shall ““I be satisfied when I wake vp in his

Ekeness,” and not before; for then shall my wants be fully, sweetly,
and for ever supplied from him, the dear Christ of God, the fountain
head, the spring and source of life, love, bliss, and blessedness
divive; my joy, my hope, my heaven, my all! My losses then will
be all made up, ten thousand fold, in the enjoyment of his presence
and love, and all my crosses be exchanged for the crown which he
shall give me at that glorious appointed day, now drawing nigh; an
immortal weight of glory, designed lor me, the chiefest of sinuers, the
vilest sinner out of hell; for me, for me! before time began. O what
a miracle of grace am 1! How can I refrain to weep? My dear
friend, eome and weep with me.

¢ With such a hope as this,

I'd give my life away;

And wait (and weep beneath the bliss)

The coronation day.”

These are some of the outlines of what the Lord has been for
{’ears and is still bringing me through, to the praise of his glory! To
be a Christian, my dear friend, is not so easy a thing as many men
may and do think; yet how blessed a thing it is to be a Christian,
an lsraelite indeed, for there is such a sweetness flowing from the
love of Christ enjoyed, mingling with all their sorrows and pains,
that no pen can describe nor tongue can tell. Hence were the
ancient martyrs, of blessed memory, borne up with triumph amidst
the flames, and sang the high praises of God in the fire; and what
can equal this to support and comfort the soul, amidst the troubles
and sorrows of the way, in these latter days ? It may well be said,
“ A stranger meddleth not with their joys.” The joys of the Lord’s
saints the world does not know, nor does it know the sorrows they
endure. It is true the worldling sees them gloomy, and often cast
down ; but, being ignorant of the secret, he snys religion is a gloomy
thing, aud turns his scoffing head away from such hypocritical canters
{as he calls them) with disgust, and joins his companions to take his
fill of sin. And empty professors are worse; for they, having the
form of godliness, but denying the power thereof, and baving a little
light in their heads, but no saving knowledge in their hearts, are able
to trouble the true circumcision more than the opeuly profane are,
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heaping upon them their slanders, lies, and sneers, which are very hard
for flesh and blood to bear, and throwing at them, also, their secret
darts, not a few ; and therewith try secretly, and openly ton, to
cheat, defraud, and injure them un every hand, while they seem to
appear friendly, and smile in their faces as though they were so. O
the vile hypocrisy of the human beart! But to be able to say feel-
ingly and rejoicingly, “ None of these things move me, neither connt
I my life dear unto me, so that | may win Christ and be found in
him,” how blessed! But we must be in the enjoyment of his love
indeed to do so; or sure I am we cannot, but shall (ret and murmur,
and repine and rebel, and think we are dealt hardly with. And
probably Providence seems to frown upon us on every side; our
designs are frustrated, our hopes are blasted, our expectations are cut
off, our sins abound, guilt beclouds our evidence and shuts us up,our
way is hedged up, our prayer is hid from the Lord and cannot pre-
vail, our business is declining, our friends are failing, our property
is melting away, our temporal needs are increusing, and, to close the
tale of woe, sighs and groans wear away our time by day, and miugle
with or prevent our repose by night. Do these things constitute part
of the trial of faith ? and must f{aith be tried in this way, as thongh
by fire? Who then, I ask, would be a Christian, a professor of such
a faith as this, a true and living faith, the faith of God's elect, were
there not something most blessed hehind the curiain, to be known,
felt, and enjoyed, and better things still in prospect to come, which
outweighs every trouble and affliction, and the fears of death itself?
I presume my friend will answer, *“ None.” Then we need not wonder
at the course the worldling chooses to pursue, and the judgment he
forms upon the matter. To such all things are spoken in parables,
but to God’s dear saints he speaks plainly. He makes them learn his
will, and know themselves, in the school of afflictions and in the path
of tribulations ; hearing their groans as though he heard them not,
and answering their cries, as it were, in the secret place of thunder,
by seeming contraries ; opening up to them the hidden iniquities and
deceits of their lieart, breaking up the fountain of the great deep
within, making them sick of themselves, of sin, and of the world, and
to abhor and hate themelves, until they are a very pest in their own
eyes, and groan with anguish of heart because of the abominations
done within, because of the strugglings they feel; sin, lusting to
envy, bringing them into captivity unto the law of sin and death,
suffering the enemy to draw them aside, and their own hearts to
deceive, allure, and ofien overcome them; and chastening them
with stroke after stroke for their departure from him till they are
weary of life, and know the folly of trusting to their own hearts, or to
an arm of flesh ; and till they are sick of their own ways, sick of their
idols, and, esteeming all things here but vanity and vexation of spirit,
turn with great desire to the stronghold, aud repair to Jesns and ask
him to let them die at his feet, rather than thus to live and thus to
sin, and grieve him any more. Then the Lord's design is answered.
"They receive a little respite, and feel a cessation of arms; atoning
blood removes guilt once more from the conscience. They sing of
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merey and judgment ; and say, with felt contrition and Joy, “ What
have I any more to do with idols?* They apprehend Christ by
faith ; and know that he has fulfilled the law for them in their room
and stead, not in judgment only, but in what they feel. They know
his righteousness is imputed to them. The sentence of justification
they feel within; peace, the effects thereof, sealed with blood, makes
them dance for joy. They rest in Christ, and draw from bis fulness;
and cease from their hard bondage, their legal strivings, their worldly
cares, and their unbecoming anxieties. They look forward with

leasure, wait in bope, ana expect with joy. They weep, aud
tremble, and sing wilE triumph at the prospect of being with Christ
for ever, to sin no more. In a word, they Ay to take bold of, em-
brace, and enjoy a precious Cbrist, the sum and substance of the
gospel and of all the promises, the sum total of their best desires;
and bless the triune, covenant God of Israel * for his unspeakable

ifl.” :
8 I must now conclnde. Pardon me, my dear friend, for detaining
you so long, for when I had begun I could pot tell how or when to
leave off, until I bad disclosed & summary of my feelings to you, in
answer to your inquiries. I write not from. theory, but from feeling.
In many tesrs, therefore, I leave you to gness how it fares with me;
but it is written, “ Say ye to the righteous, it shall be well with him.”
And as it respects how our litde cause is gning on, what shall I say ?
for the thought rather tends to cast a gloom over my spirits. Butmy
song, and boast, and joy isin the God of my salvation ; for my soul's
desires are going out to him, as unto the hills from whence cometh
our help, for he, I know, can alter the scene when it pleases
him. But wbat is the matter ? say you. Enough 1o make my
heart bleed hefore the Liord. We are now reduced to a very
few indeed ; but the smalluess of our number does not so muth
grieve me, as | know that it is often the case that where the truth is
preached many will not attend. But it is this tbat grieves me: I am
convinced the Lord bas had somewhat against us for a length of time,
because we, collectively as a church, had lelt our first love. His dear
fatherly, chastising hand has, therefore, been sifting us again and
again ; so that now he has left us like a beacon on a hill. And
what grieves me still more is, that the few who are left appear tv
have so liule power with God in prevailing prayer. Our dear,
sovereign, gracious Lord seems as if he only returned them
auswers into their own bosoms; so that, as a church, we seem
o be like a standing water, but more inclined 1o go backward
tban forward. We are at peace amongst ourselves, (that is a
mercy,) but for mysell I cannot feel satisfied with a mere lholding
together. 1 want 1o see the Loord's arm made bare; [ want to trace
more unection, more heavenly dew descending upon us, more union
and communion felt, more carnest wrestling of soul, and more travail-
Img of spirit ; then would my fuinting heart have cause to hope
l.ha't the time of the fulfilment of the promise was drawing nigh,
Wwhich comforts and holds me up. The dear Lord so often blesses
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me at his febt, that my heart, and soul, and tongue can unite to
praise him, notwithstandiug every discouragement, and sing in hope
of seeing better days to come. The God of Isracl grant me my
request. ) v
The Lord bless you and Mrs. E— with much of his presence, and
bring you with us to his kingdom and glory at last.
‘ Yours affectionately in the Lord,

—

A DEBTOR TO MERCY.

My ver{ dear Brother in the path.of life; and hard by or inthe
path of tribulation,—1I have to tell you that T quickly got home, afiéd
I left F—; but on my return I got into water above my ancled. I
found that my wife had caught a violént ¢old, and on Friday night
last T thought she would remain here but a very short time longer.
I tried to get near the Lord with my trouble, biit. ¢ould not do 5o as
I wished; yet I leaned bard upon him notiithstanding, ai.ntl"gotﬁ:cléhi'
view of his power and skill, and of liis goodwill 1o his beloved and
tried children. I knew my wife was one, thongh ] Had mbt powdf tb
call mdy's'elf one t00; yet I dared not call myself a' réprobhte. I
wanted a word of promise of good from Flim that bears the cry of the
destitute, but could not obtain ome. I got faint, and then fell
asleep, and twice [ awoke in a great fright. The second tiive, I heatd
my wife crying out to the great Physician. This gaveé me encou-
ragement, and I soon lost my burden ; and a shoyt tivde after a vety
merciful alteration became visible in my wife. o X

Ah, brotber, what a debtor to mercy I haveé felt myself to be since
I parted from you last! May the dear Liord increasé the sense of the
same in your heart and mine! It comés throngh fite and wafef,
stocks, traps, snares, and gins, unbelievings, sifinings, backslidings,
revoltings, and a manifold mixture thdt you are ﬁdi‘ﬁ’ii’aéqﬁﬁiﬁjt d
with. Yet still the stone hangs in the air, the spatk is kept alive i
the flood, because of the promise, the oath, and the blood of otir al-
mighty, all-loving, unchanging God. _ _ o

Yon see the enclosed ; I need not do more than draw your atten-
tion to it. I shall be glad to see you, and to feel iy dear Lord so nedr
as to embrace him ; as our old friend did when he siid, “ Now lettést
thou thy servant depart in peaee, for mine eyes have seén thy salvi-
tion."—Yours in Him,

M—, 1841. ) S.E.

THE SINNER'S FRIEND.

My dear brother Robert,—The God and Father of our Lord Jesus
Christ, our dear elder Brother, has permitied and helped a poor
wretch to draw near to him once more. I had been trying to.gat
nigh to him for some tirae ; but creature strength must fuil, and with
me il very soon does fail. Never was there a more ready and puick
hand at giving up the fight than 1! kast night, the dryness, tbe
the fornality, the bardness of my spirit seemed 1o increase upon me
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us it bad done before. I arose from my knees, thinking I never knew
what communion with God was. In reality, every word seemed to
stink of horrid hypocrisy. I was obliged to give it up. I hated my-
sell, my house, the chair that I leaned upon, the sound of my feet as
I walked ; every thing about me and of myself I hated. I retired to
bed in this wreiched state,and lay awake (as it seemed to we) a good
part of the night. However, I found at times my heart beat lowards
the sinner’s Friend, and I do, from my heart, offer up thousands of
thanks to him. He has once more helped me to cast myself upon
him. Yes, brotlier; I grew so fast, my arms became so long and
strong, that I took a firm hold on Father, Son, and Spirit, the blessed
Three-One Jehovab, and was enabled 1o plead and pray for every
poor buffeted, templed, beaten-back soul in the wilderness, that the
waters of salvation might gush forth, that the dry ground might be-
come springs, and that thirsty souls might drink, and lift vp their
heads once again. Aye, J found the promise fitted the prayer, and
the prayer the promise. Heartfelt groans and cries are sure 1o be
beard and answered ; though patience must have her perfect work,
that we may be entire, lacking nothing that God has promised. We
and our need fit the promise, and both fit Jesus; for we are in him
and the promises are all in him, yca and more, onr blessed Faiber is
in them: *“I in Thee and Thoun inme!” O what words are these!
What a fitness! “That they all may be one, as thou, Father, art in
me, and I in thee; that they, also, may be one is vs.”

Well, my brother, the poor wreich caught a glimpse of God as his
Father, Jesus as his Redeemer, the Holy One as his Quickener,
Leader, and Couniforter. [ wondered to feel such things again; I say
again, for it is the same I have [elt before. 1 am sure enough, acd
know by the taste; sweet and precious Jesus is the strength of our
memory. I bave felt it before; I have, my brother, I have. I, after
the flesh and the devil, am a liar ; but after the Spirit, as born of God,
[ am like him, and am of the truth. I am quite vefreshed. I hate
‘my unbelieving, mistrusting heart, but Ilove the Lord, because he is
love, resting in love, never varying. No “shadow of wrning” is in
him; he is always the the same. 'Thongh we believe not, he abideth
faithful. He cannot deny himsell: no; he is still full of compassion,
My soul this truth will tell; he heals all my maladies, and makes me
say “I'm well.” T don't know how to write about him, he is so great
and good. Blessing, honour, praise, and power be unto the Lamb
for ever! Hallelujah! Praise tbe Lord!

—- . S.E

“WHERE SIN- ABOUNDED, GRACE DID MUCH
MORE ABOUND.”

My dear Sir, and Brother beloved,—As I took up my pen to write
o you, the thought came into my mind that you must be out of all
Patience with me for not answering your epistle of the 10th of May;
and what must you think of me after professing such attachment?
But I have to complain, as you do, of much backwardness to write to
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what I had some years ago, as I now feel such stubbornness, rebellion
fretfulness, and pettishness, that I often seem to have nothing but com-

lete devilishness within me. I am often caught at my old tricks,
or the devil, lying in ambush, takes me unawares, which causes me to
sigh, and to ery out, “ O wretched man that I am; who shall deliver
mne from the body of this death ?”

I wish to feel thankful for yeur condescending to write to such a
worthless worm as I am, and I must tell you that I found your letier
good and profitable. For instance, even in two words or so, “ He
must increase, but I must decrease,” what a sight and sense I had
as it were in a moment, of how the Lord had been teaching, school-
ing, and stripping me for these few years past; tearing away, in a
measure, all my faucied goodness, and leaving me lame, naked, and
bare, not having a creature feather left wherewith to fly. I trustI
can now say with Paul, “If I must needs glory, I will glory of the
things which concern my iofirmities, that the power of Christ may
rest upon me.”

Yes, my dear Sir, I have nothing else tc rest or to stay myself
upon but the finished work of our dear Emmanuel, God with us,
knowing, [ hope I can say, my calling, and making my election sure,
for my mind bas been sweetly and blessedly carried back to before all
time, thereby enabling me to see that He, the greac I AM, had
chosen me before the foundation of the world, and written my name in
the Lamb's book of life. These were sweet moments; a time never,
while tabernacling here, to be forgotten, though I often doubt it now
through various things. Dark clouds often interpose so that I cannot
see the Sun, and | am frequently constrained to cry out, *“ O thou
Sun of Righteousness, arise with healing in thy wings.” “Why
criest thou for thine afliction ; thy sorrow is incurable for the mulu-
tude of thine iniquity.” (Jer. xxx.15.) This was a time of Jacob's
trouble to me. 1 believe that Jacob suffered more in going to Padan-
aram than most people, even Chrisvians, are aware of, for, saith
be, «“ How dreadful is this place!” Yes; and many a poor sinner
can say the same, little dreaming that it is the very gate of heaven.
Thus it was with me, for the very  pains of hell gat hold upon me,”
and I used to tell my brothers and friends that I was certain of guing
to hell, for I had the earnest of it already. I felt as if my inward
parts were already set on fire, and that I was burning alive. This
however, I can say, and never will I give place to mortal man,
«Never was sorrow like unto my sorrow.” Also, since I have expe-
rienced delivering mercies I can say the same of joys, for glory un-
speakable has shone into my soul while under the word, and I was
ccmpelled 1o cry out, “ Enough! enough! O Lord, for [ cannot live
under it for five minutes.”

I have rather digressed, but as you are a servant of the Lord I
would merely give you this in{ormation, as it may, perhaps, in the
course of your minisiry, be made useful to some poor despairing
souls when you tell them how long I was bound in chains, and car-
ried away to Babylon, like Manasseh, or like the poor woman spoken
of in the Scriptures, who could in no wise lift herself up, and of whom
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Christ declared positively (hat Satan had bound ber, and that too
for eighteen years. I am confident that I was in the same situa-
tion as that woman for more than twenty-five years, not having
the least shadow of liope during the whole of that time. My life,
during those years, was spent, for the most part, in sighs and groans.
Thousands upon thousands went out from my poor broken and torn-
to-pieces heart. I was often obliged to put my hand upon my poor
heart, for it seemed as if ready to break, and should it have done so,
I felt I must have died instantly, and been thrust down into hell. O
dreadful moments! You may tell those of your bearers who are
broughtinto the same circumstances that they never need despair after
such a poor sinful wretch as I am bave found mercy. «If the vision
tarry, wait for it; because it will surely come, it will not tarry.”

But you may say, *“ Well friend, what hope, evidence, or testimony
can you give me of God having loved you with an everlasting love ?”
Why, my dear Sir, although I cannot now enter into particulars, I
will give you a brief outline.

In the year 1806, being at that time about twenty-three years of
age, the dear Lord was pleased to call me, whilst following the
plough, by his word and voice, saying, “ Agree with thine adver-
sary quickly.” (Matt. v. 25.) The whole verse followed me all day
long lor several days, and to which T auswered, “ Stop, Lord, let
me get married first ; then will I be good and religious.” Soon after
this there came a thundering voice, saying, “Why do you not
agree > why do you not repent ?" My answer to which was, “Stay,
Lord; do let me have a liutle pleasure firs..” lnstanuy the Holy
Spirit withdrew, and Satan was let loose upon me. Ah! my dear
Sir and brother, it is one thing to hear of the devil's temptations and
fiery darts, and another thing to experience them. Satan began upon
me with such filthiness of the flesh and awful obsceuity as would be
too bad 10 name. This greatly distressed me, butl did not know at
that time from what quarter it came. By night I was terrified with
dreams that I was going to die, and being then in the volunteers, I
thought the French had landed, and had entered aud posted them-
selves in various directions about my father’s farm, waiting for an op-
portunity to shoot me, and me only. Insomeof my dreams I thought
that wild bulls were running after me, and in others that I was in a
nest of vipers and serpents. About this time I seemed tobe followed
by the devil, go where I would, Often did T go to hear the word of
God with the devil after me. In this manner was I plagued day and
night, hut the worst is yet to come. Socn after this Satan changed
his mode of attack, and hurled into my already distressed soul such
awful and daring blasphemies against God as make me sigh when
U think of them. I was alraid 1o open my mouth lest some of them
should belch out. My days and my niglits were now more dreadful
lban before, and I now got to such a state that I conld not eat my
victuals. My father, perceiving this, said to me one day while at
dipner, “Why don't you eat your dinner ?” ¢« O, my dear father,”
said | 1o myself, « did you but know what I am suffering, and what
I feel, you would not ask.” After the devil bad finished all such
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temptations as these, he turned upon me with that portion of the
word of God in Prov. i. 24—31. O how this cut up my poor
soul ! Satan told me it was now all over, and said, * YPou see you
have refused. You are like Francis Spira. Mercy was offered to
him, and he refused.  You have also relused, and, 10 crown all, you
have commitied the unpardonable sin, and you know there is no
mercy for that; to hell therefore you must go, for I have a place
prepared for you." He then compared me to Cain, Esau, Balaam,
and Judas, saying, “ Only look at your body. You are as black as
a devil, and a complete skeleton. You are a walking devil.”

Under these things, judge in what misery I used 10 go about my
father’s farm. I sought the most secluded places, wringing my
hands, pulling the hair off my head, beholding mysell as the grratest
sinner that ever lived on the lace of the earth, and erying out, ** Lost,
lost, lost for ever!” I felt mysell to be “ wounded with the wound
of an enemy.” But there is a set time to favour Zion, for «“I, who
was before a blaspbemer, and injurious,” as Paul says, “ obtained
mercy, becanse I did it ignorantly in nnbelief,” and * the grace of the
L.ord Jesus Christ was exceeding abundant towards me.” “Itis,” saith
Paul, *¢a faithtul saying. and worthy of all accepration, that Jesus
Christ came into the world 10 save sinners, of whomn I am chief.”
* Nay, Paul,” I have said a thonsand times, ** yon are not, nor ever
were such a siuner as [ am.” The following words I have often re-
peated to my friénds: “ Howbeit, for this cause T obtained mercy,
that in me Jesus Christ might show forth all long-suffering for a
pattern to them which should hereafter helieve on him to life ever-
lasting.

If spared, I mean and bope to send you an aceount of the Lord’s
wonderful dealings with me, but I would heve say that there is such
a thing as resisting the Holy Ghost, and I believe Paul did this when
he persecuted 1he saints, hailing them to prison, &e. If he did not,
why did the Lord Jesus say to him, “ It is hard for thee to kick
against the pricks 7" 1 believe his conscience often smote Lim, thongh
Le gives us noaccount of it in any of his epistles. For my vnn part,
I certainly did resist, and suffered severely for it, for the following
portions of God's holy word entered my mind : * I have called, and
ye refused;” * Ye have set at nought all my counsel,and would none
of my reprool.” O what cutting words were these to my distressed
soul when I was in a coruer of one of my father’s fields, the worm-
wood and the gall of which my soul hath sill in remembrance.
“Q,” cried I, “what have I lost! O I have lost heaven by my
obstinately refusing 1he call to repentance! Had I only repented
yesterday, there might have been hope, but now it is all over!”
Whilst I stood in the corner of the field I saw myself as being the
greatest sinner and monster that ever lived, and as I'looked upon
the works of creation, a toad, which is the filthiest of all creatures,
appeared belore my eyes, but 1 considered myself ten thousand times
more ugly and filtby than it

1 think I have tired your patience, and not without reason, by sucha
scrawl,but perhaps you will bear with me while I tell you as ncar as pos-
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sible the time when black despair, as I believed, fell upon me. Itwas
on the Thursday of Easter week, April, 1806, when I was praying
for mercy before going to test, that I arose suddenly from my knees,
and crawled into bed with ail the horrors of the damned upon me,
looking every moment for the devil to core and fetch me away, soul
and body. O how the hair of my head stood uvp! My misery was
inexpressible, and therefore beyond the idea of any creature that has
not been in a similar siate. The languvage of Jub was mine, for I
cursed the day of my birth. About this time I sought to put an end
to my life by hanging myself, and whilst in the act of doing it I heard
a voice from heaven say some such words as these, “ Why will you
hang yoursell? Do no such thing!” In my distress I travelled to
Plymouth, in hopes that T might there find an opportunity to drown
mysell, but the unseen band that withheld me from destroying my-
self on a former occasion was with me, so therefore I was again pre-
vented from accomplishing my horrid design.

Thus I lived, and continued to live without hope until the last
Thursday in November, 1831, when the words, “I have chosen
thee, and not cast thee away,” sounded into my inmost soul, in
answer to which I said, ‘* Is it possible that such a wretch as T am can
be saved ?” It re-echoed, ““ Yes; I have chosen thee, and not cast
thee away.” All this shorily died away, but it was not long until
something else bappened which caused me again to seek for wercy.
On the Thursday night of which I have made mention above, [ was
led to enter an Independent chapel, it being what they called « lec-
ture night,” and the minister, a rank Arminian, which I did not
then know, took his discourse from 1 Peter iii. 12: « The eyes of
the Lord are over the righteous, and his ears are open unlto iheir
prayers.” Now, [ had been crying for mercy for a considerable time
Erevious to the night on which I entered the chapel, and had told the

ord that if I perished I perished, but I would die praying. Nearly
at the end of the minister's discourse the Lord came down upon me
with such power that I could not refrain from shouting out aloud.
The minister stopped, and the whole multitude of Ishmaelites gazed
at me with wonder and astonishment. Afterthis the devil fought hard
with me many times. Tt was blow for blow. He often knocked me
down, but, not being daunted, I still fought on, crying, « It may be
true what you say, Satan, but here is a receipt, *'The blood of Jesus
Christ, God’s Son, cleanseth us from all sin.’” By this my
enemy was put to flight for a time, and [ told bim that he was a liar,
for I had not committed the unpardonable sin, and that it was nothing
but his own lying and wicked injections. I now saw clearly what
the sin against the Holy Ghost was what I had not been guilty of.
There are two things that a child of God cannot do. He cannot com-
mit the unpardonable sin, neither can he destroy himself.

Pardon this wandering jumble of a letter, for, by way of pleading
an excuse, [ may tell you that I was obliged to write it in the midst
of business,

Yours in covenant and everlasting love in Jesus Christ,

Kingston-upon-Thawes, Sept., 1842, A N,
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EDITORS' REVIEW.

The Book of the Decrees in the hand of the Mediator: a Sermon
preached at the Annual Meeting of the Suffolk and Norfolk New
Association of Baptist Churches, held at Aldringham, June 16,
1842. By George Wright. Published by request.—Lioynes, Bec-
cles; Higham, and Palmer, London.

If soundness in the letter of truth, clearness of thought, fluency
of expression, and simplicity yet strength of style were sufficient to
counstitule a good sermon, then the discourse at the head of our pre-
sent article would be an excellent one. As it was “ preached at the
annual meeting of the Suffolk and Norfolk New Baptist Association,”
and is “ published by request,” we presume, of the churches, it comes
before us under a semi-official form, and appears abroad stamped
with the expressed approbation of the ministers and churches to whom
it was addressed. We may be excused, therefore, if we pay more
attention to it than if it were the isolated expression of the views
and feelings of an individual.

The Sermon opens with some great general truths, simply and
clearly expressed. The text, we may observe, is Rev. v. 5:

“ Sorrow and suffering are so closely interwoven in the condition of all men,
that it might naturally be supposed they would give their first attention, and
apply their most eamnest solicitude for the purpose of ascerlaining whether there
be apy remedy for the miseries they endure. But it is not so. They seek an
alleviztion of pain; not the cure of the disease. Being alienated from the life
of God, and separaled, by sin, to an immeasurable distance from the supreme
good und obly source of happiness, we seek death in the error of our ways; and
being inseucible of the real cause of the evils we suffer, we have no desire for
its removal. Our innate deprarity is such, that the understanding is blinded;
the affections are earthly, sensual, and devilish; the will is vitiated and averse
from that which is spiritual and holy; and none saith, ¢ Where is God, my
Maker, who giveth songs in the night?' ¢There is nobe thet understandeth,
there is none that seeketh after God. Destruction and misery are in all their
ways ; and the way of peace they have not known.’

« ¢ §alvation is of the Lord,’ is the carlinal truth of revelatiou, The doctrine
is conlirmed by the fullest evidence, and is true in the unqualified sense of the
words. <O Isruel thou hast destroyed thyself; but in me is thy help.’ ¢For
by grace are ye saved through faith; and that not of yourselves; it is the gift
of God.! Man, as fallen, can neither raise himself fromn the fall, nor contribute
to his restoration ; nor can his mind be changed or turned to God by any ex-
ternal means. He is dead in trespasses and sins, and is neither susceptible of
spiritual feeling, nor capable of any spiritual act or effort till the Spirit of grace
breathes life into him. In eflecting his salvation, God who supplies the want
which sin has created, makes him sensible of his want. The first act of his
saving mercy discovers our guilt and danger; the next conducts us to the ark
of safety. None but those who sre quickened and enlightened by the Holy
Spirit can find the way of peace. When convinced that they have sinned, and
are condemned and accursed by the law which they ha%e broken; when, in the
light of God's immaculate purity and justice, their comeliness within them is
turned into corruption ; when their own righteousnesses appear to them vile and
offensive as filthy rags; and when, after fruitless and agonising eflorts to save
themselves, they full down before (he divine majesty under the consciousness
that they can neither keep the law nor believe the gospel ; then, and not till thew,
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ho draws them to Christ Jesus, and encbhles them to realise, by faith, the liberty
and joy of redemption, and the earnest of eternal life. This is the work of God,
and the method of his working: that which cannot be attained by tbe will of
man, he performs by the exceeding greatness of his power. The remedy for
the fall could be found only in the scheme of sovereign and mediatorial grace,
formed in the council of the triune .Jehovah, and founded in the person, offices,
and work of the#8on of God. Accordingly he is the only object of trust and
hope to perishing sinners presented to our view in the gospel, and they who
are called live by the faith of him. They have no salvation but in his name ;
no sahclity but what they derive from his fulness; no happiness but in fellow-
ship with him. Their highest joy is to behold the glory of the only begotten
of the Father, full of grace and truth; and the Holy > pirit lcads them contina-
ally to Him, as their life, righteousness, light and strengih: destroying all con-
fidence, but confidence in the incarnale God.

“ What then should be the subject of the ministry, that the church may be
blessed and the purpose of divine love and mercy fulfiled? What but the
person, offices, gruce, and work of Christ, as the onlv fonndation of acceptance
with God, and the immediute spring of all spiritual blessings to the veseels of
mercy, who, by the vital principle of faith ere united to h m, and enjoy the pri-
vileges of the sons of God? The preach'ng of Christ is the means by which he
becomes precious to them that believe, and the fruits of holiness are produced.
¢ Because of the savour of thy good ointments, thy name is as ointment poured
forth, therefore do the virgins love thee,’ ¢ All thy garments smell of myrrh,
and aloes, and cassia, out of the ivory palaces, whereby they have made thee
glad. "

There is no want of fluency here; all runs as smooth and as easy,
as calm and as uninterrupted as might please the nicest ear. And
who shall say that great truths are mot here proclaimed? The
utter fall and innate depravity of man, the sovereignty of Jehovah,
the ancient covenant setilements, the work of the Spirit upon the
heart, making known the malady and revealing the remedy, are all
clearly set forth.

Bat as one sample is scarcely sufficient to show the nature of the
whole, we will add another extract which may serve to give a fuller
and clearer idea of the sermon:

““In the everlasting covenant, this union was the ground upon which our sins,
demerit, and punishment were transferred to him as our Head and Surety; and
is the ground upon which his righteousness is transferred, by proper and effi-
cient imputation, to all who believe, that they may be justified by the faith of
Christ, and not by the deeds of the law. Precious mystery of grace! Our sin
was made his, and his righteon ness is made ours; so that we, who are altogether
as an unclean thing, are righteous even as he is rightcous. ¢ Surely, shall one
8ay, in the Lord have I righteousness and strength: even to him shall men come ;
and all that are incensed against him shall be ashamed. In the lord shall all
the seed of Israel be justified, and shall glory.’” (Isaiah xIv. 24, 25.)

“ Between those who are thus one there can be no separate interest, nor even
Separate existence. ¢ My beloved is mine, and I am his’ is the approprialing
assurance of living faith. If we are enlightened by the Spirit of wisdom and
Tevelation in the knowledge of Christ, so as to see what he is to us and what we
are in him, we shell enjny the evidence of our title to his unsearchable riches,
and realize, in the joylul freedom of the heart, the mystery and blessedness of
the apostle’s confession, ¢ FOR ME TO LIVE 1s CHRIST.” There is a sufficiency
in him for every want we feel; and the gospel, as the law of faith, binds us to
heartfelt dependance on Jesus, and assures us that we are saved in him with an
everlasting salvation. A truth so rich with mercy removes all doubt and dejec-
ton from the mind, fills us with peace and joy in believing, kindles devout



60 THE GOSPEL STANDARD.

gratitude to the fountain of love and goodness, sanctifies the affections, and
brings every thought iuto captivity to the obedience of Christ. The law of fuith
is the law of liberty, and be that looketh into it and coutinues therein, ho being
not a forgetful hearer bat a doer of the work, shall be blessed in his deed,
Believing in Jesus is the sum total of experimental and praciical religion and
piety; and the faith by which we live spriugs from him as the root of David,
and cennot tail. Never forget, believers, that we are complete in him * who js
made of God unto us wisdom, and righteousness, and sanctification, and re.
demption,’ and that from him our fruit is found. They must be safo and blessed
who are one with him who was dead and is alive, and lives for evermore, and
hath the keys of hell and of death. The plants growing from this immortal root
are as the root itself, planted by the river of the water of life; they live because
he lives, and will bring forth fruit unto perfection when he shall come 1o bo
glorified 1x his saints, and to be admired 1N all those who believe. ¢ Christ is
all and in all’”

As the gentle current flowed thus purely from the lips of 1he
preacner, well might ¢ the ministers and messenygers of the churches
assembled” (p. 5) at Aldringham sit drinking in the pleasing sounds.
No harsh note grated on their ears; and when the preacher, towards
the end of his discourse, bade them < weep not,” whatever afflictive
circumstanees might arise, we donbt not that they obeyed his direc-
tions to the very letter, and that their countenances for the remainder
of the day were more arrayed in smiles than bathed with tears.

And pow it may be asked, *“I( the sermon be all you have re-
presented it to be, what fault can be found with 1t?” Our answer is,
that we do not find fault with wbat és in the sermon, but with what
is nol in it. Consider the occasion on which it was preached—a
meeting together of ministers. What a favourable .opportunity for
speaking bhome truths in a searching, experimental manner! What
a season [or unripping the deceits and delusions of those who, from
beiug preachers themselves, cannot often be faithfully dealt with from
the pulpit! What an occasion for “ reproving, rebuking, exhorting
with all long suffering and doctrine.” (2 Tim. iv. 2,) and of ** com-
mending himsell to every man’s conscience in the sight of God!”
Bot instead of this faithful dealing with their consciences, we can
find in this sermon nothing but statements of doctrine in which,
as an association, all were agreed, explanations of scripture which
none could deny, and a general outline of experience so vague,
that, whilst it would meet the case of none of the living, it would
offend none of the dead. In this mirror, thus held up, all the
ministers present would sce their own sentiments duly reflected ; but
would they see in it any features of hypocrisy to make them mourn,
or any Lraces of the Spirit's work in their heart to make them rejoice?
What then, we may ask, would be the effect of this smooth, well-written
and, no doubt, well-preached discourse upon their minds? Would
it produce sell-examination and heart-searching? Would itlead them
to sigh and cry because of the abominations of their hearts? Would
it send them home filled with shame and confusion of face at their
backslidings, pride, covetousness, and continual short comings?
Would it whet their sword to divide more keenly between the soul
and spirit, the joints and marrow? Would they preach on the
following Lord’s day with more solemnity and power, more unction
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and savour, more godly fear and trembling awe; and would their
people read in their ministrations an evidence that they had felt
the Lord’s hand more deeply and powerflully in their consciences?
We greatly fear not. Either from its want of power the sermon
would have no effect upon them at all, or self-satisfaction and ease
in Zion would be the effect of such an opiate.

And here we see the delusive effect of all preaching that does not
flow from an exercised and feeling heart. The very truth itself,
when not preached under the solemn unction and power of the Spirit,
hardens instead of softens, and deludes instead of saves. The thick
veil of self-deceit and hypocrisy is not to be rent asunder by such
gentle hands as traced the sermon now under review. A more
searching, cutling, stripping ministry is now required. A mere
unexceptionable statement of doctrinal truth is not suited to the
present state of the churches. Something more is wanted than a
quiet sail in'a pleasure boat on a summer evening upon the sea of
trath.  The insidious current is hurrying the vessel on towards the
rapids, and nervous arms are needed to pull against the stream. How
many yaung people are entrapped, we can call it by no other term,
into a Calvinistic profession, without any work of grace upon their
hearts, by smooth statements of dectrinal truth! And when thus
launched, how awfully are they carried on in presumption, made mem-
bers of churches, and borne up by the good opinion of others, until
some dreadful fall, or a death-bed makes knawn to them the fatal
secret, that they had lamps and wicks, but no oil. What lightness,
too, is often propagated from the pulpit to the pew by the unhallowed
levity of many Calvinistic preachers; and what a sad tendency has
all this rash meddling with holy things to harden the consciences of
their hearers, until sin loses all ils hideousness, and they are landed
in open or secret Antinomianism! A hard, dry statement of truth
differs almost as mueb from God's mode of revealing truth in the
Scriptures as it does from error itself. Truth, as God has revealed
it, is clothed with experience, and mingled with precepts, warnings,
and promises, so as to render it an appeal to the heart and conscience.
There are in the Bible no dry, theoretical statements, no elaborate sys-
terns drawn out with mathematical precision, no amusing anecdotes, no
Jibes and jests, no ridicule poured on doubts and lears, no encourage-
mentgiven to sell-deceivers ; in a word, nothing in the least re sembling
what is heard in many Calvinistic chapels. Let a poor child of God
quietly read, under the blessed Spirit’s sacred unction, a chapter of
John's Gospel or of Paul’s Epistles, and compare the sweet enotions,
the soft yet comforting sensations, the goings forth of his soul
upwards to the Lord in faith, hope, and love, or, it may be, the
Piercing convictions that wound his conscience as to his own baseness
{lnd vileness—let him, we say, compare the feelings of sorrow or
Joy created in his soul by the word of God with the effect pro-
duced on lhis spirit by the noisy rant, foolish anecdotes, wifling man-
ner, light jests, and occasional attempted flights of eloguence to be
Winessed in many places, and under many ministers, who boast
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as though they had a monopoly of truth, letters patent from the court of
heaven exclusively to preach the Gospel. Will lie not come awa
either wounded in spirit at the unhallowed lightness with which divine
things have been haudled ? or if he has been at all caught by the
wildfire so liberally scattéred, will not his conscience be afterwerds
grieved at his sin and folly P Will he find humility, filial fear. godly
sorrow, tenderness of conscience, communion with Jesus, dendness {o
the world deepened in his soul ? or will his evidences be brightened,
his faith strengthened, his hope enlarged, or his love to Geod and
his saints sensibly increased ? _

Children of God, try the ministry under which you sit by these
tests. Itismot of God il it produce not good effects. It may be
the gospel in the letter, but it is not the gospel in the spiritif it
does not produce the spirit of the gospel. The tree is to be known
bl_v the effects ; and if the fruit be bad, depend upon it the tree is bad
also.

As we know nothing more of Mr. Wright than by tbe sermon et
the Liead of the present article, we think it due to him 1o state that
the latter part of these remarks are not aimed at him, Though his
sermon seems to us lacking in that weight and power, that strict
line of separation, and that experimental vein of searching truth
which we desire to see, we feel bound to say that we perceive in it
no lightness, no jesting which is not convenient, no old wives’ tales,
no cutting at the exercises of tried and terpted souls, It is of too
tame and neutral a character to do mucb good or barm. * Away
with such a fellow from the earth,” was not likely to burst from the
lips of his hearers ; nor, on the other hand, would many hard hearts
be likely to be brokeu, or broken hearts bound up.

It would appear from the title page, as well as from some remarks
toward the close of the sermon, that the Association, before which it
was preached, was a ‘““new” one, and had separated from the old
Association, which bad fallen into Fullerism and Arwinianism.
Such a separation looks well ; but did it ever occur to the members of
« the New Association” that something more is required than a sound
creed; that life, power, and divine teaching are the main requisites,
and that where these are not, the heights of Calvinism are as much
refuges of lies as the mudholes of Arminianism ?

Had these solemn considerations pressed deeply on Mr. Wright's
mind, bad this burden from the Lord lain heavily upon his spirit, we
should bave had something very diflerent preached at Aldringham;
bul then we might not have been favoured with the perusal of it, a3
it might not then Lave been “ published by request.” We may look
upon this sermou, then, as a (air sample of the preaching approvgd
of by the New Association ; and we must say that, if it be so, it1s,
in our opinion, extremely defective, unsuitable to the present exigep-
cies of the church of Cl'lrist,_ and, as it bears fev marks of the dic-
tation, so it seems litle Likely to receive the blessing, of the Holy
Ghost.
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INQUIRY.

Messrs. Fditors,—A lover of the glorious truths which the Gospel
Standurd sets forth would feel obliged if you, or some of your cor-
respondents, would give their thoughts on Hebrews vi. 4,5, and 6.

Yours traly,
Famham, July 20, 1842, AN INQUIRER.

POETRY.

LINES BY JOHN CENNICK.

Now, Lord, in peace with thee and all below,
Let me depart, and to thy kingdom go,

As earuestly, fatigued in journeys, I

Have wish'd to see my town to lodge in nigh;
So earnestly my weeping eyes I turn

Towards thy house, and languish, pine, and mourn.
Nor can I help it, for within I feel

A thirst to see thee quite insatiable.

"Tis true thy blessings make my cup run o'er;
I feel thy favours daily more and more;
‘When troubles me aflict and bow me down,

T never am forsaken or alone.

Thou kissest all my tears and griefs away,
Art with me all night long, and ell the day;

I have no doubt that I belong to thee,

And shall be with thee to eternity.

This firm my heart believes, as thou art true;
I am thy pleasant child, thy son, I know;
But take it not amiss, O be not grieved,

I want from pilgrimage to be relieved.

I want to be dissolved, and no more here

A wanderer be a banish’d foreigner;

Sign my*dismissal with a tender love

That my retiring thou dost quite approve.

I would not thee offend, thou kmow’st my heart,
Nor one short day before thy time depart ;
But I am weary and dejected; O

Let me to the eternal Sabbath go!

In no chastisement, darkmess, or distress;

In no confusion, but in inward peace,

With thy full leave and approbation, I
Entreat to lay my staff and sandals by.

No sudden stroke or violent fever give,

Which may me of my senses quite bereave,
Lest I should with my lips offend or err,

Or grieve such tender brethren who are near.
No; let my fleeting soul, and my last word
Spegk my assurance, and exalt my Lord;
Allow me this, and sign my glad release ;

Let my soul hear thee say, “ Depart in peace.”
I long to see thee, Son of Man, and be

A pardon‘d part of thy dear family;

As oft at sea, when wind and tide were fair,
I’ve scen the less'ning mountains disappear,
Fxceeding sick, yet glad to move so fast,
In_hopes the other side to redch at last;

Til the clad sailors spy the look’d for shore,
Aund the land breezes wy lost strength restore.
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Then on the deck how pleased have I saen

My port, and thought as if on shore I'd been

I see my friends; Y kiss them, and partake

Their welcomes with their arms around my neck.
When all is realised, and on the strand,

Cheerful and thankful, lo! they see me land ;
Then I my sickness aud fatigues forget,

And all I fancied 's real and complete.

Just so I long my passport to receive,

And have permission this ead *vorld to leave ;
Like some poor wind-bound passenger I wait;

He thirsts for home; nor food, nor sleep-is sweet.
So I with love-sick anguish, tears, and sighs, .
Of (my heart melting) look toward the skies;
No words can express the.throbbings of my breast
To fly away, and ever be at rest,

If I am near when one in faith expires,

Or hear their happy exit, it inspires

My eager soul their footsteps to pursue,

And fain that night I'd make my exit too.

I scarce reflect they now are with the Lamb,

But down my cheeks the salty 1iv'lets stream;

I long to kiss that hand that once me blest,

Those feet that travell'd to procure my rest.

The lips that me confess'd, and that dear head
That bow'd when on it all my sins were laid ;

O, Lamb, I languish till that day I see,

When thou will say, “ Come up, and be with me!”"
Now twice seven years have I thy servant been;
Now let me end my service and my sin;

Forgive all my faults, and mistakes, and shame,
And pardon all things where I've been to blame.
Let the same kiss my -absolution seal,

And pow'r convey all that is broised to heal ;
Then loose the silver cord with gentle pai,
Whilst I on thy dear bosom smiling lean.

Let the death sweat, and the sick fainty chills,
(With cheering views of the eternal hills,)

And limbs grown cold, and breaking eye-strings tell
But a few moments, and all will be well.

Thine everlasting arms be underneath;

Thy bleeding wounds disarm the tyrant—Death;
Thy own cold sweat my clammy sweat wipe off,
Thy cross my bed and pillow thep make soft.

Thy ministers of laming fire attend,

And sing me sweetly lo my journey’s end ;

Then let me hear, then bid my friends adieu,
And say, to thine honour, “ Thou'rt kind and true.”
¢ I've overcome; I live for evermore ;

My sorrows now, and pains, and tears, are o'er;
The angels wait—the Saviour calls. Farewell”

1 go with him in endless peace to dwell,”

Tlien let my breath grow short, my sirength decey;
The rattles low, and pulses die away ;

So full asleep, and. snaring, stoop and view

The less'ning world now left, and all below.
Meanwhile shall I awake in Jesus' arms,

Above the reach cfslanders, Wropgs, orhamas,
And with my dear acqnaintarce gone befars, 7
Stay with the Lamb, and go from him no mare.
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“ Blessed are they which do hunger and thirat after righteousness; forthey
shall be filled.”—Matt. v. 6.

¢ Who hath saved us, and called us with an holy calling, not according to our
works, but according to his own purpose and grace, which was given us in Christ
Jesus hefore the world began.”—2 Tim. i. 9.

4 The election hath obteined it, and the rest were blinded.”—Rom. xi. 7.

¢ If thou believest with all thine heart, thou mayest.—And they went down
both into the water, both Plilip and the eunuch; and he baptized him.—In the
name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Ghost,”—Acts viii. 37, 38;
Matt. xxviii. 19.
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A DIALOGUE BETWEEN JAMES AND SAMUEL.

(Continued from page 42.)

J. Why, bless your soul, when matters were with me as I have
just stated, in holy wonder I said again and again, “ Lord, how is it
that thou shouldst manifest thyself in such a glorious and blessed
way to such a sinful wretch as I?" but, as if determined to over-
come me with bliss and blessedness, he crowned the whole in my
conscience by bringing the following text with divine power, and
sealing it there: “Yea, 1 have loved thee with an everlasting love,
therefore with loving-kindness have I drawn thee.” (Jer. xxxi. 3.)
Pardon, peace, and love so filled my soul, that I could feelingly say
with the Psalmist, * Bless the Lord, O my soul, and all that is within
me, bless his holy name. Bless the Lord, O my soul, and forget not
all his benefits; who forgiveth all thine iniquities; who Lealeth all
thy diseases; who redeemeth thy life from destruction; who crown-
eth thee with loving-kindness and tender mercies; who satistieth thy
soul with good things; so that thy youth is renewed like the eagle’s.”
(Ps. ciii. 1—5.) And the glorious doctrine of everlasting, electing
love was opened to my mind with such sweetness and glory, that I saw
and felt it to be a most blessed, God-glorifying, sinner-humbling
truth, and with all my heart I blessed and praised the Lord for ever-
lasting, unconditional, electing love. This love just suited my case
and fitted my couscience, and for some time rested upon my mind
with a sweet heavenly dew. I felt myself in the very heart of the
Lord Jesus Chuist, and, bless his precious name, 1 felt him m
my heart; and in very deed I knew what it was to come and sing
In the heights of Zion, and to feast there on the blessed fat things

¢
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full of marrow, and wine on the lecs well vefined; the old legal veil
was taken from my eyes, and I saw a glorious measure of the benuty
of the Lord and the glory of onr God; the world lost all its charms,
sin and Satan disappeared, death appeared to be swallowed up in
victory, and all tears, except tears of joy, were wiped {rom my eyes,
nor could T feel one corroding rebuke in my conscience. {Isa. xxv,
6—9.) The solemn interconrse I then enjoyed with the Lord of
life and glory I cannot forget; nor did I at that time expect that
my feclings would ever depart from this glorious mountain, or from
such a banquet; but alas, alas! since that blessed time I have been
in such dark places, such confused labyrinths, and such suf-
focating filth and mire, that, il the matchless grace of God had not
been sovereign, discriminating, immutable, rich, and free, I must
have sunk to rise no more. .

S. Really, James, while you have been making your various state-
ments, my heart has burned within me, in tracing the dealings of
the l.ord both with you and myself, for there is a great similarity in
our experience. There is one thing in which we appear to vary a
little, namely, when I was in my carnal state, I, even from a youth,
believed in the doctrine of election, (if I may call it believing,) and
I then thought within mysell that to deny the doctrine of election
was to denv the being of God; for if the Lord knew, to a certainty,
who would be saved and who would be lost, ¢hat was election, and if
he did not, then he was only like one of us; and though I had never
been taught any creed, I was quite satisfied that election must be a
truth. Nevertheless, when the Lord was graciously pleased to quicken
my dead soul, and set my sins before me in the light of his counte-
nauce, causing me to see and feel them in their real and awful na-
ture, as sins against a holy, just, and good God, the doctrine of
election made my soul tremible; for I believed it to be God's truth,
and a truth directly against me. I really feared that I was to a cer-
tainty a reprobate, and that I must perish in my sins; and though
not eighteen years of age at the time, I felt fully convinced that I
deserved the wrath of God to the uttermost. But in the end the
blessed Spirit was graciously pleased to reveal the Lord Jesus Christ
1o my soul as my blessed and complete Saviour, and, like you, I both
conld and did sing for joy, and adored the Lord with my whole
lieart. His name and nature, and love and loveliness were all blessed
t¢ me, aud I praised and blessed him with all my heart, and mind,
and strength. . What you have said concerning your own feelings
suits my case well in most respects; but go on with your discourse.

J. Avwother reason why I wish to speak with you upon this subject
is, becanse T Lave of late met with some professors of religion who say
that il the doctrine of election is true, God is worse than Satan him-
self, and they have come out with such awfully blasphemous ex-
pressions against God and his truth, that they have made my soul
remble; 2nd yet they wish to make it appear that they have had
great and sweet experience, and that they love the Lord Jesus Christ.
Now, friend Samuel, what do you think about such professors of
eligion ?
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8. Iftliey can pour ont blasphemous expressions against God and
liis electing love, T would not give a straw for their religion, nor for
what they call heir deep and sweet experience, nor for their love to
Christ either: “ By their fruits ye shall know them.” Yet I think
there are some of God's perple who are mniot at the first led into a
feeling enjoyment of this glorious truth, and who are for some 1ime
staggered about it; but they dare not speak blasphemous wnrds
against it, and the God of it. You will find such 10 have a tender
conscience, and they will speak rather cantiously, and if you are
able to go the right way to work in tracing the dealings of the Lord
with their souls, you will be somelimes a means of bringing them to
acknowledge the truth of it. I will,in a4 briefa way as I can, relate a
circumstance of this nature. I once asked a person of this descrip-
tion if he had felt himself to be a lost sinner. His reply was, “ Yes,
indeed I hage.” - « Well,” said I, “ as soon as you began (o feel that
you were a sinner, you did all in your power to deepen your convic-
tions, did you not? His reply was, “ No, that I did not; for I did
all I'could to get rid of them. Go where I would, or do what I
would, the Lord followed me up, and made me feel more and more
of my sinful nature, and the dread(ul nature of my crimes, ull I
was completely miserable, and believed that I must be demned.” I
then snidl:: “Well, by and by vou leard that the Lord Jesus Christ