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ADDRESS TO THE READERS OF THE
¢ GOSPEL STANDARD.”

WHAT shall be the subject of our Annual Address necessarily de-
mands with each recurring year a larger amount of anxious thought.
Our main aim and desire still are, as indeed they ever have been, to
edify our readers—at least, as many of them as are willing to re-
ceive in a spirit of affeetion what flows, we trust, in the same spirit
from our pen. Our next desire is to be favored with such a vasiety
in subject, thought, and expression, that each successive Address
may not be the mere echo of the preceding. To combine these two
desirable requisites is difficult, not only, or rather not so much from
the limited nature of our subjects, as from our own limited abilities
and attainments. Yet as the Fountain of all wisdom and truth is
unexhausted and inexhaustible, may we not hope that He may still
in this, as in other instances, graciously “supply all our need, ac-
cording to his riches in glory by Christ Jesus?”

One subject, however, this year has so forced itself on our atten-

tion, that, as we could not totally pass it by, we bave felt induced
to give it a prominent place—indeed, to make it the chief topic of
our Address. That subject, we need hardly add, is one which is in
everybody’s mind and mouth,—the fearful WAR in which we as a
nation are now engaged.
It has, therefore, struck our mind, that it might not be wholly out
Place to present our readers with some thoughts which may Lelp
m to @ Christian view of the subject. Should some of our pre-
Qinary remarks wear too much of a political aspect, let it be borne
in ‘mind first, that such a view of the matter is almost inseparable
from the subject itself; and, secondly, that we have purposely dwelt
upon this point in order to relieve difficulties which may have pre-
sented themselves to and perplexed some of our readers.

The opening year finds us engaged in deadly strife with a foc
alike gigantic in resources and unscrupulous in their use. After a

A



K THE GOSPEL STANDARD.

Peace of almost unexampled duration, during which, amidst alter-
nations of suffering, the Giver of all good has largely showered
down prosperity on our native land, war has broken out with all its
attendant horrors; and though its present seat is happily removed
from our favored shores, yet it has alrendy exacted a fearful amount
of victims {rom English homes and hearths. It is scarcely possible,
were it even consistent with Christian feeling, to be unconcerned,
unsympathising spectators of such important events as are now so
deeply agitating the mighty heart of England; nor does it seem as
if we could or should shut up our ears and minds in a kind of
apathe“ic, monkish seclusion from all interest in public affairs, when
English blood is flowing in torrents, and English homes in almost
every class of society are saddened with lamentation and woe.
Ours has been for many years, and still is, a highly-favored land.
Civil and religious freedom, with all their attendant blessings, we
have so long inherited from: our ancestors as now to claim them as
our very birthright, and to hand down to-our children:this legacy
unimpaired is a fixed determination with - every true ‘Englishinan.
No one, therefore, in whose breast an English heart beats cenld view
Russia spreading her net of crushing slavery over the fairest;part of
Europe, and eventually over our own country, with tame, passive in-
difference. Into political matters it is not our office or inclinztion
to enter. If therefore, we seem to touch upon-them, it is, as above
hinted, chiefly with the view of relieving a difficulty which has-pre-
bably presented itself to some of our readers. Afflicted and dis-
tressed with the scenes of horror and bloodshed which the war has
already brought, anticipating greater, and doubting perhaps the
eventual issue, they may feel induced to ask, “Can war under any
circumstances be justifiable? Is not peace preferable at any price?”
To answer this question we propose the following considerations. As
Christians, we must ever deeply lament the existence of war under any
circumstances, and loathe and detest its attendant cruelties and blood-
shed; and as believers in the precepts of the gospel, we should, in
our own individual capacity, not take up the sword at all. But what
we should do as followers of Christ, and what England should do as
'a great and mighty nation, at the head of European liberty, are very
different matters. We should not, therefore, view the war as if
England were a gospel churcb, and the Queen’s ministers partakers
of the grace and power of the gospel. But cast as our lot is on
English ground, and bound up as we are in our time-state with
England’s weal and woe, we must view the matter as free cjtizens
of a free country. And our own firm conviction is, that whether
justifiable or not, the present war was inevitable either now or at no
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distant date. It is not an offensive war, to enlarge our territory or
advance our power; but strictly a defensive war, entered into with
great reluctance to prevent our own eventual overthrow. It is not,
then, as some suppose, an attempt to prop up an infidel power
like Turkey, but it is a life-and-death contest for liberty and civil-
isation against slavery and barbarism ; or rather, to prevent thz uni-
versal prostration of all freedom, civil and religious, under the most
crushing despotism which imagination can conceive. Was England,
then, to wait till Russia had seized Constantinople, and thus secured
for her fleets and armies an impregnable position, or to oppose her
deep-laid schemes whilst resistance was possible?

It is with reluctance- that we discuss a point which seems so
foreign to the gospel; but we believe the conclusion to which all
thinking minds have come, is, that if Russia had been permitted to
carry-out her deep-laid plans.in the Baltic, and to obtain also posses-
sion of Constantinople, the certain result must have been the universal
prostration of civilisation and liberty throughout Europe.* If, then,
we think for a moment what would certainly have been our position
a few years hence had no check now been offered to Russian am-
bition, and what additional suffering would have been entailed by
each successive advance in power: of that unscrupulous Czar who
sways millions with his nod, we may be content to accept war now,
whilst success is probable, rather than war hereafter, when defeat
would be almost certain. The present war, then, is not a general
madness, a blind fury without end or object, but a national instinct
of self-preservation, which has therefore enlisted all classes to sup-
port it with a spirit -and -a unanimity unparalleled in our history.
Without entering further into politics, we have been induced to
-)Her these thoughts in the hope of reconciling to existing circum-

ot Tlere are two narrow straits, cne of which, the Sound, (in which we may
include the Great Belt,) commands the Baltic, and the other, the Dardanelles,
which commands botn the Black Sea and the Mediterranean. The Emperor
of Russia was steadily, though stealthily, advancing to the ocenpation of both
these passages. By fortifying Bomarsund, which commands Stockholm, he
was advancing first to the conquest of Sweden and then of Denmark, which
would have given him the occupation both of the Sound and of the Great
Belt,'the only two praclicable passages into the Baltic Sea. By seizing Con-
stantinople e would have commanded the Dardanelles, making him master
of the Mediterranean in front, and of the Black Sea behind, and really con-
stituting him lord over Europe and Asia. Now what would have been the
consequence? From his northern position ho could have sent his fleets
Dot only to destroy the trade and commerce of England, but to ravage all
our sea coasts, burning all our naval and mercantile ports, as Portsmouth,
Liverpool, &c. From Constantinople he could have transported his armies by
sea to the south of France, outting off meanwhila our communication with
Indin, and overawing or crushing Germany with his immense forces on the
nortl}ern frontier. Would England, would France, submit to be what Poland
Row-i9? If not, war was unavoidable eitlier now or at some no distant period.
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stances the minds of some of our readers, who might, in their horror
of war, think peace preferable at any price. One word more be-
fore we quit this portion of our subject. If our Puritan ancestors
took up arms against their king, and plunged their country into all
the horrors of civil war rather than part with their political and re-
ligious liberties, we, their degenerate children, may well be recon-
ciled to a foreign war if it be to prevent England being degraded
into a Russian province.

But quitting political ground, let us turn our thoughts into a more
profitable channel. There are few events of any magnitude in which
there is not a Christian view of things; and as we cannot keep
our minds from sympathising with that gigantic struggle which is
taking place in the East, it will be our wisdom and mercy if we
can stand upon our watch-tower and view with a believing eye
scenes which are now agitating so many hearts at home and abroad.

I. Asalmost everything which agitates the mind lays it open to
a peculiar class of temptations, our first word shall be a word of
warning and affectionate admonition to our Christian readers; and
in so doing, we shall point out several snares that may be spread
for our feet at the present eventful crisis. Let them be assured that,
in so doing, we shall not speak of these temptations as mere spectres
seen in imagination, or viewed in the dim unknown distance, but
practically and experimentally, as we have felt them ourselves.

1. One main temptation, in the present posture of affairs, when
with well-nigh every day heart-stirring tidings flash along the elec-
tric wire, is undue excitement. As the experience of one heart is
often the experience of another, will our readers allow us to men-
tion a little circumstance of personal feeling which may serve to
illustrate this} B

Lord’s Day, Oct. 1st, was a season of more than usual feeling
and solemnity with us in the things of God, and the impression re-
mained in good measure on the morning of the following day.
About noon on the Monday we sallied forth to breathe a little fresh
air, but had not gone many hundred yards up the public street
before a large placard, surrounded by 8 numerous throng, met and
in a moment riveted the eye, announcing the “BATTLE OF ALMA
AND CaPTURE ofF SEBAsTOPOL.” It was impossible not to stop for
a few moments and read the few lines of the telegraphic despatch.
But what was the effect? The heart almost leaped into the mouth;
an electric shock ran through the’frame, quickening the pulse and
step, and filling the mind with a torrent of engrossing, exciting
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thoughts. Where were solemn fee]irigs now? Where was spiritual
meditution, secret prayer, or any lifting up of the heart GGod-ward?
Gone, gone. During the rest of the walk, —and, we must confess,
almost the rest of the day,—the heart-stirring tidings were upper-
most. It may be from want of sufficient grace, or from inability
to master the risings of strong natural feeling, but we do- acknow-
ledge that the gallant exploits of our brive soldiers and their al-
leged success in capturing the Czar’s stronghold did stir up the
blood and make it leap and bound in every artery. Haters of op-
pression, lovers of liberty, friends of civilisation, and above all,
English to the heart’s core, could we, could any of us, read or hear
of such deeds of valor and of such triumphant success and remain as
cold and as calm as the mountain pool? United as we trust we are,
many of us, dear readers, in a higher, holier, and more enduring
tie, as citizens of a heavenly country, is there one of us who, in the
thought that he is a Christian, can forget that he is also an English-
man?

But here lies, just now, a great temptation-—one against which
we shall do well if we can be on-our watchful guard,—the tempta-
tion of being carried down the stream of absorhing excitement. Now,
this excitement of mind, this voluntary yielding up of the thoughts
to a rushing troop of spoilers that rudely trample under their hoofs
the rising crop of that spiritual-mindedness in which alone is life
and peace, is a sad evil. To dwell with avidity on the details of
battle and bloodshed, to be as anxious about the siege of Sebastopol
as if our very soul and all were at stake, to be daily waiting with
excited minds what news from the Crimea each successive post may
bring, i5 most unfavorable to the life of God in the soul and most
deadening to every divine feeling in the heart.

To have no sympathy with and take no interest in events of such
heart-thrilling magnitude is scarcely possible, or if possible, not de-
sirable, and may rather argue apathy and selfishness than great spi-
rituality. Some of us may have relatives at the seat of war; others
may have just received tidings that some one near and dear to them
has been struck down iu battle or is languishing of wounds in the
hospital; and visions of that dear face when last secn, so radiant with
nealth, are ever floating before the eyes in appulling contrast with
what thut face is now. If not so deeply and personally interested,
members of the same church and congregation with us may have sons
or grandsons in'the tented field or on the storm-heaved deck. Are
we to be stocks and stones, devoid of pity and compassion for them?
Nay, even if not so sensibly reminded of the miseries and anxieties
which the war creates, can we at night lie down in our warm heds
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and listen to the howling wind, or see in the starry sky the signs
of a biting frost, without thinking of our poor soldiers shivering on
the frozen heights which overlook Sebastopol, and exposed every
moment to shot and shell hurrying them out of time into cternity?
May we not, too, as Christians walking in his steps who wept over
Jerusalem, fore-viewed by his all-seeing eye as surrounded with
armies, drop a sympathetic tear over the dying and wounded of our
fellow-countrymen? Every feeling of patriotism and natural tender-
ness says, Yes; nor do we believe that the precepts of the gospel
say, No.

The difficulty is to steer the middle course, and neither on the one
hand shroud ourselves in sullen apathy under the idea of eminent
spirituality of mind and conduct, nor on the other give way to that
avidity after intelligence, and that undue engrossment of mind,
which by exciting it on passing events, opens a door for thoughts
and feelings very hostile to vital godliness.

2. Closely connected with this excitement of mind is an evil of
scarcely inferior magnitude. If undue engrossment of thought, if
to be, as it were, continually thrown out of gear by shock after
shock of exciting intelligence, is to disturb that “quietness and con-
fidence” in which is our “strength,” (Isa. xxx. 15,) what.shall we
say of the enkindling of « warlike flame in our breast? We may
read of bayonet charges by our noble Guards, of the bold dash of
cavalry regiments rushing fearlessly on destruction, of the slaughter
of thousands of Russians by the: deadly Minié rifle, until we seem
transported in imagination to the very scene of this bleod-fraught .
strife, and almost to see with our eyes the desperate ‘struggle on
the heights of Inkermann. We may be even so carried away by this
warlike spirit as almost to exult in the destruction of thousands. of
those miserable Russiaus who are driven on to battle like sheep to
the slaughter-house. But to convince yourself what a foe this spirit is
to all vital godliness, take this test. When your mind is in this ex-
cited state, open your Bible at Johu xiv., and try to read that and
the following chapters. One of these two things will result. You
must either lay down your warlike spirit or lay down your Bible.
If enabled to lay down your warlike spirit, you will feel how con-
trary the precepts and spirit of Jesus are to what you have heen
indulging, and this will or should fill you with self-condemnation.
If you are, on the other hand, compelled to lay down the Bible with
a sigh, 28 being unable to read it, that of itself is an evidence that
it is too holy ground for you to walk on in your present spirit, and
therefore that the Scriptures condemn both it and you.

3. As evils are rarely single, but one is. almost sure to introduce
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another, we will, in the same spirit of affectionate warnirg, mention
another temptation which may beset some of our readers at this
present crisis. It is the danger of being entangled with worldly
men. Any link of union between us and the world is fraught with
temptation, and tends to impair that distinct and separate spirit
which the Lord inculcates in those striking words, “Ye are not of
the world, even as I am not of the world.” Qur families in most
cases, and our worldly occupations in very many others, connect us
with the world more than is good for our souls. We need not, then,
any additional link to bind us to one of our chief enemies. But
what an approximating tie may Satan and the carnal mind weave
between the church and the world out of this war! “Have you
beard the important news this morning?” may be the first thread
to weave a web of conversation between a child of God and a ser-
vant of Satan. The ear thus opened, which would be barred to
mere worldly talk, drinks in at once the exciting intelligence. The
two men feel alike interested in the subject and make their remarks
upon it with an agreement which seems to draw them together.
They part, but not as they met. “Well, after all,” says the servant
of Satan, “he is not such a bad kind of fellow as I thought. I like
very well what he said dbout the war.and the soldiers. He’s not so
stupid, either, as most of those canting chaps.” The child of God
-feels that he has not done right in talking about the war to this
-worldly man; but the poison is at work. He feels a strange thirst
for 2 little more news from the seat of war. His yesterday’s com-
panion is all ready for himn. He has been reading up at the pot-house
over night all the accounts of the battle, and Le is cha:'ﬁid up to
“the muzzle for his new friend. We need not pursue our®sketch.
Who-does not see the snare thus laid for a child of God, and what
.it may entangle him in to his soul’s injury? It can never be sounded
too loudly in the ears of the family of God, that all beyond abso-
lutely needful association with worldly men is freught with peril.
They may draw us on to their ground to our soul’s grievous hurt,
but we can never draw them to ours to their souls' real good.

4. At the risk of being wearisome in sounding so many notes of
warning, we can hardly forbear mentioning another snare, closely
connected with the preceding, and perhaps more subtle in operation,
-if not so dangerous in result. It is the temptation of making the
war -4po ‘much the subject of conversation amongst Claistians them-
selves, Few things are more edifying than spiritual conversation.
When the speech is with grace, seasoned with selt, it is not only
good to the use of edifying, but it is taken favorable notice of by
the Lord himself, (Col. iv. 6; Eph. iv, 29; Mal. iii. 16.) But, on
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the other hand, few things are more cai'nalising than worldly con-
versation amongst the family of God. It lowers that tone of
Christian feeling and depresses that standard of spiritual-minded-
ness which believers should seek to maintain in themselves and
each other; and where it does not grieve the spirit, hardens and
deadens the conscience. What a handle, then, may Satan make of
the war to stifle with this engrossing topic Christian conversation,
perhaps even to introduce argument and discussion how it is or
should be carried on, until professed followers of Jesus Christ, whose
conversation should Le in heaven, differ little from a knot of
worldly politicians. ' .

II. But having struck the note of warning, suffer us, Christian
readers, to add a. word of instruction, and to point out how these
events should be viewed in harmony with the revealed will of God
and the spirit of faith in a believer's heart, ss well as what is the
becoming path of those who fear the Lord at this eventful crisis.

1. The first grand point is to view them as alf working out God's
decreed purposes and bringing about the plans and designs of the
Most High. Whilst the unbelieving world sees nothing in these
events beyond the hand of man, let the Christian see behind the
cloud the directing, controlling, overruling hand of God. This will
enable us to look at them with a degree of calmness not otherwise
attainable, and preserve us from being elated or depressed by every
gust of prosperous or adverse tidings. “The LoRD reigneth” is or
should be sufficient to still every fear and remove every doubt as to
the eventual issue. That issue, beyond all doubt, must be the glory
of Gc% and the good of those who fear his great name. But our
own iMpression is, that it will be a long and arduous, even if it
should eventually prove a successful struggle. This persuasion
arises not only from what we see in common with others of the
amazing strength and tenacious resistance of the Russian Empire,
but from what we see or think we see in the inspired record. We
have laid aside our prophetic pen and do not mean to resume it;
but, in addition to our remarks in our last August No., on the
threatened plague of hail, (Rev. xvi. 21,) which, if our inter-
pretation be correct, implies the unbroken power of the Cuzar, we
can hardly forbear mentioning our conviction that Russia will
yet play some important part in the fulfilment of prophetic history.
Her very name is mentioned as heading that numerous hos{ which
is to perish on the mountains of Israel; not, it is true, in our
version, where the word “Rosh,” (Ezek. xxxviii. 3,) instead of being
preserved untranslated, as the name of a nation in conjunction
with Meshech and Tubal, is rendered “the chief prince.” It can
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hardly cscape dotice, if this view be correct, that Rosh is akin
in sound to. Russia, ns Meshech is to Moscow.* But apart from
this, which may seem to some too much to border on conjecture, or
ot best to be o mere matter of private opinion, we may be sure that
the events now on the wheels are full of importance both to the
church and the world. Their ultimate effect none can foreses, but
few can doubt that the intervening period will be marked with suf-
fering and blood. The latter we may not be called upon to spill
or witness; the former we may have, in some measure, to endure,
So great a calamity as war cannot occur without seriously affecting
all classes of society. Heavy taxes, commercial embarrassments,
serious losses in trade and business, and general rise of prices, may
press deeply on those of our readers who have a little measure of
this world's goods; and dear provisions, failing employment, and
scanty wages may sorely try those who have to live by the skill of
their fingers or labor of their hands. But let us only believe that the
Lord holds the reins of government, and must reign until he hath
put all enemies under his feet, and it will be like oil on the troubled
sea, stilling every wave into a calm.

2. Now what we would desire to feel in ourselves and to see in
our Christian friends, is what will certainly flow from such a be-
lieving view as we have just spoken of—a patient submission to
what we may be called upon to endure. We cannot alter matters.
The war may be a great evil, and we may be ready, under the pres-
sure it may bring, to murmur against our rulers for plunging the
nation into it. But there it is; and all our murmurings and fret-
tings against heavy taxes and dear provisions will not put an end to
it. The load, however, which cannot be shaken off, may be wmade
lighter by submission under it.

3. The last point to which we would direct the mind of our
readers is the desirableness of bringing these matters before the throne
of grace, especially in the assembling of ourselves together. We
have of late felt ourselves reproved in conscience as guilty of having
too much neglected the apostolic injunction 1 Tim. ii. 1, 2. Afraid
of formality, and chiefly pleading for spiritual blessings, we have
most commonly closed our public petitions without dropping a
word of supplication for our Queen and “for all that arein authority,
that we may lead a quiet and peaceable life in all godliness and
honesty.” In so doing we have neglected that which the Holy Spirit
declares is « good and acceptable in the sight of God our Saviour.”
Without falling, then, into that dry and formal round of praying
for everything and everybody which characterises the congrega-

* Tubal, we understand, is the native name for Siberia.
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tions of the dead, we would press on those who art mouth for the
peoplc, whether ministers or private Christians, in our public assem-
blies, that they would put up a word for our beloved country, and for
those who sit at the helm of government. And why should not a
word be dropped for our poor soldiers, among whom there may be
some who fear God? To this and every other thing really needed
in providence and grace, the good word of God fully encourages us;
for if we are invited “in everything by prayer and supplication;
with thanksgiving to let our requests be made known unto God,”
we have a full warrant to ask of Him who alone can “make peace
in our borders,” to put a stop to this horrid bloodshed, and grant us
a secure, lasting, and honorable peace. Though it may clash upon
the ear, we deliberately use the last epithet, because, apart from our
sympathy with England’s renown, we are sure thet a dishonorable
peace would but madden the nation and reopen the war with ad-
ditional horrors.

If in our Address this year we have diverged from our usual
track, we trust our readers will accept the present crisis as our ex-
cuse. There are several points more intimately connected with.the
“Gospel Standard” which. we could willingly bring before them;
Dbut we have occupied for the present more, perhaps, of their atten-
tion than we desire or deserve; and.we will: therefore not weaken
the impression of thé foregoing pages by any further addition.

That during the coming year the best and richest blessings which:
a covenant God can give or a believing heart.receive may rest upon:
and be the happy portion of those of our readers who fear:the Lorn
and desire to live to his glory, is-the desire of-their: affectionate

friend and servant,
THE EDITOR.

If God were to deal with men according to their works, (I will
not except the apostle Paul himself,)  the hottest place in hell would
be the lot of us ministers. I think: the -early death of my father
and mother, the death.of a wife and children, in a remarkable way,
wrought for my good. I could not but netice, when. God took
away these, he always supplied their room with himself. May he
deal thus with you, my children, when I die. As to my recovery, I
wish that God may do what is most for his glory, and for the good
of my soul. Were it left to me whether I would choose life or
death, T would not turn a stone for either; but would refer it wholly
to God himself. All my days I have been rebelling against:and
vexing his Holy Spirit; yet I may say this has been the sum of his
conduct to me, he wrought for his name’s sake that it should not be
polluted.—Jokn Brown.
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‘THE FUGITIVE NOT TO BE GIVEN UP.

“Thou shalt not deliver nnto his master the servant which is escaped from
his mastdr unto thee.”—Deut. xxiil. 13.

The servant who has “escapéd from his master,” is he who has es-
caped from the lusts of the flesh, the snares of the world, the flesh,
and the devil; he who has looked within his own heart, and heheld
some of the abominations there; (I say some of the abominations,
because, “The heart is deceitful above all things, and desperately
wicked; who can know it?”) he who has beheld the chamber of imagery;
he within whom the Holy Spirit of God has shone and made mani-
fest to him the abominations of the heart, shown him the idols there,
and the besetting sins which he knew not of, neither could see, be-
cause he was blind; he who knew not how firmly he was held, knew
not that he was being.led captivé by the devil at his will; knew not
that the sinful habits of which he had been guilty, which were at
first as weak as a spider's web, had become as bands of iron for
stremgth, which it was entirely out of his power to break or release
himself from, and which, if some powerful hand had not unfettered
him, would have bound him to all eternity. This servant who has
escaped, is he who has tried. and struggled to release himself from
his bonds till he has found that he is like a fly caught in a spider’s
web,~—the more he struggles, the tighter he is bound; till he finds
himself like the cripple at the pool of Siloam,—not able even to
move his foot for the restoration of his health; for he finds there
is no soundness in him. He is like the woman bowed with a spirit
of infirmity, who could by no means lift herself up, and, unless the
Redeemer of Israel heals him, he never will lift himself up. He is
like the Egyptian.whem the servants of David found. (I Sam.
xxx. 11.) His master, the Amalekite, has left him behind, because
he was sick, sick of the world and its pleasures, sick of sin, sick of
bondage, sick “of his ‘master, who has become 2 hard taskmaster.
There seems to be hardly any life left in him; he seems ready to
perish.  “The whole head is sick,and the whole heart faint. From
the sole of the foot even unto the head.there.is no sounduess in it;
but wounds, and bruises, and putrifying sones; they have not been
closed, neither bound up, neither mollified with ointment.” He re-
ceives a little nourishment; he revives; there is some Lope; he
says, “Let me not go back to my master again.” And he shall not
be delivered to his master again; he has been drawa by the Father
to the Son; and the great Fulfiller of the law, the Lord Jesus Christ,
in obedience to the-command of his Father, says, “ Him that cometh
unto me I will in nowise cast out.” Here, it appears, is the direct
answer to the command, “I will in nowise cast out.” He is brought
to:Christ ; the disciples could not heal him. “Bring him to me,”
says our Lord and Saviour. “Come unto me all ye that labor and
are heavy laden; and I will give you rest.”

The Lord Jesus came to fulfil the law; this text is part of it.
‘He will not deliver the servant again to his master after he has es-
‘caped ; for he says, “Lo, I come. to do thy will, O God; in the
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volume of the book it is written of me.” The sinner is escaped
from the bondage of Egypt; he is hearing the thunderings of Sinai;
he shall not return again into Egypt. He is being led by a way
which he knew not, a way of sorrow and trouble, a way of terrors
by day and terrors by night, till he has a slight glimpse of the
promised land. “Come now, and let us reason together,” says the
Lord; “though your sins be as scarlet, they shall be as white as
snow ; though they be red like erimson, they shall be as wool.”
Here he receives a grape from the promised land. His joy is great;
he has escaped from his master; the Lord has broken his bonds:
“This is the Lord’s doing, and it is marvellous in his eyes.” But
fears and doubts beset him again; Satan buffets him; he begins to
fear he shall again become a slave. He beliolds the vileness of his
sheart, and thinks perhaps it is all a delusion. Is it possible he can
have been cleansed from his sins? He appears more wicked than
ever; surely the Lord has given him over to a reprobate mind. It
is not so; the Lord will not deliver him again to his master. Nay,
his old master shall not have dominion over him. Satan desired-to
have Peter, that he might sift him as wheat, but, says the King of
Jacob, “‘I have prayed for thee, that thy faith fail not.’ Thou shalt
not fall away entirely. Thou hast not received ‘the spirit of hondage
again to fear,’ but thou hast received ‘the spirit of adoption, where-
by %ve cry, Abba, Father!”” He is now a servant of the Lord; he
loves his master; he shall remain in the house with his Lord for
ever. He shall do no servile work; he is a son, and joint-heir with
Christ. What! is it possible? this poor fellow, who seemed a slave,
is now a son, and has received the spirit of adoption? Why should he
not be? “Bring forth your strong reasons,” says the King of Jacob.
Here are the evidences of his adoption: Repentance, humility, “and
before honor, is humility;” he has humbled himself before God, and
“he that humbleth himself shall be exalted;” faith, hope, love to
God, a desire for righteousness, mourning: “Blessed are they that
mourn, for they shall be comforted.” He is one of the poor and
needy, poor in spirit; his is the kingdom of heaven. Here are the
evidences that he is chosen: The Lord has brought him low; the
Lord has humbled him; and when God humbles any one, he means
to exalt him. If the Lord shows him his vileness, he means to have
mercy on him; if the Lord has cast him down, he s sure to lift him
up; 1if the Lord has wounded him, he will heal him; if the Lord
throws down, he will also build up. :

Many may despise this servant, and some of them would deliver
him again to his master if they could, they would drive him back
into the world again. But, “Behold, ye despisers, and wonder, and
perish; for I work a work in your days, a worlt which ye shall in
nowise believe, though a man declare it unto you.” The despisers,
those professors of the letter, and not of the spirit, will not believe
it. He is of the escaping of Israel; there is a remnant left; he is
escaped out of the captivity. The prey is taken from the mighty.
The Lord of hosts will keep him as the apple of his eye. He shall
not he cast out; he is a chosen servant of the J.ord of Hosts. Men
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may despise him ; but, “Thus saith the Lord, the Redeemer of Israel,
ond his Holy One, to him whom man despiseth, In an acceptable time
have I heard thee, and in a day of salvation bave I helped thee.”
This poor servant who has escaped, who expected so little exccpt
condemnation, finds that the Lord to whom he has come, is all-mer-
ciful ; he asked for life, and the Lord has given him long life, yea,
for ever and ever, He is loaded with tender words and promises,
which he never expected or had the least idea of The Lord found
him in the waste howling wilderness; the good Samaritan has passed
by and taken him up, and given commands concerning him; and
he will pay all demands. All that justice requires is fulfilled.
None can condemn him; if they attempt it, they condemn them-
gelves. “Who shall lay anything to the charge of God’s elect? It
is God that justifieth. Who is he that condemneth? It is Christ
that died; yea, rather, that is risen again, who is even at the right
hand of God, who also maketh intercession for us.” And if Christ
make intercession for us, “I am persuaded, that neither death, nor
life, nor angels, nor principalities, nor powers, nor things present,
nor things to come, nor height, nor depth, nor any other creature,
shall be able to separate us from the love of God, which is in Christ
Jesusour Lord.” He will perfect that which he has begun; he will
have a desire to the work of his hands. Though we be unprofitable
servants, the Lord will not leave nor forsake us. Our sins and ini-
quities he will remember no more.
. E.W.W.

If God’s Spirit has stripped you of your own righteousness, he has
not stripped you in order to leave you naked, but will clothe you with
change of raiment. He will give you a robe for your rags; the
tighteousness of God for the rotten righteousness of man. Rotten
indeed we shall find it, if we make it a pillar of eonfidence. I will
say of it, as Dr. Young says of the world, “Lean not upon it;” lean
not on your own righteousness; if leaned upon, it will pierce you to
the heart.

At best a broken reed, but oft a spear.
On its sharp point peace bleeds and hope expires.”

. —Toplady.

The principal efficient cause of the conviction of sin, is the Holy
Ghost. He it is who “convinceth of sin.” (John xvi. 8.) He
works indeed by means. He wrought in David by the ministry of
Nathan, and he wrought it in Peter by the look of Christ. But Z:s
work it is. No man can work it upon his own soul; it will not
spring out of men’s rational considerations. Though men may exer-
cise their thoughts about such things as one would think were
enough to break the heart of stones, yet, if the Holy Ghost put not
forth a peculiar efficacy of his own, this sense of sin will not be
wrought or produced. As the waters at the pool of Bethesda were
tr_oubled but when an angel descended and moved them, no more
w11(lhthe Leart for sin, without a saving illapse -of the Holy Ghost.
—Owen.
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“SAW YE HIM WHOM MY SOUL LOVETI—I?”

Dear Sir,—In your letter you seem to speak of travelling in the
vailey ; but it is & blessed thing to know that God' traces out such
characters in his holy word, and declares they shall be exalted.
He also commands us to tal\e up our cross daily, and follow him ;
but it is a painful cross to have to travel in this dark path alone
Tt is the darkness of the valley and the dreariness of the wilderness,
and seeing neither bud nor blossom, that cause the grief in our souls,
But hc declares he will “lead the blind by a way that they knew
not.”  QGod’s ways in leading and teaching, I find often, dear Sir,
are very grievous to my soul; for I should Tike a Little ]1frht that
might see, and a little of lns presence to comfort me whlle passing
throuoh these dark valleys. But he tells me plainly I want those
thm% that would cause the cross to cease, as was the grief of the
church of old, when she said, “Saw ye him whom my soul loveth?”
Tt is the loss of our Beloved that makes the cross, causes us-to
groan, and presses out sighs and cries after him. I have known
something of what this is, dear friend, since I last wrote to you. I
have had to come away many times from hearing our dear friend,
without getting anything to satisfy my poor soul, which has caused
me to hang my head like a bulrush; and -I have had hard work to
keep from bursting into tears for the want of a2 word from “him
whom my soul loveth.” One Thursday evening my grief was 50
great that I scarcely knew how to bear it. I-said, it was of no
use, I must go into the fields to seek him whom my soul loveth, and
tell him all my complaint, for T kmew it was he alone that could
ease me of my pain. And I believe if ever I did besiege the:throne
of grace, it was at that time, when strong cries, groans, and suppli-
cations went out of my poor broken heart and grieved spirit te
him. It began to rain; but I did not mind the poor body getting:
a little moisture, if 1 did but get a little unction, a little dew to
my poor soul. I felt as if I could have stayed there all night, if I
could but believe the Lord would bless my soul. I stayed till between
10 and 11 o'clock. I began to.feel weary, and my hope of any
mercy reaching my case at that time began to decline; and so I
came away. Dear Sir, I continued in this state for some time. I
had a hope that he would appear, but when and in what way I knew
not.

I awoke one morning about 5, when I thought I would get up
and read a portion of God’s word before I went to my employment,
but little thought at the time that it was my Beloved who had
called me up after being tossed to and fro in"this dreary wilderness.
The time of love was sweet to my soul. T arose and bowed myself
down before the Lord; and to my surprise I spent an hour in this
way. But I can assure you, Sir, the time seemed very short, when
I had got the ear of my Beloved, to tell him all my-wants and
diseases; and he appeared to heal my diseases, and to take away my
filthy garments, and give me 2 change of raiment. All'my enemies
were fled and gone, the world was beneath my feet, and I could
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hold sweet communion with g thrice-beloved three-one God, I
could sweetly sing that blessed hymn where it says:

“The dark designs of hell ere broke.

Sweel is the peace my Father gives.”

Dear Sir, I found this sweet peace to be with me during the follow-
ing weel, T was favored to hold sweet communion every morning,
and continued to do so for several weeks. It is a great blessing
when we are favored to supplicate the throne of grace; for I know
it leaves a sweet savor more or less throughout the day. It is here
we understand what Paul meant when he said, “These light afflic-
tions, which -are but for a moment, werk out for us a far more ex-
ceeding and eternal weight of glory.” I believe in my heart that
the blessed Spirit here means not the afllictions of the body, but of
the mind. These words were applied when I was travailing in the
bitterness of my soul. Lord, help me to think of thy name, for I
cannot. Whatever we do with singleness of eye for God’s glory in
mortifying our affections and lusts, shall work out for us a “far
more exceeding and eternal weight of glory.” Then we come to
the mind of the blessed Spirit, where he says, “to be spiritually-
minded is life and peace.” The Psalmist declares, by the Holy Ghost,
that “ goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life.”

Dear friend, it is a hard: matter to believe this, when, like a
woman in travail, we are crying out with darkness, deadness, and
lamenting our wretched state, which you seem to complain of. It
is not the dead that cry out; there must be life in that soul which
is thirsting and crying after a living God. We know that it is “of
the Lord’s mercy that we are not consumed;” and all these things,
he declares, work together for our good, not because we have loved
him, but because he has loved us with an everlasting love. Let the
devil and our devilish nature, which is every bit as devilish and full
of malice and enmity against God and godliness as the devils them-
selves, say what they will, it must be so; for I know these things by
painful experience. In these things we come to the mind of the
blessed Spirit, where he says that a man’s foes are those of his own
house. I have felt many times as if I should have liked to run
away and leave it, but am_ obliged to carry it about with me and
feel the plague thereof. Nothing can remove guilt, heal a wounded
spirit, nor cleanse the conscience and make it white, but an applica-
tion of the peace-sprinkling blood of Jesus. This is the blessed
balm to heal sin-sick souls. He does this because he hus loved us.

T need not mention that I have been afflicted and laid aside,
but will go on to tell you something of the fruit of the afHliction.
In many cases they are very bitter; they produce malice, rebellion,
and enmity against a holy God, thinking we are harshly dealt with.
I am not going from home when I am writing to you of this, for to
my shame be it spoken, I have passed through these things in soul-
travail.  These are the fruits of nature. But now I will show you
the fruits of grace.. If we be trees of God’s right hand planting, we
shall bring forth different fruit than nature produces. These words
were sweetly brought into my mind:



22 THE GOSPEL STANDARD.

“T can do all things, or ean bear

All sufferings, i{ my Loid be there;
Sweet pleasures mingle with the pains,
While his left hand my head sustains.”

He broke my soul sweetly down with these words: “I have done
this because I have loved thee.” I was meditating on it and won-
dering how it could be in love, when he said, “I have done it be-
cause 1 have loved thee, and because I would have thee live near to
me.” This melted my frame, and made me wonder how a holy God
should want a poor vile sinner to live near to him. All that I could
get was, “Because I have loved thee.” You must believe that my
soul flowed out in love and praise, with thanksgiving, to the Lord
who bestows such rich favors on us. I have had my heart sweetly
drawn out in love to enjoy the separating, weaning, drawing, ef-
fects that love produces in the soul. It makes him unto us “the
chiefest among ten thousand and the altogether lovely.” It gives
us a perfect hatred to anything and everything that would draw our
affections from him. Other things that we have been pleased with
become a stink in our nostrils, and we put them. away with abhor-
rence. 1 well remember the feeling I had once, when walking down
the yard; my hand went as if I would thrust the world from me, as
if I had nothing to do with it. These words sweetly flowed into
my soul, “Ye are not of the world, even as I am not of the world.”
I then knew something of what it was to be crucified to the world,
and the world to me. It is a blessed thing to be crucified and dead
to the world, for if we are not dead to it, we are dead God-ward; for
when I have enjoyed the sanctifying, drawing influence of the Holy
Spirit in my soul, which has made me “dead indeed to sin, but
alive unto God,” I felt the substance of that scripture where Christ
commands to leave all, and I felt that I conld leave all for his sake.
I seemed to hate my own fleshly life also, that I might live a life of
faith on the Son of God. He seemed once to have granted my re-
quest, which was to enjoy a thrice-beloved one God and his gospel ;
and I seemed to have Aim in my heart and affections, and could for
several weeks sit and muse, in my stamimering way, over his gospel,
and was afraid to stir out when invited by any of the friends. But
afterwards I had to turn the Bihle about, and could not find any
part to read. But this did not continue long, for my mind appeared
to be stayed on the Lord. He again broke in upon me, and caused
a little light to shine upon the word. I have had to bless the Lord
for this affliction. Y do believe in my heart it has been a profitable
one. And I believe in my very soul that the most painful things
that the Lord causes us to pass through I have frequently found to
be the most profitable.

You speak of “groaning and thirsting after a holy God,” and I
believe that many of these sighers and groaners after a well-beloved
God are often worshipping himn in spirit and in truth, and are near
his precious side when they little think it; for I Delieve these
“groanings that cannot be uttered” enter into the presence of a
living God, while thousands of prayers mever go out of the place
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where they are offered up. I do not write these things to please or
flatter you, for I have not so learned of him. I believe that nothing
will satisfy your poor soul but God himself bzaring testimony to
your soul ; for I have experienced these things as being the fruit of
“the Spirit making intercession for us with groanings that cannot
be uttered.”

If changes be a mark of grace, then, dear friend, I am the sub-
ject of many. I shall never forget the time when, leaving my em-
ployment, I went down to D , to hear my friend and brother,
M’Kenzie. I felt much darkness and deadness of soul. I called
myself a many fools for leaving my work to go there to hear thc
man speak. I was-much tried and exercised when I had got part
of the way, to know whether I should go forward or return home,
until these words, which appeared to help me forward, came and
held me on: “Perhaps you may get something.” I then thought L
would go forward, but never be such a fool again as to leave my
work on such an occasion. But we 1nust be made fools in self be-
fore we are made wise in Christ. It is a way that God takes to
make crooked things straight and rough places plain, that it may
be said of them that sit in darkness, “unto you is a great light
gprung up;’ and God’s word declares plainly, “If thou take forth
the precious from the vile, thou shalt be as God's mouth.” And I
for one can truly say, ke was as God’s mouth to my soul; for as the
words dropped out of his mouth, they dropped into my heart and con-
science ; they were as a hammer to break down my hard heart, and as
oil to soften and melt my soul. Truly “I found his word, and did eat
it, and it was the joy and the rejoicing of my soul” before God; and
it was to me wine that made my heart glad, and oil to make my face
shine, and “that bread which, if a man eat thereof, he shall never
die.” I could feelingly say, that my Beloved spake by his mouth,
and said unto me, “Arise, my love, my fair one, and come away;”
and I could say, “How beautiful are the feet of them that preach
the gospel of peace, and bring glad tidings of good things.” Truly
the entrance of his word gives light, and I came home rejoicing in
the light of God’s reconciled countenance, and we walked and talked
together with that familiarity as one friend with another; for I felt
him to be “the chiefest among ten thousand and the altogether lovely”
to my soul.

Dear friend, it was about 12 o’clock when T reached home, for
we do not want to hasten out of such company. When the Lord
comes in and sups with the poor soul, and he with the Lord, he
does not want him to prove a hasty guest, that tarries but a day.
And here my soul would wish to live and die. And should the dear
Lord be pleased to bless any of this account to the benefit of your
soul, may the Holy Ghost enable you to give him all the glory.

Stamford, Jan, 23rd, 1854, T. B.

The enormity of sin is always the same, whether the sense of that
enormity with me is the same or not. It does not alter the actuat
nature of it in the sight of God.
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HE IS OUR PEACE.

Dear Friend,—-May peave and mercy be with you from God the
Father, God the Son, and God the Holy Ghost. There is no peace
like that, for it is a “peace which passeth all understanding;” it
“keeps the heart and mind through Christ Jesus.” It is such a peace
that the world cam mever give, with all its smiles, honors, and prefer-
ents; neither caw the world take it away. Noné can give trouble
if God give peace: I believe you know this; and 50 do I in some
measure. I could like to have more. The Lord grant it, if his
blessed will. It is sweet peace. Sweet to the soul is that peace
which God gives. It is preserving peace. It preserves from pride
and vain-glory ; from the love and power of sin, so that it shall not
reign. Where s is a plague it does not reign; and so long as
the Lord keeps the soul in peace, that soul is happy, resting on the
Lord Jesus Christ, who is the Peace with which that. poor sinner is
blest. “For he is- our Peace,” says Paul; and sure enough he was
right. “In the world ye shall have tribulation,” says Christ; “but
in me ye shall have peace.” The just shall come out of trouble:
“These are they which came out of great tribulation.” The Lord
will not always have his people in trouble. There is a way into
trouble and there is a way out of trouble;  and in all these troubles
he is with them, although they do not see him; for in six troubles
he is with them, and in the seventh he will not leave them. That
is the best time, even the last, when they shall come out of them
never to go in any more for.cver. O happy time! Blessed depar-
ture, to take our flight from this wicked world and this body of sin
and death! What a deadly weight to carry about with us as we go
along! But sweet will be the parting time, and it will not be long.
O for grace to say and:feel, “I will wait till my change come!” But
while we are here, may it:be:our happiness to have peace extended
to us like a river, fowing at his command who “speaks, and it is
done,” who can rebuke the wind and the sea, and say, “Peace, be
still,” and they shall'obey himi O how comfortable a thing is peace,
when all is right' between.God and our poor souls! “Therefore,
being justified by faith, we have peace with God, through our Lord
Jesus Christ.” The world may frown, but if the Lord shines, all is
well. .

And mercy, too, is a-sweet thing. What should I be without it?

“Without thy sweet mercy, I could not live here;
Sin soon would reduce me to utter despair.”

Qreat has been, and still is, thy mercy toward me! “For he hat]f,
remembered me in my low estate; for his mercy endureth for ever,
Upon this I cannot but hang; it is sweef to my soul. It was on®
of the first things my soul wanted after I was made concerned
about my soul; and it was, “God be merciful to me a sioner!”
When it came, it was. sweet indeed. I have been in love with it
ever since, when in my right mind. 1 have wanted it ever since
that time. I feel a little of it now, and want its. sweet, soothing,
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embracing, upholding arms to carry me on and bring me through.
Filthy and unworthy as I am, my dear friend, mercy is a humbling
thing. O how I love to he brought in my soul to say and feel, “It
is of the Lord’s mercies that I am not consumed, because his com-
possions fail not. They are new every morning; great is his faith-
fulness.” O how overcoming it is to have this feeling! We are
gorry for our sins, confess thern to God, forsake them too, and find
“there is mercy with him, that he may be feared.” It is sweet to
find mercy; it is a hlessed compamion. What is the world to a child
of-God, who feels himself in mercy’s arms? Yes, my dear friend, it
is so; and the more I taste of the sweet mercy of the Lord, the
more do I feel loosed from the things of this poor sinful world. I
:am -a great debtor to mercy. It helped me freely at first; it helps
me freely now. The more I have, the more I want, and love to
have it so. There is no way but ome for mercy to come that will
do for me. I learned the way to prize:mercy, through being taught
‘that God was just -and holy, and could by no means clear the guilty.
By the deeds: of the law no flesh living could be justified in the
‘sight of God; and glad I am that the Lord ever let me know this.
‘They shall be all taught of God: “Every man, therefore, that hath
heard, and hath learned of the Father, cometh unto me.” This will
make a poor sinner want mercy through the bleeding heart of the
once suffering Son of God; and that-soul who once tastes that the
Lord is gracious and merciful will hechanging upon him from time
-to time, pleading for the rich, swmeet, humbling, sin-overcoming
mercy of him who.is rich in mercy amd.great in love.
- Bury, Nov. 21st, 1854. T. C.

None know the depth of man’s fall;mor the foulness and filth, the
uncleanness, -the infidelity and enmity, hardness and impenitency,
the rebellion and atheism, of our inbred corruptions, but those who
are taught of God ; and none but such .will ever embrace, adore, and
admire the Saviour. Of all the speetres, ghosts, beasts, or devils,
whether in earth or hell, whether real or imaginary, not one ever
appeared half so fearful, terrific, or dresdful to me as myself, when
exposed by-the application of the law!— Huntington.

Our faith, in reference to dispensation,is to believe. Though the
dispensation be rough, stormy, black, yet.Christ is fair, sweet, gra-
cious; and hell and death are servantsto-God's dispensation toward
“the children of God. Abraham must kill Isaac; yet in Isaac, as in
the promised seed, all the nations- of the earth are blessed. Israel
is foiled, and falls before the sons of Ai; yet Israel shall be saved
by the Lord. Judah shall go into captivity, but the dead bones
shall live again. Read the promise.in general, engraved upon the
dispensation of God. Garments are rolled in blood in Seotland and
England. The wheels of Christ’s chariot, in this reformation, go
with a-slow pace; the prince is averse to peace, many worlhies are
killed, a'foreign nation comes against us; yet all works for the best
to those who love God.— Rutherford.
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A WORD OF EXHORTATION.

¢ Tor this cause many are weak and sickly among you, and many sleep."—
1 Cor. xi. 30,

If these words were applicable to the church in the infancy of
Christianity, while as yet the savor of the walk and conversation of
the Lord himself remained with numbers then living, and chosen
men of God, greater than the prophets, filled with the Spirit, still
moved among the churches with burning words of truth, men carry-
ing the realities of the law and gospel about with them, and know-
ing the terrors of the Lord, persuaded men, crying, “Flee from the
wrath to come ;’—if the words, I say, heading these remarks were
applicable to the saints in those days, what shall be said of the ne-
cessity now? To what congregation of the saints can we point
whose faith and charity are spoken of throughout all the churches?
Or to what pastor can we point who is travailing for souls? How
few, alas! are the pastors whose hearts go out beyond the precincts
of the chapel, longing, with large expanded scul, for the salvation of
sinners! To preach a little old experience and to iterate doctrines
which never disturb the flesh, that the few supporters of the place
may be satisfied, appears to content many who call themselves the
Lord’s servants. Much is said about poor sinners, but very little
about sleepy saints. No; the great ones would be offended, and the
ghost of legality be raised to the detriment of the good man’s use-
fulness. In such places religion languishes, and ease and the love of
gain are the only outward characteristics; but the conscience must
confess to ill-suppressed covetousness, carnal mindedness, secret sins,
end evil passions obtaining mastery.

The doctrines of grace are sometimes charged with this state of
things, and the soul Julls itself into the persuasion that it cannot
help it. But the closet can tell of restrained prayer, and church
duties testify to a feeling of compulsion. It is true there are some,
perhaps many, who cry out under these things, and long for a
word of reproof from the pulpit, if so be power might enter the
soul and strength be imparted to cast off the trammels of death.
But, alas! the same dish is presented, and the soul cannot feed.
Complaint is useless; for ‘what is man? The Master is as one in 4
far land whom neither sighs, tears, nor cries, seem to reach, and the
soul is bewildered almost to despair. It feels that none are ministers
to it, and begins to write bitter things against itself. O for the days
when Bunyan preached and Owen wrote; when the Holy Ghost
quickened men to seek the salvation of their fellow-men, before these
days of carnal fear, wherein the pastors seem afraid to expose the
sins of saints or to preach to sinners, lest they should say aught not
quite in keeping with their correct divinity! ‘“For this cause many
are weak and sickly among the churches, and many sleep.” (1 Cor.
ix. 30.)

But if the voice may be lifted up against the pastors in so many
places, is there not a cause also for a ery against the churches? Let
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it be remembered that apologics avail nothing to the Christian; he
cannot lay his sins at his pastor’s door, nor record an excuse at the
throne of grace. Whatever may be the circumstances which bring
about & declining state from living godliness, conscience testifies that
the couse is in the man himself. Buasiness is pursued too 2nxiously,
worldly connections too much indulged, worthless conversation al-
lowed, and carnal company triflel with. Isita cause for wonder
that the closet has no attractions and the word no savor? Should
it surprise, that sin sometimes obtains the mastery, and that the
soul feels defenceless against temptation? *But it is sometimes
urged that the doctrines of grace, of God’s predestinating love and
almighty power to perform his will, provide against a declining
condition. Experience, however, in every living soul witnesses that
it is guilty of its own declension. The word of God addresses men
as men, who are to be “reproved, rebuked, and exhorted with all
long-suffering.” .

Incline, then, to much meditation. “Stir up the gift that is in
thee.” Be earnest to be a fruitful branch in the living vine. Covet
to know more of Jesus, to bear his image, to carry the savor of his
name wherever you go. Strive to be a whole Christian. Let earnest-
ness be seen to pervade you and the realities of your faith to incite
you. The promise throughout the word is everywhere to the seeker,
not to the sluggard. ’

But this point requires very delicate treatment, lest we should ap-
pear to fall into will-worship. The Christian, however, will find
that if he waits for spiritual motions, neglecting the means, he will
reap certain disappointment. If we cannot pray with enlargement,
we can at least speak in complaint of our case; and if we cannot
always praise, there is at least always room for confession. Prayer,
in the worst condition, should never be neglected. “Men,” said the
blessed Lord, “ought always to pray, and not to faint.” Besides,
apparent denial should only stimulate our faith and make us more
in earnest with Him who by so many notable illustrations has en-
couraged usto pray. Meditation, too, will often be found connected
with sweet expansion of soul; and at such times we may drop a
tear that we have ever neglected the gentle, the amiable, the full-of-
compassion, the incomparable, and inexpressibly precious Immanuel.
We may then chide ourselves that we should have lost any ground,
and weep to see how great a privilege we neglected when we failed
to present ourselves before the Lord.

If we listen to ourselVes, we take counsel of ignorance, and take
for a guide what will surely lead astray. Many suppose they un-
de}'stand the doctrines of grace: but it is only the infirmity of
ruined nature to narrow what is limitless, and to imagine that its
puny line fathoms the unfathomable. The more we live in ourselves,
the more dwarfish we shall grow ; but the more we study the Serip-
tures, and the more we cleave to Jesus, the firmer will the rock feel
under our feet, even the Rock of the immutable promise of the im
mutable Jehovah.

A VOICE FROM THE WILDERNESS.
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THOU ART ALL FAIR, MY LOVE.

My dear W.,—Your last seemed to say you were mending in
your health.  Yes, the Lord “woundeth, and his hands make whole,”
neither of which, without a discovery of - his hand, would do us any
real good How needful and how profitable, then, is it, and what
a gracious thing to be enabled so to do. It not only makes work
for prayer and przmise, but keeps our hands employed in the work. A
commuanion kept up with God in our souls is most profitable indeed.
We have been taught®it. It is found out in the path of tribulation.
The way to the kingdom lies right through it. Yes; Jesus Christ
will not suffer his spouse to lose sight of his love and eare over ler;
5o he shows her he has chosen her in this furnace, that he might
purify her thereby, and draw her to be .a peculiar one from . the
world and peculiar unto himself. “Thou art all fair, my love,” &e.
Methinks no love but his could carry it out in such a way, seeing so
much in us so eontrary to his nature; but having made a purchase,
his soul cannot and will not.go back But when her heart goes
from him it is, (O what a wonder!) “Return unto me, for I have
redeemed thee; thou art mine.” His soul-ravishing love overcomes.
It is not only spoken, but felt; the knowledge of it, Paul says,
“passeth all understanding.” Ycs; the more it is known, the more
it is wondered at, and leaves the soul astonished at the glory that
attends it. How does it enlarge the soul to petition for all things
that shall be for his glory! Andit is here that we bring in the good
of our souls, bodies, and spirits. Thus, “no good thing does he
withhold” from ns. Sometimes we have such a sight of the pre-
cious things brought forth by the sun, that by the present shining
of it, in one moment (let the soul be mever so much chllled) the
darkest night is turned into the brightest day. That precious fruit
he eats with her in the garden. Suvh a feast causes all the faculties
of the soul to burst out with new wme a.nd go forth with tabrets
“in the dances of them that make merry.” Tben it is that the heart
of God and man is rejoicing together. This is an earnest. indeed
of the time when the bride shall be taken home ap to-and within,
Yes, enclosed with cedar boards. His and her father’s house; eter-
nity, will leave no space for any more tribulation. “Be thou faith-
ful unto death; and I-will give thee a crown of life.”

Yours in truth,

Brighton, Dec. 26th, 1840, ] W. 8.

«Shall T cause to travail, and not cause to bring forth? Shall I
cause to bring forth, and shut, the womb, saith t,by God?" Shall T
exercise my chlldren with legal bondage, fear, and torment, and make
them travail under wrath and guilt, and not shed abroad my love in
their hearts, to cast out fear and tormeut’t Or shall I cause them to
bring forth life, light, and hope, and shut the womb of my secret
decree? No; T have predestinated them to the adoption of sons,
and they must aad shall be born again.—Huntington.
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SEEK YE MY FACE.

My dear Friend,—I embrace this opportunity of answering yours
by these few lines, being the Lord’s prisoner by affliction. You may
thiul we are fit correspondents. There is a similarity, it is true,—
we are both in, and know, affliction, although mine may be more
particularly in body and yours in mind; yet I think I have been

- tolerably well exercised in both. And yet; notwithstanding all, I
find myself a learner still. May the Glorifier of Christ so teach me
to write, that he may bless some word or sentence to the real spi-
ritual benefit of your immortal soul.

‘We were glad you wrote, though after so long; and believe me,
you would not have been likely to have had so quiclk an answer, but
I really found your case made an appeal to my every sympathy.
We were very glad to find you had been retracing your steps, when
the .communion of saints was sweet, when the Lord’s house was a
Bethel to you, and, what is most delightful of all, when the dear
Lord used to converse with you, and bear testimony with your spirit
that he was yours and ‘you were his. These are seasons that deserve
to be remembered; while I well know that neither all enjoyments
past nor gll the grace received, will satisfy the present necessities of
the soul.

Well, dear friend, whence all this barrenness, darkness, deadness,
and restraining of prayer? I have selected four solemn things
from your own evidence: 1st. Is the Lord Jesus Christ become 2
barren heath or a desert waste? This cannot be; for he is that im-
mortal Tree of Life which bears “twelve manner of fruits,” and whose
very leaves are “for the healing of the nations.” 2nd: Is he become
darkness? This can never be; for he is not only the Sun of the
churchy; but- the Light of. every poor believer that ever saw one fea-
ture in his'lovely, suitable Person, as. him who is “able to save to
the uttermost all that come unto God by him.” 3rd. Is Jesus dead?
Blessed be his Gear name, he was dead, but is now “alive for ever-
more.” Yes, and now lives to make intercession for poor helpless,
worthless, hell-deserving worms like you and me. Have you com-
mitted your immortal all into his hand? He will never suffer you
to be put to shame; his name is still “Jesus Christ, the same yester-
day, to-day, and for ever.” He rests for ever in his love, and still
hates to put away. Now; dear friend, the 4th particular in question
18, restraining prayer. 1 feel deeply persuaded by bitter experience,
tha!; this lies like & canker-worm at the bottom of every comfort.
Believe me, dear friend, I do not desire to arraign you at my judg-
ment seat, but face the matter out with our God if you can. You
may conclude I am turned Arminian. Not so; for to the present
moment, I feel myself a deep-in-debt sinmer to almighty, free, dis-
tinguishing grace. But to the point. Has the worthy Lamb, who
shed his most. precious blood for your ramsom, lost all his precious-
ness, 80 a3 not to cause you to admire and adore such wondrous love!

By more tastes be given you, whereby you may be constrained to
weep at the mercy you have found.
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It appears, dear friend, that you have relinquished the company
of your heavenly Friend; at least, in a great measure. Depend on
it, the Lord will not suffer things to go on long at this rate; and
unless you are brought back to a sensc of your declension, believe
me, you may-assuredly expect the Lord to visit by some fiery dis-
pensation. The Lord grant he may enable you to turn unto him, and
say unto him, “Tske away all iniquity, and reccive us graciously.”

My dear sister, let me intreat you to ply the throne of grace; and
although you may have nothing to take but a dead, dark, and barren
heart, and only able to sigh and groan before him, remember, his
bowels of love are such that he will not long reject your suit; and
though you may meet with an apparent denial, yet; Syrophenician
woman like, follow the dear Lord hard, plead his word, his love, and
grace, and rest assured, instead of a few crumbs, even a Benjamin's
portion shall be yours, for he has promised to grant, “more than we
can either ask or think.” Take courage, then; and although you
may have slighted the King’s invitation, your case is now truly ne-
cessitous. Go in with your petition, and you shall have the royal
sceptre held out, and your heart's desire, and when it shall go well
with you, speak a word for a poor weary and afflioted brother and
fellow-traveller in tribulation.

I have been called to wade through much affliction of %ody and
many confliets of soul, especially during the last eleven months.
Still, notwithstanding all the floods and fires, I have neither been
drowned nor burned to death; and although I have thought each
wave would swallow me up, and by each fire I should have perished,
yet still (ten thousand praises be ascribed to His matchless, omnipo-
tent grace) I am a monument of his covenant mercy, and at this
time am waiting to realise the full consummation of all that a cove-
nant God in Christ has promised; for though I have often tasted of
the sweetness of the streams, yet my immortal spirit cannot be sa-
tisfied until it is privileged to bathe in that sea of everlasting love,
when 1 shall awake up in his own likeness.

Yours in the bowels of Christ’s love,

New End, Hampstead, June, 1842, w.J.

Christ “is appointed the heir of all things.” (Heb. i. 2.) Then
be is the heir of 2 draught df water, of brown bread, of a straw bed
on the earth, and hard stones to be the pillow. To the saints, to
the children of God, hell (to speak so) is heavened, sorrow joyed,
poverty riched, death enlivened, dust and the grave animated and
quickened with life and resurrection.— Rutherford.

There must go a great deal to the making of a man a Christian;
for as to that, every man is a fool; yea, the greatest fool, the most
unconcerned fool, the most self-willed fool of all fools; yea, one that
will not Le turned from his folly but by the breaking of his heart.
David was one of these fools; Manasseh was one of these fools; Saul,
otherwise called Paul, was one of these fools; and so was I, and that
the biggest of all. —Bunyan.
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OBITUARY.

MRS. F. BANFIELD.

In the word of God, the death of the righteous is set forth as
precious in His sight; and to the church their memory is blessed.
Again, “Blessed are the dead which die in the Lord; they rest from
their labors, and their works do follow them.”

In writing this brief account of the experience and death of my
dearly beloved wife, Mrs. F. Banfield, I desire to do it with a single
eye to the glory of Ged, and for the encouragement of those who
are travelling in the same path of tribulation, whose cup, as good
Mr. Hart, says, “seems filled with gall.” Although under parti-
cular dispensations it does seem so, yet in reality it is not so; for
the dear Redeemer having drunk up (for his people) that bitter cup
to the very dregs, theirs is only in apprehension what his was in
reality. There is the “secret something” springing up at intervals
which “sweetens all.”

She was called by divine grace very young. The precise time
when life entered her soul she could not tell, which often, in former
days, caused her much anxiety when she has heard others relate
when and where the Lord began with them. Buteshe was gra-
dually brought down into a State of death and condemnation under
a deep sense of her sinfulness and unworthiness. To use her own
words, which I have an account of, “I continued some time in
great trouble, not knowing what would become of me, feeling my-
self such a siuner before God. I felt neither fit for the world nor
the people of God, but was often crying, with the publican, ‘God be
merciful to me a sinner.’ -This cry was kept up more or less until
the dear Lord appeared and set my soul at liberty, by applying
with power the following words three times, ‘Look to Calvary!
Look to Calvary? ‘And with his stripes we are healed” The fear
of death which I before so much felt was entirely removed, and
the dear Lord appeared the ‘altogether lovely’ and ‘the chiefest
among ten thousand.” T could then say by heart-felt experience,
‘Whomn have I in heaven but thee? and there is none upon earth
that I desire beside thee” Now I thought my mountain stood
strong, and that I never should be moved.” But after experience
proved the contrary. TFor thus she expressed herself: “I have
lost the enjoyment, and am in the dark, calling all in question, and
fear I am nothing but a deceived character. I cannot tell you half
what I have gone through of late. I have proved by sad experi-
ence that old nature is not, as I once thought, dead; and when I
look back it makes me cry, with one of old, ‘O that I knew where
I might find him!" T know what it is to wet my couch with tears;
but drops of grief can ne'er repay. My hegrt is almost ready to
burst, Feeling so much sin, it causes me to cry out, ‘Can ever God
dwell in such o heart as mine? Again I have been favored to fecl
a cry in my soul for the Lord to come and manifest himself to me

as he does not to the world; then again I have been Dblessed with
Bome sweet moments.”
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In addition to soul-exercises, she had to wade through heavy
family trials, with a wealkly body, which she labored under nearly
all her days. She was much favored at times under the preaching
of the gospel. She often referred to a time when Mr. Fowler was
supplying in Church Strect Chapel, Brighton, how his ministry was
blest to her, particularly at one time, from these words, “Though he
slay me, yet will I trust in him;” again, in hearing Mr. War-
burton, in Gower Street Chapel, Loudou, from the words, “The
Lord is not slack concerning his promise, as some men count slack-
ness.” She referred to this latter only the day before she died, and
she lived to prove the Lord was “not slack concerning his promise.”

After this, in the year 1843, she went to Midhurst, in Sussex, to
visit some relations and Christian friends. I here subjoin an ex-
tract of a letter which she wrote to a dear brother now .in glory:

“Dear George,—Accept my sincere thanks for your kind and affectionate
letter. T hope this may find you in body and soul as well as I feel myself,
and your friends also, if the dear Lord will. I find all the Lord's people near
and dear to iy heart. How kind in bringing me here amongst his dear
people, and what is beyond all the rest, to manifest himself to me in such a
gracions manner as he was pleased to do on Tuesday and yesterday evening,
whilst his dear servant (Mr. Parsons) was speaking in his name. from this
portion of hisgblessed word, ‘The Lord is my portion, saith my soul, there-
fore will I hope in him.'. O the peace and joy that I felt! every idol was
dethroned, I had no burden, no sin on my conscience. I'should like then to
have gone to glory. T could say, My beloved is mine, and I am his." T felt
as dear Hart has it,

‘Lost in wonder, melt with grief,
And faint beneath the bliss.’

I thought I must have exclaimed aloud. I never felt more happy in my life.
Who is a God like.unto our God? Come, my dear brother, let us-exalt his
name together. Praise him for bringing you thus far, for you will be enabled
to say the same as I now can,

¢And none ofhzercy need despair,
Since I have merey found.’

¢Bless the Lord, O my soul; and all that is within me bless his holy name!
How true, as you observe, is the Christian’s path; sometimes up and some-
times down. Before I went to chapel last evening, I had lost the savor and
was tried again. I felt such an earnest cry that if I was right the Lord would
be pleased to lead his servant to speak from the same portion again, which
he did. O how I blessed the dear Lord! At another time he spoke from
these words, (which were once blessed to me,) * The eternal God is thy refuge,”
&c. I found he was so. What sweet resignation I felt, and believed every-
thing would work for my eternal good. I hear Mr. S. A is.no more. What
a loss to his family; but his eternal gain. O my dear G., may we be found
amongst that happy number when the Lord comes to make up his jewels!
“Wishing youn every blessing, believe me to remain,
“Your affectionate Sister, “M. P

In about 12 months after this, our hands were joined in-marriage,
ever since which, t@l the time of her departure, she was a true
helpmate; indeed, she was one that truly walked in the fear of God
with a tender conscience. The last 10 years since our marriage we
have been settled in Brighton. The ministry she sat under was
often made a blessing to her. Nearly the last time she was able to
go out, which was at the early part of the present year, our desr
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friend Mr. S. toolc these words for his text, “Think it not strange
concerning the fiery trial,” &c.; under which discourse she was as
happy os she could well be,

. She has now left me and two dear children, with many friends, to
mourn her loss. But sure I am, our loss is her eternal gain. May
it be our happy lot to follow her as she followed her Lord and
Master, that we may come to the same peaceful end.

Notwithstanding the very many tokens for good she had been
favored with, when left to berself she was one of the most timid I
ever met with; and it was with difficulty you could get a word from
her. She very much tried to ascertain how she should meet that
grizzly king of terrors, death. But never was one more completely
divested of fear than she was, as the sequel will prove. When she
came to the brink of the river, she had no dread of it; but all was
calm and serene, firmly relying on the arm of her Beloved, who had
held her up in six troubles and would not leave ber in the seventh.
Blessings for ever be on his precious name!

Toward the end of the month of February or the beginning of
March, when her complaint increased, and she was confined to her
house, she had a dream which made a deep impression on her mind,
and she looked upon it as something more than nature. She
and a friend being out together, they came to a large sheet of water,
when she got a pole to see if it were too deep for them to go
through. They got safely out at the other side. Then there was
another, a smaller sheet, not more than two yards wide. She did
not know how they were to get through that. At last it came into
her mind how the Lord once divided the waters for the children of
Israel, “and he is able to do the same for us;” and immediately the
waters divided, and the tract was very narrow. When they had
wallied through, there was a little ark, where they went in. Upon
this there was a tremendous bhailstorm, which fell on the great
buildings ; but they felt no fear.

About this time she also had several passages of Seripture applied
with power to her soul, such as the following: “The Lord wil
strengthen him upon the bed of languishing.” Again, “Blessed are
ye that sow beside all waters.” These, with other circumstances,
led her to anticipate that she should soon be removed from us.
He.:r complaint became very painful, suffering most excruciating
Pain in her head; so much so that she could not read or bear any
one to read to her, (which before had been a great comfort to her.)
This was very distressing, and she besought the Lord earnestly, if
hl:‘l will, (the only remedy she could find effectual, all others having
failed,) to remove the cause. Her dear Lord was pleased to hear
and answer her speedily, and the pain was entirely removed. Her
‘I‘Ftle boy, six years of age, was in the room with her. She said to
%h‘my “My dear, the Lord has removed the pain from my head.”
;»(He had heen in the habit of reading to her.) He then said, “Shall
! N?Dd to you, mamma?” She replied, “Yes.” He took up New-
fon’s hymn-hook, which was lying on'the table, and opened upon
ithe following hymn, the whole of which I trazscribe, as almost.
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every word seemed to speak to her; in fact, it alnost overpowered
her to see the goodness of the Lord so manifest :
“Behold the Throne of Grace!
The promise calls me near;
There Jesus shows his smiling lace,
And waits to auswer prayer.
“That rich, atoning blood
Which, sprinkled round, I see,
Provides for those who come to God
An all-prevailing plea.
« My soul, ask what thou wilt,
Thon canst not be too bold;
Sipce his own blood for thee he spilt,
What else can he withhold:?

“Beyond thy utmost wants

His love and power can bless.
To praying souls he always grants

More than they can express.

“Since 'tis the Lord's command,
My mouth I open wide.

Lord, open thou thy bounteous hand,
That I may be supplied.
¢ Thine imnge, Lord, bestow,
“Thy presence and thy love!

I ask to serve thee here below,
And reign with thee above.

¢ Teach me to live by faith;

Conform my will to thine;
Let me victorious be in death,

And then in glory shine.

«If 1hou these blessings give,
And wilt my Portion e,

Cheerful the world’s poor toys I leave ‘
To them who know not thee.”

About tbis time her doctor recommended her to try change of
air. She did not feel equal to undertake a journey. He then ad-
vised her to try another part of the town. She felt willing to try
all lawful means; consequently, she went to a friend’s house for s
few days, but felt not the least bemefited by it. During her stay
there, she suffered much in her mind, and experienced one of the
most severe conflicts she ever passed through. She never felt hard-
ness of heart to such an extent in all her pilgrimage, and wondered
what it all could mean. She earnestly begged of the dear Lord to
show her if there was any cause which might be hid from her,
wherefore he thus dealt with her. Moreover, she felt if she did notf!
get deliverance, she must die under it. But her blessed Lord did
shortly appear and “set her in safety from him that was puffing s
her.” These words of Mr. Hart gave her telief:

’ “Why through darlisome paths we go,
We may know no reason; g

Yot we shall hereafter know, !
Each in his due season.” !

When she related the above to me, she said it appeared to her,.
a3 if the enciny was making his last attack upon her; and, most r¢
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markably, he was not permitted to make another up to her last
moment ; that is to say, not to cause any distress. After this she
returned home, and her strength declined rapidly. She never left
her bed-room again.

At one time the following verse of Hymn 64, Gadsby’s Selection,
was greatly blest to her: .

“ Sov'reign Ruler of the skies,
Ever gracious, ever wise;

All my times are in thy hand,
All events at thy command.”

When her medical man pronounced her case to be dangerous,
(which was only about a fortnight before she was taken,) she was
not the least moved, but with all the composure imaginable, said,
] shall be in time now to be buried in the Hanover grounds before
they are closed;” a spot where she had long expressed a wish to be
laid, near her dear father, who died in the Lord a few years since.

The following portion was much on her mind, “In your patience
‘possess ye your souls;” a grace which was truly manifest throughout
her illness. Not a complaint or a murmuring word was heard to
escape her lips, but expressions of the greatest gratitude for any
service rendered to her by the friends, who felt it a pleasure to be
with her by night or day.

On Sunday evening, April 30th, several called to see her; to one
she said, “It is a solemn thing to die; and if T had not a hope be-
yond the grave, I should be of all creatures the most miserable.”
A friend then said, “Do you not feel any terror about death?”
“No,” she replied; “but I have gone through long and sore con-
flicts to come to this now. Come life or death, I have no will; my
will is lost in the Lord’s will.” During the night she said to me,
“How true is that saying, ‘A contented mind is a continual feast!”
She had been much exercised about leaving myself and the dear chil-
dren, but the Lord mercifully appeared about a fortnight before, when
she said, “I was enabled to commilt you into his hands.” - From
that time it was no trouble to her, and she felt perfectly resigned
to her heavenly Father's will: “Let him do to me as seemeth good
unto him.” “He is too wise to err, too good to be unkind.”

On Tuesday, May 2nd, she complained of feeling hardness of
heart; “Not that I have lost hope,” she said, “but I want his sen-
. sible presence; a sense of blood-bought pardon again and again.”
In the evening, when & friend left her, she said, “Do not weep, but
beg for the happy moment to come.”

On the morning of Wednesday she felt thankful to the dear Lord
for giving her a little quiet during the previous night. This por-
tion came to her, “Let all Israel hope in the Lord.” Again, “Rest
in the Lord; wait patiently for him.” I quoted a portion of a hymn
to her,

“Ye pilgrims of Zion and chosen of God,
Whose spirits are fill'd with dismay,

Since ye have eternal redemption through blood;
Ye cannot but bold on your way.”
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She said, “I have sung thet from my heart many times.” T re-
marked, “My dcar, you have been favored above many.” She em-
phetically replied, «“I have.” '

On Thursday, when alluding to her complaint, she said, “It will
never be better. I have felt for some: time becoming dead to every-
thing here, and how good the dear Lord has been in gradually re-
moving it from me.” Then she referred to me and the children,
and said, “My dear, ‘The Lord will provide.’” She then spoke of
the sore conflict she passed through at the friend’s house, and what
more she might have to pass through she knew not; “but,” she
said, “the dear Lord has promised to Le with me when I pass
through the waters; and he cannot deny himself.” I spoke to her
of some friends who were in trouble. “That attends,” she said,
“the followers of the cross.”

On Friday morning, she was favored with a little more rest than
she had had for some time, again proving that the Lord was still
a God hearing and answering prayer. She wanted all to praise
hina for baving also favored her with swcet and blessed communion
with the dear Redeemer, from the words, “Let not your heart be
troubled; ye Delieve in God, believe also in me. In my Father’s
house are many mansions; if i¥ were not so, I would bave told you.
I go to prepare a place for you.” This, like a reviving cordial,
cheers and makes temptations light. This was a blessed visit in-
deed!

On Saturday she repeated a portion which had been a great stay
to her: “Rest in the Lord; wait patiently for him.” Her mouth-
and throat being so bad, it was with difficulty she could swallow a
spoonful of wine and water. One said to Ler, “You are willing to.
try?” She replied, “I am willing to take it, or willing to go with-
out. It is all mercy.” In this frame she lay, just like a child,
The first part of Saturday night.she suffered - greatly, but without
the least complaint. To all appearance her end wa$ very near.
She revived again about midnight, when I said to her, “You still
find your mind stayed? Whata mercy!” She replied, “Yes,” took.
a little wine and water, and said, “How good the dear Lord isit
enabling me to take it. I would extol him with all my heart.”

On Sunday, in reply to something I said to her, she repeated,

“¢ How oft have sin and Satan strove .

To rend my soul from thee, my God!" -
And thousands of times I have wondered that the Lord has not cut
me down as a cumberer of the ground; for it has appeared to ‘me
as if my very breath stank with sin. But I shall praise him for
bringing me through. I cannot do it here, for want of strengih.”
During the day, this portion was a great stay to her, “Great is thy
faithfulness.” After experiencing severe pains again, she exclaimed,
«Every one leaves the number less. I have been comparing my,
sufferings to my dear Lord’s, and O how light in comparison! O
that my eye-strings would break in death! Hold out, patience, a
little longer. I wish I could talk. " (It was with difficulty she
could articulate a sentence.) He is my Trust. He is my Rest.”
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On Monday, May 8th, when I entered her room, she said, (and
never shall I forget lier heavenly countenance and with what warmth
the words came from her heart,) “I have felt some sweet moments
during the night. T awoke with my hands clasped, and felt such a
sweet spirit of prayer. I had no particular words; but I felt as
though the Lord was coming.” This agrees with what James says,
“Be ye also patient; stablish your hearts; for the coming of the
Lord draweth mear.” About 12 o’clock I went to her again, when
she told me she had had these words of dear Hart on'her mind,

“ Owe what thou wilt, the total sum

Is cancell'd by his death.”
T shall not;” she added, “say much more to you.” In about an
hour after this she was taken for death, when one said to her, “You
still find your dear Lord’s presence supporting you?" She replied,
“Underneath;” doubtless meaning that she felt the everlasting
arms underneath. I said, “Your breath gets shorter, dear.” «0Q,”
she replied, “that the last were come! Patience! Hold out,
patience!”  Afterwards she gently said, “When thou passest
through the waters, Here she stopped. T make no doubt
she wanted to convey to us that she was experiencing the fulfilment
of that promise which the dear Lord had given to her, “When thou
passest through the waters, I will be with thee.” After this she lay
quiet for about half an hour, when her eyes brightened, and she
cast them upwards as if she saw the heavens opened, and so breathed
ber last.

“ Without o sigh her fetters broke;
‘We scarce could say, ¢ She’s gone,’
Before her ransomed spirit took
Its mansion round the throne.”
Thus my beloved wife left this vale of tears, May 8th, 1854, in
the 43rd year of her age.

Brighton, July, 1854. F. B.

POETRY.

LINES
COMPOSED ON THE DEATH OF MRS. F. BANFIELD, BY A DEAR FRIEND WHO CUR-
RESPONDED WHEN IN IRELAND, AND WHOSE LETTERS APPEARED IN THE
“STANDARD,” UNDER THE SIGNATURE “B. B.”:

Another dear sdint has just bid adiea

To this wilderness state, its sorrows and woe,
And all the effects of the fall.

Far out of the reach of all foes that could harm,

Secure and safe landed, and free from alarm,
Through Christ she has conquer’d them all.

The spirit has left the frail house of its clay,
And winged. its flight to the regions of day;
Its happiness, O who can tell?
., The poor worn out body is all that remains,
And that is for ever releas’d from its pains,
And rescued from sin, death, and hell,
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Though tempted an tried, the Lord stood by her side ;
She found him sufficient, and on him relied;

And proved his promises true.
When rack’d with sore pains, and scarce able to move,
He laid underneath her the arm of his love,

And sweetly supported her through.

She’s for ever released from all earthly care,
Nor sorrow nor trouble will ever more bear;
Supremely, eternally blest.
Her highest delight is to praise and adore
The Saviour of sinmers, and for evermore
With him and his chosen to rest.
O happy exchange! how blissful the state!
I fain would be with her and join to relate
The wonders of sovereign grace.
Hold out, faith and patience, the time will soon come,
When all who love Christ will be welcomed home,
And unite in an endless embrace.
She has left us below to battle awhile,
With the powers of darkness to struggle and toil,
Before we enter in;
But let us not faint, our Captain is strong,
And whether our confliet be short or be Iong,
"Tis He that has-overcome sin.
His promise is sure, his word cannot fail;
He is faithful to do, and has power to prevail
O’er all that oppose his will.
‘When we’ve finished our course, may he give us that peace
Which he gave to our sister, and a happy release
From sorrow and every ill. _
And when all the seed elect are gather'd round the throne,
The flesh of Jesus’ flesh, the bone of Jesus’ bone,
The head and members one;
In robes of white array’d, see the church triumphant stand,
The crown of life upon her head, the palm of victory in her hand,
The praise to God alone.
The bond of love is perfect now the union is complete.
Loud hallelujahs to the Lamb, for highest praise is meet!
O blest employ !
The raptures of the saints are beyond conception high;
Their pleasures never ceasing, their love can never die;
What boundless joy!

Brighton, May 8th, 1854. B. B.

At the request of the Editor of the “Little Gleaner,” we suggest
to those of our readers who lave families, or are otherwise inter-
ested in the rising generation, that the openiug year affords a favor-
able opportunity of commencing to take in the work.

If there is anything like peace of conscience or rest of mind after
sin in a believer, unless the guilt be removed by the sprinkling of
the blood of Jesus Christ, such quietness is a lying dclusion. It is
gendered by the deceitfulness of sin, and the art of Satan.



THE

GOSPEL STANDARD.

Matrt. v. 6; 2 Tin. 1. 9; Rom. xi. 7; Acts vmm. 37, 38; MarT. XXvIrL 19.

No. 230. FEBRUARY, 1855. Vor. XXI.

“YOUR ADVERSARY, THE DEVIL.”

The promise which issued forth from the covenant of grace im-
mediately upon the fall of mankind in Adam, was to the effect that
enmity should be put between Satan and the seed of the woman.
This seed of the woman pointed immediately to the Lord Jesus
Christ ; for the “seed of the woman” is spoken of not only in the
singular, as denoting one, but also in the masculine gender, as
pointing to a man, which man was the “Man Christ Jesus” and no
other; for no other ever bruised Satan’s head but he, who is essen-
tially the arm of the Lord to bring salvation to his people. “Awake,
awake, put on strength, O arm of the Lord ; awake, asin the ancient
days, in the generations of old. Art thou not it that hath cut Ra-
hab, and wounded the dragon?’ (Isa. li. 9.) This arm of the Lord
that has wounded the dragon is also spoken of in the 53rd chapter
of the same prophecy, and applies to the Lord Jesus Christ in lan-
guage that cannot be mistaken: “To whom is the arm of the Lord
revealed? For he (the arm of the Lord) shall grow up before him
as a tender plant, and as a root out of a dry ground; he hath no
form nor comeliness; and when we shall see him, there is no beauty
that we should desire him;” from all which it is evident that this
“arm of the Lord” which has “wounded the dragon,” is no other
than the Lord Jesus Christ, who was the seed of the woman there
pointed to.

Now, the Lord Jesus Christ has a seed in his loins, who, ac-
cording as they are by the providence of God brought into the world,
are made partakers in measure of that Spirit which he had in ful-
ness; and the covenant of grace secures this to them in such a way
that they ean never fall short of it, nor miscarry when they possess
it; for, says God, “This is my covenant with them, saith the Lord;
my Spirit that is upon them, and my words which I have put in thy
mouth, shall not depart out of thy mouth, nor out of the mouth of
thy seed, nor out of the mouth of thy seed’s seed, saith the Lord,
from henceforth and for ever.” (Isa. lix. 21.) Thus, by virtue of
union to Christ, the Spirit is sent forth to take possession of the
soul, never to depart out of its subject, because the same vitality
which the head possesses must find its way to every member of the
mystical body; and therefore the words of our Lord, “Because I
live, ye shall live also.”

B
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Satan, therefore, being in enmity to the Head, now becomes in
enmity to the members, and seeks with all the sagacity of a spiritual
and powerful foe to oppose, hinder, and molest the seed of Christ
wherever he can find them. He has walked to and fro in the earth,
and found his Jobs, and Pauls, and Peters to sift ever since the
days of Adam, and secks now, by all manner of wiles and schemes,
to do all the mischief to the cause of Christ in his saints that he can.
Hence the words of Peter, “Be sober, be vigilant; because your ad-
versary the devil, as a roaring lion, walketh about, seeking whom he
may devour.” (1 Det. v. 8.) ’

Now, the masterpiece of Satar’s wiles to me seems to be this,—that
he has the power of hiding himself behind his works, and works upon
the child of God in such a way that he does not suspect who it is
that does it. He is sald to be “transformed into an angel of light,”
(2 Cor. xi. 14,) so that his works and insinuations appear to come
from an enlightened source. He does not come as an open adver-
sary to molest and harass, that we can discover him to be so, and
have, as it were, a pitched battle with him; but he comes with every-
thing glossed over 1n that way by which we may be deceived, beguiled,
and entrapped. Thus, when he tempted Eve it was done in this way
more than in direct opposition to her. “The serpent beguiled me,” she
said. And Peter’s sifting was much in the same way,—beguiling him
to suppose he had power and human strength enoughin him to stand
of himself. And so it is with us. He is “transformed,” and so de-
ceives by making us think his influences proceed from another source.

1. Sometimes he makes the children of God think they cannot
be the subjects of grace because they are such sinners, and of course
backs it with the representation that such a conclusion is a right,
reasonable, and scriptural one; so much so, in fact, that the mat-
ter is not to be doubted. The scriptural description of saintship is
entirely overlooked, or rather put out of sight; and the soul is then
ripe for another delusion,—that he must do something in order to
get a little better; whereas the Scriptures say that Christ “receiveth
sinners and eateth with them.” Itis sinners, and not the self-sufficient
righteous, that Christ came to save. And he is said to “justify the
ungodly;” sc that a feeling sense of one’s sinnership is so far an evi-
dence of Christian saintship. But Satan overturns the tables, mis-
represents the subject, and upon these premises works despondency
in the soul. The blessed Spirit, however, can -and will Lift the soul
out of this state, and give it to see that Christ’s salvation is for
guilty and needy sinners, and that Christ is oft “a guest with a man
that is a sinner.” (Luke xix. 7.)

9. Another deception that he works upon an honest soul is, that he
is not a great enough sinner. He represents that the children of God
all go to a great depth in the sense of sin, and their guilt under a
broken law, and their apprebension of the curse and wrath of God
is terrible; therefore as the poor soul has not gone down there,
he is not a fit subject for Christ and his salvation. The poor
soul little suspects that this is one of the wiles of ‘Satan, but is led
by the same adversary to believe that it comes from a scriptural
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view of the case and the decision of an honest conscience upon it;
therefore he goes groaning, crying, and bewailing his state, and
pleading for a deeper law-work, and for more wrath and curse to be
revealed to him rather than be deceived. But the real depth to
which a sinner inust sink, must be left to the sovereign will of the
Lord. Suffice it to say, that the Scriptures set up but one standard,
and that is, that as a knowledge of sin is by the law, and it is the
special wark of the law to give it, that when it has given it, and
wrought it in the soul, that its work is done; and the standard that
this i to arrive at is thus settled by the apostle Paul, that “every
mouth may be stopped, and all the world become guilty before God.”
(Rom. iii. 19.), So that the soul is brought to see that “by the deeds
of the law, no flesh living can be justified;” and all idea of creature-
might, creature-power, and creature-goodness being crushed, he is
led to another source for salvation, which source 1s Christ. But
this Satan will hide and manceuvre to keep out of sight.

3. Another thing in which Satan is adverse to us is, by always feed-
ing that latent spirit of free-will, that we all have too much of in our-
selves. No matter what difficulties and troubles we may have, he
will be ever stirring us up to do something to get us out of it, instead
of resting.upon the Lord to do it for us; hatching fresh plans, plotting
and scheming to deliver ourselves from difficulties and perplexities.
But. we never shall: A child of God cannot by carnal scheming .
and human sagacity deliver himself from trouble. He is not to lean
upon his own understanding; he is not to trust to his own strength;
he is not to depend upon his own heart; but he is in all his ways to
acknowledge the Lord, and he will direct his steps. Why, we are
for ever meddling with affairs as if the way of man were “in him-
self ;" as if it were “in man that walketh to direct his steps;” asif
the step of the children of God were s0f “ordered by the Lord;” as
if the “bounds of our habitation” were not fixed, and we might and
could do as we chose: Whereas the word of God plainly declares,
(and we are for ever proving it,) that we move under the immediate
control of a covenant God, This secrct self-trust is much fed by
the secret workings of Satan in the soul.

4. Another thing in which he is an adversary is, by feeding and
pampering the old man of sin, causing representations before the
mind which tend to draw him out into exercise, whispering in a
gilded tone that which feeds lust, stirs up the passions, or excites
pride, self-esteem, or any other limb of the old man, which may
tend to draw us off from better things. He has much power over
our evil passions and fallen nature; and especially so when he
covers his representations over with apparent brightness, and by se-
duction draws us into sin. We cannot, I am bold to affirm it, we
cannot of ourselves resist him; we are perfectly helpless in his hand.
Having no power nor will to stand against him, we are carried along
with the tide of his evil suggestions, till a higher influence inter-
feres. No power can stand against the power of Satan but the
power of God; and thus we see and feel our need of continual

. Strength and continual wisdom from above.
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5. Another thing in which Satan exhibits his skill as our adversary:
i8, in raising up and feeding troubles and opposition from the world;
and in this respect he is often the cause where we little suspect him.
See how he worked in opposition to poor Job; he could and did, we
learn, work in the Sabeans to conceive the idea of falling upon his
oxen and slay the servants. He had power also to operate upon
the element of fire, so that others called it “the fire of God out of
heaven,” not knowing that Satan was the cause; and for aught I
know, Job th