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P R E F A C E . 

*N the third chapter of the Ephesians 

we read, " To the intent that now 

unto the principalities and powers in 

heavenly places might be known, by 

theT Church, the manifold wisdom of God*" 

By the Church, cleansed by the blood of the 

Cross, alone, can the manifold wisdom and 

glories of God be known. One loves the word 

" manifold/' It reminds one of the prism, 

which from one centre sends forth its many 

beauteous rays; very varied, but all exceedingly 



beautifal, and aH issuing from one common 

centra. Such is the Cross-

Beacon of hope, which, lifted up on high, 

Illumes with heavenly light the tear-dimmed eye-

The writer of the following papers hopes that 

they may be but so many " rays " issuing from, 

the one centre—" the Cross of Calvary;"" and 

bhat with this blessed centre each, though 

varied, may harmonise. 

The balm of life, ihe cure of woe, 

The measure and the pledge of love. 
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SHINING AND SHARING. 

(E sometimes sing, and with very happy 
hearts too,— 

" And shining in the glory bright 
We'll bee our Jesus there." 

There, that is, in the glcry; with Jesus, 
and like Jesus, to go out no more for 

ever! Yes, beloved child of God, shining up 
there in the resurrection body; for, " Whom lie 
justified, them he also glorified,"—justified now, 
glorified by-and-bye; glorified together with 
Christ. Is it possible ? Yes, more than possible, 
it is true—certain. The proof of it all is, that 
Jesus is there already, our forerunner, for us 
entered within the veil. Oh, what a prospect! 
to be shining in the glory. Poor, ruined, help
less man, exalted to such amazing bliss. Not 
because of his own goodness or merit, but 
because of the goodness and merit of another, 
—the Christ of God. Chosen out of the world 

B 
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to shine in heavenly glory, a witness of the 
kindness of God, in ages yet to come. 

But if "shining" be so blossed, what must 
" sharing "be? Listen to the words of Jesus : 
" The glory which thou hast given me, I have 
given them." Is it possible ? I answer again^ 
yes, more than possible, it is true. Jesus knows 
no better use for His " given glory," than the 
sharing it with His bride. Is He glorified ? She 
shall be glorified. Does He live ? She shall live 
also. Does He reign? She shall reign with 
Him. Complete alone is He in her, and she 
alone complete in Him. Happy union! Shining 
in, and sharing the glory, and enjoying the com
munion of the King of kings, the Lord of lords, 
the Prince of the kings of the earth. 

Saints of God, this is for you. God tells you 
so. Do you believe it ? I, through grace, do. 
I add " Amen " to the verity of God. 

But if there is to be a shining in, and a 
sharing of, the glory by-and-bye; what manner 
of persons ought we to be now ? If there will 
be a conformation to His image then, ought 
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there not to be a conformity thereto now ? Dear 
child of God, there should be! Your name 
demands, and implies it;—"saint,"—sanctified 
one* Sanctified to God. Redeemed to God. 
Having the resurrection life of Jesus :— 

'* One spirit with the Lord." 

He became poor that we might be rich. Let 
us then, if needs be, be content to be poor and 
despised for Him. We can well afford it. And, 
$h! when shining in, and sharing the glory, we 
shall not regret having confessed His blessed 
name in a world that hated Him; but our 
delight will be to praise Him for such distin
guishing grace having been put upon us. The 
night is far spent. Let us go forward, singing 
in spirit as we go: 

I shall see His .glory soon, when the work of grace is 
done, 

Partner of His throne shall be, such His wondrous love 
to me." 
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EEMEMBBANCE. 
41 Son, remember." Luke xvi. 25. 

ND is there remembrance in hell ? 
There is, to the sinner's dismay; 

And none but the lost one can tell 
How bitter the anguish, for eve) to dwell 

On scenes which have passed away* 

Eemembrance ? Ah, yes! of the sound 
Of mercy, so much to be prized; 

IIow the " lost " can, in Jesus, be " found,"— 
Of a love which could never know measure or bound. 

All madly refused and despised. 

Eemembrance ? Ah, yes ! of the hour 
When conscience sgoke sternly and loud; 

When the soul was enthrall'd by a power, 
Aud tears, bitter tears, might nave fall'n like a showei ; 

Yet all passed away like a cloud. 

Eemembrance ? Ah, yes I of the time 
When the soul seemed inclined to relent,— 

When it seemed as if then it could climb, 
Up, up to the beautiful, sorrowless clime— 

Blest season ! Neglected, mis-spent. 

Eemembrance? Ah. yes ! but in vain 
Words strive each remembrance to tell; 

Enough,—that Jehovah hath said, 
And the fact, in the pages of Scripture is real— 

There shall be remembrance m hell 1 
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THE HEAEING OP FAITH. 

Christ, I hear 
Thy cry, " Tis finished " pealing! 

Words to me dear, 
Por tbere I find my healing 

Suspended high, 
On Thee the curse descended, 

And thou didst die, 
And so my soul befriended. 

Thy cross is bare; 
Thy grave, O Christ, is empty! 

And now I share 
The love of Him who sent Thee. 

'Tis only so 
That sin can be forgiven, 

And sinners go 
To dwell with Thee in Heaven. 

By God thus seen, 
I need no other fountain. 

Blood maketh clean, 
Blood moves sk^s mighty mountain I 

Yes, blood alone— 
And not poor man's oblation 

No tear, no groan— 
Christ's blood is God's salvation 
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PROFESSION. 

jHAT a wide difference there is, dear 
reader, between making a profession 
of religion and having the possession 
of Christ! The former exalts self; 

the latter brings self down, and exalts 
Christ. What a wide difference indeed. 

How few there are in our day but what make 
a profession of religion. In fact, 'tis called " a 
day of profession "—a day of nominal Christ
ianity. Eeligion is become a very fashionable 
thing, and to scoff thereat would be considered 
a very vulgar proceeding. Churches and chapels 
are now for the most part crowded to repletion 
and favourite ministers are fawned upon. And 
yet, with all this, what little real sterling 
godliness! 

How is this ? I answer, the " spirit of tJie 
age " has crept in and has permeated through the 
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whole condition of things. 'Tis an easy matter 
to float down the stream of the world, but 'tis 
hard work to stem its force, and go a contrary 
way. And such, all mnst do, more or less, in 
maintaining a position of practical nearness to 
God, and of intimate communion with Him. 
Christians, alas ! in endeavouring to make " the 
best of both worlds," unconsciously imbibe the 
world's spirit, and adopt its maxims. Hence 
the world is flattered, and becomes religious too. 
And thus the Christian can meet the world, and 
the world can meet the Christian on the broad 
pfatform of the profession of religion—the 
former, alas 1 hiding what he has, and the latter 
assuming what, in reality, he has not. 

•&&S* 
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ONE BY ONE. 

OUND for glory ! pressing onward I 
To the " rest " we nearer come ; 

One by one, or all together, 
We shall shortly reach our home. 

As each evening closes round us, 
Nearer to the " rest " we eome ; 

One by one, or altogether, 
We shall shortly reach our home. 

" One by one," if Jesus tarries, 
And the stamp of death we bear ; 

"Altogether," if our Saviour 
Comes to call us in the air. 

" Always confident " and happy, 
Onward through the waste we roam, 

One by one, or altogether, 
"We shall shortly reach cur home. 
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THE CHEIST OE GOD GLOEIFIED, 

** I will thafc they also, whom Thou hast given me, be with Me where 
I am, that they may behold My glory.'* John xvii. 24. 

2 .OBD Jesus, Thy hands shall be pierced no more, 
• 4 Thy bcdy be mangled nor torn; 

No more shall Thy bright and Thy diadem'd brow 
Be wreathed with the circlet of thorn; 

No, no; oh, no! 
All past are the sorrow and scorn. 

But there, in the glory, Lord Jesus Thou art, 
All perfect, all glorious, divine ! 

Arrayed in a beauty, so peerless, so fair, 
For ever and ever to shine I 

Yes, yes ; oh, yes ! 
Eedemption's bright glory is Thine. 

And soon from the heavens for us Thou wilt come, 
Thy glory and beauty to share ; 

And often I listen to hear the glad shout 
That calls to meet Thee in the air; 

Come, come ; oh, come ! 
Ws long Thy blest image to bear I 
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FOLLOWING JESUS. 
"And they were in the waygoing up to Jerusalem; 

and Jesus went before them : and they were amazed r 

and as they followed, they were afraid M (Mark x. 32.) 

JEVITY of heart ill becomes a Chris* 
tian* And there are times when even, 
a pronounced cheerfulness is far from* 
the most fitting condition of soul. 

Thoughtful, chastened delight, and hallowed 
joy, are always commendable; for we do 

not forget that the Lord Jesus Himself spoke of 
" My joy " immediately before the cross ; nor 
that it is written, " rejoice in the Lord always'* 
(Phil. iv. 4). 

Look at the verse quoted above. The Master 
was in advance of His disciples. They followed; 
instinctively drawn onwards to Him. Yes, He 
" went before them. " And, mark you, it was 
in a place of danger. Like the Ark going inta 
Jordan's depths ; so the true Ark was going to 
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the death which should for ever deliver His 
people and set them free. 

But how were they following ? Amazed and 
afraid. Amazed at, and afraid of, what? Of 
what was Moses, let me ask, afraid when he drew 
near to see that " great sight"—a bush which 
burned, but was not consumed ? Of the holiness 
which was so near him—'twas holy ground. 
" Draw not nigh hither ; put thy shoes from off 
thy feet, for the place whereon thou standest i& 
holy ground" (Ex. hi. 5). Ah, 'twas the presence 
of the living God! And now the reality of who 
He was whom the disciples followed was deeply 
piercing their souls. The more than human 
endurance, and the more than human love, which 
knew no fear in the prosecution of its purposes,. 
pervaded their whole moral being. The one> 
who could speak of suffering, yet not avoid i t ; 
and of death yet not shun it, was unlike aught 
that they had known before, — "They were 
amazed; and as they followed, they were afraid." 

Up to the present their lot had been a compara
tively easy one. The commissions of their 
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Ifaster they had executed; they had followed 
Him hy the river side and on the mountain tops; 
their difficulties He had solved; and their doubts 
He had dispelled. Ever and anon the word 
" death'' had been uttered, and the word " cross" 
had been spoken, but the reality had never come 
home to their souls. 'Tis otherwise now. They 
feel the path of death is entered, and the ascent 
of the cross begun. 

But do they turn back ? No ! they had loved 
too long and too well for that! An unseen hand 
v?as over them, bearing them up and leading them 
on. And though amazed and fearing, still they 
follow. 

What moral loveliness there is in all this! 
What holy fearlessness ! How the close following 
of Christ banishes lightness of soul, and imparts 
-strength and solidity. Yes, we want to know 
more of the moral effect of companionship with 
Jesus. As foretold by happy Simeon, 'tis this 
which discovers the thoughts of our hearts. Did 
lie not say,when taking the Holy Child in his 
arms, that He was "for a sign which should be 
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fipoken against; that the thoughts of many hearts 
may be revealed ?" (Lukeii. 34, 35). He did. 
And how true ! Christ is the touchstone. 
Christ is the test of every thing. Have we found 
it so ? 

Professedly we are following Christ. But how ? 
Is it with the patient tread of the faithful ox, or the 
erratic start of the deceitful bow ? Do we follow 
with loins girded, and staff in hand, as through 
an enemy's land ? Or, practically, of as well as in 
the world ? 

It is no time for lightness of spirit. We need 
-rather the "fear and trembling " of which the 
Apostle speaks; and to remember the words of 
Jehovah to Israel of old, " For thus saith the 
High and Mighty One that inhabiteth eternity, 
whose name is holy, I dwell in the high and holy 
place, with him also that is of -a contrite and 
tumble spirit, to revive the spirit of the humble, 
and to revive the heart of the contrite ones" (Is* 
M . 15). 
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I WONDER WHY HE THOUGHT OF ME?'1 

£ WONDER nhy He thought of me, 
X And saved my precious soul; 
Y Why dark—He made the light to shine, 

Why bruised—He made me whole ? 

I would, but cannot tell, 
Why His dear love should flow 

To me a lost one; only this— 
'Tis like Himself, I know, 

I wonder when He thought of me, 
With purposes of love; 

And when His blessed, tender heart, 
Did first toward me move? 

I would, but cannot tell, &c, 

I wonder what He thought of me, 
As He beheld me lie 

Deep down in sin; what could have made 
Me precious in His eye ? 

I would, but cannot tell, &c. 
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And as I wonder, thanks arise 
That love has had its way; 

That mercy, power, and truth, combined, 
Have led me to this day. 

I would, but cannot tell, &c. 

And having loved and made me His, 
And paid my heavy debt; 

While wondering still, 'tis sweet to know 
He never will forget. 

I would, but cannot tell 
Why His dear love should flow 

To me a lost one ; only this— 
'Tis like Himself, I know I 

—H>^^5E^^<K— 
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THE SNOW LESSON. 

^ ^ ] ^ ^ T was a bitterly cold Lord's Day morn-
I M l l M *n&> when, doubting in my mind 
^ ^ W whether any children would venture 
I C T C P ^ out to school, I entered the building 
g l ^ where it was held. The snow was lying 
" thickly upon the ground ; the branches of 
the trees were heavily laden therewith; and, 
wherever the eye rested, its unsullied whiteness 
met the view. It had fallen gently and evenly; 
scarcely had it drifted at all, so that all nature 
seemed decked in white apparel. 

Bitterly cold as was that morning, several 
children came. I was pleased to see them, as it 
testified to their pleasure at being there-. 

We all drew up before a cheerful fire, which was 
brightly burning, and our conversation soon fell 
upon what our eyes were resting on—snow; a very 
appropriate subject for such a morning. 
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Questions concerning its cause and effects soon 
gave place to others of deeper importance, and 
we turned to see what God had said about snow 
in His holy Word; for there He has spoken much 
about it, and has referred to it in many most 
interesting ways. 

One dear little boy read the eighteenth verse 
of the first chapter of Isaiah, where these remark
able words occur: "Come now, and let us reason 
t̂ogether, saith the Lord: though your sins be as 

scarlet, they shall be as white as snow; though 
&hey be red like crimson, they shall be as wool." 
Here is a contrast, said I ; look upon a piece of 
j^arlet cloth, and then look upon that beautiful 
mantle which is now covering the ground, so 
unblemished, pure, and spotless. And yet that 
Contrast but faintly shadows forth the difference 
$>etween a saved and an unsaved soul. Naturally 
>we are all " scarlet;" covered, as it were, all over 
jrith blood-guiltiness; and how can we be made 
jrhite ? 

Yes$ that is it, I continued; for a child had 
$e&d in answer to the question the fourteenth verse 
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of the seventh chapter of the book of Kevelations, 
" Have washed their robes, and made them white 
in the blood of the Lamb. " That is it—" white 
in the blood of the Lamb. " And God calls upon 
us to accept His blessed Son, to believe in Him, 
and then, "though our sins be as scarlet, they shall 
be as snow ." In other words, we shall be as 
clean as God himself can make us. In no other 
way can we be made white. Job confesses his 
inability to make himself pure. "If I wash 
myself/' says he, " with snow-water, and make 
my hands never so clean; yet shalt thou plunge 
me in the ditch, and mine own clothes shall abhor 
me " (Job. ix. 30). 

And not only does Job make confession as to 
this, but now, listen to the prayer of David, con
tained in the fifty-first Psalm:—"Purge me with 
hyssop, and I shall be clean; wash me, and I 
shall be whiter than snow." Can we conceive 
anything whiter than snow; look at it. But 
David could ; and what was that ? A pardoned 
soul; one washed in the precious blood of Jesus 
not made white by his own doings, but washzd 
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ly God. " Wash me," he prayed, " and I shall 
be.whiter than snow" (verse 7). 

And is not this the heart-broken cry of some 
dear one who may read this ? I trust it is. You 
laiow you are defiled, dear readers, and unfit for 
heaven, and that in this condition you cannot 
reach the presence of Jesus in glory. And God 
knows this, too : and hence He has opened up a 
way for your being cleansed, and that is by believ
ing in His blessed Son. " I will—be clean," He 
once said to a poor defiled one, who came to Him 
when on earth ; and He has the same " I will— 
be clean " for all who go to Him now that He is 
in heaven. 

Again, what a beautiful allusion to snowis made 
by God in the fifty-fifth chapter of Isaiah. He 
there says, "For as the rain cometh down, and 
the snow from heaven, and returneth not thither, 
but watereth the earth, and maketh it bring forth 
toid bud, that it may give seed to the sower, and 
bread to the eater, so shall my word be that goeth 
forth out of my mouth: it shall not return to me 
Void; but it shall accomplish that which I please, 
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and it shall prosper in the thing whereto I sent 
i t " (verses 10,11). God not only in His goodness 
senda snow and rain upon the earth to make it 
fruitful, but in His mercy He has sent His Word, 
which He has magnified above all His name; ancL 
oh ! it is a sweet thought that that Word must 
prosper. By the teaching of the Holy Ghost 
that blessed Word has made millions " wise unto 
salvation," because it testifies of Jesus; but has 
it made you, dear reader, thus " wise unto sal
vation ?" Must you confess that the uncon
scious earth has been more benefited by the snow 
than your precious soul has been by the Word of 
God ? Ah! that Word which you have had so 
long, and which, alas! you reject, would be a 
terrible witness to rise up against you in judgment, 
to condemn you; and this it will, if you continue 
to heed it not. Listen then to these words which 
God, in its precious pages, speaks to you; and let 
these few words about snow again remind you, if 
you believe not, of your need of washing; and if 
by grace you do believe, of the blessed fact, that, 
according to the words you often sing,— 
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I am not told to labour 
To put away my sin, 

So foolish, weak, and helpless, 
I never could begin; 

But, blessed truth, I know it, 
Though ruined by the fall, 

Christ has my soul redeemed, 
Yes, Christ has done it all* 

+*£><rSr*i$S&^S&9%<-~ 
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"THE VOICE OP MANY WATEBS." 
Written on the sea shore at Ventnor. 

RESTLESS ocean 1 
Wild commotion, 

Surging, beatipg, all around I 
Ever varied, 
Never wearied, 

Eolling on with deafening sound! 

Mighty ocean! 
E'er in motion, 

Vast, sublime, unfathomed sea 1 
Depths of wonders, 
How thy thunders, 

Tell of wondrous love to me. 
For, while roaming 
Near thy foaming, 

I, a Fatlier's hand can scan, 
Wisely bounding, 

# Depths confounding, 
All beyond the powers of man. 

So life's journey, 
Smooth or thorny, 

Has a bound His counsel knows J 
Mercies gladden, 
Losses sadden; 

All, His purposes disclose. 
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Sorrow lowering, 
Joy devouring, 

Oft the soul with anguish wrings; 
Then the morrow, 
Chasing sorrow, 

Light, and joy, and gladness brings. 

Hope ariseth, 
Joy surpriseth, 

Jesus speaks, and I adore; 
Love's devotion, 
Like the ocean, 

Floweth on for evermore 1 

Boll, ye waters! 
Eeason falters, 

Stretching back ere time began; 
Love eternal t 
Grace supernal! 

Wondrous, vast, redemption's plan! 

Restless ocean! 
Wild commotion! 

At a word thy waves roll'd high, 
But, to bless me, 
And possess me, 

He, thy Maker, first must die. 
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A PERSONAL CHRIST. 

" I know whom I have believed, and am persuaded that 
he is able to keep that which I have committed unto him 
against that day " (2 Tim. i. 12). 

ES, dear reader, that is it! It is not 
"in whom I have believed," as many 
an one reads it. It was not a relative 
question, but a personal one with 

the Apostle. He might have known in 
whom he believed, alas! as thousands do, 

without knowing much about the Person of the 
Christ of God. 

Christianity is not what I know about the 
Christ, *but the Tcnoioing Him—the glorified 
Person now at God's right hand in the heavens. 

" The Person of the Christ 
Enfolding every grace." 

Him Paul knew; and when he uttered these 
sweet, precious words had known a long, long 
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time. And the more lie know Him, the more 
he loved Him; and the more he loved Him, the 
more he trusted Him. For, mark you, it is not 
of a lately found friend he speaks; no, but of a 
long-tried, and a found-faithful Saviour, Love 
begets trust; and trust, unbounded confidence 
or persuasion. 

The Apostle loved Christ enough to suffer for 
Him. " For whom," he says, " I have suffered 
the loss of all things n (Phil. iii. 8), and going 
even beyond this measure, " I am ready," he 
exclaims, "not to be bound only, but also to die 
at Jerusalem for the name of the Lord Jesus n 

(Acts. xxi. 13). Well might such an one say, 
" I know whom I have believed, and am per
suaded that he is able to keep that which I 
have committed unto him against that day." 

Oh ! what a sweet knowledge ! Oh ! what a 
blessed persuasion! 

And what think you, dear one, there was that 
Paul had not committed to his God and Saviour? 
Was there one thing in all his personal or rela
tive concerns that was not so committed ? Not 
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one. Was not his labour and his service to an^ 
for His blessed name so committed ? To be 
sure it was. And why ? because he knew the 
Person—His love, and His ability to keep it all. 

0 the power of personal contact, of individual 
communion ! Of old it was written, God "made 
known His ways unto Moses, His acts unto the 
children of Israel" Ps. ciii. 7. How many 
know the Lord Jesus now, only, as Israel knew 
Jehovah of old, by His acts. 0 what a-compara-
tively poor knowledge this must ever be. Do I 
know my earthly friend by his acts ? certainly 
not, I do not interpret the person by his acts; 
but the acts by my knowledge of the person. 
Had Paul only known Christ by His acts, he 
might well have dispared. But he knew His 
heart; he knew " whom " he believed, and know
ing this all was well. This made him " always 
confident " 0 that our hearts, beloved brethren, 
may thus know Him, that we may be able, 
intelligently, to commit every thing to Him 
against that day. Depend upon it we shall 
never regret the surrender and the committal to 
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Him* And " that day" is very near. 0 that 
we may then act in the spirit of these words;— 

11A little while " 'twill soon be past, 
Why should we shun the promised cross; 

0 let us in His footsteps haste 
Counting for Him all else but loss; 

For how will recompence His smile 
The suffering of this " little while." 

—**c»£a&s«tK-^ 
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AN APPEAL. 
" If thou hast run with the footmen, and they have wearied thee» 

then how canst thou contend with horses? and if in the land of peace, 
-wherein thou trustedst, they wearied thee, then how wilt thou do in 
the swelling of Jordan ? (Jeremiah xu. 5.) 

5TLF thou hast run with the footmen and wearied, 
@^ "What wilt thou do when the horsemen are near? 

If, in thy fancied security, troubling, 
What, when the waves of dark Jordan appear? 

Sorrow has left its deep marks in thy visage, 
Sorrow for losses which often befall; 

What would thy sorrow be, heaven denied thee, 
Mourning the loss of thy soul, and thy all? 

Mourning it ever! ah, yes, and for ever 1 
Not a mere loss for a few fleeting days; 

But for eternity. Oh, the deep horror I 
Oh, the soul loathing! the frightful amaze! 

O then, poor sinner, to Jesus now turning, 
Flee from such sorrow, and mourning, and loss; 

Bow as a penitent, folly confessing, 
Know the sweet pardon which comes by the cross. 

Fearing then over; yea, boasting in Jesus; 
Living as never thou livedst before; 

<Jlory surrounding thee—glory excelling, 
Thou shalt be happy and blest evermore. 
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HOW CAN MAN BE JUST WITH GOD? 
" How then can man be justified with God ? " (Job xxv. 4.) 

OW can man be just with God ? " 
Guilty, ruined man, 

Struggling, weltering in His blood— 
Answer give, who can? 

Season's voice perplex'd, o'ercast, 
Only echoes " H o w ? " 

For, before the thought so vast, 
Intelect must bow. 

" How can man be just with God ? " 
Listen, I will tell;— 

Through God's righteousness, by blood, 
Souls are saved from hell. 

God's pure, spotless Victim, seel 
For man's sin laid low, 

That the guilty may be free, 
And may pardon know. 

Tell me where the fact is gleaned,— 
Is it true, I pray, 

That such love has intervened, 
And has had its way? 

Yes, go search the Word of God, 
There the record's given;— 

Justified alone by blood;— 
'Tis the truth of heaven, 

S2f 
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THE CEASELESS KISS. 

P
| HE Father's kiss is the kiss of for-
^ giveness. The Son's kiss is the kiss 
I of communion. And the sinner's 
^ kiss is the kiss of worship and 
appreciation. 

In the fifteenth of Luke, we have the 
Father's kiss bestowed upon the returning 
prodigal. In the first of the Canticles, we have 
the kiss of the bridegroom, and that bridegroom 
the Son—"Let Him kiss me with the kisses of 
his mouth: for thy love is better than wine ;" 
but in the seventh of Luke we have the sinner's 
kiss of worship and appreciation. ^'Thou 
gavest me no kiss," said the Lord to Simon, 
" but this woman since the time I came in hath 
not ceased to kiss my feet." Here was devotion 
to the object of her love—One whose ofttimes 
wearied footsteps had brought peace to her 
troubled soul. And now her attitude is the 
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attitude of one who could enter into the sweet 
words of Isaiah, " How beautiful upon the moun
tains are the feet of him that bringeth good tid
ings, that publisheth peace; that bringeth good 
tidings of good, that publisheth salvation" 
(chap, lii, 7). 

Surely we must be struck with the words, 
" hath not ceased to kiss." How many there ar§ 
who kiss and pass on ; who know nothing more 
than kissing the Son " lest he be angry,'' Surely 
this was not the meaning of her kiss. Hers was 
the kiss of worship and appreciation; and the 
blessed abiding sense thereof. 

The Father's kiss of forgiveness is an eternal 
Tdss, Eternity shall never obliterate the marks 
of His embrace from my soul. The Son's kiss 
of communion is an eternal kiss. " Having 
loved his own which were in the world, he loved 
them unto the end" (John xiii. 1). But what 
about our kiss in return for all this ? Do we 
kiss for our own blessing, or is it for the^delight 
of the Blesser ? Is it the outcome of the divine 
nature spending itself upon Him who has made 
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us the possessors thereof? He loves a response 
from our own hearts to His ; and would have us 
realise that there is as much joy iix kissing as in 
being kissed. Ah, it was joy to the sinner at 
Jesu's feet; and no less joy to the heart of that 
blessed One. 

Let us then lavish our love upon the same 
object of heaven's joy, It is what we owe Him. 
It is what He is looking for. 

And let us never forget the responsibility, a& 
well as the blessedness of being able to say, " Let 
him kiss me with the kisses of his mouth; for 
thy love is better than wine," 

-^5ift^^f^a^p>T^ 
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IT ALMOST BEEAKS MY HEART." 

<^T almost breaks my heart to think 
511 That Christ could e're love me; 
2& And oft I wonder what His love 

In such an one could see; 
Had I been worthy of it all, 

It otherwise had been; 
But such as me ! it passes thought t 

That love should intervene I 

It almost breaks my heart to know 
That all He had He gave, 

And stooped e'en to the dust of death, 
My guilty soul to save; 

To save ? Ah, more ! to lift me up 
To where He's gone before; 

0 sure I nothing else can do 
But wonder and adore! 

It almost breaks my heart to learn 
That He has glory given; 

Not only grace; but tells me true 
That I shall rest in heaven : 

And then to know the love has been 
Entirely on His part : 

1 cannot understand it, no ! 
It almost breaks my heart I 
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" DEAE LOED, COME BACK AGAIN." 

Y guilt, Lord Jesus, drove Thee hence, 
And nailed Thee to the tree; 

Ah, long I lived, and knew it not, 
But now my sin I see, 

And mourn the wickedness which caused 
Thee so much grief and pain, 

And from my very heart I cry, 
Dear Lord, come back again I 

'Tis all, my own beloved Lord, 
That I can say or do; 

The deed can never be undone, 
That I 60 deeply rue; 

But still I can and do repeat 
The blessed, happy strain— 

My sin and folly drove Thee hence, 
But, Lord, come back again! 

Come back and claim Thy rightful throne, 
And wear earth's diadem ; 

That beauteous crown, where " grace " doth shine 
Its brightest, peerless gem. 

Since Thou hast absent been, the earth 
Has travailed in its pain; 

0 vindicate Thy right, and now, 
Dear Lord, come back again! 
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NOTHING BUT PRAISE! 

OTHING less than praise becomes me, 
For the grace on me bestowed; 

Nought but praise from me is comely; 
Saved and made a child of God. 

O that I could catch the cadence 
Of the heavenly host above ! 

Boiling on in ceaseless numbers, 
Laden with the burden—" love." 

More than happy angels knowing, 
Sure my song should their's exceed 1 

For they never knew a Saviour; 
Not for them did Jesus bleed. 

They can sing of grace to others ; 
I can sing of grace to me; 

And the grace, known, proved, and trusted, 
Is the sweetest minstrelsy. 

Yes \ and e'en the heart refresheth 
Of the One who hears my song, 

There upon the throne eternal, 
Theme and joy of heaven's bright throng. 

H 
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BELSHAZZAR: OR THE UNHUMBLED 
HEART, 

" And thou hast not humbled thine heart, though thou 
knewest all this'' (Daniel v. 22). 

HAT a denial we have here of the oft 
vaunted and boastful saying current 
among men—l1 knowledge is power;" 
save only as we give it a larger basis 

than the boasting claims, and admit 
that knowledge is power for evil as well 

as for good. 
It is indeed a most melancholy picture which 

this fifth chapter of Daniel brings before us. 
Let us look a little at it. 

As a young man, Belshazzar, the principle 
figure in it, had every advantage, as constituting 
part of the "head of gold;" he had heen reared 
in a sphere where God's name had been known, 
not only in the general facts of the committal 
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of poorer to the Gentile; hut in the more per
sonal way of being a witness to judgments 
inflicted for that power being arrogated by man, 
to the shutting out of God, But had it a deter-1 
ring effect? No! 

He had seen the heretofore unheard of degre-
dation to which his predecessor on the Baby
lonish throne was subjected; but had it a deter-' 
ring effect ? No! 

In the archives of his kingdom were silent 
witnesses against him and hisjeourse of conduct, 
in the proclamation of king Nebuchadnezzar, 
who, recounting his deliverance boldly avowed 
that he " blessed the most High, and praised 
and honoured him that liveth for ever, whose 
dominion is an everlasting dominion, and his 
kingdom from generation to generation. Who 
doeth according to his will in the army of 
heaven, and among the inhabitants of the earth; 
and none can stay his hand, or say unto him, 
What doest thou?" Concluding that high 
State document with: "Now, I, Nebuchad
nezzar, praise and extol and honour the king 
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of heaven, all whose works are truth, and im 
ways judgment: and those that walk in pride 
he is able to abase " (Dan. iv. 34-37). But did 
this wilful king follow in such godly steps? Not 
The prophet distinctly charges him, that " the 
God in whose hand thy breath is, and whose 
are all thy ways, thou hast not glorified." This 
is the summing up of his catalogue of sins 
before the mystic hand had traced the fearful 
letters which deposed him from his kingly throne. 
" In that night was Belshazzar the king of the 
Chaldeans slain" (v. 30). 

Where no^is the boasted power inherent in 
knowledge? The devils know and tremble. 
Alas ! poor man, energized by satan, uses know
ledge, as he does every gift of God, against its. 
giver. Knowledge without the fear of the Lord! 
is simply dangerous. 

" The fear of the Lord is the beginning of 
knowledge." These are the words of the first 
of Proverbs; written long before Belshazzar sat 
upon his throne, and always universally true. 

Oh! for more fear of the Lord in this day of 
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speculative philosophy! This alone will make 
the heart humble, and keep it so. 

The knowledge of Christ was to Paul the 
most excellent of sciences. He gave up all for 
Him. He tried the whole round of them all, 
and had grace to hold fast the best. 

May it be so with us. It-will matter little by 
and bye whether we knew the ten thousand 
things we so eagerly acquire here. But it will 
matter, everlastingly, what we have thought of 
the Lord's Christ. 

Oh! for an humble heart which delights in 
the things of God. "They shall be an orna
ment of grace unto thy head, and chains about 
thy neck " (Prov. i. 9). 

- - ^c^^a f^^^ 
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WAITING FOR JESUS. 

f AITING for Jesus, and loving while waiting, 
Loving to speak for His honour and praise; 

0^- Loving to sit at His feet and adore Him, 
Loving to ponder His words and His ways. 

Waiting for Jesus, and praying while waiting, 
E'er in communion with Him whom I love, 

E'er at His footstool of mercy imploring 
Showers of blessings on all fro JO. above. 

Waiting for Jesus, and serving while waiting, 
Serving, and oh ! what a Master to serve; 

Helping, rewarding, and cheering in labour, 
0 that my heart from Him never may swerve. 

Waiting for Jesus^nnd praising while waiting, 
Praising in action, in word, and in song; 

0 it is sweet to be ever rehearsing 
Strains which eternity will but prolong 1 

Waiting for Jesus, and daily expecting; 
Gazing to catch the first beams in the sky; 

O what a moment I 'tis quickly approaching, 
Moment of triumph, of rapture, and joy. 
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"NQ SEPABATION." 
Bom. viii. 38, 39. 

SO separation, O my soul, 
'Tis God whos- peaks the word, 

So closely is the union formed 
With Christ, the risen Lord. 

"No separation'*—thou art His, 
And His for evermore; 

Upon the cross thy debt He paid, 
And all thy judgment bore. 

*" No separation "—precious word 1 
In it my souJ be glad; 

Loved with an everlasting love, 
And one with Jesus made. 

" No separation "—life nor death, 
Things present nor to come, 

Can part thee from His precious love, 
Or rob thee of thy home. 

4tNo separation "—linked with Him, 
His glory—all is thine; 

0 wondrous love, that thus could plan 
A union so divine I 
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LOVE; ITS MEASURE AND ITS 
MANNER. 

" The balm of life, the cure of woe, 
The measure and the pledge of love/' 

UCH is the language ofttimes issuing 
from our delighted hearts, while we 
dwell in strains of praise upon the 
" unspeakable love " of the Father. 
Wondrous measure of love, indeed, is 

His cross! That the Son of the Father, 
should become incarnate for us, were a great, 
vast measure\of love; but that He should die, 
and that His death should be the death of the 
cross— 

"This was compassion like a God." 

It was, indeed! But no less a measure would 
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'suffice. Sin levelled against God must be atoned 
for by more than mortal sacrifice. The Victim 
must be spotless, divine. And where, but in the 
courts of heaven could such a Victim be found? 
Ah, how beautiful,—" I have found a ransom." 
And He—the Only begotten, dies the death of 
ignominy and shame, and endures the hiding of 
Jehovah's face. " My God, my God, why hast 
thou forsaken me." 

Such is the measure; but what about the 
manner of the love ? What could we suppose 
could flow from such a measure — such an 
infinite sacrifice, but infinite blessing ? Just so 
is it. And that infinite blessing takes the form of 
sonship. " Behold, what manner of love the 
Father hath bestowed upon us, that we should 
be called the sons of God." Mark you, beloved, 
it is the " manner " of the love here. And by the 
word "manner" is meant the fashion and the 
character of it—the way that it takes. To make us 
angels were a beautiful manner; to make us arch-
angels would exceed it; but to be made sons 
of God ! Truely love never took this form—this 
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fashion before ! It is to be made like Christ. 
To be loved with the same love. His measure of 
nearness to be ours! 

" Nearer we cannot befr 

For in the person of His Son 
We are as near as He." 

Surely the last is first. The lower order of God's 
intelligent creatures raised above the highess 
hierarchy of heaven. Can this manner of love 
be exceeded ? We can only answer—No ! It it 
worthy of God who conceived it, of the Son who 
purchased it, and of the Holy Ghost who quickens 
the soul to appreciate it. I look back at the 
measure, and I look forward to the manner; 
and in the interim I have the double rays concen
trating upon my soul. The one is the basis, the 
other is the top stone; the one is the foundation, 
the other is the beautifully completed building. 
Surely the contemplation of the measure and the 
manner of God's love can only unloose our tongues 
to exclaim, " 0 the depth of the riches both of 
the wisdom and knowledge of God! How 
unsearchable are his judgments, and his ways 
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past finding ont. For who hath known the 
mind of the Lord ? or who hath been his 
counseller? or who hath first given to him, 
that it shall be recompensed unto him again? 
For of him, and through him, and to him, are 
all things; to whom be glory for ever. Amen " 
(Eom. xi. 33, 36). 

*mm» 
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"ALL THY WOBKS SHALL PBAISE THEE." 

" All thy works shall praise thee, 0 Lord, and thy saints shall 
bless thee " (PSALM cxlv. 10). 

M jt LL Thy works*"—the mountain, 
w» Basing in its might; 
^Pg And the flowing fountain, 

Sparkling clear and bright. 

" All Thy works "—the valley, 
With its deepest green, 

Cool, refreshing, shady, 
Lispeth forth its hymn. 

" All Thy works"—the ocean, 
Deep, and blue, and free, 

In its wild commotion, 
Praiseth ever Thee. 

" All Thy works "—the riverr 
In its calm repose, 

Praiseth Thee, the Giver, 
As it ebbs and flows. 
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" All Thy works "—the heaven, 
In its noonday glare; 

Cloudless, bright, effulgent, 
Tells Thy hand is there. 

" All Thy works "—creation 
Wrapped in darkest night; 

Sweet to contemplation, 
Tells Thy power and might. 

"All Thy works "—they "praise Thee, 
But Thy saints, " they bless " ; 

They the love and mercy, 
Shown in Christ, possess. 

" All Thy works "—redemption, 
With its plan so wise, 

Shall, for aye, awaken 
Heavenly symphonies! 

Yes, " Thy works," Jehovah 
m All Thy power confess ; 

And " Thy saints," adoring, 
Thee shall ever bhss I 
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THE WOKLD'S ECLIPSE. 

!T is no unusual thing for us to read 
in our almanacs of partial or total 
eclipses of the sun and moon; some
times visible, and sometimes invisible 

to us. But I want now to speak of— 
3* not only the eclipse of the sun or moon 
—but of the eclipse of the world. 

And where, ask you, is it visible ? I reply, 
Only in the heart of the one who has seen the 
glories of the risen Christ—the Christ of God; 
or, in the beautiful language of the Holy Ghost 
to Simeon, to whom He revealed that he should 
not see death before he had seen the " Lord's 
Christ." And the " Lord's Christ" he did see. 
And what was the effect ? It was the world's 
eclipse to him. What was " death " before, is 
now "departing in peace." "Lord," said he, 
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" now lettest thou thy servant depart in peace, 
according to thy word, for mine eyes have seen 
thy salvation" (Luke ii. 29-30). The bright 
moral glories of the " Lord's Christ " had 
blinded his eyes to all else save Him. The 
glorious brightness of heaven had dawned upon 
his soul, and now he desired only that one 
thing, " to depart in peace," to perpetuate 
a gaze so beauteous, in "yon bright regions 
above." 

Paul, too, had seen the "world's eclipse" 
when the light above the sun's brightness had 
blinded his eyes to earth, and fixed them upon 
the Lord's Christ—the " Jesus " whom he had 
persecuted in the persons of His saints. 

Now there are two ways of beholding the 
World's eclipse — naturally and spiritually : 
Naturally, when mental darkness and despair 
drive the soul to madness. Then the world is 
eclipsed by sorrow, disappointment, and utter 
woe. The other way is spiritually, by beholding 
the glory which excelleth—the glories of the 
Lord's Christ, and the incomparable value of 

E 
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heavenly things. Well has this thought been 
expressed thus,— 

" As by the light of opening day 
Ths stars are all concealed, 

So e uthly pleasures pass away 
When Jesus is revealed." 

Yes, we see Jesus! and our anointed eyes are 
opened to behold, and in some measure to 
realise, the world's eclipse. 

But, alas ! the world's eclipse, like the sun's, 
although real, is invisible in many places. 
Many there are who own, as a doctrine, that 
the world is eclipsed under judgment, and a 
doomed thing; yet, nevertheless, present it in 
all its brightest hues to those around them as 
something worth loving and living for. 

Jesus, our beloved Lord, could say on His 
rejection, " Now is the judgment of this world." 
Yes, it is His rejection which is the eclipse of 
the world—the fair creation of God. 

With what, let one ask, was His blessed brow 
wreathed when judgment was about to be pro-
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nounced against Him? Let the Word itself 
answer; "And the soldiers platted a crown of 
thorns, and put it on his head " (John xix. 2). 
And whence came those thorns ? Ah, they are 
the abiding proof of man's sin. " Fruit of the 
curse—the tangled thorn." Man's sin it was 
which gave birth to the thorn; and man's deeper-
sin it was which used it in mock derision of Him 
against whom the sin was in the first place 
levelled. 

And is it possible that there are any who 
know His name, and trust in Him for salvation, 
v?ho do not also know that His cross has "been 
the world's eclipse ? Alas, it is possible!J And 
Jiow many pass through the world rather eclipsed 
hy it, than practically testifying to its eclipse. 
For it must be one of two things : either Christ 
in you must eclipse the world; or the world in 
you must eclipse Christ. " God forbid that I 
should glory, save in the cross of our Lord Jesus 
Christ, by whom the world is crucified (totally 
eclipsed) unto me, and I unto the world'* 
(Gal. vi* 14), said the Apostle Paul. No invisible 
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eclipse this 1 The Lord enable ns to enter into 
the same spirit, and to remember that we are 

" Heirs of His shame and of His throne/' 

'While, practicaly, we go forth 
11 To bear His cross and seek His crown/** 

--^^ap^j^^^K-
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GOLDEN MOMENTS. 

^ ( OLDEN moments—at the cross, 
^£ Where I find God's mercy proved ; 
^ Where I see at what a cost, 

And how greatly, I am loved 

Golden moments—at the throne, 
When communion sweet I know; 

When within the veil alone, 
All my heart's affections glow. 

Golden moments—when I feast 
At His table; called aside 

From the world, His favoured guest, 
I remember Him who died. 

'Golden moments—when I tell 
Forth to weary, anxious hearts, 

Of the love which saves from hell, 
And a peace divine imparts. 

Golden moments—when ere long, 
I shall see Him as He is, 

Swelling forth the eternal song, 
In the home of joy and bliss! 
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WILT THOU GO WITH THIS MAN."' 

GEN. xxiv. 58. 

WILT thou go -with this man, 
Wilt thou go?" 

So of old the challenge ran* 
Wilt thou go ? 

Still the earnest quest is made; 
Many oft its force evade ; 
Of its searching power afraid, 

Wilt thou go? 

Flesh would linger on the road, 
And not go; 

By the cross we haste to God, 
Ever so; 

But the journey must be taken, 
This poor world must be forsaken; 
0 that God our souls would waken* 

Thus to go I 

Whither ? to a Lord denied, 
Him to know 

As rejected, crucified, 
Even so! 
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Writing on all things beneath 
This one telling sentence, " Death," 
Answering to what Jesus saith, 

" I will go," 

'Tis a journey, but not long, 
Let us go I 

Faith and hope will make us strong, 
Let us go! 

Glad, that soon His face we'll see; 
Glad, that soon we'll like Him be; 
Saviour, Lord, we answer Thee, 

" We will go !" 

*HHHK° 
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SHALL I WALK WITH HIM IN WHITE?" 

HALL I walk with Him in white, 
In the land up yonder ? 

Shall I follow where He goes, 
Filled with joy and wonder ? 

Shall I trace His footsteps there, 
Full of light and glory; 

While divine effulgence shines, 
Circling round and o'er me ? 

Shall I walk with Him in white, 
'Mid the heavenly choirs, 

Where unceasing praise abides, 
Praise which never tires ? 

Shall I, decked with crown and robe, 
Walk the streets of glory, 

While divine effulgence shines, 
Circling round and o'er me ? 

Yes, I'll walk with Him in white, 
Him whose robes were gory, 

Who upon the cross of shame 
Won eternal glory; 

Yes, united to Himself, 
Pilgrim here and lowly, 

I shall walk with Him m white, 
Stainless, spotless, holy! 

3 
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BOWED IN DEATH, AND WOUNDED. 

• £ 4 OWED in death, and wounded/' 
V\ Lord, I stand confounded, 
'** Looking up to Thee; 

Low in self-abasement, 
Filled with deep amazement, 

All thy love I see. 

I, a wretched sinner, 
Thou, for me life's winner, 

I can but adore, 
Author of salvation, 
Head of the new creation, 

Blessed evermore I 

From Thy priestly session, 
Come and take possession 

Of the Church—Thine own; 
Close salvation's story, 
Reign the Lord of glory, 

Lord, and King alone I 

Yes, Thine own are waiting, 
Sweetly contemplating, 

What is soon to be 
When, " the night of sorrow " 
Past, the cloudlesss morrow 

Bids all darkness flee t 



BAYS.FBOM THE OBOSS OF GALVABY* 

H O M E , 

HOME; unhappy he 
"Who has no home! 

Homeless ! how sad to be— 
Obhged to roam! 

Dear, precious home, however poor, 
Home is the spirit's treasured store. 

A home; 'tis love's retreat; 
The loved are there; 

Quicker the heart doth beat 
As home we near. 

'Tis rest, and peace, and joy, and love; 
Home every loss and cross doth soothe. 

A home; yet sweet howe'er 
Our home may be— 

However free from care, 
From sorrow free— 

Clouds may arise, and trials come, 
And darken e'en the happiest home* 
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'Tis but the home above 
Is free from care— 

The home of life and love, 
The*ome so fair— 

Where Jesus is, and all is joy, 
Where songs the radiant hosts employ 1 

Unhappy he who has 
No home below ; 

To have no home in bliss 
Is utter woe. 

Most desolate, indeed, the heart 
Who has in bliss above no part! 

Ah! blessed Saviour God, 
Thy home is mine! 

Bought with Thy precious blood, 
I can recline 

Upon Thy love, 'midst earth's deep gloom, 
And wait till Thou shalt call me home. 
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ONCE AND FOB EVEB I 

ONCE and for ever! 
How blessed the thought I 

c&Q Once and for ever, 
* By blood I am bought; 

Once and for ever, 
0 Lord, I am free; 

Once and for ever, 
All glory to Thee. 

Once and for ever, 
By faith I behold, 

Once and for ever, 
My name high enrolled; 

Once and for ever, 
I'm saved, and I'm free 1 

Once and for ever, 
Lord, glory to Thee I 

Once and for ever, 
1 soon shall be there; 

Once and for ever, 
His glory to share; 

Once and for ever, 
Then sorrow farewell! 

Once and for ever 
With Jesus t ) dwell f 
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THE SOLEMN TRANSITION. 
" My house shall be called the house of prayer " (Mat* 

ixi. 13). 
11 Behold, your house is left unto you desolate " (Mat. 

xxiii. 38). 

'N Matthew's gospel the Lord Jesus i& 
presented to us as the Messiah, the 
rightful inheritor of the throne of 
David. 

All is kingly there. No stable or 
manger comes into the scene. Wise 

n en from the East come to worship, and present 
gold, frankincense, and myrrh. Gold to the 
future King, and frankincense and myrrh to the 
fi ture Eoyal Priest, Dignity and royalty are 
cnly visible here. 

Bat how soon is all this eclipsed. In the 
e'ghth chapter we read—" The foxes have holes, 
and the birds of the air have nests; but the Son 
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of man hath not where to lay His head." Sad 
confession of Israel's King! Sad proof of Israel's 
sin ! But still He goes on in lowly grace, 
Behold His zeal for God and His glory, in the 
twenty-first chapter; where, casting out from the 
temple all that bought and sold, He said, in the 
language of the prophet, " My house shall be 
called the house of prayer." Truly it was fore
told of Him, " The zeal of thine house hath 
eaten me up." 

But rejection has been accomplished. Listen 
to the words: " 0 Jerusalem, Jerusalem, thou 
that killest the prophets, and stonest them which 
•are sent unto thee, how often would I have 
gathered thy children together, even as a hen 
gathereth her chickens under her wings, and ye 
would n o t l " And now mark what follows: 
u Behold, your house is left unto you desolate." 
And, suiting His acts to His words, it continues: 
" And Jesus went out, and departed from the 
temple" (xxiv. 1). Never more did His blessed 
feet tread the once hallowed courts. All is over 
now. "Your house is left unto you desolate*" 
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The glory had departed. Soon the dust of the 
u Judgment Hall" was upon those feet which 
should have ever trod the courts of Sion, whither 
the multitude had borne Him, crying " Hosanna 
to the Son of David: blessed is he that cometh 
in the name of the Lord; Hosanna in the 
highest! " but only to find i t " a den of thieves/1 

But soon those rights, which are now only 
in abeyance, will be asserted. And "He shall 
reign whose right it is." Meanwhile, may we 
be,kept, as those who shall share His glory, 
true to Him in His rejection. 

°mm%° 
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'^DISCIPLINE." 
" Whom the Lord loveth lie ollastel^eth.,, 

f HALL the bright summer grieve when the sun shineth 
forth, 

And gives the bright tints to its flowers ? 
Shall the parched ground mourn when the clouda 

gather o'er, 
And cheer it with beautiful showers? 

Shall we mourn when the tempest no longer assails, 
Or grieve for the pestilence spent ? 

Or fail to rejoice when the tidings of peace 
Mid a war groaning people is sent ? 

Shall the soul long oppress'd mourn the tidings which bring 
Belief to its sorrows and rest ? 

Shall the weary repine when he sinks to repose? 
Or the babe when in fondness carressed ? 

And ah 1 shall the one that is chastened of God 
Repine when correction is given ? 

Shall he mourn for the discipline, sharp though it be, 
That marks him a child of heaven? 

Shall one thought of sadness e'er darken the soul, 
Obscuring the glory which shines ? 

Shall one wish arise for a moment to stay 
The process which only refines ? 

Oh, no! for our good, both for time and for aye, 
The Lord doth rebuke us in love; * 

May we know, for our joy, the sweet power of it here> 
As sweetly we'll know it above. 
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THINE, JESUS, THINE. 

THINE, Jesus, Thine; 
No more this heart of mine 

Shall seek its joy apart from Thee; 
The world is crucified to me, 

And I am Thine, 

Thine, Thine alone, 
My joy, my hope, my crown; 

Now earthly things may fade and die* 
They charm my soul no more, for I 

Am Thine alone. 

Thine, ever Thine, 
For ever to recline 

On love eternal, fixed and sure. 
Yes, I am Thine for evermore, 

Lord Jesus, Thine. 
Then let me live, 
Continual praise to give 

To Thy dear name, my precious Lord; 
Henceforth alone beloved, adored, 

To Thee I'd live, 
Till Thou shalt come 
Aiid bear me to Thy home, 

For ever freed from earthly care, 
Eternally Thy love to share, 

Lord Jesus come. 



B&TS FBOM THE <5BOSS OF CALYABY* 

THE SPIRIT'S UNFOLDING OF CHEIST. 

OW blest is the Spirit's unfolding 
Of Jesus—His truth and His grace; 

No light and no beauty witholding, 
Each feature delighting to trace; 

Presenting Himself in His glory, 
That faith may behold and adore; 

That saints may their heart's homage render, 
As all His delight8 they explore. 

As God, and as man, He presents Him, 
Creator, Redeemer, and Friend, 

The One upon whom the creation 
Doth ever submissive depend; 

As the " Head of the body " we see Him, 
Procurer of life and of joy, 

Who bore on the cross all our sorrow, 
Who bears all the glory on high. 

As Advocate there with the Father, 
And there Intercessor with God; 

He knows how to succour the tempted, 
For He has life's pilgrimage trod. 
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In Him all the Godhead's rich fulness 
Is treasured, e'en grace upon grace ; 

The Channel of every sweet blessing, 
The Cheerer in life's rugged race. 

Yes, blest is the Spirit's unfolding 
Of .Jesus—His truth and His grace! 

No light and no beauty withholding, 
Each feature delighting to trace; 

O would that my heart more delighted, 
More deeply His love to explore; 

And thus filled into all of His fulness, 
To wonder, to love, and adore I 

-3C3B* 
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WHEN AM I JUSTIFIED? 

AM justified the moment, 
When I see that Christ is mine; 

When I see myself a sinner, 
And upon God's grace recline; 

When I see that Christ has rendered 
Satisfaction to His God; 

When I see each claim upon me, 
Fully answered in His blood,. 

Wrath exhausted; indignation— 
Eighteous indignation—borne ; 

Sin atoned for; yes, I see it, 
In His body rent and torn; 

Bays of glory now illume 
That sweet cross where Jesus died; 

And—a Holy God proclaims it— 
I am fully justified! 

Say not, " Only sins forgiven," 
More than that,—I'm freed from guilt; 

Such the rock which God has founded, 
And on which my soul is built; 
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Bendered righteous; for, believing, 
All that Christ is I am, too; 

For my Substitute has suffered 
All that to my sin was due : 

Wondrous plan! and wondrous purpose 
God enabling to be just, 

While He justifies lost sinners, 
Who in the atonement trust; 

Miracle of miracles; 
Yes, 'tis true; for Christ has died ; 

Sinners now in Him believing 
Are " from all things justified," 
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K I D EON. 

"When Jeans had spoken these words he went forth with his> 
disciples over the brook Kidron " (John xviii. 1). 

• WANDERED at eve by the silvery stream, 
T While its waters pass'd by me in ripples serene ; 

And soon was transported in vision away 
To the valley where Kidron's fair rivulets stray, 
In the "land of the fathers/' the promised abode 
Of Israel, the chosen, the favour'd of God. 

Fair Cynthia shone sweetly, undimmed by a cloud, 
And my heart was within me unconsciously bowed, 
While I thought of the Pilgrim who travelled along 
Those waters of old, far away from the throng, 
So thoughtful, so pensive, so meek in His mien; 
With transport I mentally gazed on the scene I 

Ah, yes! when the labour of sunlight was done, 
The Saviour would linger unheeded, alone, 
By the waters of Kidron, so softly which flowed 
Near the city of Salem, the city of God, 
Unthought of by those whom He came to supply 
"With all which could fill them with peace and with joy* 
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O Jesus, what travail, what bitterness, Thine! 
Yet near those famed waters Thou didst not repine; 
They heard but Thy words of submission and prayer, 
They saw but a sorrow none other could bear, 
And the shadow on Kidron so frequently thrown 
Reflected the image of patience alone. 

Yes, Kidron ! dear Kidron ! thy silvery stream 
Is often before me in vision and dream; 
Ye* always connected with Him I adore, 
My Saviour, who for me such deep sorrow bore ; 
TVho thought of me—loved me—while oft He would stray 
By thy soft, flowing stream at the close of the day 1 

<mm&> 
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"BEHOLD THE MANT 

• O, the marks upon Him there— 
X 4 VThj s o mangled, rent, and torn ? 
$^ Why those wounds upon His brow— 

Wounds of rugged, tangled thorn ? 
Pierced feet, head, hands, and side, 
Tell me that my Lord has died. 
Why within the tomb enclosed, 

lifeless, silent, still, and dead, 
Bound with linen clothes, and laid 

With the napkin 'bout His head ? 
Tomb, and death, and napkin say, 
Love, pure love, has had its way. 
Why uprising from the grave, 

Spite of all that man can do; 
Taking now the life He ga\e, 

While the angels wondering view ? 
Death defeated, empty grave, 
Tell me Jesus now can save. 
Why ascending up on high, 

Victor over every foe, 
Prince of life, no more to die, 

Endless blesBings to bestow? 
This, that blest ascension proves— 
Christ in glory ever loves. 
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THE HAPPY SURPRISE. 

LHE Bible is intensely interesting; its 
poetry, its imagery, its history, its 
ethics, and its individual narratives, 
all unite to make it a compilation 

worthy of God—its Author, and all-import
ant for man—His creature. And amongst 

the many beauties of its individual histories, 
there abounds what may be called many happy 
surprises* Man knows how interesting these are 
in the popular works of fiction abounding* But 
the happy surprises and blissful reversals of the 
Bible are no fictions, but delightful solid facts. 

Look at Sarai, in her old age renamed Sarah, 
and made the happy mother of Isaac; at Job, 
lifted from the potsherds to affluence unbounded; 
at David, raised from the sheepcotes to the 
throne of Israel; at Ruth, from forlorn widow
hood to be consort of the princely Boaz, the 
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progenitor of our Lord; at Mordecai, from the 
door step to be second only to the throne. 
These, with many others, abound in the Old 
Testament, And if we look into the New, doea 
it not open with two of the most blessed sur
prises possible to conceive ? The first is that of 
the aged Elizabeth becoming the mother of the 
forerunner of our Lord; and next, the Virgin 
Mary becoming the mother of our blessed Lord 
Himself. Well might the happy expectant 
mother break forth and sing—" My soul doth 
magnify the Lord, and my spirit hath rejoiced iix. 
God my Saviour " (Luke i. 46, 47). 

But it is on my heart just to glance at the 
happy surprise which we find recorded in the last 
chapter of Luke's GospeL Who could have pre
pared and enacted such a happy surprise and 
blessed reversal but He, who doeth all things well! 

Here we find two men, whose every earthly 
hope had flown, and whose bright expectations 
had been scattered, finding a momentary relief 
in leaving the scene of their bitter disappointment. 
They go forth in company; companionship in 
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sorrow being now their only solace; for, daark 
as the future might seem to them, they had a 
past which was bright indeed. This they 
reviewed and conversed about in the way. An 
uninvited stranger joins them; and, not rudely 
nor ruthlessly, shares their conversation and 
their thoughts. 

Adapting Himself to their condition, He imper-
ceptably raises them out of their sorrow and, 
despondency, and, having hearts which could 
bow to God's word, He brings that to bear most 
blessedly upon them and their surrounding 
circumstances* Sympathy, sweet sympathy* 
resistless sympathy was His to show; and now, 
having shared their journeying, they would have 
Him share their repast. Is not the picture perfect I 
If it is more blessed to give than receive, they all 
have their turn in the blessed exercise. He sits 
down alone at their table, and is indebted to them 
for His food. " And as he sat at meat," how 
sweet, how peaceful, how natural, how easy? 
1' He took bread." Was the secret rising in their 
hearts? Who could He be? Were not they 
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the hosts, and He the guest ? " He blessed it." 
Deeper grows the conviction upon their souls ; for 
who could bless like He? " And brake." Behold 
the solemnity of His movements, the gravity of 
His words, and the rising awe of their hearts. 
" And gave to them." Kapturous moment! 'Tis 
He! their risen Lord! I t was enough! They 
had known Christ after the flesh; as known thus 
^hey will know Him no more. He ceases to be 
seen of them. 

What a surprise! How can they contain the 
precious secret* I t must be heralded forth. 
Their souls have tasted a richer repast than 
Emmaus could afford. Filled with transport, 
they return to the scene of their late disappoint
ment ; but how altered all is! They seek the 
company of their companions to announce the-
joyful tidings. " Tbe Lord is risen!" sounds 
from many hearts. A new era dawns upon them. 
Heaven, not earth, is now their hope! and arisen 
Christ, not Israel, is now their inheritance ! 

And now, beloved reader, what a glorious sur
prise doth yet await us. " In a moment, in the 



BAYS FEOM TKS CROSS OF CALVARY. 35 

twinkling of,1 an eye/* to see Him and to he 
made like Him! What a surprise I And it most 
surely awaits us. O for a heart to take it in! 0 
for a life which daily confesses it I And 0 for 
affections which can go out in happy, holy 
anticipation thereof 1 

m i ^ > l » 
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UNION WITH CHEIST. 

" It abideth alone " (John xii. 24). 

f ES, "alone " the Saviour journeyed, 
Through this weary world of care ; 

^ None tQ Him could be united, 
" Or His life and nature share, 

'Till the " corn of wheat " had fallen 
To the earth to linger there. 

And it fell, it died; yet quickened 
Into life, it lived again, 

And His loved ones, quickened with Him— 
" Fruit" of all His toil and pain— 

Lives to sound abroad His praises, 
Ere with Him above they reign. 

Death—His death—their cause of blessing; 
O the meat of His blood i 

Eighteousness complete established, 
Peace made with a holy God, 

Every claim of justice answered, 
Life in Christ, divine, bestowed I 

All is finished! grace has triumphed ! 
Yes ! the precious blood has Sewn; 

All is finished 1 blessed Saviour, 
Thee, our living Lord, we own; 

Never more since Calvary's passion 
Wilt Thou, canst Thou, be " alone/* 
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THE HEART OF GOD AND MAN. 

O fiEART of God; O sum of light, 
And peace, and joy, and love ; 

0 heart of God 1 amazing height 1 
All human thoughts above ! 

0 heart of God which could conceive 
Salvation's wondrous plan, 

And through that mighty work receive, 
And save poor rebel man 1 

0 heart of man ! deceitful, base, 
At enmity with God ; 

* O heart of man ! refusing grace, 
And spurning Jesu's blood ; 

O heart of man 1 requiting ill 
The love of God displayed; 

And in its hate rejecting still 
The peace the cross has made. 

Yet God unto Himself can bow 
This wilful heart of man ; 

This, Lord, Thy mighty power can do, 
And only Thine that can; 

The sweet constraining power of love, 
Which bids the soul recline 

Upon the heart which beats above— 
The loving heart of Thine. 
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A LITTLE WOED FEOM THEE. 

LOED, to Thee I often speak, 
Now speak in love to me, 

And let my heart rejoice to have 
A little word from Thee. 

A word of comfoit, word of cheer, 
From care to set me free, 

Ah, yes ! dear Lord, do speak a word, 
A little word to me. 

For oft, when weary and depressed, 
Upon the bended knee, 

Thou hast removed all sorrow, by 
A little word from Thee. 

Eenew Thy favour, precious Lord, 
And gracious to me be; 

And now, in sweet communion, speak 
A little word to me. 

Thy servants speak, their voice I love, 
But now I turn to Thee, 

And now, in secret, wait a word,— 
A little word from Thee. 

o 
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THE VOICE OF GOD. 

Psalm Ixviii. 33. 

OD spoke in power—" Let there be light, 
And light directly shone; 

The voice of God resistless ig; 
He speaks, and it is done! 

God spoke in judgment—" Thou shalt die; " 
Man sinned, and death came in; 

A blighted world attests the facts 
Of human guilt and sin, 

God spoke in mercy—" Look to Christ," 
And thousands heard the cry, 

And found that all their souls had need 
He richly could supply. 

And still in perfect love He speaks, 
In accents all divine, 

O wandering one, the call obey, 
And glory shall be thine. 
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"LET GOD BE TBTJE." 

" J t ® Christ is, so are we/' 
Qgfr Amazed this truth I see ! 
t|& " As He is, even now," 
^ I owe it as I bow! 

"Let God be true." 
" Bought with amazing cost," 

My soul can ne'er be lost! 
My sin, and sins, He bore,— 
I wonder and adore ! 

" Let God be true." 

" My life is hid up there," 
And nought can it impair! 
A life hid up in bliss, 
Part of Christ's life it is! 

" Let God be true." 

" My home and Christ's is one," 
A home His blood has won 1 
For it e'en now I'm meet, 
In Him e'en now complete I 

11 Let God be true." 

" His—for eternal days I " 
His—for ne'er ending praise! 
His—for the heaven so fair! 
His—His delights to share ! 

" Let God be true/' ' 
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c< Altogether lovely." 

^0 earth Thgu descended'st, to earth Thou did'st come, 
For ipaan Thou did'st sojourn below; 

For man Thou did'st sink in the waters of death, 
Oe'rwhelmed in afflictions and woe. 

We know it, we own it, our beautiful Lord. 
How pleasing to God was Thy Nazarite life, 

How pleasing to Him was Thy Cross; 
J?or there Thy obedience, so perfect, was seen, 

Through anguish, and sorrow, and loss. 
We know it, we own it, our beautiful Lord. 

And when from the grave Thou did'st rise in Thy might, 
How lovely, how beautiful then I 

No more to be stricken, Thy travail all o'er, 
Thou livedst* the fairest of men ! 

We know it, we own it, our beautiful Lord. 

And when to the glory, transcendently bright, 
Received by the Father wast Thou, 

The cohorts of heaven Thy worthiness owned, 
Delighted before Thee to bow. 

We know it, we own it, our beautiful Lord. 
And 0 what a day when Thou comest again, 

And we shall meet Thee in the air; 
What burstings of rapture I when first we behold 

Thy countenance, wondrously fair I 
Then with Thee, then like Thee, our beautiful Lord I 
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"THE MIGHTY TEANSACTION OF CALVABY'S 
HILL." 

HE mighty upheavings of peoples and powers, 
Our souls with emotion and interest oft thrill; 

But far mor£ momentous, important, and vast, 
Is the mighty transaction of Calvary's hill! 

For kingdoms demolished, or peoples reknit, 
Tell but of the power of some human will; 

But, ah! 'tis the finger of God we behold 
In the mighty transaction of Calvary's hill! 

I gaze and adore ! for it tells to my soul, 
How wise is Jehovah, how wondrous His skill, 

To plan such a purpose, that man might be saved, 
As the mighty transaction of Calvary's hill! 

And it tells me of Jesus—His grace and His love, 
The thoughts and the counsels of God to fulfil, 

In the blessed and perfect atonement He made, 
By the mighty transaction on Calvary's hill! 

0 then let this work be proclaimed through the earth, 
With a trumpet-tongued power, so mighty, so shrill 1—-

Salvation and peace can be only obtained, 
Through the mighty transaction of Calvary's hill I 
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SIN AND SINS. 

HBIST'S precious work upon the Cross of shame, 
For ever blessed be His holy name ! 

Has let the streams of heavenly mercy roll, 
To every contrite and believing soul. 

For me—once vile—that precious cleansing blood 
Has wrought deliverance—I have peace with God; 
My sins are pardoned, and my sin is gone, 
Both what I amt and what I, too, have done. 

What / am never could forgiven be, 
But Jesus bore its judgment on the tree ; 
My wretched nature-root of sin and loss 
Was judged, when Jesus hung upon the Cross. 

Sin put away, sins many pardoned, too, 
Since Jesus, as my surety, met their due; 
And now I stand—once wretched and defiled-— 
God's own beloved, adopted, reconciled! 

0 wondrous work I that meets both sin and sins? 
That sin condemns, and yet the sinner wins! 
O wondrous grace I so worthy of our God, 
Tell, tell its mighty triumphs all abroad! 

? 
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WHEN ANGELS PELL. 

WHEN angels fell no Saviour came 
To rescue or atone ; 

No precious blood, no saving grace, 
By them was ever known. 

But man—poor man—ah I when he fell, 
The heart of God was moved, 

And for rebellious, erring man, 
He gave His own Beloved. 

He measured, fox alone H6 could, 
The ruin sin had made ; 

He found the ransom, guaged the debts, 
And every farthing paid. 

He followed man to where he fell, 
And deeper went than he, 

In glorious, perfect righteousness, 
A Saviour-God to be. 

Down, down into the dust of death, 
Christ uncomplaining went, 

"Where waves of judgment o'er Him roll'd, 
And all their terrors spent. 
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Then—expiation made—He rose, 
And now His God can be, 

A God, in perfect righteousness, 
To set the guilty free. 

0 marvellous love 1 that man, vile man, 
Should be redeemed from hell, 

And made to wear a brighter crown, 
Than that before He fell! 
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THE THREE KISSES. 

THE FATHER'S.—Luke xv. 20. 

THE kiss of the Father, it cancelled my sin, 
And sent such a thrill of delight through my soulf 

'Twas welcome, 'twas pardon, acceptance, and peace. 
And wounded, it said, "Thou art perfectly whole." 

THE SINNER'S.—Luke vii. 88. 

The kiss of the sinner, as there at His feet— 
The feet of her Lord—she was weeping and sad, 

Wfts joy to His soul, for it told out her heart, 
And she went from His presence believing and glad. 

THE BRIDEGROOM'S.—Cant. i. 2. 

But oh! the Bweet kiss of the Bridegroom, the Lord, 
The kiss which the Bride's loving ecstasy stirs, 

Is the impress, in time, of a love all His own, 
Ere the ne'er ending kiss of eternity's hers. 


