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"FEED MY SHEEP 
(jam xxi. /6) 

	.• 	 
So said the departing Lord to Simon Peter, and how 
loyally he fulfilled this sacred trust may be gathered from 
his after life and the ministry of his epistles. 

To many a servant of Christ since then the injunction 
has come with convincing power, as if from the lips of the 
Lord Himself, until shaking himself free from the fetters of 
a self-centred life, he has gone forth to " spend and be 
spent " for the flock of the Great Shepherd. Among others, 
that imperative call was heard by 

PETER HYND, 

and right nobly did he respond through the greater part of 
his Christian life, extending over a long period of more 
than 3o years. 

The wordly maxim—" Familiarity breeds contempt," 
fell utterly flat in relation to him ; to know him was to love 
him ; the closer- the intimacy with him, the deeper the 
appreciation you had of his character. 

In business circles he was respected ; in the church he 
was esteemed and loved ; in the bosom of his family he was 
adored. 

It has fallen to the lot of the writer to know him more 
intimately than most, and this little volume is sent forth as 
his tribute of appreciation of a life so manly, so devoted, so 
Christ-like, and with the prayer that it may come to us, who 
are pressing on toward the same goal, as an incentive to 
more complete surrender of our lives in the service of the 
Lord. 

" Mark them which walk so as ye have us for an ensample." 
(Phil. iii. 17). 

JOHN RITCHIE, juNk. 



In Memoriam. 
414 

FIFTY-FOUR years ago, in the parish of Old Monkland, 
Lanarkshire, Peter Hynd first saw the light. 

Shortly afterwards his parents moved to Stevenston, 
Ayrshire, where his boyhood years were spent. 

Of these years nothing special falls to be related, 
except that even then, his natural gift as a leader of men 
made itself manifest in the youthful adventures in which 
he invariably played a leading part ; and which to the 
last he was never tired of rehearsing — for through 
advancing years and deepening cares, he carried a 
spirit perennially young. 

Though his parents could not boast of much of this 
world's goods, he received a good education—a privilege 
he availed himself of to the full ; and so successfully 
did he apply himself to his studies that he got through 
his school career very much ahead of most boys of his 
age. At the age of fourteen he set out to face the world, 
and as God would have it, he applied for a situation in 
the office where afterwards he met Mr Logan, with whom 
he remained associated in business till the day of his 
death. This was in Ardrossan, and consequently he 
had to go into lodgings. Here he had the good fortune 
to come under the roof of a godly man, John Watson 
by name, whose influence on the young man's life was 
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incalculable. In these lodgings he found two good 

things :—first and foremost, as a result of a serious ill-

ness, he found Christ ; and next, he found his future 

wife in the person of Mr Watson's daughter. 

Soon after his conversion it was evident that Peter 

Hynd was likely to turn out a " live " Christian ; the 

new life begun in his soul by the Spirit of God made 

itself manifest in many ways. 

He became a diligent student of the Word. When 

done with his day's work, he turned to his Bible, and 

for hours together he pondered over its sacred pages. 

He was 
A MAN OF ONE BOOK 

at this stage of his Christian life ; and the strength of 

character so notable in later life ; his familiarity with 

Bible truths and doctrines ; his dexterity in handling 

the Scriptures, were directly due to this period of study. 

The lesson is one which all young believers might 

profitably take to heart ; to be thoroughly stablished in 

the truth, to cultivate close and careful study of the 

Scriptures, is to lay a good foundation on which Experi-

ence can safely build her structure. 

To his father-in-law, himself a preacher of the Gos-

pel, and well taught in the Word of God, belongs the 

credit of having stirred up the gift which afterwards so 
well " made room for itself." 

Mr Watson used frequently to conduct kitchen 

meetings, and to these meetings he was accompanied 

by his son-in-law, to whom he delegated the introduc-

tory exercises of opening with a hymn and prayer. 

Having an uncommonly good voice, he acted the 

part of precentor very successfully. On one occasion, 
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after he had as usual got through the first hymn and 
prayer, and was lustily leading the strains of 

"Oh happy day that fixed my choice 
On Thee, my Saviour and my God," 

he was quietly informed by his elder colleague that as 
he had nothing to say, he was just to go on and take 
the whole service. 

This was rather more than the " precentor " had 
bargained for, and for the moment a sense of the 
responsibility mastered him, and the lusty strains be-
came strangely silent. Remonstrance was useless, 
however, and with an upward glance to God for help, 

HE PREACHED HIS FIRST SERMON. 

What the effect on his hearers was we know not, but 
it had the effect on himself at least of deciding that 
henceforth he must confess Christ by lip as well as 
life. 

In 187o, shortly after his marriage, his business 
led him to Troon, and from the first week, until the 
hour when he fell " in harness," his influence for God 
and good made itself strongly felt there. He was " a 
strong man " in every sense of the Word ; and that 
strength was freely sacrificed in the service of the Lord. 
Physically strong, he employed the robust years of early 
manhood in strenuous Gospel labours ; some times as 
often as 3 nights in the week, with a solitary companion 
to help in the singing, he would travel 4 and 5 miles 
after a day's work to preach the Gospel in the adjacent 
villages. Taking his stand on the middle of the village 
street he would lift up his clear, ringing voice in Gospel 
entreaty, while the villagers, who knew no other preach- 
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ing than the ministrations from the pulpit on 

Sunday morning, and whose sense of " decorum " was 

disturbed by the strange sight, not knowing what to make 

of it, would draw their children indoors, shut their doors 

and windows, and from behind a curtain covertly watch 

the proceedings. Then tired and foot-sore the preachers 

would set their face homeward, as happy and as gratified 

as if they had preached to hundreds of attentive listeners. 

In the world, too, the strength of his life was felt, 

and he was universally respected. 

Here at least was a true man ; second to none in 

keen business ability; transparent as crystal in all 

his ways ; his name never associated with anything 

mean or doubtful, yet known all round by his business 

compeers as a Christian—a man who was never ashamed 

to " hoist " his colours, and who, when asked for a reason 

of the hope that was in him, could give it with such clear 

and logical force, that it7generally silenced his opponent. 

Just after his arrival in Troon, when looking round 

for kindred spirits, he learned that a few Christians met 

occasionally for prayer in the house of a Christian lady. 

Thither he with his wife repaired ; was cordially wel-

comed, and asked to join them on the following Lord's 

Day morning, at the Lord's Table. This was his first 

introduction to Christians meeting simply in the Lord's 

name, apart from human associations or creeds, and 

instinctively he felt that, spite of weakness of numbers, 

this was where God would have him be. Diligent 

Gospel labours, both in the open-air and inside, in 

Troon and surrounding district, soon increased the 

number, and a small hall was opened, where the work 

was carried on incessantly, largely under his direction, 
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for many years, until a few years ago it became 

necessary to secure a larger hall. 

The Public Hall having come into the market, was 

bought by Mr Hynd and those with him, and under 

the name of " Bethany Hall " is the scene of active 

Gospel labours amongst young and old. 

All these years he was the mainstay of the assembly. 

He filled all the " offices" at some point in his life, and 

often times all of them simultaneously. Open - air 

preacher, if need be also soloist ; in the dark winter 

nights with no lamps at the street corners, if memory 

failed, he composed hymns and tunes as he went along. 

In the meeting he was door-keeper, Sunday School 

teacher, Bible Class leader, as well as pastor and 

teacher—in these days when there were only a handful 

in the meeting he gladly turned his hand to anything. 

In due season the reaping time came ; slowly but surely 

the numbers increased ; and all the while God was fit-

ting His servant for a larger sphere, when, qualified by 

a ripe experience, and close study of the ways of God, 

he should be used to lead His brethren in time of diffi-

culty and danger. When asthma began to give him 

serious trouble, he had to forego active open-air work, 

although he followed it with intense interest, but to the 

very last he made a point of being present at all the week-

night services as well as the Lord's Day Meetings in his 

own hall- where he usually took charge ; no engagement 

was taken for these nights (or only under exceptional 

circumstances). He was looked-up to by his fellow. 

believers as a " Father "; he was evangelist, pastor, and 

teacher, all in one. In matters of difficulty they in-

stinctively came to him for counsel, and many a secret 
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confided to him lay securely locked-up in his mind. 

But though Troon was the centre of his activities, it 
was not the boundary. His energy and ability could 
not be confined to a town or district. He was a born 
organiser, and it was to him that the Conferences of 
Christians in Ayrshire first owed their inception 32 
years ago. From that time onward he organised and 
carried through most of 

THE COUNTY CONFERENCES 

until no Ayrshire Conference seemed complete without 

him. 
From the first Ayrshire Conference held at Irvine, 

where 200 were present, up till the last New Year Con-
ference at Kilmarnock, where over i000 believers were 
present from various gatherings there was a rapid in-
crease of assemblies all over the county; new gatherings 
sprang up here and there, and with all of these he 
kept in the closest touch. Ever ready to give ungrudg-
ing help, his services were in continual demand ; 
a series of week-night addresses here ; a meeting of elder 
brethren there ; a marriage to celebrate to-night ; a 
funeral to attend to-morrow. He had hardly a free 
Saturday ; his name figured on conference circulars 
everywhere. No wonder that in times of difficulty the 
first inclination was " See Mr Hynd about it " ; for in a 
degree few men ever did, he possessed the confidence of 
his brethren. It is safe to say he was into nearly every 
church difficulty in the county, giving counsel, and with 
his keenly judicial mind weighing the evidence in the 
case. 

In such cases he strongly believed in hearing both 

 

 

 

   

 



PASTOR AND TEACHER. 

sides before forming an opinion. " HEAR THE CAUSES," 

he used to say, and no man could grapple with the 
intricacies in such a masterful way, and marshal the 
facts in his own mind, and in the mind of his hearers. 

The judgment seat of Christ alone will reveal how 
lovingly and patiently he laboured at such times, and 
how his efforts were rewarded by seeing happii.ess and 
peace restored, where friction and prejudice had 
crept in. 

As a teacher his forte was exposition. His addresses 
were well thought out before being given, he did not 
offer to the Lord or His people that which cost him 
nothing, and consequently his ministry was invariably 
edifying. His practice was to allow his own mind to get 
thoroughly saturated with a particular line of thought ; 
then to give it out with pungency and power in public. 
His addresses, always spiritual, were characterised by 
great lucidity of thought, fluency of speech, and 
deep earnestness in delivery, and often times were 
mingled with tender pathos, moving his hearers to tears. 
He carried his audience from point to point ; there was 
no weak link in the chain of his argument ; and his 
addresses were easily carried away and remembered. 

His subjects were not confined to any particular 
" line " ; he roamed from Genesis to Revelation as in a 
pasture with which he was familiar ; the known need of 
the place visited, or what he himself had recently been 

enjoying generally guided his choice. 

He was frequently asked to minister the Word in 
other associations of Christians, and if he could go 

with an open Bible, seldom refused. To those who 
charged him with being " unfaithful " in not propounding 
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immediately, on such occasions, the distinctive truths of

" brethren," he would reply—" No, no ! I begin with  
the 23rd Psalm, and go on step by step, as they are 

able to bear it." 
If there was one subject above another on whichtu hhe  

wasrecognised to be " strong " it was on "church 

truth." 	 fr 

When he considered that " brethren " were drifting 

into a spirit of sectarianism, he made a firm stand. A 

pride of church " position," and a low spiritual condition 

was his particular abomination. He was recognised as 

the leader of "the advance guard," who, when con-

fronted with the exclusive dogma, that only those " in 

fellowship " could be admitted to the Lord's table, and 

that only in connection with " the assembly" could a 

servant of the Lord preach or teach, struck out boldly for 

adhesion to the simple principle of the Word, unmixed 

w'th and unfettered by tradition, pleading for a recog-

nition of the essential oneness of all believers in Christ, 

and claiming for the Lord's servant a liberty to act as 

God's Word and his own conscience dictated. 

Having satisfied himself after long and prayerful 

study of the Word of God, that these were the lines on 

which God would have him act, he at once proceeded 

to carry them out so Et r as he could, and to teach them 

to others ! 
Misunderstood by many, he nevertheless persevered, 

until most thinking men had come, if not to 'agree with 

I  him, at least to respect his convictions. 

It was, however, in his own home that you got at the 

true worth of the man. 

Many a reader of these lines is familiar with 

I8 
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THE COTTAGE BY THE SEA 

where the preachers were so hospitably entertained, 

where every true lover of the Lord was made welcome, 

and where the head of the house, from his undisputed 

throne in the big arm-chair (now, alas ! beside me empty 

as I write) carried on an animated conversation on 

some spiritual theme, or " laid down the law " on some 

knotty point of doctrine. He enjoyed a good argument, 

devoutly conducted ; few of his intimate friends cared 

to cross swords with him, but he .delighted to meet " a 

foeman worthy of his steel." " They say I should have 

been a lawyer," he used to remark ; and had he adopted 

that profession he probably would have been a con-

spicuous success, for his mind was clear and logical. 

If you could defy the influence of the strong sea-air 

and keep awake, he would carry you along in his 

fascinating presentation of some particular Scripture 

truth, with undiminished vigour until far past the mid-

night hour ; the remembrance of these seasons will be a 

hallowed recollection to many while memory lasts. 

He was a most voracious reader, he could talk with 

authority on almost any given subject, but he revelled 

in the Word of God, and was never weary of unfolding 

its beauties. He was, as well, ,a most prolific writer ; 

and indeed his ministry by .letter. -vient far and wide. 

He had a heavy correspondence with Christians all over 

the country, specially about matters•Aaf difficulty regard- 

ing which they had written him ; .but in addition he 

indited voluntary letters, sometithes at considerable 

length, to many whom he thouglit required a word of 

advice, and " The Epistles General( of _Peter," as we used 

to call them, have furnished opportiun help to many. 

r- 
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For young men with any desire to serve the Lord he 

had a special affection, which was in full measure re-

ciprocated. He understood them as few men did ; he 

gained their confidence and held it ; he entered into 

their affairs, spiritual or temporal, with keen interest, 

and to him they went again and again when in need of 

counsel. 
The words of the poet, " Distance lends enchant-

ment to the view," had no application to Mr Hynd. 

They who knew him best, loved him best ; and to such 

the record of that noble life, so manly and upright, so 

godly and spiritual, will remain an incentive to higher 

things for many days to come. 

When the news flashed through the country that Peter 

Hynd of Troon had suddenly been called home, it 

created consternation wherever he was known. Never 

have we known Christians so universally and profoundly 

moved, while to the circle of his business acquaintances 

it came with scarcely less of a shock. 

" PETER HYND DEAD ! SURELY IT CANNOT BE," 

was heard on every hand. Strong and vigorous in body 

and mind ; his sun in its zenith ; his powers at their very 

best ; he looked as if good for many days to come. 

But God in His all-wise providence had ordained it 

otherwise. Asthma had long claimed him a victim. He 

had for years tried every known remedy without perman-

ent effect, until some three years ago he was induced 

to try a preparation which he used by inhaling into the 

nostrils, and which afforded him wonderful relief from 

his trouble, and virtually made " a new man " of him. 

On the morning of Tuesday, January 12th, 1904, he 
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was in his usual health ; as was his custom, opened his 
business letters before breakfast, finished his breakfast 
somewhat hurriedly, but before proceeding to the office, 
turned to the cupboard to take a doze of a well-known 
elixir, which he had been using for some weeks for a 
cold. In the hurry and anxiety to get away to business, 
he took a dose of the inhalation mixture instead, and 
though discovering his mistake immediately.after, came 
to the conclusion from what he had known of its con-
stitutents that no harm would accrue, and drove away to 
his office at the harbour. For some time he settled 
down to the usual routine of daily business ; his first 
letter was half written, when he became unwell, and at 
once communicated with a business neighbour and him-
self telephoned for the doctor, to whom he told the cir 
cumstances, though even then, it is believed, he did not 
realize he was seriously ill. Shortly after the doctor 
arrived he lapsed into unconsciousness, and despite 
the incessant and whole-hearted efforts of doctors, nurse, 
and friends, and the use of every available means, he 
never recovered consciousness, and passed away about 
10.30 p.m. 

It was a never-to-be-forgotten sight. The strong 
man of yesterday, alert and vigorous, now dying on the 
floor of his own office, sleeping the sleep that knows no 
waking under the influence of the powerful narcotic, 
while round him were his loved ones and those amongst 
whom he had lived and laboured, like some dying 
chieftain surrounded by his clansmen, who were working, 
praying, hoping against hope, until without a tremor 
he was " absent from the body and at home with the 
Lord." 
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THE FUNERAL 

on Saturday, t6th January, was a most impressive 

scene. 
Though no service had been arranged in the hall, 

the Christians from a distance congregated there, and 
an impromptu service was held, at which Mr Robert 
Duncan o1 Glasgow made a few touching remarks, fol-

lowed by prayer. 
Then came the march to the cemetery about a mile 

off. It is computed that from Boo to goo men from far 
and near (even England and Ireland were represented), 
were in the funeral procession, while hundreds more 
flocked to the Cemetery. \Veil-known men of business ; 
nearly all the leading Christian workers with whom 
he had been associated ; young Christains to whom 
he had been as a Father ; and comrades who had 
been with him in the ranks for long years. 

Flags were flying half-mast ; shops, and even public• 
houses, were closed ; a strange awe seemed to hang over 
everyone in the town. 

Around the open grave we sang with broken voice, 
" Sleep on, beloved, sleep and take thy rest " ; prayer 
was offered feelingly by Mr. John Gray of Troon (for 3o 
years his colleague in the Lord's work); Provost Logan, 

Troon (with whom Mr. Hynd was so long associated in 
business); and Mr. John R. Caldwell of Glasgow. We 

concluded with the hymn, " Only remembered by what we 
have done." It was a simple but deeply affecting ser-
vice ; strong men were moved to tears ; and as the great 

gathering broke up and Christians wended their way 
home, many a sigh was heard, for the Church had lost 
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one of her most devoted servants, and some there were 

into whose lives there had come a great blank nothing 

on earth could fill. 

The sudden call of one so well-known created a deep 

impression in the town. The Memorial Gospel Service 

on the Lord's Day following was the largest Gospel 

Meeting ever held in the hall ; and in death as well as 

in life the dear departed one is still speaking to saint 

and sinner. 

The reason for this crushing sorrow we may not 

now know, " What I do, thou knowest not now, but thou 

shalt know hereafter (John xiii. 7) ; " some time we'll 

understand." 

He died in harness ; a glance at his engagement 

diary bears eloquent testimony to the fact that he was 

" always abounding in the work of the Lord," but now 

he has entered into his well-earned rest. 

The worker has gone ; let us see that the work goes 

on ; the standard-bearer has fallen ; let us who remain 

grasp tight " The banner of the Cross," and with such 

an example of devotion before us, seek by Divine grace 

to follow on, until our course too is finished. 

" Saint after saint has gone, 
And lived, and loved, and died, 
And as they left us, one by one, 
We laid them side by side; 
We laid them down to rest, 
But not in hope forlorn, 
We laid them but to ripen there, 
Till the last glorious morn." 
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A REMINISCENCE BY AN OLD FRIEND. 

IN regard to the departure of our beloved Brother Hynd, 

it may be truly said that " a prince, and a great man," has 

been taken from our midst. Doubtless the saints in Ayr-

shire, and far beyond, whom he loved, and served with 

unceasing energy, together with those more closely related 

to him, by natural as well as spiritual ties, can take com-

fort from the fact that our brother is not, because God has 

taken him. " Blessed are the dead which die in the Lord 

from henceforth : yea, saith the Spirit, that they may rest 

from their labours ; and their works do follow them " 

(Rev. xiv. 13). 
It is nearly thirty-three years since I became acquainted 

with the departed, and although during that long period 

we may have sometimes differed in our judgment on 

certain points, yet never was the link of friendship broken. 
I found in our beloved brother a practical fulfilment of 

Proverbs xvii. 17 ; " A friend loveth at all times," whether 

in joy or in sorrow, whether in prosperity or in adversity. 

Even when points arose in which, for a time, we could not 

see eye to eye, he never allowed such to interfere with the 

true bond of union that remained unbroken between us to 

the end. He took a great interest in the Gospel tent 

work carried on in Ayrshire for the last eighteen years ; 

he had a heart for the work, and also for the workers, as 

many others, together with myself, can testify, being 

helped on our journey by him, and that too, after a 

goodly sort ; and this he took a pleasure in doing, without 

letting his left hand know what his right hand did. 

As a counsellor there were few like him. I was often 

helped by him. One occasion I remember, over twenty 

years ago, when troubled a little about the reception 

question, he set my mind at rest in few words. " Look 

here," said he, " we have no right to shut in or out at our 
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pleasure ; it is the word of the Lord that brings in, and 

the word of the Lord that puts out ; all that we are 

responsible for is to give effect to the truth, and let God's 

word have a fair bearing on every case." If we would 

give attendance to the foregoing there would be less 

disputation, or difference of judgment amongst us. 
To shew how that one's service for good or ill has a 

far-reaching effect, and that the words we speak travel 

where our feet never carry us : when I was in the Trans- 

vaal a few years ago, a brother in the Lord stood up in the 

meeting and said he was going to give them a few thoughts 
on the Epistle to the Philippians, which he got through 
Brother Hynd in Ayrshire years before. 

Phil. i. 27.—One mind in the Gospel, Christ the subject. 
Phil. ii. 5.—The humble mind, Christ the example. 
Chapter iii. ro.—The desiring mind, Christ the object. 
Chapter iv.—The peaceful mind, Christ the pattern. 

The voice we loved to hear is still, 
Although not hushed for ever ; 

We yet shall hear more sweet and clear, 
That voice beyond the river. 

The precious truth he lived and taught : 
That saints should " love each other ; 

Which makes more sweet the feast saints keep, 
When they thus meet together." 

" Let broader minds take broader lines, 
And live to love each other ; 

Shepherd and feed, not drive but lead, 
The weak and erring brother." 

His work is done, his armour off, 
His shield, his bow, his quiver ; 

Now home with God, beyond the flood, 

Where flows the crystal river. 
WILLIAM LINDSAY, Prestwick. 



g6 	 PETER HYND. 

TRIBUTES TO A NOBLE LIFE. 

(Extracted from some letters received by Mrs Hynd). 

C. P. W., GLASGOW.—The home-call of your beloved 
husband is, I believe, in a very special manner the voice 
of God to the many assemblies who have for years greatly 
profited by his able and spiritual ministry. 

S. C., GRANGEMOUTH.—I counted dear Mr Hynd as 
the best of friends to me, and often, often have I gone to 
him for counsel in my trials, and found such kind sym-
pathy and timely counsel ungrudgingly given, and always 
advice and principles that so accorded with the good old 
book, and breathing of brotherly kindness to any who 
might seem to differ from him. 

He had a big, loving heart for the saints of God and 
their troubles, and his death will be felt by all the assem-
blies as a perfect calamity. 

At an assembly Prayer Meeting to-night, we remem-
bered you in all tenderness at the throne of grace, and the 
brethren desire me to express their sorrow and sympathy —
all here knew him so well and loved him ; he was so often 
in our district helping the saints. 

G. Y., GLASGOW.—I could not help thanking God this 
morning for the life given and the life lived. I have 
known your dear husband for over 3o years and could say 
of him, " For me to live is Christ and to die is gain." His 
course is finished with a good record, and his reward will 
foll9w. 
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1Ve will all miss him very much, and his ministry which 

has helped and influenced many, and we can only pray 

that the Lord Jesus will raise up others to fill his place. 

R. W. S., KILMARNOCK.—To think that we shall never 

on this earth again, clasp his loving hand, or hear his 

voice, or look on his kindly face, is extremely sad, and a 

distinct loss to us. But, thank God ! we will meet in the 

morning. When we think on the interest he had in us 

here, his patience toward us, and his love for us, we have 

to say that amongst men there was none like him. Oh ! 

how we will miss him in our home and in the meetings. 

The Lord Himself knows many of his words will remain 

with us and be treasured for ever in our hearts. But there 

has been forcibly pressed home upon me to-day his last 

words of ministry to us, and, I believe, at his last Confer-

ence on January 2nd, 1904, at Kilbirnie. I now leave 

the words with you, and may the Lord bless them and 

comfort you with them, is our desire. 

" The Lord Reigneth," Ps. 93. 

IV. G. C., KILMARNOCK.—To have had one at your side 

so long, whose savour has been distributed over such a 

large circle of meetings, must he a hallowed remembrance ; 

and to know how much he was a comfort and a succourer 

of the tried believers in our gatherings, must be a comfort 

to you in your hour of sorrow and sense of bereavement. 

It will be long before his memory fades or we cease to 

speak of him, fur he formed part of our spiritual inherit-

ance in this world, and we think of him only as having 

passed into the presence of One whom he loved and 

served. 
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Permit me to join with you in mourning for one who had 

so many qualities that endeared him to us. 

ASSEMBLY AT GARSCUBE HALL, GLASGOW.—The assem-

bly at Garscube Hall, Glasgow, desire to express their deep 

sympathy with you and your family in your sorrow ; pray-

ing that the Father of mercies and the God of all comfort, 

may sustain and strengthen you in your trial. The frag-

rance of the life and ministry of Mr Hynd remains with 

us here. 

J. P., KILBIRNIE.—The death of Mr lipid produced a 

sensation here as elsewhere. Everybody who knew him 
was speaking about it ; for myself, I have thought of little 

else since it happened. I feel I have lost a dear friend. 

In fact, I can scarcely think he is gone, that we shall meet 

no more till we see each other on the " other side." 
The word on all lips is, " What a loss ! who will fill his 

place ?" The universal answer is, " There is no one." We 

noted his text (Psalm 93, " The Lord Reigneth "), and his 
hymn, " He sitteth o'er the Water Floods " at our Confer-

ence. How appropriate ! How suitable for his own home-

going. He died in the harness. Full of good works, his 
memory is blessed and abiding. His being with the Lord 
forms another strong link binding us to Heaven. 

J. F., GLASGOW.—I feel that I have lost a dear, dear 
friend ; and the loss to the Church below is incalculable. 

You have now this comfort in remembering how 

devotedly—none more so—he served the Master he loved so 

well. When I recall his unselfish life and unblemished 

testimony, my heart goes out to God with deep thank-

fulness. I could not feel the loss of a relative more. 
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J. C., GLASGOW.—The world is poorer. God's people 
will miss his wise and weighty words. 

J. A. M., JARROW-ON-TYNE.—We will miss him much ; 
he had, indeed, the true love of a Father for all the saints 
of God. Time and trouble did not change him ; he re-
mained steadfast in and through it at all times. Again I 
say we will miss him much ; for though we have many 
instructors we have not many fathers." 

E. M., KILMARNOCK.—The great interest which Mr 
Hynd ever took in the welfare of the local Churches and 
in the work of the Lord in general, his gifted teaching and 
kind words of comfort and cheer by which he endeared 
himself to their hearts, will be deeply missed by all who 
knew him. 

J. R. C., GLASGOW.—Personally I do, and shall feel the 
loss keenly, for Mr Hynd was one on whose willingness to 
help and on whose sound judgment I could always rely. 
For the Church, and especially for Ayrshire, I know of 
none to fill the gap. May the Lord in His great mercy 
raise up others of like spirit. 	" Yet a little while and He 
that shall come will come and will not tarry." 

His labours of love must have been incessant, for 
whatever subject he dealt with, whether in private or public, 
whether spoken or written, it was evident he had given it 
his careful consideration and close study. 

Our loss is very great, but the Source of all gift and 
grace remains to us, and the departure of one, who was a 
pillar among us, is a call to prove the fulness that is in 
the Head. 
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J. S., LUGAR.—I personally feel I have lost a very dear 
and valued friend ; the loss is such to me that words can-
not convey what I would express. Language fails to con-
vey what you feel ; some things are inexpressible. 

A. J. H., PONTEFRACT.I have had such loving and 
helpful letters from your beloved husband since he heard 
of the deadly disease that the Lord has suffered to come to 
me that I feel doubly your debtor in this hour of your 
great sorrow. 

J. G., KILMARNOCK.—I feel I have lost one of my best 
friends. 

R. D., GLASGOW.—This sorrow I share with very many. 
The loss of his counsel and testimony in the Church and 
in the world of one, so widely known and so much 
esteemed, is great indeed. 

A. C., DUMBARTON.—How we'll all miss his familiar 
form, and his words of cheer and encouragement. There 
were so few like him that we can ill spare him. Truly, 
" His ways are past finding out." 

P. C., AYR.—I feel somehow as if I had lost a very dear 
friend. But with him it is very much better. Ours is the 
present ; the Lord help us to live the life we would all like 
to live. I can remember how I could sit down after his 
addresses years ago, and write them down almost word for 
word. 

J. M., GLASGOW.—The very large company yesterday 
(at the funeral) was most impressive, and showed in a very 
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marked way, the very high esteem in which your heloved 
husband was held. Many in the West and South of Scot-
land will miss him and his counsel very much, and none 
more so, next to yourself and family, than the assembly in 
Troon. 

In Elim Hall we had a very solemn meeting this morn-
ing. Mr Hynd's name was mentioned often, and prayers 
were offered several times for you and yours. 

R. E. S., BATH.—How thankful you all may well be (in 
which we share also), for his Christian life and diligent 
service for so many years. He has, indeed, left a sweet 
memory behind him, and my wife and I are now so glad 
that we had that opportunity last autumn of seeing him in 
his own house. 

G. F. S., SALTCOATS.—The loss you have met with is 
ours also, for he was simply invaluable in help, counsel, 
and ministry, not only in Ayrshire, but wherever it was his 
to go. 

J. B. 0., LOCHWINNOCH.—I am realising more each day 
how much we shall miss him ; in truth, I cannot yet take 
in the fact that we shall hear that voice no more in time. 
Over and above his loss on what we may call its public 
side, I feel a deep sense of personal bereavement, a feeling 
which I am certain must be shared by everyone who 
enjoyed the privilege of his friendship in any degree. 

H. F. D., KILMARNOCK.—We cannot mourn as those 
who have no hope, for was there ever a more exemplary 
life led than that of your loved one, and what a consolation 
it is to think of him joining in the heavenly chorus free 
from all care and sorrow I 
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W. Al., WELLINGTON.—He is now with the One he 
loved to minister to the hearts of thousands of saints, and 
personally his memory shall always live with me in the 
many helps I obtained from his extensive knowledge of 
the Word of God. 

S. HALL, KILMARNOCK.—The saints gathering in the 
name of the Lord in S. Hall, Kilmarnock, desire to express 
their united sympathy with you in your sore and unex-
pected bereavement. We would testify to our recognition 
of the grace of God bestowed on your late beloved hus-
band, and to our appreciation of his long and valuable 
service to many of the precious saints of God. This testi-
mony has already been borne in a very general and impres-
sive way. And now it is our united desire that his early 
and mysterious removal may be the means of much blessing 
to many of the saints, to whom he was known personally 
or by repute. May it please the Lord to raise up one or 
more competent to carry on the work which he so willingly 
and ably fulfilled. 

R. M., BIRKENHEAD.—I have before me your dear 
husband's last letter to me. It is full of loving words.  

concerning Christ. He draws my special attention to 
the " all sufficiency " which there is in Christ ; and now 
in the immediate presence of his beloved Lord he knows 
what that fulness is, in a way never before experienced. 

Oftentimes has he helped me with loving counsel, and 
from the very first of my seeking to serve in the Gospel 
he was my friend and helper. Your loss is very great, 
greater than words can express ; the loss to the Church is. 
also great—but the Lord had need of him. 
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From the Brethren looking after the Quarterly Meeting 
of Workers in Kilmarnock, in which Mr. Hynd took 
the leading part. 

WHEN a few of us met recently in Kilmarnock to confer 
as to the Lord's work in the shire, it was our unanimous 
feeling that there should be conveyed to you the expression 
of our deepest sympathy with yourself and family in the 
terrible blow by which your beloved husband has been 
taken home to that One whom he served so long and faith-
fully here. Our esteemed and departed brother lived a 
strenuous and a devoted life. He burned life's taper 
rapidly, but it was burned for God. He has left behind 
him the fragrance of an unselfish life, a guileless dis-
position, and a valued and unceasing service towards the 
saints. We miss his able and edifying ministry, his 
counsel of wisdom, and his unwearied care. In his 
departure we are all deeply conscious of a great per-
sonal loss. But we feel that in your own case this 
bereavement must have been well-nigh overwhelming. 
We commend you, in this hour of anguish, to the infinite 
and tender sympathy of that merciful High Priest, Who 
knows and feels every pang that rends the hearts of His 
people. We pray that the God of all comfort and con-
solation may sustain you, to the praise of His glory, in 
this great sorrow, and that you may be comforted in look-
ing across Time's narrow sea to that glad morn of re-union 
when Death shall be swallowed up in Victory, and he who 

is now "with Christ" shall be restored to you in resurrec- 

tion glory. 
We also convey to his aged and sorrowing mother our 

deepest condolence in the loss of a son who had proved 
himself so worthy of her love. We commend you all to 
God and the word of His grace. 
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A FEW LINES IN MEMORIAM. 
By a Troon Brother who sat under Mr Hynd's ministry. 

Dear Brother, thou art gone, and oh ! we miss thee sore ; 
And as the days go by, we miss thee more and more. 
No more thy face on earth we'll see, to comfort and.to' cheer; 
No more that Christ-like voice of thine will fall upon our ear. 

Jeius has called thee home, ever with Him to be ; 
He saw thy spirit like His own, confined in mortal clay, 
So He has burst the ties that bound, and He has set thee free; 
Thou art not clothed with mortal now, but immortality. 

When God with knowledge thee endowed, it served to 

	

bring thee low, 	 [bow ; 
And at the feet of Christ thy Lord the humbler thou did'st 
And when He blessed thee with good things, the needy 

had a share, 
And many a brother thou did'st lift from very deep despair. 

To teach God's people from the Word few with thee could 
compare ; 

Thou fed'st not with traditions, but what was written there, 
To sacrifice their wills for His who died to set them free, 
And nought but that which God did plan was e'er observed 

by thee. 

It was not for the gilded bait that tempts from truth to stray, 
But for the love you owed your Lord you served Him 

	

night and day ; 	 [with fear, 
No, thou didst earn thy daily bread and serve thy God 
Lest thou'd offend Him in the least or dim His glory here. 

And now the Lord has called thee ; the call all must obey, 
And we will meet thee yonder, in a near and coming day ; 
Oh ! may the Lord until that day employ our hearts and 

minds 
In watching and in waiting, as He employed thine. 


