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“ A HAPPY NEW YEAR TO YOU! ”
As year after year comes around, the oft-repeated 

message, “ A happy new year to you! ” is sent 
from relative to relative, and friend to friend; or 
it may be uttered by word of mouth as one meets 
another. In many cases we are sure that the wish 
is father to the thought, for happiness is the centre 
in which all men’s desires meet, but true happiness 
wholly consists in having communion and fellow
ship with God.

Dear reader, is this true happiness yours ? Have 
you entered another year of the world’s history 
with the inward conscious knowledge that your 
fellowship is with the Father, and with His Son 
Jesus Christ ? There can be no higher fellowship 
than this, and it can be yours to possess and 
enjoy.

Review the past year, and you may discover, 
perhaps, that you have never given one serious 
thought to the eternal welfare of your immortal soul! 
You may,perhaps, have been enjoying life (so-called) 
with a round of pleasure and amusement, of parties 
and concerts, and you may have even contributed 
in no small degree to the relief of the suffering and 
distressed, the poor and the needy ; but yet the all- 
important question still remains unanswered. Let 
me ask you, Are you truly happy ? Does the
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opening year (1915) bring you happiness ? The 
past year has been full of gloom; hundreds of 
hearts have ached with pain for loved ones gone 
from them, perhaps never to return ! The din of 
battle has been, and is still, ringing in our ears, 
and bitterest anguish has been wrung from many 
dear ones as the sad news of relatives killed in 
battle, blown up by mines, or destroyed by the 
enemy’s ships, has reached them! Sorrow upon 
sorrow has come upon them and perhaps there has 
been no one to relieve or comfort them.

We can tell you of one, the blessed Lord Jesus, 
Who is full of compassion, the Great Sympathiser, 
able to comfort all who turn to Him. In the know
ledge of Him only is true happiness to be found, 
and one would therefore earnestly beseech you to 
look to Him for all you need. God’s appointed Lamb 
exhausted all God’s wrath against sin on Calvary’s 
cross for those who believe in this divine Saviour. 
Hear His agonising cry, “ My God, My God, why 
hast Thou forsaken Me." The agony of the holy 
suffering Son of God was veiled from human eyes, 
thick darkness prevailed at the moment when that 
great atoning work was being accomplished.

“ He took the guilty culprit’s place
And suffered in his stead ;

For man (0 miracle of grace)— 
For man the Saviour bled.”

Yes, Jesus “ suffered for sins, the Just for the 
unjust*that He might bring us to God ” even now, 
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and here, and to have a place with Him in the 
glory above. What wonderful love is this 1 and, 
as I once heard expressed,

“’Tis better felt than telt.”

Oh, will you not stop one moment at the 
beginning of this new year “ and think before you 
farther go ? ” Look to Him, the holy Sinbearer 
at Calvary. As the dying bitten Israelite looked 
to the serpent of brass on the pole (Numb. xxi. 8, 9) 
and looking, lived, so “ believe on the Lord Jesus 
Christ, and thou shalt be saved.” It was when we 
were yet sinners that Christ died for us, so that 
believing in Him and His work on the cross we 
can say, “ If when we were enemies, we were 
reconciled to God by the death of His Son, much 
more being reconciled, we shall be saved by His 
life ”—saved eternally. Fear no longer, then, to 
own your guilt, for God’s perfect love casts out 
fear, and the blood of Jesus Christ His Son 
cleanseth from all sin. Trust Him now, my friend, 
and you will be able to say, “ Truly our fellowship 
is with the Father and with His Son Jesus 
Christ.” Then the happiness for which you may 
have longed these many years will be yours now, 
and for ever.

“Years I spent in vanity and pride, 
Caring not my Lord was crucified ; 
Knowing not it was for me He died 

On Calvary.
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By God’s word at last my sin I learned, 
Then I trembled at the law I’d spurned ; 
Till my guilty soul imploring turned 

To Calvary.

Mercy there was great, and grace was free, 
Pardon there was multiplied to me, 
There my burdened soul found liberty,

At Calvary.”

I am happy because I know that God, against 
whom I have sinned, sent His son to be the 
propitiation for my sins, and He has raised Him 
from the dead and given Him glory, that my faith 
and hope might be in God. If God^ is thus 
satisfied with Christ’s atoning death, who am I to 
say, It is not enough ? Here, then is my rest for 
time and for eternity. May it be yours also !

C.H.C.

“THE DEVIL’S CASTAWAYS”
Some ladies called one Saturday morning to pay 

a visit to Lady Huntingdon, and during the visit 
her ladyship enquired of them if they had ever 
heard Mr. Whitfield preach ? Upon being 
answered in the negative, she said, “I wish you 
would hear him ; he is to preach to-morrow 
evening.” They promised her ladyship they would 
certainly attend—they were as good as their word; 
and upon calling on the Monday morning on Lady 
Huntingdon, she anxiously enquired if they had 
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heard Mr. Whitfield on the previous evening, and 
how they liked him? The reply was, “O my 
lady ! of all the preachers we ever heard, he is the 
most strange and unaccountable. Among other 
preposterous things (would your ladyship believe 
it ?) he declared that Jesus Christ was so willing 
to receive sinners, that He did not object to 
receive even the devil’s castaways / Now, my lady, 
did you ever hear of such a thing since you were 
born ? ” To which her ladyship made the 
following reply : “ There is something, I acknow
ledge, a little singular in the invitation, and I do 
not recollect to have ever met with it before ; butj 
as Mr. Whitfield is below in the parlour, we will 
have him up, and let him answer for himself.”

Upon his entering the drawing-room, Lady 
Huntingdon said, “ Mr. Whitfield, these ladies 
have been preferring a very heavy charge against 
you, and I thought it best that you should come 
up and defend yourself; they say, that in your 
sermon last evening, speaking of the willingness of 
Jesus Christ to receive sinners, you expressed 
yourself in the following terms: 4 So ready is 
Christ to receive sinners who come to Him, that 
He is willing to receive the devil’s castaways.’ ”

Mr. Whitfield immediately replied: “ I certainly, 
my lady, must plead guilty to the charge : whether 
I did what was right or otherwise, your ladyship 
shall judge from the following circumstance
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Did your ladyship notice, about half an hour ago, 
a very modest single rap at the door? It was 
given by a poor, miserable-looking, aged female, 
who requested to speak with me. I desired her to 
be shown into the parlour, when she accosted me 
in the following manner:—4 I believe, sir, you 
preached last evening at such a chapel ? ’ 1 Yes, I 
did.’ ‘ Ah, sir, I was accidentally passing the door 
of that chapel, and hearing the voice of some one 
preaching, I did what I have never been in the 
habit of doing—I went in ; and one of the first 
things I heard you say was, that Jesus Christ was 
so willing to receive sinners, that he did not object 
to receiving the devil’s castaways. Now, sir, I 
have been on the town for many years, and am so 
worn out in his service, that I think I may with 
truth be called one of the devil’s castaways. Do 
you think, sir, that Jesus Christ would receive 
me ? ’ 11 (said Mr. Whitfield) assured her there
was not a doubt of it, if she was but willing to go 
to Him.’ ”

From the sequel, it appeared that this was the 
case, and that it ended in the sound conversion of 
this poor creature; and Lady Huntingdon was 
assured, from most respectable authority, that the 
woman left a very charming testimony behind her, 
that, though her sins had been of a crimson hue, 
the atoning blood of Christ had washed them white 
as snow.
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, “ And such were some of you : but ye are 
washed, but ye are sanctified, but ye are justified 
in the name of the Lord Jesus, and by the Spirit of 
our God ” (i Cor. vi. u). Extracted

“A BROKEN AND A CONTRITE 
HEART”

Ji^ne ist, 1914, was Bank Holiday, and when my 
young assistant returned to her duties the next day 
she seemed overwrought, and in the afternoon I 
suggested her resting as much as possible.

On the Wednesday she was too unwell to come 
at all, and a note from her mother was to the effect 
that she had “a bad cold.” The following 
Monday, at her request, I called to see her, and 
spake to her of the things that belonged to her 
peace; and then prayed with her..

To her mother downstairs I expressed my sad 
conviction that she was suffering from some fever. 
She sent for the doctor who came and pronounced it 
a case of diphtheria. He at once ordered her re
moval to the Isolation Hospital.

On Friday of this week, her sister, who had been 
acting for me on the invalid’s behalf, was likewise 
taken ill, and the doctor said she too had diph
theria, and must follow her sister to the Hospital.
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The next Tuesday, the last-mentioned case had 
developed alarmingly, and I was glad to be able to 
visit her.

Yet another sister, the eldest of the family, came 
on that day into my shop to arrange for their father 
to go with me to the Isolation Hospital.

The doctor’s fear was that the second sister’s 
case was hopeless, and she was isolated from the 
other patients.

‘ Do you wish to go in ? ’ said the nurse.
‘ If I may, please,' I replied.
I was admitted to her bedside, and soon was 

telling her the sweet story of the redemption that 
is in Christ Jesus for all who believe, and to all 
this she listened gladly and attentively. The nurse 
knelt with us as prayer was offered that she might 
be given to see God’s free and wonderful salva7 
tion.

The next morning I met her father nearly frantic 
with distress. His eldest daughter, who was in 
my shop only the afternoon before, was now stricken 
down, and that evening she also had to be taken to 
the Isolation Hospital.

In the .meantime, her specially isolated sick 
sister’s case had become alarmingly infectious, so 
that even the nurses were warned. Yet was I 
given the joy that very evening of hearing the dear 
child confess her heart’s readiness to receive Christ 
as her own Saviour.
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The position when I reached the hospital on the 
following Friday was sad in the extreme. Each 
of the three sisters was dangerously ill. The case 
of the youngest was considered hopeless, and that 
of the eldest extremely critical. The two lay along
side one another in separate bedsteads, and none 
knew which would be the first to go.

I spake to them of Him who has abolished 
death and brought life and incorruptibility to light 
through the gospel. Then kneeling down between 
the two beds I besought the Lord to have mercy 
upon each.

As I was leaving, their distressed father stayed 
behind for one last look and weeping farewell. 
When he came out he said : 1 D— (the eldest 
daughter) said to me, Ask Mr. J. to come again to 
see me.’

Coming round to the window of the ward 
where inside lay the other sick sister, I addressed 
to her a few words of cheer and comfort. Her 
father stood a little way off by a pillar of the 
verandah weeping.

When Lord’s Day came I was due to visit two 
hospitals, and I was obliged to take the Isolation 
Hospital last. Searchings of heart indeed were 
mine as I said, 4 Lord, I will go in Thy name.’

Once again standing between those two beds, I 
heard D—, the eldest, say to her father, ‘ I shall 
never be well again, father? ’ She appeared to be 
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rapidly sinking, but grace had shewn her her 
soul’s peril and need, and, arousing all her dying 
energies’ she listened as for her life to the testi
mony of the readiness of the Lord Jesus to receive 
and save her, and that “ He is able to save to the 
uttermost all that come unto God by Him.”

Then, turning to her youngest sister, I spake to 
her also of Jesus the Lord. * How good He is,’ 
she said.

Very early the next morning the father came to 
tell me that D— had passed away at midnight, and 
would I please bury her.

After he left the shop I broke down and wept 
tears of joy, for the Spirit had pointedly brought 
home to my heart the precious meaning of the 
words, “ A broken and a contrite heart, O God, 
Thou wilt not despise.”

At the burial service I felt free and happy to 
express my confidence that her spirit was now 
with the Lord; and I said openly before all: “ If 
you ask me to give you scriptural ground for this 
confidence, I give it in the words of the 18th verse 
of the 34th Psalm—“ The Lord is nigh unto 
them that are of a broken heart, and saveth such 
as be of a contrite spirit,” and this exactly describes 
how I found her last Sunday evening. But take 
heed each one and all of you;(I added), and accept 
Christ as your Saviour here and now, lest peradven
ture in the judgment she should rise up against 
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you and say ‘ I came as I was dying, and you did 
not come when you had health and strength.’

The Lord granted restoring mercies to her two 
sisters.

.   A. J.

THE FELLED TREE^4"*'
A loved and honoured friend recently told me the 

following anecdote. A youth of his acquaintance, 
while passing along a country lane, noticed some 
men felling a large tree. Interested in their diffi
cult and somewhat dangerous operation, he paused 
and watched until at last the huge trunk lay on the 
ground. And then he passed on. A soiled piece 
of paper lay in his way. He picked it up ; it was 
part of a tract, and his eye caught the words, 
“ Where the tree falleth, there it shall be.”

Struck by the coincidence, but not desirous of 
any application to himself, he muttered, 1 That will 
do for someone else,’ and, fixing the tract in a 
crevice in the hedge, he went his way. God, how
ever, had sent that message to his unwilling ears, 
and He sent also another. He was earnestly 
entreated to attend a special gospel service that 
evening, and he went. The preacher was one 
whom he recognised as a tradesman in the place; 
and to the lad’s surprise he gave out as his text, 
Ecclesiastes xi. 3 : “ Where the tree falleth, there 
it shall be.”
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11 was going along such a lane,’ he commenced, 
‘and saw some men felling a large tree, and I 
stood some time watching them. Passing along, a 
short distance away I noticed a piece of paper flut
tering in the hedge, and, taking it out, I read these 
words, “ Where the tree falleth there it shall be,” 
and I feel that it is God’s message to you, to
night.’

The youth was deeply struck as he recalled the 
incident of a few hours before. He realised that 
God was really sending him that message, and lis
tening to the address that followed as he had never 
listened before, he was eventually led to confess 
Christ as his Saviour.

Reader, we are beginning a new year ! Where 
will its close find you and me ? Centuries ago God 
sent a message to one man, “ This year thou shalt 
die” (Jeremiah xxviii. 16), and ere that year 
closed, the tree had fallen. As 1914 opened, the 
same fiat went out to thousands; and thousands of 
men, young and strong, in this and neighbouring 
lands, who, had they heard the words uttered, 
might possibly have mocked them, have neverthe
less found them true. This same year they have died, 
as the newly made graves and flaming pyres of the 
continent so solemnly show. Who can say whether 
you or I may not be next ? As 1915 dawns is it 
true of you or me, “ This year thou shalt die ? ” 
One thing is certain, “ Now also the axe is laid 
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to the root of the trees; every tree, therefore, 
which bringeth not forth good fruit is hewn down 
and cast into the fire ” (Matt. iii. io).

Where are you standing ? In pride and self- 
complacency, with your roots,—your springs of 
thought and action,—all “in the earth,” forgetful 
of God, a sinner in your sins ? Oh, beware ! The 
axe is laid ; the stroke may fall at any moment; 
you may be the next cut down, and “where the 
tree falls there it shall be ”! Yes, for all eternity. 
If you die in your sins, whither Christ has gone ye 
cannot come (John viii. 21). To die in your sins is 
to be buried in your sins : to endure as an unclothed 
spirit, the agonies of the place of torment (Luke 
xvi. 23) in your sins; to be raised again at the 
resurrection of damnation (John v. 29); and then 
to be cast, soul and body, into an endless hell in 
your sins (Matt. x. 28; Rev. xx. 15).

Oh, let not Satan deceive you (as he seeks to do) 
by the false idea that judgment is not eternal. 
It is eternal, for so it is written in God’s word, 
“ And of eternal judgment” (Heb. vi. 2). But 
oh, His grace ! The same word of God that 
speaks of “ eternal judgment ” speaks of “ eternal 
salvation ” (Heb. v. 9), founded on an “ eternal 
redemption ” (Heb. ix. 12), and all in the same 
Epistle too. The righteous claims of His holiness 
have all been met, for him who believes, by the 
Son of His love Who once suffered for sins, the 
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Just for the unjust, that He might bring us to God. 
And while the axe is stayed from executing judg
ment, “ We pray you in Christ’s stead, Be recon
ciled to God ” ; “ Verily, verily, I say unto you, 
He that heareth My word, and believeth on Him 
that sent Me, hath everlasting life, and shall not 
come into judgment; but is passed from death 
unto life ” (John v. 24). Let me then beseech you, 
my reader, to accept God’s salvation on God’s 
terms. Believe the-record God hath given of His 
Son ; and then' as a tree of the Lord’s planting 
shall you know that what is the axe of judgment 
to the unbeliever, is to you but the Husbandman’s 
instrument to transplant you to the Paradise of 
God above.

T.

THE GLORY LAND

When life's tangled skein’s unravelled, 
And we are at home with God, 

Countless ransom’d hosts proclaiming, 
All the virtues of Christ’s blood;

Then, and only then, we’ll fully 
Understand God’s ways of grace,

And adore the love that led us 
To that happy, holy place;

Yes, Lord, then with joy we’ll know 
What a debt to Thee we owe.
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When in Jesu’s image shining, 
And in bodies like His own;

’Midst those rays of heavenly glory, 
Worshipping before the throne;

Not one child of God then missing, 
Christ’s heart shall be satisfied, 

As He sees His Father’s “love-gifts ” 
Gazing on His wounded side;

Then, with rapture, Lord, we’ll own, 
Thou art worthy : Thou alone!

When, throughout the eternal ages, 
We are with Thee, Lord above, 

Basking in the holy sunshine 
Of Thine all-surpassing love;

To the praise of Thine own glory, 
Ever joyful shall we be;

Each redeem’d one then expressing 
Full conformity to Thee;

In each one, Lord, Thou’lt display 
All Thy perfect will and way.

S.T.

NOW READY
“Gleanings” Block Calendar for 1915. Price i/-;

Per post (U.K.), 1/3; 6 for 6/-.
Daily Text Almanac (Coloured) for 1915. price id. ; 

Per post (U.K.), 2d.; 12 for 1/3; 100 for 7/-.
Please order immediately

‘♦Bible Treasury,” Vol. IX. (N.S.), cl. 4/6
do. for 1914 (half vol.), paper, 1/9 post free

“ Gospel Gleanings,” Vol. XIV., 1/- net, cl. 1/8 post free
“ Message from God,” Vol. for 1914, 1/6 cl. post free
“ Glad Tidings for the Young,” Vol. X., 1/6 cl. post free

F. B. RACE, 3 & 4, London House Yard, Paternoster Row. B.C.
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THE TWO SISTERS
In her elegant boudoir, in a fine ancestral castle 

in the south of Ireland, Lady W. sat quietly 
reading a book. Young, gifted, wealthy, and 
eminently beautiful,—the centre of a circle of 
affectionate and admiring friends,—the idol of her 
noble husband,—her cup of joy seemed full to the 
brim. And she was generous and religious too. 
From the moment she entered her castle home as 
a young bride, she had devoted herself to bene
fiting her husband’s tenantry, not only in temporal 
things, but in the services in the little church, 
which her full rich voice helped to make more 
musical and attractive.

And now this small volume had been sent her by 
a friend. It contained the then recently published 
“Memorials of Captain Hedley Vicars,” — a 
gallant young officer who had laid down his life 
for queen and country a few months before in the 
trenches before Sebastopol. With interest Lady 
W. perused the opening pages, telling of a merry 
reckless boyhood, and a more sober youth, full of 
regret for the pain his childish waywardness had 
caused his widowed mother, and of strenuous 
endeavours to do better. Then on turning a page 
she read these words :

“ It was in the month of November, 1851, that, 



GOSPEL GLEANINGS 19

“ while awaiting the return of a brother officer to 
“ his room, he idly turned over the leaves of a 
“ Bible which lay on the table. The words caught 
“his eye, * The blood of Jesus Christ His Son 
“cleanseth us from all sin.’ Closing the book, 
“ he said, ‘ If this be true for me, henceforth I 
“ will live, by the grace of God, as a man should 
“live who has been washed in the blood of Jesus 
“ Christ.’

“ That night he scarcely slept, pondering in his 
“ heart whether it was presumptuous or not to 
“ claim an interest in those words. During those 
“ wakeful hours, he was watched, we cannot 
“doubt, with deep and loving interest, by One 
“ who never slumbereth nor sleepeth ; and it was 
“ said of him in heaven, ‘ Behold he prayeth.’

“ In answer to those prayers, he was enabled to 
“ believe, as he arose in the morning, that the 
“ message of peace was true for him, ‘ a faithful 
“saying, and worthy of all acceptation.’ ‘The 
“ past,’ he said, ‘ then, is blotted out. What I 
“ have to do is to go forward. I cannot return to 
“ the sins from which my Saviour has cleansed 
“ me with his own blood.’ ”

This was an experience to which Lady W, 
was a stranger. Moral, conscientious, religious, 
but all on the outside ; the question of her sins she 
had never faced ; and as she went on to read of the 
young officer’s subsequent life, she realised there 
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were depths of joy yet unknown to her,—a satis
faction he possessed to which she was a stranger. 
And why so ? she pondered, as she turned to the 
Scripture on which Hedley Vicars had rested for 
salvation. Was not that precious blood shed for 
her as well as for him ? Was not that Saviour 
worthy of her trust as well as his ? And would He 
cast her out if she came to Him ? Surely not I 
So just as she was, with her youth, her beauty and 
her riches, but with her sins and her unsatisfied 
heart, she came to Christ, and claimed as her own 
the precious truth that “the blood of Jesus Christy 
God’s Son, cleanseth from all sin.” And the 
moment she surrendered herself as a lost sinner to 
Him, that moment she heard by faith His gracious 
answer, “Thy sins are forgiven thee,” “and she 
felt . . . she was healed of that plague.” Peace, 
joy, satisfaction, filled her soul, and it was given 
her to confess her newly-known Lord among her 
large circle of friends and relatives.

From a few she met with sympathy, for they, 
too, had tasted that the Lord is gracious, but to 
most she was an enigma, or something worse.

And one thing troubled her. Her only sister, 
but a few months older than herself, had married 
a statesman holding an important post in India, 
but though far apart physically their loving inter
course had remained unbroken, and they were 
still the sharers of each other’s most intimate joys 
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and sorrows. But now-------- . With a sinking 
heart Lady W. felt that a terrible barrier had 
risen between them. The name that was music 
to her ears would meet no response from 
her much-loved sister ; her new joy and satis
faction would be scorned and ridiculed by her. 
So unbelief argued, and she hesitated to write that 
which she feared would separate them.

There came news,—awful news from India. 
The mutiny, with all its horrors, had broken out; 
her sister’s life might be in danger, or even if not, 
her husband’s official position must bring her the 
keenest anxiety and distress; what could she do to 
comfort her ? “ Oh, that she knew my Friend, my 
Lord, and Saviour! ” sighed Lady W., and taking 
up her pen she wrote a letter of loving sympathy, 
and freely told her of the joy and peace she herself 
possessed, of the solace and comfort she had 
found in the knowledge of Christ Jesus her Lord. 
With trembling she wrote, fearing how the letter 
would be received, and counting the long weeks 
till an answer could arrive. But half the time had 
expired, when her sister’s well-known handwriting 
reached her in a letter that had crossed her’s ; and 
oh, what a tale it told! With a mind full of 
anxiety, and a heart wrung with care and sorrow, 
in danger from the mutineers, fearing for her 
husband’as well as herself, and not knowing where 
io go for comfort or sympathy, the poor lady had 
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turned to Christ—to Him who said, “ Come unto 
me, all ye that labour and are heavy laden, and I 
will give you rest.” She had found in Him the 
Bearer of her sorrows as well as her sins, and so 
had written to acquaint her beloved sister of the 
peace and joy she now possessed, and to beg her 
to “ acquaint now thyself with him and be at 
peace! ”

Oh, the gladness that filled both hearts as they 
realised their deep natural affection now mingled 
with their yet deeper love in the Lord, and enjoyment 
of a sweeter, fuller interchange of confidence such as 
they had never known before.

My reader, “not many mighty, not many noble 
are called,” but the grace which reached these two 
sisters can reach even to you. There is nothing 
but the blood of Christ to cleanse the sins of a 
peeress or of a pauper ; nothing but the knowledge 
of Himself as a personal Saviour that can satisfy 
the heart of the highest or the lowest. Is He 
yours ? If not, why not ?

T.

“ The infusion of grace is the diffusion of it,” 
said an old writer. And another has added, “ As 
certainly as ever graceis infused into the soul, it will 
be diffused from it to others.” How can a Christian 
not desire the conversion of others ?
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GOD’S LOVE TO SINNERS
Dear soul! Will you read a little about the love 
of God to unworthy sinners ?

God loves poor sinners, but He hates their sins. 
God loves to bring poor sinners very near to 
Himself; but He cannot do this without putting 
their sins far away. Know this then, that you and 
your sins, cannot go to' heaven together; and if 
you die in your sins, you can go nowhere but to 
hell! Oh ! think of this.

You have been an offender against God, and He 
has been offended by you; you have been God’s 
enemy; you have also been your own enemy; you 
have been earning wages—the wages of sin. Sad 
wages, indeed I for the word of God says—“ The 
wages of sin is death.”

Is not this a sad state to be in ? And yet, sad 
as it is, you have no possible way of delivering 
yourself out of it. God sees you as having nothing 
but sin : and the wages of sin is death, yea, and 
after death the judgment.

But God loves poor sinners, even when they do 
not love Him ; and He wishes them to have some
thing better than their own wages. When they 
could not get it for themselves, He, in mercy, gives 
it to them. Therefore He sent from heaven His 
own dear Son, the Lord Jesus Christ, to deliver 
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poor sinners from the wages of their sin, and in 
place of their own wages to give them His free 
gift—even eternal life. And now, poor sinner, 
God invites you to receive the free gift of His love 
in the name of Jesus Christ. He could not offer 
it in another name, and you need not look for it in 
another name; for, “ there is no other name under 
heaven given among men whereby we must be 
saved.”

God comes to you, though His enemy ; and He 
beseeches you to be reconciled through the death 
of His dear Son. He meets you as a sinner, and 
tells you that He has made to be sin for us Him 
who knew no sin, that we might become the 
righteousness of God in Him. He not only per
mits a poor sinner to be reconciled, but He 
beseeches him to be reconciled ; for the Spirit of 
God by the apostle Paul says,—11 As though God 
did beseech you by us, we pray you in Christ’s stead 
be ye reconciled to God.” He says to His servant, 
“ Go out quickly into the streets and lanes of the 
city, and bring in hither the poor and the maimed, 
and the halt and the blind.” He says again, “ Go 
out into the highways and the hedges, and compel 
them to come in, that my house may be filled.”

An open door is made into the house of God> 
through the blood of the Lord Jesus Christ. A 
door is opened through which the greatest sinner 
can go in without any hindrance, leaving all his sins 
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behind him; for while the blood of Jesus never 
put a poor sinner away, but always brings him 
nigh, the same blood never brought a sin nigh but 
always puts it far away. For when the apostle 
speaks about sinners who believed in Christ, he 
says, 11 Ye, who sometimes were afar off, are made 
nigh by the blood of Christ ” ; but when he speaks 
about sin he says that“ Christ appeared to put away 
sin by the sacrifice of Himself.” Thus, the same 
sacrifice that brings the sinner nigh, puts the sin 
away ; for “ we have redemption by His blood, even 
the forgiveness of sins ; ” and therefore says the 
Lord, “Their sins and their iniquities will I 
remember no more.” Thus the sin, which God 
hates, He puts away; and the sinner, whom He 
loves, He brings nigh by faith ; and all through 
the blood of His dear Son.

The blood of Jesus has opened a new and living 
way into heaven for a poor sinner. It has raised 
a ladder from earth to heaven. The cross of 
Christ was set in the earth, and there His blood 
was shed; the mercy-seat of God is set in heaven, 
and there His blood is sprinkled. By His own 
blood He entered into the holy place, having 
obtained eternal redemption; and boldness is 
given to us to enter into the holiest by the same 
precious blood. Then, poor sinner, will you stay 
away when God says “ Come? ” Will you go to 
the world to make you merry, when God has 
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given his own dear Son to make you happy, as 
well as to save you from that everlasting misery, 
which is all the world can give you ? Will you go 
to a man to forgive your sins, when God sends you 
a message of forgiveness through the blood of His 
own dear Son ? Will you say “I am too great a 
sinner,” when God says that “ the blood of Jesus 
Christ His Son cleanseth us from all sin ? ” Will you 
say, “ I will wait a little longer,” when God says, 
“ Now is the accepted time, now is the day of sal
vation ? ” God calls on you to believe not in Jesus 
only but in a work that has been done ; and now to 
take comfort for your own soul, in all that Jesus 
has done for sinners.

And has not Jesus done enough to give peace to 
a guilty sinner ? Indeed He has. God is satisfied 
with the perfectness of the work of Christ; and 
will not you be satisfied too ? The resurrection is 
God’s assurance that the work of Christ is com
plete. Jesus was the believer’s substitute, put in 
the sinner’s place to bear the sins of many: He 
bore them on the cross ; but where were they in 
the resurrection ?

Blessed be God ! they were for ever put away; 
no longer borne by Jesus, but for ever forgiven to 
all who “ believe on Him who raised up Jesus our 
Lord from the dead; who was delivered for our 
offences, and was raised again for our justification.” 
Do you then believe ?



GOSPEL GLEANINGS 27

Are you well pleased with what Christ has done ? 
If you are, happy are you, for God delights in it 
exceedingly: yes, He delights in you too, as one 
with Him in whom is all His delight,—who 
stooped in death, and is now in resurrection. You 
are quickened together with Christ, raised up 
together with Christ, and made to sit together in 
Him in heavenly places.

To Him be glory, now and for ever. Amen.

RIGHTEOUSNESS FOR THE 
SINNER

“ For He (God) hath made Him (Christ) 
who knew no sin to be sin for us ; that we 
might be made the righteousness of God in 
Him ” (2 Cor. v. 21).

I feel I could speak with greater ease of the 
** love of God” than I could of the 11 righteousness 
of God.” Athough apprehending in measure the 
blessed truth of the “righteousness of God” 
revealed in the gospel, I may, perhaps, find it 
somewhat difficult to explain it adequately to 
others. Yet is it indeed a precious truth which 
when apprehended by faith is the greatest stability 
the soul can have. ’Tis indeed wonderful that the 
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very God against whom I have sinned should not 
•only forgive my sins, but count me righteous 
in Christ. ’Tis blessedly true, Himself declares it.

Objectively He (Christ) is my righteousness— 
He is made that to me of God (i Cor. i. 30, 31). 
As an old hymn puts it:—

‘ I have Thee for righteousness.’

All I have and do as a child of Adam is stained 
with sin. ’Tis a mercy if one has learnt that “ All 
our righteousnesses areas filthy rags” (Is. Ixiv. 6). 
From the Epistle to the Romans I learn that in 
the gospel of God His righteousness is “ revealed 
on the principle of faith to faith.”

In the law is the principle of works—“ This 
do, etc.” But in the gospel God makes known, 
apart from law, His righteousness by faith of 
Jesus Christ; it is unto all, but only upon all who 
believe.

All need that righteousness. “For there is no 
difference; for all have sinned, and come short of 
the glory.of God” (Rom. iii. 21-26). Hence, if we 
would be in the glory of God, we must have 
righteousness, and this He reveals in the gospel for 
faith. But on what ground ? “ The redemption 
that is in Christ Jesus.” “ God made Him, who 
knew no sin, to be sin for us.” Believing the 
testimony, resting by faith in that infinite atone
ment of Christ, I am “ made the righteousness of 
God inHim.”
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He—the sinless One—was made sin for me on 

the cross. ’Twas there God forsook His Christ, 
because only there was He made sin — that 
horrible thing that God cannot look upon, for He 
is holy. The uplifted brazen serpent is the figure 
which our Lord uses to set Himself forth 
(Numbers xxi. 9; John iii. 14).

It was a terrible necessity—if God was to be 
glorified as to sin, and the poor sinner to be saved t 
But all is done. Purification for sins has been made^

The blessed result for faith is that God counts 
me righteous in Christ risen. It is God acting 
consistently with all that the atoning sacrifice of 
Christ was and ever will be to Him. Ah ! ’tis 
what is due to Christ, for God was glorified in 
Him and by that work.

Truly the love of God is the blessed source of 
all; but the cross of Christ enables God to lavish 
in a perfectly righteous way all that His love 
delights to give.

11 ’Tis His great delight to bless us, 
Oh ! how He loves.”

He saves the vilest sinner, saves Him eternally,, 
saves him for His own eternal glory by Christ 
Jesus. And He is perfectly righteous in doing it 
because Jesus died. Oh ! what love of God to* 
give up His only-begotten Son ! What love of 
Christ to come forth to go to Calvary for God’s 
glory and the sinner’s salvation !
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What think you of all this my reader ? What, 
I pray you, think ye of Christ ? Will you not 
bow with grateful heart to Him for all He endured 
on that cross ? He was there for me ! He was 
there for you! Will you not bow that stubborn 
heart ? Hear Him say as His enemies nail Him 
to that cross, Father forgive them, for they 
know not what they do.”

Hear Him fcry as forsaken of His God when 
made sin by Him, “ My God, my-; God, why hast 
Thou forsaken Me ? ” Ah! that Holy Sufferer 
gave the answer, “ Thou art holy.”

Let me repeat it, to His praise, a holy God in 
perfect righteousness can save you now because 
Jesus died, if you will but now believe in Him.

W.J.T.B.

A “GREAT” SUPPER!
A “GREAT” MULTITUDE!

A man once made a great supper, and bade many 
to it. He also sent out his servant to tell them that 
were bidden to “ Come, for all things are now 
ready.” And (can you believe it ?) they all began to 
excuse themselves, some on one ground, and some 
on another. But this they all had, in common, 
—they begged off!
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Do you not think this was an insult to the good 
man, who thus gave such a free and hearty invita
tion ? What would you have done, if the invitation 
had been given to you ? Would you have so made 
light of it ? Perhaps you say, No.

But stay—have you not been invited ?—nay, 
have you not been urged to accept the invitation 
that is sent to you by God Himself through His 
blessed Word, and through His servants ? God 
desires not only to meet your need as a poor guilty 
sinner, but that you should know His joy in seeing 
you at His feast. For He is so bountiful a Giver, 
that His heart goes out for objects of His bounty. 
And He now invites you to “ Come.” What a 
feast He has provided 1 And if hungry, and restless, 
and unhappy, will you not turn to His provision 
for you—the Saviour Whom He sent into this 
world, that you might know Him as the Br^ad of 
Life sent down from heaven, that coming to Him 
you might receive the rest He offers you, and that 
your unhappiness may be turned into happiness 
and joy that shall never pass away. 11 Come unto 
Me . . . and I will give you rest.” “Believe 
on the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou shalt be saved.’’

“A great multitude, which no man could number 
stood before the throne, and before the Lamb, 
clothed with white robes; and palms in their 
hands, and they cried with a loud voice, saying, 
Salvation to our God, which sitteth upon the 



32 GOSPEL GLEANINGS

throne, and unto the Lamb ” (Rev. vii. 9, 10). These 
are happy ! Are they not ? A great multitude too ! 
Will you be happy as this company ? You cannot 
be unless now you come to Jesus to be washed 
from your sins by His precious blood, to be clothed 
by Him who makes us conquerors. He “ receiveth 
sinners ” still, though exalted on high, a Prince 
and a Saviour.

Come as you are, all guilty and ruined. He 
casts out none. Turn to Him who once died on 
Calvary, and bore on the tree God’s righteous 
judgment of sin, that to all who believe, God’s 
mighty redemption might be theirs ; their sins gone, 
and thus receiving Him, they become children of 
God, to live henceforth to Him who died for them.
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“WHY THOMPSON, YOU’RE 
WOUNDED ”

The interesting narrative in the February 
number of “ Gospel Gleanings,” recounting the 
profitable use made of the perusal of the Memoir 
of Captain Hedley Vicars in the case of a titled 
English lady, has brought vividly to my remem
brance the following circumstances.

A copy of the same book was presented to, and 
much valued 'by, my dear and only brother, who at 
the time was newly delivered from the thraldom of 
sin, and brought into the glorious liberty of a child 
of God, through faith in His Son, the Lord Jesus 
Christ. His was but a short Christian course, for 
the following year, on 14th August, 1856, he was 
called from this scene of weakness and suffering to 
the presence of the Lord who had redeemed him 
with His precious blood.

That copy of the Memoir of Captain Hedley 
Vicars I treasured in remembrance of that brother, 
and so it came to pass that I had it with me when, 
shortly afterwards, I visited a relative who was a 
farmer owning a considerable amount of hop-land. 
It was the season of hop-picking, and my relative, 
having become interested in the narrative of the 
conversion and Christian course of Captain Vicars, 
one day brought me the interesting tidings that, in 
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a neighbour’s hop-garden, there was a soldier 
working who had been in the Captain’s Company, 
in the 97th Regiment.

Furnished with this information, I next day made 
my way to the neighbour’s farm, with the book in 
my pocket, and entered the hop-garden. I soon 
had Sergeant Thompson pointed out to me. He 
was engaged in pulling the poles and taking them, 
laden with the bunches of ripe hops, to the bins, 
and removing those which had been stripped of 
their ‘‘fruit” by the busy fingers of the women 
pickers.

On my telling him I had something to say 
to him, he replied that if I would wait beside the 
same bins, as soon as he could be spared he would 
come and hear what I had to say. This gave me 
the opportunity to take the book from my pocket 
and prepare to open it at the frontispiece, where 
was the portrait of his Captain. So, when he 
joined me, I showed him the portrait and asked him 
this question : “ Do you know who that is ? ”

He seemed to be almost staggered by the sight, 
and after a few seconds of hesitation, he broke out 
and said, “ Why I he’s looking at me.” He could 
say very little more, and walked away, while I 
waited for him to return. He then made a kind 
of apology for leaving me so abruptly, saying, that 
the portrait had brought his Captain so vividly to 
mind, and that so unexpectedly, that he was unable 
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to say more until his emotion was somewhat 
calmed.

Either on that, or on the occasion of a second 
interview, he told me several circumstances con
nected with the camp-life of Captain Vicars. On 
the night when the Captain led his Company 
against the night sortie of the Russians, calling to 
them, “ This way 97th ! ” he fell wounded; the 
Sergeant being slightly wounded likewise, both 
were sent to the rear for attention in the hospital 
tent. Sergeant Thompson’s wound was in the 
head, and he showed me the silver plate which the 
doctors had introduced for the protection of his 
brain. Although we might expect that such a 
wound would unfit him for the duty of bearing his 
more seriously wounded Captain, he undertook and 
succeeded in carrying out that service of love. So 
it was that, taking Captain Vicars on his shoulders, 
he bore him to the rear.

The Captain, noticing that blood was trickling 
from the Sergeant’s head between his own fingers, 
as he steadied himself by holding on to the latter’s 
forehead, he expressed his concern in the words, 
“ Why, Thompson, you’re wounded.”

How beautifully do these words illustrate the 
truth in Heb. iv. 15: “ For we have not an high 
priest which cannot be touched with the feeling of 
our infirmities.” The precious context we do not 
just now dwell upon, although it appeals loudly for 
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us to do so. The same grace shines in Isa. Ixiii. 9, 
“ In all their affliction He was afflicted, and the 
angel of His presence saved them. In His love 
and in His pity He redeemed them ; and He bare 
them and carried them all the days of old.”

The love and care for the souls of the men under 
his command, which Captain Vicars had so abun
dantly exhibited, was the secret of the eagerness of 
Sergeant Thompson, although himself wounded 
also, to undertake the valued service of being Cap
tain Vicars’ bearer to the hospital tent; and the 
working of the same love caused him to have no 
power at first to speak of it when he saw the loved 
and familiar features in the portrait, until he broke 
out with “Why! he’s looking at me.”

How shall I meet those eyes ?
Mine on Himself I cast;

And own myself the Saviour’s prize;
Mercy from first to last.

T.J.

God is still calling you to repentance, “Yet have 
ye not returned unto Me, saith the Lord.” And if 
you still refuse to bow to His word Who presents 
Himself as a Saviour God ready to pardon now, 
and freely, it will be, “ Prepare to meet thy God, ’ 
before Whom you must appear for judgment, having 
despised His grace. Oh, harden not your heart 
but come just as you are and He will save.
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A NEW LEAF, OR A NEW 
LIFE?

For many years Mrs. H. had been an attendant 
at a “High” church, but its services, sacraments 
and confessional gave her no comfort. She felt that 
something was wrong; and greatly she desired to 
be and do better. The end of the year was ap
proaching, and she determined to “ turn over a 
new leaf ” with the new year. And in order to lose 
no time about it, she would go to the “ Watchnight 
Service,” and so start afresh in her effort to satisfy 
her own conscience. And that was a peculiarly 
solemn watchnight too, for not only the year, but 
the nineteenth century closed that night; she must 
make some resolution, she must do something, and 
do it then.

So at 10.30, on December 31st, 1900, Mrs. H. 
and her husband left their home to go to the church. 
Of course there would be a service there! But 
great was their astonishment to find the doors 
closed and the building in darkness. There was 
nothing for it but to return, and sadly Mrs. H. 
retraced her steps. How could she turn over a 
new leaf apart from her accustomed “means of 
grace ” were her thoughts.

It was bitterly cold, and she and her husband 
took the nearest way, when they noticed a well- 
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lighted building, where a service was evidently 
about to commence. There was no notice adver
tising it, but they entered the room to find it filled 
by a sober, if poor, congregation. And they were 
soon listening to an address that filled Mrs. H. 
with astonishment.

“Ye must be born again ” was the burden of it, 
and the preacher solemnly showed that no amount 
of “new leaves’’ could atone for sin, or blot out 
the guilty past. He told his hearers they were 
unfit for the presence of God, and “ condemned 
already ” ; that no resolutions, or prayers, or tears, 
or good deeds could avail; but that the Lord Jesus 
alone could give deliverance from sin and its con
sequences, and that He is the All-sufficient 
Saviour.

Earnestly he proclaimed that “ Through this Man 
is preached unto you the forgiveness of sins, and 
by Him all that believe are justified from all things ” 
(Acts xiii. 38), that “ God so loved the world, that 
He gave His only begotten Son, that whosoever 
believeth in Him should not perish but have ever
lasting life ” (Johniii. 16), and he besought his hearers 
there and then to submit themselves to the right
eousness of God, to believe the record that God 
has given of His Son, to be reconciled to Him.

“ I don’t know how it took place,” said Mrs. H. 
years afterwards, as she related the circumstances 
given above, “but realising it was just what I 
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needed, I asked the Lord to take me as I was, 
and as I left the hall I felt my prayer was an
swered.”

Yes, she “ felt in her body she was healed of her 
plague ” : and her feelings were not the cause of 
her faith, but the result of her trust in the word of 
Him who declares “ He that believeth on the Son 
hath everlasting life.” She felt it; and her friends 
and neighbours soon saw it. The new life pro
duced new fruit, even the “fruit of righteousness, 
which is by Jesus Christ, unto the glory and praise 
of God” (Philippians i. n).

It was not her old self improved, but a “ new 
creation in Christ Jesus,” a new year, and a new 
century ! “ Old things passed away ; behold, all 
things are become new.” And where had they 
passed ?

Mrs. H. soon learnt where. “ As Moses lifted 
up the serpent in the wilderness, even so must 
the Son of man be lifted up, that whosoever be
lieveth on Him should not perish, but have eternal 
life.” John iii. 14 taught her, as it tells you, dear 
reader, that if there is a divine necessity that you 
must be born again, or you can never see the 
kingdom of God, so there was an equal necessity 
for the Son of God, when in grace He had become 
the Son of man, to suffer on the tree for our sins, 
bearing there a holy God’s righteous judgment of 
them. He hung on the cross, the sinner’s Substitute ; 
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by Himself He made purification of sins; and 
God is now just and the Justifier of him that 
believeth in Jesus. His blood “cleanseth from 
all sin,” as the hymn expresses it—

“ It makes the ransomed soul as pure 
As if no sin had been ; ”

There are no blots remaining under the “ new leaf ” 
which, even if it could be kept clean, could never 
blot out the past; and being of the same material 
as they, must assuredly become as foul.

Instead of this, the believer knows Christ as his 
life; and “if, when we were enemies we were 
reconciled to God by the death of- His Son, much 
more, being reconciled, we shall be saved by His 
life ” (Rom. v. io). He who died for our sins, has 
been raised for our justification, and “ the life which 
I now live in the flesh,” says the word of God, “ I 
live by the faith of the Son of God, Who loved me, 
and gave Himself for me ” (Gal. ii. 20),

Dear unconverted soul, you cannot make your
self a whit more acceptable to God by any efforts of 
your own. You can, however, come just as you 
are, and He will receive you in your sins, and say 
to you, “ Thy sins are forgiven,” “ Go in* peace.” 
Then, indeed, it will be your delight to please Him 
and He will enable you to do so by His Spirit.

T.
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THE MOTHER’S SAILOR BOY 
IN “THE GOOD HOPE”

“ I am going to see your sister this evening, 
and what message from you shall I take her ? ”

“ Give her my love and say I hope she is 
better,” replied a Christian patient in the hospital.

“ Is that the only message you wish to send 
her?”

“Well, tell her I hope we shall meet in heaven.”
“ Thank you, that is the kind of message I hoped 

you would send.”
It was duly delivered to her sick sister, who for 

some fifteen years had suffered from paralysis. 
Physically unable to move without assistance, she 
was even more helpless spiritually. Like very 
many others she thought she had to do something 
to obtain salvation. I showed her from the testi
mony of God’s own word that Christ had done 
everything necessary for the salvation of all who 
believe, and salvation should be hers, without any 
effort of her own, if she would accept the free gift 
of God.

This was indeed “good news,” just what she 
had long needed to satisfy her poor heart’s deep 
longing, and before I left she commissioned me to 
tell her sister that she hoped they would meet in 
heaven.
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She grew in grace, and in spirit found it to be 
sweet indeed to rest for her soul’s salvation upon 
the finished work of Christ. But she yearned for 
her dear husband, that he too might be saved. 
Her eyes often filled with tears as she spake of 
him. We often prayed together for him.

Cancer developed. Her sufferings were acute. 
When her married sailor son came to see her, he 
could not understand his mother being so trustful 
and patient.

“ Mother,” he said, “ I cannot make out how you 
can be as you are, suffering like you do.”

“ My son, God will not put upon me more than 
I can bear.”

As the son was a Reservist, he had been called 
up for active service when the Home Fleets were 
placed on a test war footing in July, 1914. He 
came to wish his greatly afflicted mother “ Good
bye.”

His heart seemed tender. “ Mother, I wish I 
had taken your advice when I was younger.”

She gave him words of motherly good counsel, 
and he joined his ship. War being declared in 
August, his services were retained on board.

Week followed week, but no news of her son 
reached his sorrowing mother. “ If only I knew 
he was saved ” she moaned. Then together once 
more we prayed for his personal safety; yea 
for his soul’s salvation.
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It happened on November ist. A door open for 
service was most unexpectedly closed. I felt very 
disappointed. What service was still open for me 
to enter into ?

I thought of that afflicted and anxious mother. I 
found her suffering acutely and extremely anxious 
about her son. I told her the Lord was able to 
change his heart. I reminded her how the Philip
pian gaoler in Acts xvi. had gone to sleep a cruel 
keeper, and before the morning light God had 
changed his heart so that he became a loving dis
ciple of the Lord Jesus.

Again we pleaded with God that his soul 
might be saved. And we learnt afterwards that 
at that very time, his ship, the Good Hope had 
sighted the German Fleet in the South Pacific. 
Four hours after, the firing began, and presently 
the Good Hope sank with all her crew.

Well, blessed be God, He hears the prayers of 
His own, but no prayers of others can avail for you, 
unless you turn to Him in faith. Oh, call upon 
Him now to save you. Don’t put off another 
moment. Now is the accepted time, behold now 
is the day of salvation. He is waiting to hear your 
cry. Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ and thou 
shalt be saved.

A.J.
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SAINT OR SINNER?
Reader! Have you ever thought what is the 

difference between a saint and a sinner ? and can 
you decide which you are !

God says “ all have sinned and come short of 
the glory of God.” “ There is none righteous, no, 
not one.” A saint, then, is not a person who has 
made himself better than his neighbours, however 
moral he may be. In God’s sight all are alike 
unclean as to their nature. “ Who can bring a clean 
thing out of an unclean ? Not one.”' And all have 
sinned in their ways,—44 there is not a just man upon 
the earth that doeth good and sinneth not.” “For 
whosoever shall keep the whole law and yet offend 
in one point, he is guilty of all.”

A saint then is not a man without sin, or without 
an evil nature. Nor is he one who by a long 
course of piety (as is often supposed) has reached 
a state of holiness or perfection. No. It is 
neither what he is naturally, or what he has done 
which constitutes any one a saint. No one was ever 
born a saint—nor has any qne ever made himself a 
saint by his good works. Some people are more 
amiable, kind and moral than others, but the most 
amiable kind and moral are sinners and must be
come saints or they will as surely be shut out of 
heaven as the most vile and hateful and immoral.
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Heaven will be peopled with saints, and hell with 
sinners, and this world will furnish the people for 
both. Moreover, if a man dies a saint or sinner 
he will remain so for eternity. How all-important 
then to know which I am—yea, to have it decided 
beyond question.

What then is a saint ? God says “a sanctified 
one ”—that is, one who was neither holy by birth, or 
life, but one who has been made holy; or sanc
tified.

Reader, do you receive the Scriptures as the 
word of God ? Have you bowed to what He 
says ? Listen, “ Know ye not that the unrighteous 
shall not inherit the kingdom of God ? Be not 
deceived: neither fornicators, nor idolaters, nor 
adulterers, nor effeminate, nor abusers of them
selves with mankind, nor thieves, nor covetous, nor 
drunkards, nor revilers, nor extortioners shall in
herit the kingdom of God ” (i Cor. vi. 9, 10). 
What a list of human wickedness ! Do you find 
yourself here ? Remember that he who could 
say, “ touching the righteousness which is in the law 
blameless ” had also to say of himself “ the law 
slew me ”—“ I had not known sin but by the law ” 
—except the law had said li thou shalt not covet” 
(Rom. vii.). Have you found that the law is spiri
tual ? has its application to our thoughts—desires— 
looks—as well as ways, (Matt. v. 20-28—Read 
this and see how you can stand it).
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“ Thy law demands a perfect heart, 
But we’re defiled in every part.”

Who then can be a saint ? Listen again and you 
will hear God telling those He has warned, in the 
very next verse. “ And such were some of you : 
but ye are washed, but ye are “sanctified but ye 
are justified in the name of the Lord Jesus, and by 
the Spirit of our God ” (i Cor. vi. n). Saints 
then were once sinners, many of them of the deepest 
dye. But now they are washed, sanctified, justified, 
Have you been ? Has this great work been done 
to you, for you ? We entreat you make not light 
of it. Sinners for hell—saints for heaven. Yes, 
washed, sanctified, justified ones for heaven—the 
unwashed, unholy, unjust for hell! and both 
eternally!

You cannot wash yourself, for “ though thou 
wash thee with nitre, and take thee much soap, yet 
thine iniquity is marked before me saith the Lord 
God.”

Baptism will not wash you. Many a baptised 
one will be among the unwashed in hell. No, my 
reader, it is 11 by the Spirit of our God.” It is being 
“ bom again ”—“ born of water and the Spirit ”— 
“the washing of water by the word” The work of 
God’s Spirit in thee, the work of God’s Son/or 
thee. No washing but “ by the Spirit of our God ” 
—no justification but “ in the name of the Lord 
Jesus.” Are you washed ? If so—Christ is precious \ 
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yea, is all to you. You trust in His blood—believe 
on His Name—rejoice' in Him. Do you despise 
Christ, think little or nothing of Him ?—you are 
no saint, whatever you may call yourself ! See to 
it my reader, if you would enter into the city of the 
saints—you must have title, and meetness—you 
must be “ washed, sanctified, justified/’ You must 
be a saint now to be a saint in heaven—none are 
made there, but here. So, on the other hand, hell 
does not make sinners—but it is their final habita
tion. Which are you now, saint or sinner ?

J.B.
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ENCOURAGING THIEVES
On a Sunday evening, several years since, along 

with some fellow workers, chiefly in the Sunday 
school, I was one of a little company of out-door 
preachers. We had selected a “pitch” at the 
corner of a turning from the main road, where a 
large spur-stone, planted for the protection of the 
adjoining building, afforded a very convenient 
elevation for the speaker. One or two others had 
given short addresses, and I had just had time to 
say a few words, when two policemen drew near, and 
one of them ordered us in rather abrupt and almost 
angry accents, to discontinue; remarking on the 
inconvenience to the public through the crowding 
on the footpath, and enforcing his complaint by the 
observation, “ It is encouraging thieves.”

To this last remark one of our little company 
replied, “Yes, we are encouraging thieves to come 
to Jesus.” How appropriate was this rejoinder! I 
believe it made a profitable impression on more 
than one of those who heard it. How thankworthy 
to God if such was its effect on the one whose utter
ance had given occasion for it. It recalls a 
somewhat similar incident recorded of an old 
English Squire, who, being a J.P., and feeling 
much annoyed by the presence of gipsies in the 
neighbourhood of his mansion, chose, one morning, 
for his constitutional ride, to go in the direction of 
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their encampment, that he might judge for himself 
if any of them were engaged in nefarious 
practices as would bring them within the pale 
of the law, and, in consequence, to be brought 
before him, charged with offences which, if proved, 
would afford him the opportunity of passing 
sentences calculated to deter them and their 
companions from acts of pilfering or wilful damage.

He presently observed in one corner of a field a 
group of the gipsies, apparently engrossed in some
thing of common and absorbing interest. He 
thereupon guides his cob in their direction, 
carefully taking advantage for the hiding of his 
approach, of the screen of a tall hedgerow. Through 
a convenient gap, he obtained a good view of the 
group, and was not a little surprised to find that 
they were occupied in listening to the voice of his own 
daughter who was seated in their midst with an open 
Bible in her lap. On making this discovery, he 
turned the head of his cob, and went back to his 
mansion, reflecting upon this interesting event, 
while his thoughts took a turn which prompted the 
inward acknowledgment: “ My girl is doing far 
more to prevent lawless behaviour on the part of 
these gipsies than I could effect by magisterial 
sentences.”

How remindful are these circumstances of the 
words we read in Mark ii. 15-17. “And it 
came to pass that, as Jesus sat at meat in 
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his house, many publicans and sinners sat also 
together with Jesus 'and His disciples: for 
there were many, and they followed Him. And 
when the scribes and Pharisees saw Him eat with 
publicans and sinners, they said unto His disciples, 
How is it that He eateth and drinketh with 
publicans and sinners ? When Jesus heard it, He 
saith unto them, They that are whole have no need 
of the physician, but they that are sick : I came 
not to call the righteous, but sinners to repentance.”

Beautifully also are we taught the same lesson by 
the opening verses of Luke xv. 11 Then drew near 
unto Him all the publicans and sinners for to hear 
Him,” with the three-fold instruction of the 
parables which follow—the lost sheep, the lost 
piece of silver, and the prodigal son. Do they not 
prepare us to appreciate that beautiful gospel hymn, 
from which we select the first and fourth verses:

“ Come ye sinners, poor and wretched, 
Come—*tis mercy’s welcome hour.

Jesus ready stands to save you,
Full of pity, joined with power : 

He is able,
He is willing; doubt no more.

“Come ye weary, heavy laden, 
Bruised and mangled by the fall I 

If you tarry till you’re better,
You will never come at all:

Not the righteous—
Sinners, Jesus came to call.”

T. J.
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OLD ABRAHAM
“ And when Abram was ninety years old and 

nine, the Lord appeared to him,” in patriarchal 
days long ago ; and by His Spirit in His word He 
revealed Himself to Abraham’s namesake at the 
same age in the day of grace.

Born toward the close of the seventeenth century, 
Abraham entered the British army as a youth, and 
fought under Marlborough in many a hard cam
paign. For fifty years he bore all the vicissitudes 
of a soldier’s life in those stirring times, and at last 
retired, a veteran full of scars and honour, to spend 
his few remaining years in the quiet of his native 
Sussex village.

Yet still those years lengthened out. (Seventieth, 
eightieth, ninetieth birthday he recorded, and 
hale and hearty the old man went about the 
rustic duties that formed so strange a contrast 
to his earlier military career. But he was not 
happy. Death, so often fearlessly faced on the 
battlefield, assumed a different aspect now that 
its approach was so slow and noiseless; and 
that which comes after death—judgment — 
loomed dark and terrible before him. He had a 
Bible and he read it. He had a prayer-book, too, 
in which he followed devoutly the service at the 
village church on Sunday, and then listened eagerly 
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to the sermon to hear if possible words whereby 
he should be saved. But, alas! the lessons, and 
the prayers, and the sermon were hopelessly at 
variance. There was nothing in the latter to 
remind him that he had a soul that must be saved 
or lost, and whatever weight the word of God 
might have on his conscience at the beginning of 
the service, it seemed crowded out by the political 
or satirical discourse that followed,—for Abraham 
lived in a day when a clergyman has been known 
to apologise for mentioning the name of Christ in 
his sermon !

No wonder poor old Abraham got puzzled. Was 
there anything at all in religion when its ministers 
made so little of it ? But perhaps the parson of 
his village was an exception ? He would try. So 
the old man went to the neighbouring hamlet. 
Here and there, to the many little churches within 
walking distance of his Southdown home, the 
veteran wandered, but in none did he hear the 
good news he wanted. God was,—and is,— 
“ preaching peace,” but the lips of His professing 
servants were sealed to it. Yet He whose Spirit 
had shown the old man his need and danger would 
not leave him to perish in darkness and ignorance. 
Like the Ethiopian eunuch of old he wanted some
one to guide him, and another Philip was sent.

The quiet of the village was disturbed. The 
“ Hall ” had passed into new hands, so rumour 
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said; and before long the sound of saw and 
hammer told that alterations were being made in 
the fine old structure. Then,—strange to relate,— 
whispers floated about that its new owner was 
turning it into a chapel, and that services were to 
be held in the capacious rooms on the ground floor, 
while the family would occupy the upper part 
only; and then it was openly stated that,—titled 
lady though she was,—the place belonged to a 
Methodist. Hated name ! At that time given to 
all who loved our Lord Jesus Christ in sincerity.

Abraham was disgusted. No, he would have 
nothing to do with that sort of thing. Yet when 
the services were commenced, and neighbours 
began to tell of the strange words spoken there, 
curiosity gained the upper hand, and the old man, 
then approaching his hundredth year, wended his 
way to the Hall. And for the first time in his 
life he heard a sermon that agreed with the Book 
he knew as the Word of God. For the first time 
he heard it proved from that word that he was a 
sinner,—a lost sinner; but “this is a faithful 
saying, and worthy of all acceptation, that Christ 
Jesus came into the world to save sinners,”—to 
save him. And the preacher went on to tell of the 
way by which God can save,—righteously save,— 
sinners ; by the death, the blood-shedding, the 
atonement of His beloved Son, Who

“ took the guilty culprit’s place 
And suffered in his stead; ” 
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and how because His work was finished, justice 
satisfied, righteousness vindicated, God had raised 
Him from the dead, and seated Him at His own 
right hand. And il through this Man (oh, did he 
hear aright ?) is preached unto you the forgiveness 
of sins, and by Him all that believe are justified 
from all things” (Acts xiii. 38, 39).

The glory of God in the face of Jesus Christ 
appeared indeed to old Abraham, and unable to 
control his emotion he turned to his neighbour, 
exclaiming, 0 This is what I wanted, and here will 
I bide ! ” And there, indeed he did abide. Seldom 
was the fine old figure with its hoary crown of 
glory absent when the word of the truth of the 
gospel was proclaimed in the hall ; but whether 
here, or at home, did old Abraham ‘‘keep himself 
in the love of God,” as the abiding place of his soul. 
Death, judgment, nay, the glory of God had no 
terrors for him now; he knew that the brighter 
the light, the more perfect must appear the result 
of the finished work of Calvary.

Yet even the centenarian must “endure hardness 
as a good soldier of Jesus Christ ” when enlisted 
under His banner. And “ a man’s foes shall be 
they of his own household.” His old wife, 
younger than he, but by no means juvenile, had no 
sympathy with her husband’s “ new religion,” 
and many a mocking taunt did he endure from 
her.
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One day, howevet, an awful darkness crept over 
the village as the heavy thunderclouds gathered on 
the Downs, and a sudden thrill of dread passed 
over the heart of the aged mocker, as she and a 
neighbour woke up to the fact that it was un
usual, and they thought, unnatural. Full of 
terror they rushed into the cottage, exclaiming, 
“ Abraham, Abraham, pray for us. The day of 
judgment has come ! ”

“ What’s the matter, dame ? ” kindly enquired 
her husband.

“ The day of judgment has come ! Can’t you 
see ? Oh, pray ! pray ! ” repeated the terrified 
woman.

“ Then that is very good news for me, for I 
shall see my Saviour directly,” was the calm 
reply, as he knelt and prayed that before that day 
came, his wife and neighbour might be ready to 
meet it; “ but the storm passed, and so did their 
fears,” he had afterwards to relate.

You may smile, dear reader, at the old woman’s 
fears ; but are you any more ready to meet it, than 
she ? The day of judgment will come; the Lord 
Jesus Christ, who is longsuffering, not willing that 
any should perish, will come; and when He rises 
and shuts to the door, He will shut you inside or 
out. What is your relation to Him ? Old 
Abraham could say “ we have known and believed 
the love that God hath to us........................ Herein 



58 GOSPEL GLEANINGS

is love with us made perfect, that we may have 
boldness in the day of judgment; because as He 
is, so are we in this world"’ (i John iv. 16, 17). 
His wife had not known it, and refused to believe 
it.

Which is true of you ?
T.

INCIDENTS IN THE LIFE OF 
C/ESAR MALAN

He wished to revisit with us the picturesque 
gorges, north of the Jura, which he had explored in 
his youth, and remembered with enthusiasm ever 
since. Taking the boat from Geneva to Lausanne, 
he and one of his sons went on foot to Yverdon, no 
opportunity being missed by him of proclaiming the 
gospel.

On the lake of Neufchatel I remember well 
sketching him seated in the bow of the boat, with a 
young man at his side, to whom he was speaking 
about his soul. His New Testament was in his 
hand, while a mountaineer, leaning against the 
gunwale, let his pipe go out as he listened to him.

A few days after, we climbed, one glorious evening, 
the road ascending from Bienne, and following the 
torrent of Suze. Reaching the inn at Sonceboz, my 
father, as he unhooked his knapsack, said to the 
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landlady that he intended having evening prayers 
after supper, and that if she and her household liked 
to come they would be welcome.

“ We don’t require that sort of thing here,” she 
replied, apparently very much pressed with business, 
adding one or two expressions of impatience. There
upon my father forthwith resumed knapsack and 
staff, saying to me, as he did so, “ Do you feel 
up to another hour’s walking ? ” little heeding the 
amazement of our would-be hostess, who was 
anxious to detain us. “ Come, boys, I cannot pass 
the night under a roof where there is no desire for 
prayer, and no fear of God.”

A few minutes afterwards, as we were following 
the road leading from Sonceboz through pine woods 
to the defile of Pierre-Pertuis, we came up to some 
waggons laden with planks, which were going in 
our direction. My father called to me, and pointing 
out a tall young man who was driving the first o^ 
them, gave me a tract, asking me to hand it to him 
from him.

The driver thanked me very politely, and I 
rejoined my travelling companion, who had stopped 
for a moment to admire a particular part of the land
scape. In a few moments, however, the man to whom 
I had given the tract, and who had set to work to 
read it aloud to his mates, came up to me, and 
asked me to request my father to explain to them 
a few things in it which they could not understand.



60 GOSPEL GLEANINGS

My father joined the men, and we left them coming 
on slowly after us, and keeping alongside of the 
waggons.

Shortly afterwards, when they had rejoined us, 
I overheard him, as he stretched out his hand to the 
man who had read the tract, inviting him and his 
companions to our evening worship at Tavannes. 
They promised to come, and kept their word. 
“ W^s it not the Lord who drew us away from 
Sonceboz ? ” he asked me, when we were by 
ourselves.

The next morning we started at the dawn of day. 
After having walked for about two hours, we went 
to a village inn to have some coffee. Whilst we 
were waiting for it, my father noticed that the young 
woman in attendance stopped from time to time to 
put her apron to her eyes. “ You seem to be in 
trouble,” he said to her. “ Alas, sir, only a few 
days ago I lost my poor husband, and of course I 
am very unhappy.” Making room for her beside 
him on the form, “Come here, my poor woman,” 
he said, “let me speak to you of the comforting 
truths of the gospel.” He had not got far when 
his companion interrupted him by asking if she 
might go and fetch her friend Jeanette. “ She will 
be delighted to hear you,” she explained, li she, too, 
speaks to me often of these good things.” Soon 
she returned with a young peasant, and we left my 
ather alone with them.
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A moment afterwards, he beckoned to us through 
the window to go with him to visit Jeanette’s 
father, who was lying ill, close by. We were 
conducted to a little wooden house, and into a large 
room, at the end of which, near the window, lay a 
white haired old man. “ Father,” said she, “ I 
have brought you a minister of the gospel.” “ God 
be praised,” said the invalid, as my father seated 
himself at his side, soon discovering in him signs 
of genuine and touching piety. In the conversation 
which followed, he asked him how he had arrived 
at a knowledge of his Saviour.

“ On this bed,” he replied, “ where I have lain for 
many years ; and through reading a book written by 
a Mr. Malan of Geneva. Ah ! had I not been aged 
and infirm, I should long ago have gone there to 
see him. Look here, sir, you cannot think how 
earnestly I have entreated the Lord that I might 
see him before I died. For a long time I thought 
He would grant my desire, but I’m afraid I shall 
have to give it up.”

I stole a glance at my father, who was sitting 
silently looking at his hands. 11 What is the name 
of the book you referred to ? ” he suddenly enquired 
as he raised his head. “ Stay,” was the reply,, 
u here it is, it’s always by me,” and he drew from 
under his pillow a well worn copy of one of the 
earliest editions of my father’s hymns, and handed 
it to riiy father. “ Do you sing any of these then ? ”
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asked my father, as he turned over the leaves.
“ Oh, Jeanette knows some of them; she often 

sings them to me, and I derive pleasure and profit 
whenever I hear them,” adding, as though speaking 
to himself, “ If I could only see the dear gentleman 
who wrote those beautiful hymns ; he must be a 
good Christian.”

“ Listen, brother,” said my father . “ These 
young gentlemen and I have just come from 
Geneva.” “You have come from Geneva ? Then 
perhaps you have seen Mr. Malan ? ”

“ Certainly I have; we all know him well; and I 
can assure you, that if he were here, he would remind 
you that he had only been a feeble and imperfect 
instrument of good to you; and he would speak to 
you, above all, not of himself, a poor sinner as you 
are, but of the eternal grace and perfection of our 
blessed Lord.”

The conversation lasted a few moments longer ; 
my father prayed; then, when we had sung 
together one of the hymns which Jeanette knew, he 
prepared to leave, telling her that he was to preach 
the next day, Sunday, at Moutiers. When he had 
got to the door, however, he stopped, and returning 
once more to the bed, where the old man was lying 
with folded hands, said to him, with emotion, “ My 
father, God Himself to Whom you will so soon 
depart, has granted your prayer. I am Malan, of 
Geneva—your brother in the faith of our blessed 
Saviour.”
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The poor old man, fixing his streaming eyes upon 

him, in a long ardent gaze, and slowly raising his 
trembling hand, exclaimed, " Now, bless me, bless 
me, before I die! You, whom I have so long 
prayed God to send me, bless me, now that I have 
the joy of seeing you ! ” Falling on his knees at 
the bedside, my father replied, in tones which 
betrayed his deep feeling, “You ought rather to 
bless me, for you are old enough to be my father. 
But all blessing comes from God alone ; let us once 
more ask it of Him together.” And, folding in his 
arms the lowly brother whom he felt he should 
never see again till they met in the better country, 
he invoked upon him “the peace which Jesus 
gives,” and we left the hamlet.

Extracted

“ How many there are who think that Christians 
are a miserable set! You say perhaps, * Let me 
sing my song.’ Ay, but my dear friends, we like to 
sing a song that will last ; we don’t like your 
songs—they are all froth, like bubbles on the 
breaker, and they will soon die away, and be lost 
Give me a song that will last; give me one that 
will not melt. Oh ! give me not the dreamster’s 
gold; he hoards it up and says, * I’m rich,’ and 
when he wakes, his gold is gone ! But give me 
songs in the night, for they are songs I sing for 
ever.” C.H.S.
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RESURRECTION HYMN

11 Christ is’risen,” is the cry, 
Gone to heaven above the sky— 
He who died upon the tree 
Risen has victoriously—

Glory, Glory, Amen t

Yes, the tomb is opened sure, 
Stones could not the Lord immure— 
Empty is the vault, for He 
Risen has victoriously—

Glory, Glory, Amen !

He is Lord, the Son of God I 
Blessed is Earth on which He trod— 
Lonely is the tomb, for He 
Risen has victoriously—

Glory, Glory, Amen!

Roman arms could never stay 
His uprising—things of clay 1 
Baffled is the grave, for He 
Risen has victoriously—

Glory, Glory, Amen 1
T.G.IA;'^
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XL
“POLL RAMSEY”

It is just eleven years since the subject of this 
memoir “ fell asleep through Jesus,” and probably 
few are living now who knew her by the name 
that heads this paper. If it should fall into the 
hands of any who remember her and who are 
still strangers to the Saviour who loved her and 
washed her from her sins in His own blood, let 
me urge them to come to Him as she did, and not 
to delay; for though He still waits tp be gracious, 
“ the time is short.”

A quiet road of modern houses now occupies the 
ground where once Poll Ramsey kept the notorious 
house known as the “ Jolly Sailors,” and policemen 
whose duty led them to that locality always took 
care to go in pairs. At length the place became 
so vile it was suppressed; and Poll united herself 
in marriage to a neighbour who owned a good many 
of the wretched hovels in the street; and having 
relinquished his former' profession as a burglar, 
now gained a livelihood by letting lodgings to bad 
women and criminals of all kinds.

It was an awful sink of an iniquity, but there 
were those near by who believed that their Master 
is indeed a “ Friend of publicans and sinners,” and 
that He came “not to call the righteous, but 
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sinners,” so that Poll and her husband were just 
the ones for whom He came and for whom He 
died. And the missionary’s wife, with her bright 
smile and winning manner, succeeded at last in 
becoming friendly with Poll and getting tracts 
into the house, although for some time her hus
band could do nothing with the man. Gradually, 
however, he became civil, but nothing would 
induce either of them to enter the j mission room 
close by.

At last, one morning both Poll and her husband 
were startled by hearing that a neighbour had 
ruptured a blood-vessel and died suddenly. Sup
pose death had entered ;No. 18 instead of No. 22 I 
The bereaved widower began to feel the call might 
have been for him instead of his wife : he had 
always been a bitter enemy to “religion,” though, 
to tell the truth, the missionary had been very kind 
to him ; so he began to close his shop on Sunday, 

, and go down to the mission hall, and say why he 
did so too.

It was only the second Sunday after he came to 
this decision that the landlord of No. 18 lay in bed 
at 6 o’clock in the evening. He was not ill, only 
idle. As he lay there the sound of singing came 
floating up the street. The workers at the Hall 
were having an open-air meeting before their 
evening service, and as warm, hearty singing 
reached his ears, a strong impulse seized him to 
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get up and go to the service, as he knew his neigh
bour was doing. He resisted it, but made a 
resolution to go in future. The next day he met 
the missionary, and to his surprise asked if he would 
let him come ?

* Seeing I and my wife have pressed you so 
often, you have no need to ask so stupid a question. 
I should only be too glad to see you there ! ’ was 
the reply. And down in the missionary’s heart 
the thought came, ‘ I don't understand him, but 
God does,’ and an earnest prayer went up to the 
throne of grace that God’s own blessed word 
might convince him of sin and bring him to the 
Saviour.

The old man kept his resolution and came ; nay, 
more, he never missed coming whenever he saw 
the missionary go up; and as “ faith cometh by 
hearing, and hearing by the word of God, so did 
the ex-burglar receive the truth that Christ died 
for his sins, according to the Scriptures, and that 
He was buried and that He rose again, according 
to the Scriptures.” “ If any man be in Christ, he 
is a new creature,” and marvellous indeed was 
the change wrought by the grace of God in that 
fallen and depraved man. Touching, too, was his 
affection and childlike confidence in the one who 
had been God’s messenger to him until, about four 
years after his conversion, this other robber was 
welcomed by his Lord into paradise.
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A large number of people were present at his 

funeral, the neighbours all round bearing evidence 
to the change in his life. All this time, however, 
Poll had remained obdurate, and steadily refused 
to come under the sound of< the preaching. But 
she knew better than any the reality of her 
husband’s conversion, and after his death she began 
to attend the services that had been so blessed to 
him, and she also joined the “ mothers’ meeting ” 
held in the mission hall.

At the beginning of the new year a tea was given' 
to the women attending the meeting, followed by 
an intensely earnest Gospel address. The word of 
God in the hand of the Holy Spirit, proved itself 
to be indeed * quick and powerful,’ and as they left 
the hall no less than eight of the poor women 
present confessed the Lord Jesus as their 
Saviour.

Among them was the once depraved Poll 
Ramsey. For her, as for her husband—as for 
any other who trusts in Jesus—“old things had 
passed away, and all things become new.” The 
meetings formed her great delight. ‘They have 
a charm I never experienced before. I don’t know 
how it is, but I seem to understand all that is said 
now.’ Ah, the babes in the family of God have 
“an unction from the Holy One and know all 
things ” (i John ii. 20).

A few months later sickness came upon her, 
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which all around thought must prove fatal, but not 
a cloud darkened her sky,

‘ I think the end has come, she whispered. ‘ Oh, 
I hope so. I have no desire to stay. I want to be 
at home.’

‘ Are you sure of your acceptance with God ? ’ 
she was asked.

* I have never doubted since I trusted Christ! 
Oh, it has been a happy time to me ! And the 
happy times I have spent in the hall! Just to think 
I would never go over there before ! How much I 
have missed ! ’ How much you have missed and 
are missing, dear reader, if you have not trusted 
Christ ! Take care you don’t miss eternal hap
piness. Poll’s desire was not then granted. Her 
Lord had work for her to do and lessons for her to 
learn, and she was raised up again.

Several years later the missionary was called to 
her late one night. He found her quite uncon
scious, but the following day she had rallied, and 
was able to speak a little. To test her he said, * I 
did not at all like the look of things last night ! ’

Calmly she replied, ‘No, I was, and am, very 
ill, but it is all right. I know Jesus will receive 
me, and I am perfectly content to abide His will.’

Patience was having its perfect work; yet even 
• then she was again called to wait. Ten years 
more, the latter part of which was marked with 
great feebleness of body, yet with ever-increasing 
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assurance of the grace of God to her, and then, 
somewhat suddenly, the Shepherd who had sought 
and found and carried her for over a quarter of a 
century, gently took her to His fold above. “ And 
when he cometh home he saith, Rejoice with me, 
for I have found my sheep which was lost. I say 
unto you, that likewise joy shall be in heaven over 
one sinner that repenteth, more than over ninety 
and nine just persons, which need no repentance.” 
(Luke xv. 6, 7).

T.

“ BEHOLD HE PRAYETH ”

These words were spoken by the Lord Himself 
concerning Saul of Tarsus, who was afterwards 
known as Paul, the Apostle. The chapter in 
which they occur (Acts ix.) begins thus: “ And 
Saul, yet breathing out threatenings and slaughter 
against the disciples of the Lord ” ; then in verse 11 
we read that the Lord Himself spake to a certain 
disciple, named Ananias, and said unto him, 
“ Arise and go . . . and inquire in the house of 
Judas, for one called Saul, of Tarsus : for, behold, 
he prayeth.” These last three words are spoken 
as witnessing to the reality of the conversion of 
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this chosen vessel to bear the Name of the Lord 
before Gentiles, and kings and the children of 
Israel (ver. 15). A study of the life of Paul from 
this point to the end of his course, as disclosed in 
the book of The 4cts and the fourteen Epistles of his 
writing, shows in the most unmistakable way that 
this mark of his true conversion characterised him 
until as “ Paul the aged,” he could write to his son 
Timothy, and say, l' I am now ready to be offered, 
and the time of my departure is at hand M (2 Tim. 
iv. 6). Let us take note of a few of these examples*

It was with fasting and prayer that the church 
at Antioch, in obedience to the bidding of the 
Holy Ghost, laid their hands on Barnabas and 
Saul, and se it them away on the work to which 
the Lord had called them (Acts xiii. 1-3). When, 
bidden of the Lord, with his new companion Silas, 
he went into Macedonia, they began their testi- 
rdony t iere at a place by a riverside where prayer 
was wont to be made (xvi. 13); then in verse 16 
the constant habit of prayer comes into simple, 
but manifest, evidence in the expression “ As we 
went to prayer,” while in the prison with their 
backs smarting, and their feet fast in the stocks, at 
midnight, Paul and Silas prayed and sang praises 
unto God (ver. 25). How repeatedly we meet in his 
epistles such expressions as “always in every 
prayer of m ne,” as witnessing to his own habit of 
soul, and by way of exhorting his brethren to a 
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like exercise, such as " Pray without ceasing,” and 
“Brethren, pray for us” (i Thess, v. 17, 25); 
while in 1 Tim. ii. 1, we find the whole-hearted 
breathing of prayer expressed in the words, 
“ I exhort, therefore, that, first of all, supplications, 
prayers, intercessions, and giving of thanks, be 
made for all men,” etc. Thus has God preserved 
for our instruction, edification and exhortation, the 
witness of His word to the way in which He 
sustained in His servant that which characterised 
the beginning of the work of His own grace in his 
soul, as expressed in the words, “ Behold, he 
prayeth.”

There is a beautiful illustration of the working of 
the same spirit of faith in the memoirs of Dr. 
Morrison, the first Protestant Missionary to 
China. When he first went out, owing to the 
refusal of the Hon. East India Company to give 
passage for missionaries on their ships, he 
travelled via America. The incident referred to is 
thus told by Mrs. Mason, whose husband was 
“ Gaius ” to the Doctor during his brief stay in 
New York :—

“ As the notice had been very short, he was 
placed, for the first night, in our own 
chamber. By the side of his bed stood a crib, 
in which slept my little child. On awakening 
in the morning she turned, as usual, to talk to 
her mother. Seeing a stranger where she 
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expected to have found her parents, she 
roused herself with a look of alarm; but, 
fixing her eyes steadily upon his face, she 
inquired, ‘ Man, do you pray to God ? ' 1 Oh 
yes, my dear/ said Mr. Morrison,4 every day. 
God is my best Friend.* At once reassured, 
the little girl laid her head contentedly on her 
pillow, and fell fast asleep. She was ever 
after a great favourite with him.”

A few days after this touching incident, the 
simple faith of this man of prayer was exhibited in 
the manner also recorded in his memoirs. The 
father of his young interrogator writes :—

“ We set out together for the counting-house 
of the ship owner, previously to his embarka
tion. I cannot forget the air of suppressed 
ridicule which lurked on the merchant’s 
features, and in his speech and manner 
towards Morrison, whom he appeared to pity 
as a deluded enthusiast, while he could not 
but secretly respect his self-denial, devotion, 
courage, and enterprise. When all business 
matters were arranged, he turned about from 
his desk and said, 4 And so, Mr. Morrison, you 
really expect that you will make an impression 
on the idolatry of the great Chinese Empire ? ’

‘“No, sir,’ said Morrison, 4 but I expect God 
will.’ ”

How like the language of David in Ps. lx. was 
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this: li Who will bring me into the strong city ? 
who will lead me into Edom ? Wilt not Thou, O 
God ? Through God we shall do valiantly; for 
He it is that shall tread down our enemies.” 
What encouragement for all the Lord’s servants 
to go forward in the spirit of faith and prayer ! 
But for any and every reader of these lines 
is there not a most important need to give heed to 
the question uttered by that dear little child, in its 
varied bearings : “ Man, do you pray to God ? ”

T.J.

FURTHER INCIDENTS IN THE 
LIFE OF C/ESAR MALAN

An incident which occurred the day after the 
sermon at Moutiers may serve to illustrate the 
easy and affectionate manner with which my father 
was in the habit of addressing the first person 
with whom he might chance to meet.

As • he stood behind me watching while I was 
sketching some rocks at the opening of an abrupt 
gorge, a tall old man passed us on his way. I said 
to my father (why, I cannot tellp I feel as if that 
man was a pious Christian.’ ‘ Nothing easier than 
to find out,’ he replied ; and, quickly turning to the 
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stranger, said smilingly, 4 Will you take my hand, 
sir, if I offer it ? ” 4 Eh, sir,’ said the old man,
removing his hat, 4 you do me a great honour.’
4 And what if it were in the name of the Lord Jesus 
that I offer it ? ’ 4 Then give me both your hands, 
my beloved brother,’ he exclaimed.

44 A long conversation followed between them; and 
we saw him frequently afterwards in the neigh
bouring village, and found that he was well known 
through all the countryside for his gentle and 
active piety.

44 In a town in the North of France,” he writes 
to a friend in 1849, 44 a shoeblack of a certain age, 
to whom I had applied one rainy, muddy day, said 
in an undertone, as he looked at my boots, 
4 Faith, and they want it, too!’ 4 Not so much 
as our souls need the blood of Christ,’ I rejoined, 
solemnly. The shoeblack started, 4 I beg your 
pardon, sir,’ he said. On receiving his answer, 
he recommenced his task, saying to himself, 41 
never heard of that before ! ’ ” He heard it then, 
at all events, clearly, and appeared to listen 
eagerly.

44 A letter to my mother, dated Heidelberg, 9th 
September, 1849, contains the following:—

44 The country is over-run with Prussian soldiery, 
and two captains and an Israelite have been my 
fellow-travellers the whole day. They talked a 
great deal, all the way along, of their campaign of
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Baden, and they noticed here and there the battle
fields, redoubts, burnt dwellings, etc. I held my 
tongue. At length, after about three hours of it, 
when they had warmed up in their description, I 
said to the Israelite, ‘ Tell them from me that in 
heaven there will be no more war.’ He did so, 
upon which one of the captains remarked to me, 
‘ Yes, yes; but if there were Baden men there, there 
would be no peace.’ ‘ There, there will be neither 
Baden nor Prussian,’ was the reply, ‘but children of 
peace—the saved.’

“ A deep silence succeeded the military storm. 
Then I said to the Jew, ‘ Tell them the Lord Jesus 
calls Himself the Prince of Peace.’ Again he com
plied, very seriously; whereupon the captain next 
to me turned round and said, in an undertone, * If 
we were lovers of order, there would be no more 
war.’ ‘ Rather,’ said I, ‘if we were Christians. 
But it is not so: we kill one another, though we 
are men and of the same blood ! ’ He sighed and 
pressed my hand. Thenceforth the conversation 
was quieter, and when we parted we wished one 
another a pleasant journey.”

“ These ways of proceeding were the perfectly 
natural result, in my father’s case, of heart impulse. 
Moreover, however much surprise he might pro
duce at first by broaching at once the most sacred 
topics connected with the hidden life of the 
soul, I do not think anyone ever resented his con* 
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duct as an offence. As far as he was concerned, 
the motive which prompted him was a constant, 
earnest desire to bring souls to the knowledge of 
Jesus Christ. This was an aim he never lost sight 
of. How often, as we paused in our solitary 
walks on one of the eminences which gird our 
town, and suffered our gaze to wander over the 
villages and hamlets on every side—how often 
have I heard him arrest the expression of the 
admiration with which the sight of our beautiful 
country never failed to inspire him, exclaiming, ‘ If 
we might only hope that each of these villages and 
dwellings contained if it were but one who knew 
and loved the Lord Jesus ! ”

“ There had long been a felt need in France for 
some minister of God to come and preach the 
gospel. I was invited to respond to this appeal; 
and after having received funds to set forth, and 
depending upon the Lord for the rest, I can say 
now, as the apostles said (when asked by their 
Master on their return from their mission, whether 
they lacked anything)—* Nothing, Lord.’ ”

(To be continued)



GOSPEL GLEANINGS 79

CALVARY’S CROSS
Lord, at Thy Cross, Faith gladly owns 

Mercy and Truth did meet ;
There Righteousness and Peace have kissed, 

In fellowship how sweet!

Around that Cross what glories shine;
Its mysteries how deep I

While ransom’d souls therein rejoice, 
Yet trembling demons weep.

’Twas there God’s wondrous Love appears, 
His judgment of men’s sins ;

And, though our eyes be bathed in tears, 
Yet rebel hearts it wins.

The bitter storm of wrath divine
Poured down on Jesu’s head ;

He would not drink the myrrh, nor wine, 
But willingly He bled.

“ Deep unto deep,” did answer make, 
He murmurs not, nor cries ;

Yea/Tho’ forsaken of His God, 
For you and me He dies.

There, from that stricken, bleeding Lamb, 
Flow’d forth Redemption’s tide,

Thus was “ the Way of Peace ” made known, 
And God was glorified.

Adoringly our eyes behold, 
That lowly Nazarene;

But ne’er again in this sad world
Shall such a sight be seen.
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His sufferings in those awful hours, 
Nor man, nor angel, knows;

Yet to His Father’s heart their worth, 
Like incense sweet arose.

The storm is hushed ; the Victory won, 
And empty is His grave ;

But on His Father’s throne He sits, 
Almighty now to save.

I listen ; and a voice I hear 
Ring down from Glory’s shore,

“ I living am, Who once was dead—
Alive for evermore.”

O Lord, how matchless is Thy grace, 
To link my life with Thine I 

Soon shall I see Thy glorious face, 
And share Thy joys divine.

Meanwhile, we’ll raise our sweetest songs, 
Proclaim His peerless worth,

Who is the “ Prince of Life,” and “ Peace,” 
Yea, Lord of Heaven and Earth.

S.T.
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THE REVEILLE
The appearance of a folding card entitled, 

“ What God says to His Soldiers,” consisting of 
appropriate Scriptures under fourteen headings, 
the first of which is at the top of this page, has 
recalled certain incidents in gospel testimony in 
South London, about forty years ago.

By way of invitation to the Week-night Gospel 
Preaching I had a bill posted with this heading:

“ BIBLE BUGLE CALLS ”
and for four Wednesday evenings in the same 
month, they were thus announced in detail. No. I— 
The * Reveille/ No. 2—* Fallin/ No. 3—‘ Advance/ 
No. 4—The ‘ Assembly/

Before quoting the Scripture from which I gave 
the Wednesday evening address apropos of the 
‘ Reveille/ I would mention an interesting circum
stance associated with the verse which the compiler 
of the folding card referred to above has selected, 
viz.: “ Awake, thou that sleepest, and arise from 
the dead, and Christ shall give thee light ” (Eph. 
V. 14).

Not many hundred yards away from the building 
in which these preachings were at the time being 
held, is an old Chapel, now used as a warehouse, 
but to which in my childhood I was often taken by 
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my father to listen to the preaching of Charles 
Waters Banks. The following extract from the 
autobiography of this Christian worker of more than 
fifty years will, I feel sure, speak for itself as being 
appropriate to our present theme.

‘ One Sunday morning, I think in the autumn, 
1828, when I was sound asleep in my bed, a voice 
awoke me saying, “ Awake, thou that sleepest, 
and arise from the dead, and Christ shall give thee 
light.” Most distinctly I heard these words. I 
sprang out of bed, I fell on my knees, something 
like this prayer was sighed out of my soul:— 
“ Lord, fulfil this promise in me,—Christ shall give 
thee light,” etc.’

The Lord grant that the circulation of this and 
the other Scriptures printed in the little folding 
khaki coloured cards may be accompanied by like 
blessed effects on the consciences and hearts of the 
khaki clad recipients in this day, as they were in 
the case of Charles Waters Banks.

The Scripture read on the first of the four evenings 
was Acts xvi., and the two cases of Lydia, and of 
the jailer of Philippi, were dwelt upon as examples 
of true awakening, although differing in their 
respective features.

First as to Lydia. “ And acertain woman named 
Lydia, a seller of purple, of the city of Thyatira, 
which worshippped God, heard us : whose heart 
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the Lord opened, that she attended unto the things 
which were spoken by Paul” (ver. 14).

How calm, how simple! The previous verse 
informs us that these things took place outside the 
city, by a river side where prayer was wont to be 
made, and that Paul and Silas seated themselves 
and spoke to the women who came there. The Spirit 
does not give us the names of Lydia’s companions, 
but hers only; and from the expression which 
follows, “ which worshipped God,” we learn that 
she was not a Jewess but a “ proselyte.” Thus far 
had the Lord dealt with and brought her into com
panionship with those to whom He was now directing 
the footsteps of the apostle Paul and his fellow 
workers.

There is here a correspondence with much that we 
find in the case of Cornelius (chap, x.), a devout man, 
and one that feared God with all his house, etc., to 
whom the Lord spake by an angel, and told him 
how to obtain the hearing of words whereby he 
should be saved. So with Lydia ; whatever the 
outward calm of her surroundings, and the measure 
of her heart’s conformity therewith, the Lord had 
prepared for her far greater soul-blessings, and 
now gave her to hear the * reveille’ of His cal£ 
through Paul, Silas and Luke. Thus gently did 
the Lord open her heart. Her awakening was such 
as was afterwards the confession of a Christian lady> 
who when speaking of the Lord’s dealings with her> 
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said, ‘ The Lord awakened me in the same way 
that the mother woke her baby—with a kiss/

In the case of the jailer, the circumstances and 
surroundings are far otherwise. The mid-day 
* siesta’ by the river side is changed for the mid
night scene in the jail 1 Paul and Silas—their 
backs smarting and their limbs aching—are never
theless as truly engaged in prayer as they had been 
by the river side, and moreover they sang praises 
unto God, and the prisoners heard them. Suddenly 
there was a great earthquake, the foundations of the 
prison were shaken!

Could the contrast be greater as to outward 
conditions ? Yet in each case the real work is the 
same, the Lord's reveille, the awakening of the soul 
to its need of His salvation. This finds its expres
sion from the lips of the jailer when he sprang in, 
and came trembling, and fell down before Paul and 
Silas, and brought them out, and said, “Sirs, what 
must I do to be saved ? ” The same work is 
accomplished in him as in Lydia, he believed on 
the Lord Jesus Christ, and like her, he too could 
rejoice, believing in God with all his house.

Reader, the f Reveille * is sounding. The fall 
upon your ear may not be with the suddenness and 
loudness in which it was heard by the jailer. It 
might reach you in the gentle notes which stirred 
the heart of Lydia, who attended to the things 
which were spoken by Paul. But, in whatever way 
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you hear it, the Lord grant that you may be able to 
say like the apostle himself, “ I was not disobedient 
unto the heavenly vision ” (Acts xxvi. 19). The 
question is the same for you and me as it was for 
Saul of Tarsus, for Lydia, and for the jailer of 
Philippi. “ What must I do to be saved ? ” and the 
same sovereign answer is “ Believe on the Lord 
Jesus Christ and thou shalt be saved/’

T.J.

“ EVERY FIT MAN WANTED ! ”
How often these four words meet our eye, from 

walls and hoardings ! No need to ask “ What for ? 
Each and all understand the call to arms, made in 
the name of His Majesty. But a greater than he is 
sounding the same call—even He who is “ King of 
kings, and Lord of lords.” In the Name of the 
King of heaven, the Lord of glory, the cry goes out 
to-day, “ Every fit man wanted ! ”

“ Fit ” ! Ah, the posters underline the word. 
It is not “ every man ” who is “ wanted ” in the 
British Army; those three little letters limit the 
call. There are some too old, too short, too feeble, 
—disabled through some physical defect,—all these 
are“ not ” wanted in the ranks.

“ Fit ” ! Are you fit to respond to the call of 
God ? Methinks I hear the words roll adown the 
ages—“ I came not to call the righteous, but 
sinners ” (Mark ii. 17).
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Are you " righteous ” ? Does this meet the eye 

of one who thinks he has “ never done any harm/’ 
who has been "brought up to it,"who is “ as good as 
my neighbour," or rather, in plain English," some
what better " ? Then close this book, my reader ; 
you are not " fit " ; a Saviour God is not for you, 
alas !

But are you a sinner ? Are you conscious of a 
dark black burden upon your conscience, that makes 
you tremble at the thought of a holy God ? And 
does memory recall many a thought, and word, and 
deed unknown to any but yourself and to Him, 
before whom all things are opened and naked, and 
which raise the crimson blush of shame, until your 
whole being revolts at the knowledge that it must 
come out one day in the full blaze of His light, to 
meet His righteous sentence of judgment ?

Then to you His word calls now, " Wanted " ! 
Yes, you. Wanted by a God who is light, who 
dwells in light unapproachable. Wanted, because 
He is love, superlative, inexpressible love. Hear 
His words, " This is a faithful saying, and worthy of 
all acceptation, that Christ Jesus CAME INTO 
THE WORLD TO SAVE SINNERS ” (i Tim. 
i. 15). Hear that Saviour declare, " I came... .to 
call... .SINNERS." Hear the testimony of His 
enemies, " This Man receiveth SINNERS ” (Luke 
xv. 2). Own then your fitness, and now act upon 
it 1
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The moment a “ fit man " enlists in His Majesty's 
Army, that moment he ceases to “ provide for 
himself." His Majesty is responsible then for his 
food, his clothing, his equipment, his well-being. 
He has but one responsibility — to obey orders. 
The first thing that happens to him is that he 
becomes a recipient. Enough for his first day's need 
is handed to him at once.
kJ So with the sinner, who, learning that God wants 
him, yields to the call, “ Come unto Me, all ye that 
labour and are heavy laden, and I will give you 
rest " (Matt. xi. 28). That terrible burden of sin 
He removes, for “ He shall save His people from 
their sins " (Matt. i. 21), and instead, He gives rest. 
The blood of the Saviour shed on Calvary cleanses 
from all sin ; a purged, and not an accusing, con
science is his who believes in JesuS.

Does he need food ? “ My Father giveth you 
the true bread from heaven. For the bread of God 
is He which cometh down from heaven, and giveth 
life unto the world.......................... I am the bread of
life ; he that cometh to Me shall never hunger, and 
he that believeth on Me shall ne ver. thirst " (John 
vi. 32-35)-

Does he need refreshment ? “ Whosoever drink- 
eth of the water that I shall give him shall never 
thirst; but the water that I shall give him shall be 
in him a well of water, springing up into everlasting 
life " (Johniv. 14).
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Does he need clothing ? “ Bring forth the best 
robe and put it on him ” (Luke xv. 22) ; “ even the 
righteousness of God, which is by faith of Jesus 
Christ . . < . upon all them that believe ” 
(Rom. iii. 22) ; “ Christ Jesus, who of God is made 
unto us wisdom, and righteousness, and sanctifica
tion, and redemption ” (1 Cor. i. 30). And every
thing else that he needs, for time and eternity, for 
0 How shall He not with Him also freely give us all 
things” ?

If you are a sinner, you are a fit subject for His 
salvation ; if you are helpless, you are just the one 
for His Almighty strength; if you are bankrupt, 
His riches in glory are all for you ! Come then !

11 All the fitness He requireth
Is to feel your need of Him.”

And“ every fit man is wanted ”!
T.

“ I would rather address a crowd of harlots and 
drunkards than those who think they have no need 
of repentance ; for they are almost in a hopeless 
state: ‘ Verily’, said Jesus to the Pharisee, * the 
publicans and the harlots go into the kingdom of 
God before you.’ Oh, it will go hard with many an 
upright, moral man, to find himself shut out of 
heaven’s gates, while the poor wretch that sinned 
against God, yet humbled himself before God, and 
came to Him through Christ, is admitted. ” C.H.S.
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FURTHER INCIDENTS IN THE 
LIFE OF C?ESAR MALAN

Detailing a conversation with a Roman Catholic 
in the public conveyance from Geneva to Dole, he 
says, “ The great error under which I once laboured 
was, that on certain occasions we ought to engage 
in controversy. When a wolf carries away a lamb 
from my flock, I ought by no means to use 
force to rescue his prey from his teeth. In 
doing so, I should injure at once wolf, lamb, and 
myself. I must persuade him to relinquish the 
booty of his own accord, and follow me whither 
I will. It is easier, no doubt, to speak on points of 
difference than of the centre of union. But we act 
as we are able. As for my travelling companion 
from here to Dole, this was the course I took with 
him. I simply said,

“ * I should like to speak to you about your soul, 
but I don’t know how to begin.’

“ 1 Well, sir, proceed,’ he replied, with prompti
tude.

“ I continued, or rather we continued, to conr 
verse, and, on parting, I had the happiness of hearing 
him thank God for sending me to speak to him of 
that salvation which comes wholly from Him, and 
he begged me to send him a Bible.
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61 As a rule/' my father goes on to say, I have 
found that if you enter upon a conversation of this 
character, with kindness and courtesy, you will 
always be listened to. Moreover, that is the only 
way to succeed/’

“Apropos to this I should like to tell you 
what happened to me one day when I was on the 
top of the diligence between P aris and Marseilles. 
Sitting beside me were five young merchants, whom 
I heard for a moment chatting in a lively strain 
about a thousand things. Suddenly I turned and 
said to them,

“ 4 You Frenchmen appear to me like paper kites 
without string/

“‘First of all sir/ said one of them, in reply, 
‘ you will be so good as to prove that we are paper 
kites, and then you will tell us how we come to be 
without string/

“ It was not difficult for me to prove, with the 
Gospel in my hand, that man is but the sport of 
vanity, and that if he is not held in by the strong 
cord of the Spirit of God, he is inevitably carried 
away by the unruly wind of covetousness and 
passion. They listened to me as I asked them if 
this was not their case; and four of them leaving us 
at Sevres, I had an earnest and prolonged con
versation with the fifth.

“ At Angouleme a young Parisian, amiable and 
of well-bred manners, took his place in the con
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veyance, and accosted me at once with the question,
“ * Come from Paris, sir ? Of course you’ve seen 

the Huguenots! ’
“ * No, I have not; but I have their treasure here/ 

drawing a New Testament from his pocket, and 
presenting it to him.

“‘Ah,’ said the young man, ‘good enough for 
children that—mere fables.’

“ 1 How about your soul, then ? ’
tl * My soul! I haven’t one ; when you die, you die 

altogether,’ and he proceeded to expound the system 
of materialism, I could scarcely keep from show
ing him the folly of his arguments by others in 
reply, but I thought it better to let the Word speak 
for itself, and read him several passages. He got 
annoyed ; I saw then that they pricked his con
science, and I went on. He worked himself up 
into a great rage, however, and sat silently biting 
his lips. In this condition he remained for about 
half an hour, and then exclaimed suddenly,

“‘I should like to have such a book as that, for I 
begin to think that its contents are true, and that 
I have been under a delusion.’

My father gave him his New Testament, and 
met him afterwards at Bordeaux, where he con
stantly attended his ministry, and showed in a 
thousand ways that he had received a deep im
pression. “ When I saw this fruit of the Word of 
God,” he adds, “ I rejoiced that I had not spoken of 
myself or employed my own arguments.”
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After various occurrences too long to relate, the 

three travellers arrived at Lisburne. There at the 
table d’hote they met a man who said openly,

“ For my part, my religion is gastronomy.’"
“ I must confess,” said my father to his hearers, 

in reference to this remark, “ that I have often had 
great difficulty in starting a religious conversation 
at a table d’hote. Here, however, it was started 
for me-, so I merely turned and said to the speaker 
that a wiser than he or I had declared that the 
belly and its meats God would destroy.” From 
that time the conversation proceeded with anima
tion, and my father ended with distributing tracts 
to those present.

At Bergerac also, at the table d’hote, he inter
rupted a sharp discussion on the comparative 
merits of Spaniards and Frenchmen by saying in 
a loud, clear tone, that in the eyes of the Supreme 
Judge, no one nation is better than another, and 
that he only is really better who has been renewed 
by the Spirit of God. Then availing himself of 
the sensation he had produced in the company, he 
put a tract on each of their plates and left the 
room.

At Castillonnez they took a walk in the town 
while the horse was being baited.

° How many servants of God,” said M. La 
Harpe, suddenly, ‘‘ have passed under the archway 
of these gates to go to martyrdom I ”
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“ How I should love to preach the Word of 

•God to this people,” replied his companion. 
Then, observing some children who were leaving 
school, he called one of them to him, and, 
asking him if he knew how to read, gave him a 
tract. “ Soon,” he goes on to say, “all the school 
was round me; so that I took one on my knees, 
had another at my side, and gave a tract to every
one who could read; and thus the truth of the 
gospel was disseminated through the entire place.

“At Mirepoix, where we had to stop, we walked 
into the town—the pastor of Calmont and I—and 
as we passed by a cutler’s shop I said to the man, 
‘ Ahd I see you make use of coals, as the fire is 
fiercer, but do you know of a fire that never is 
quenched ? * 4 How ? ’ he asked, * a fire which is 
never quenched ? ’ and he left the forge and lis
tened very seriously while I spoke to him of his 
soul.”

As they were returning and crossing the market
place, they saw in the distance a species of clerk, 
who was reading aloud. My father passed on, but his 
companion cried out to him in English, “ Doctor, 
here’s a man who says that God’s truth is better 
than man’s.” The fact was that this clerk had in
tended to make . a sort of public demonstration 
against the Prdt^stant preachers. “ I retraced my 
steps,” says my father, “ and asked the reader to 
let me see the1 book he had in his hand. It was a 
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Breviary. Then opening after the Magnificat, I 
read these words, ‘And this is His command
ment, that we should believe on the name of His 
Son Jesus Christ, and love one another as He gave 
us commandment ’ (i John iii. 23). ‘ What glorious 
words you have got in this book/ I said to those 
around me. Thirty or forty persons had collected 
together, and for twenty minutes I preached to 
them. I took care to keep my friend the clerk at 
my side, and said to him in a low voice from time 
to time, ‘ See that you are not fighting against 
God/ He replied each time—‘ Don’t be afraid. 
Yes, indeed sir, it’s very good/ When I had 
finished, I let him go.”

Extracted.

SALVATION
When Earth’s hopes have proved in vain 
And its joys but turn to pain, 
What can stay the troubled soul 
When dark billows round it roll ?
Christ, Who died upon the tree, 
Only He can succour thee 1

By His teachings, sveet and pure, 
Then thy soul shall still endure— 
By His passion and His Cross 
Then thou shaft not suffer loss— 
By H is rising from the grave 
He shall still thy spirit save 1
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All thy woes to joy He turns, 
Comforts him who weeps and mourns— 
All thy tears to gladness He 
Changes when He raiseth thee, 
Wipes away the tears that flow, 
Gives thee balm for all thy woe 1

Then thy heart, attuned to praise, 
Lives again in holier days— 
Then thy voice, inspired with love, 
Sings as angels sweet above, 
Till thy soul, whene’er He will, 
Leads He to His Holy Hill!

Saints in Heaven and Saints on Earth 
Sing His praise with newer mirth, 
Till all lands shall know His Name 
And rejoice with one acclaim— 
Jesus, Saviour, King and Lord, 
Ever thus be Thou adored !

T. G.
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A-* &**

THE ADMIRAL’S RESTING-PLACE
In a quiet village churchyard, surrounded by 

the rolling^South Downs, and approached by a 
stile, stands a marble monument over a noble 
tomb. It is in the form of a cross rising from a 
rugged rock, against which an anchor is resting; 
while in bold letters, on the arms of the cross, are 
the words, “ The Peace of God “; and, under
neath the inscription informing us that the 
monument is erected “To the dear memory of 
Admiral Lord--------  and his wife, who only sur
vived him one day," are engraved the words, 
“So He bringeth them unto their desired haven."

The whole is so unique that I would invite the 
reader's consideration of it a little; for those who 
raised this monument to their beloved parents 
doubtless intended it as a symbol of great realities.

On the Rock of Ages the noble Admiral had cast 
his anchor. In the prime of life, when war sud
denly broke on this nation, and he was called 
hastily to the command of one of her larger battle
ships, he could write: “I had confidence in the 
mercy of my Heavenly Master ” ; and that Master 
he was not ashamed to serve. The first address 
he gave the crew was to express his desire to have 
daily prayers with them—not by order, but that 
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those so inclined should, at a quarter before 9 a.m. 
daily, come aft for prayer and thanksgiving. 
The result was that out of a crew of 850, only those 
whose duty kept them away were absent from 
that simple daily service.

But the “ Peace of God " can only be ex
perienced and enjoyed by those who possess 
“ Peace with God ” ; and the cross upon the 
rock in the monument points to the only 
way in which peace can be known by the 
sinner, for “ There is no peace, saith my God, 
to the wicked” (Isaiah Ivii. 21). Nay; but 
the full storm of His wrath has burst, not on 
the head of the sinner, but on His beloved Son ; 
the Rock of Ages has been smitten by the rod 
of judgment, and He, the Holy One, has “ made 
peace, by the blood of His cross ” (Col. i. 20).

Sin has been expiated ; the full claims of justice 
satisfied and God glorified by that “ one offering,” 
when “ He made Him to be sin for us Who knew 
no sin, that we might be made the righteousness 
of God in Him ” (2 Cor. v. 21). And believing in 
Him “ Who was delivered for our offences and 
raised again for our justification,” “ we have 
peace with God, through our Lord Jesus Christ ” 
(Romans v. 1). The enmity is gone ; God's heart 
of love goes out to the sinner who, coming to 
Him, is received and welcomed; peace made by 
the blood is possessed by faith—yes, by all, whether 
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rich or poor, educated or ignorant, who believe 
God’s testimony concerning His Son, and now rest 
in His finished work. And then “ the peace of God, 
which passes all understanding ” keeps, as with a 
garrison, the believing heart that simply makes 
known its wants and confides in Him.

So did the Admiral find it when, with a crowded 
and heavily-laden ship, a rough sea, and a gale 
dead in their teeth, he was awakened at two in 
the morning by the officer of the watch, to hear 
the report that the ship had four feet of water 
in the hold, and the leak increasing ! He jumped 
on deck to find her lurching heavily. But faith 
sprang to its anchor quicker still, and the earnest 
prayer for help and mercy rose from his burdened 
heart. Presence of mind and coolness were the 
first mercies granted. He ordered the officer 
not to say a word to anybody, but quietly to 
order the carpenter’s mate to rig the pumps, 
and, when rigged, to pipe, “ Watch, pump ship 
out.”

By these means scarcely anybody knew any
thing was amiss ; the ship being pumped dry daily 
as a matter of course. Then down to the engine
room to try to ascertain where the leak was. 
Certainly things there looked disagreeable enough. 
The water was above the deck of the stokehole, 
and as the ship lurched, it splashed up into the 
furnaces. A little more, and the fires would have 
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been extinguished. The engineers were examining 
the valves and cocks, and at last discovered a 
rent in the feed pipe which let the feed water into 
the bilge, instead of the boilers. Still the engine 
bilge pumps ought to have taken up this water, 
but on examination one was found choked by 
having sucked in a large piece of old canvas, 
which prevented the pump from working. Once 
the cause of the leak was discovered, anxiety dis
appeared, though things had seemed so very serious, 
and again the voice of thanksgiving went up from 
His child’s heart to the One Who thus signally 
had heard, answered, and delivered. By 6 a.m. all 
was tight arid dry again.

And with such experiences as these, during 
war and peace, on the deck of a man-o’-war, or 
in the council chamber of the nation, did the 
Admiral prove what the “ Peace of God ” really 
is, until at last the One Whom he had so long 
known and trusted summoned him to His own 
presence, and with ” an anchor of the soul both 
sure and stedfast, and which entereth into that 
within the veil,, whither the Forerunner is for us 
entered, even Jesus,” he entered the desired haven, 
where his “ blessed Saviour ” had gone before.

How many of the men in the service he adored, 
who read this, are on their way to follow him 
there ? There is one way ; faith in his Lord and 
Saviour ; and that Lord waits now to be gracious, 
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waits to welcome, to pardon the vilest sinner 
who trusts in Him. Drop your anchor on the 
Rock of Ages, and ride at peace ! It is safe 
anchorage. None who ever trusted Him have 
drifted to perdition. But any other hope, good 
resolutions, turning over new leaves, religious 
services, teetotalism, or what not (however good 
in themselves) are, as an anchor for the soul, but a 
quicksand, dragging its victim to deeper de
struction.

T.

AT THE DOCKYARD GATES
It has been my lot, during the present period of 

high pressure in the work of the military and 
naval arsenals of our country, to pass the gates 
of one of the Dockyards at the time that the day
workers were leaving; and I have witnessed the 
following interesting and suggestive circumstances.

A number of poor children have been gathered 
in front of the gates, some holding a basket, and 
others a bag, while one or two little girls were 
ready to utilise their pinafores as receptacles for 
gifts. As the workmen came streaming out, these 
little petitioners were eager to notice any move
ment suggestive of a willingness to give ; and, 
in some instances, I have seen scraps of food with
drawn from the men’s baskets or parcels, and 
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eagerly accepted and transferred to the children’s 
baskets or bags or pinafores already mentioned.

Surely this simple narrative suggests profitable 
reflections. The workmen, during this time of 
war, are earning unusually good weekly wages, 
and have their lunch parcels at least as liberally 
supplied as at any time in their history. In very 
many cases these men are willing enough to give 
the much-desired " fragments that remain ” (cf* 
John vi. 12) to the youthful seekers for the bene
fit. It may be reasonable to suppose that many of 
these children are, alas I orphans, or perhaps their 
parents are ill, or in other ways disabled from 
providing for their wants. And well is it if—mind
ful of the words of Jesus, Who said, when sending 
forth His disciples to preach and heal the sick, 
cleanse the lepers, raise the dead and cast out 
devils (Matt. x. 7-8), “ Freely ye have received, 
freely give”—we manifest somewhat of this spirit.

How unworthy we should consider it if any of 
these workmen, having an over-abundance of good 
food in their parcels, were to turn away from the 
children, and yet more if, after going away, they 
threw the sought-for fragments into the gutter ! If 
such our thoughts concerning this “ meat which 
perisheth ” (John vi. 27), how much more should 
we, who have partaken of that meat which en- 
dureth unto everlasting life, take to ourselves the 
duty and privilege of seeking to impart the precious 
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knowledge unto others also, and, in this higher 
sense, to act in the spirit of the command : ” Freely 
ye have received, freely give/’

Very near to the Dockyard gate I have frequently 
passed by the open windows of barrack buildings, 
and had the opportunity of passing, between the 
iron bars, copies of one of the Gospels to the 
soldier inmates. In these days of the solemn 
realities of war brought so vividly to our notice, 
the readiness is all the greater on the part of the 
soldiers—many of them newly-enlisted— to receive 
the printed “ Message of love come down from 
above,” as, no doubt, most of them have sometime 
sung in the Sunday School. These present realities 
are very frequently brought to notice as the Red 
Cross Motor Ambulance passes between the Dock
yard and the Barracks of which we are writing, 
conveying the newly-arrived wounded from the 
trenches or the navy to the hospitals.

These circumstances bring to my mind an 
incident in the campaigns of Napoleon, which 
has been made the subject of a picture that I re
member to have seen. The Emperor, accompanied 
by his Staff, arrived at a spot where one of his 
officers lay on the ground sorely wounded, and 
had lain there for a long time undiscovered by 
his comrades. He had been found by his faithful 
dog; the affectionate animal being the only 
attendant, and seeking, by licking his master’s 



GOSPEL GLEANINGS 105

wounds, to do all that he could for the relief of 
his suffering.

The Emperor, addressing the members of his 
staff, rebuked them for having failed in their 
duty to seek out and relieve their wounded com
rade, while the action of the faithful dog added 
emphasis to his rebukes. Reader, let us also take 
it to heart. If so be we have tasted that the 
Lord is gracious, let us tell unto others what a 
Saviour Jesus is. Let us think of those who, 
knowing not the joy of His salvation, are like the 
hungry children at the Dockyard gates. If any 
have not yet so received, then delay no longer to 
come to Him Who says : “ I am the Living Bread, 
Which came down from heaven/' and, again, 
° He that eateth of this Bread shall live for ever ” 
(John vi. 51-58). T. J.

a Come, sinners, to the gospel feast, 
Let every soul be Jesu’s guest; 
There need not one be left behind, 
For God hath bidden all mankind.

Come, all ye souls by sin oppressed, 
Ye restless wanderers after rest;
Ye poor and maimed, and halt and blind, 
In Christ a hearty welcome find.

See Him set forth before your eyes, 
That precious bleeding Sacrifice 1 
His offered benefits embrace, 
And freely now be saved by grace.”
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“ ETERNITY ! ETERNITY I 
OH! WHERE SHALL I SPEND

ETERNITY?”
Yet are there not thousands of shrewd, far- 

seeing men to-day, who look sharply enough after 
their own interests in this life, but who seem 
stone blind to the Eternity before them ? Spite 
of the infinite love of God to helpless rebels, told 
out at Calvary ; spite of His pronounced hatred of 
sin; spite of the known brevity of man's history 
here ; spite of the terrors of judgment after death, 
and of the solemn probability of waking up at 
last with the unbearable remorse of being on hell's 
side of a “ fixed " gulf, man hurries on to the 
bitter, bitter end; as careless as if there were no 
God, no death, no judgment, no heaven, no hell 1

If the reader of these lines be such an one, 
may God this very moment have mercy upon you ; 
and, while you read these lines, may your eyes be 
opened to your most perilous position, standing, as 
you may be, on the slippery brink of an endless 
woe 1

Friend, believe it or not, your case is truly 
desperate! Put off no longer the thought of 
ETERNITY. There is much truth in the Spanish 
proverb which says, “ The road of 4 by-and-by ' 
leads to the town of * Never.' ” I beseech you, 
travel that road no longer ; “ NOW is the day of 
salvation."
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THE ANCHORAGE OF HOPE
“ Hope thou in God ”

A record of salvation through the word of God proclaimed 
by a drunken man.

It was night, when along the cliffs of a certain 
seaside town might have been heard the uncertain 
footfall of a well-known character, known as 
“ Australian Jack.”

He had just emerged from a public house, 
and was staggering home in his usual deplorable 
state of drunkenness when, suddenly, as on the 
impulse of the moment, he shouted out: “ Why 
art thou cast down, O my soul ? and why art 
thou disquieted within me ? Hope thou in God.”

Poor Jack had been under godly influence in 
his youthful days ; and had had this scripture 
brought to his notice, which now, in God's purpose 
and grace, was brought to his memory, and pro
claimed aloud, resulting in a marvellously strange 
but true experience.

In the town at the period referred to God was 
graciously and mightily working in the blessing 
and salvation of many precious souls ; and amongst 
the number wrought upon by His Spirit was a 
young man who became deeply exercised and 
troubled as to his sins and his real state before 
God.
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He was a moral, upright young man, and an 
organist at a local church; but, realising his 
sinfulness, he became so burdened and distressed 
in mind and spirit, that he decided on a desperate 
scheme.

One night he retired to his room, but not to 
sleep. Instead of undressing, he slipped his night
shirt over his clothes, lest his devoted mother 
should discover his intentions, when, according 
to her practice, she came to see that he was all 
right, previous to retiring for the night.

This ordeal being over, and the household all 
quiet, he got up, crept downstairs, and let himself 
out of the house.

But whither was he bound ?
The way he had planned led him in the direction 

of a certain public house, and, on reaching this 
spot, he came into proximity with “ Australian 
Jack/' whom he hastily passed, and pursued his 
way towards the edge of the cliffs, until he came 
to some railings, which should have served as a 
danger signal, warning him to stop.

But he climbed over them, thereby placing 
himself in a perilous position and jeopardising his 
life.

At this critical moment the word of God rang 
out clearly in the silence of the night:—“ Why 
are thou cast down, O my soul ? and why art thou 
disquieted within me ? Hope thou in God,” 
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stopping his awful intention, dispelling the dark
ness and fear of his sin-stricken soul, and filling 
his mind and heart with hope and peace.

The words came from " Australian Jack,” and, 
with surprise and wonder at the source, but 
acknowledging God’s guidance in it, our young 
friend immediately retraced his steps, in the 
liberty, joy and triumph of a God-given victory 
and salvation, and was soon home again and on 
his knees in thankfulness and praise to God for 
deliverance of soul and body, and then to bed with 
the enjoyment and blessedness of sins forgiven 
and peace with God.

His soul had laid hold upon the hope which is 
in God, this being “ an anchor both sure and sted- 
fast.”

This incident calls to mind the words of the poet 
Cowper:—

“ God moves in a mysterious way,- 
His wonders to perform ;

He plants His footsteps in the sea, 
And rides upon the storm.

Deep in unfathomable mines 
Of never-failing skill, 

He treasures up His bright designs 
And works His sovereign will.”

Thus God, from His divine resources in Christ 
Jesus, brought salvation to one of His straying 
children ; and this record serves as a witness 
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to the power and all-sufficiency of the scriptures 
of truth in God's hands, even although pro
claimed by the lips of a drunken man.

“ All scripture is given by inspiration of God " 
(2 Tim. iii. 16).

“ By grace are ye saved through faith; and 
that not of yourselves : it is the gift of God : not 
of works, lest any man should boast " (Ephes, ii. 
8-9). “ Behold, now is the accepted time; 
behold, now is the day of salvation " (2 Cor. vi. 2).

Like the blessed apostle, our young convert's 
next step was to enquire of his new Master, “ What 
wilt Thou have me to do ? "

He learnt that he was to cease to do evil, walk 
in newness of life, and also to come out and be 
separate from man's forms and ceremonies of 
so-called worship, and meet with those who owned 
the Lord Jesus only as the centre of gathering, 
being led and taught by the Holy Ghost.

So his lucrative position as organist was speedily 
abandoned, and he took his place “ outside the 
camp " with those gathered to the name of the 
Lord; realizing that the precious blood of the 
Lord Jesus, which gave him free entrance within the 
veil (Hebrews x. 19, 20), also called him to go forth 
unto Him without the camp, bearing His re
proach (Hebrews xiii. 13) ; where, to the end, 
he remained “ stedfast, unmovable, always abound
ing in the work of the Lord."
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“YOUR LIFE IS FULL OF 
CLOUDS”

The Rev. Paxton Hood tells of a visit a friend 
of his paid to a poor woman who was in great 
trouble, but was ever cheerful. “Your life is full 
of clouds, Mary/' said he. “Yes,” she answered, 
“ but then I often find there's comfort in a cloud.” 
“ Comfort in a cloud, Mary ? ” “Yes,” she said,’ 
“when I am very low and dark I go to the window, 
and if I see a heavy cloud I think of those precious 
words, ‘ A cloud received Him out of their sight/ 
and I look up, and think, * Well, that may be the 
cloud that hides Him/ And so you see there is 
comfort in a cloud.” 

----------- ---------

AN UNCHANGING SAVIOUR
(7 une—“ The King of Love my Shepherd is ”) 

All things down here are changing fast,
But my God changeth never;

His mercy, truth; His grace and love, 
Shall still flow on for ever.

Battles may rage; yea empires fall, 
And millions may be dying ;

But, midst the wreck of all below, 
Christ’s banner still is flying.

The gospel of God’s saving grace
Still brings lost sinners blessing ;

And all who trust in His dear Son, 
His Name should be confessing.
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The blood which poured from ]esu’s side 
Is still of peace the token ;

His precious Name still cheers the heart 
That has by sin been broken.

The glory of that matchless Name 
Its lustre still retaineth;

Though heaven and earth shall pass away, 
Its power still remaineth.

Yes; He who died, and lives again, 
At God’s right hand is seated ;

His finished work is all my boast;
My foes are all defeated.

Now crowned and glorified on high, 
The heavenly hosts adore Him;

The ransomed millions of the Lamb, 
With rapture fall before Him.

My precious Lord, Thou’lt soon return, 
To consummate Love’s story;

With Thee, and like Thee, how I’ll sing. 
In yonder courts of glory !

S. T.

SPECIAL OFFER DURING THE WAR

1,000 Copies of “ Gospel Gleanings” or 1,000 Copies of 

“ Message from God ” to any address in the U.K. 

for 25/- carriage paid.

F. E. RACE, 3 & 4, London House Yard Paternoster Row, E.C.



No. 140, New Series August, 1915

Gospel
Gleanings

&
CONTENTS

A Soldier's Story - - - - - 
The Gardener’s Question - - 
“ Go Away 1 ”—“ Kindly Explain 

it to Me?” -------
“ Do you know the Saviour of 

Sinners?” -------
Poetry: Four Pure Things - -

PAGE 
114 
118

122

125
127

&

JEmthan
F. E. RACE, 3 & 4, London House Yard, 

Paternoster Row, E.C.

ONE HALFPENNY



114 GOSPEL GLEANINGS

A SOLDIER’S STORY
My conversion took place in 1877. It might 

interest you to know how, for God’s ways are 
0 wonderful.”

I was a soldier on duty at the Horse Guards. A 
Christian lady, niece of a former Colonel of the 
Life Guards, had given to the room in which I 
was quartered, a Bible, put up in a neat leather 
case, for the use of all who cared to peruse its 
contents. Out of sheer bravado, I suggested I 
would sell it for a drink ! so, taking it down 
from the column it was attached to, I placed it in 
my valise.

Sell a Bible for drink ! Yes, that is what I 
said. I don’t think I really meant to carry out 
that threat, for I had quite forgotten the incident, 
Bible and all, until a month later, when, to my 
surprise, the regimental postman handed me a 
letter in the handwriting of a lady, certainly the 
neatest writing I ever saw. Opening the same I 
found it was from the lady who had given the 
Bible to the Horse Guards’ room. This is how it 
read:

“ From the lady who presented to Horse 
Guards the Bible which Private W. had suggested 
should be converted into beer. She encloses this 
little book—a dainty text book—with the kindest 
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of friendly feelings, and prays that he may seek 
and find the Saviour, who alone can make him 
happy in life, and not afraid to die.”

I confess I was stung! But had I not made 
the sting ? So that her gentle rebuke was a just 
one. Yes, I thought, I owe that lady an apology. 
Will write this evening. After “ stables ” I wrote 
regretting the incident, apologising for my un
worthy remarks, etc., and, posting the same, 
thought I had finished with the business. Not 
so the lady!

And now I come to think it over—thirty years 
later—I am glad she did it. She wrote again, 
two sheets and a half, not a ” blowing-up ” epistle. 
No ! no “ gunpowder ” at all, but a quiet and 
persuasive talk over matters, which were certainly 
true of myself. I really began to think ” some
one ” had been talking to this lady about me. I’ll 
have her know—lady though she be—that I am as 
good a soldier as the regiment has ! She concluded 
by asking me to call and see her. She lived in 
Park Lane. Go and see her I would. I was 
not going to be frightened by a ” woman,” though 
she were a lady of quality!

So on Sunday afternoon I found myself ringing 
the bell at her house. I really felt more like running 
away; but having promised her I would call, only my 
promise kept me from bolting. The maid opened the 
door. Yes, would I walk in ? I was shown into the 
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dining room, and waited, oh! such waiting F 
The “ moments ” seemed “ months.” All so 
quiet and calm after the din of the barrack room ! 
Then, the rustling of a lady's dress intimated that 
she was coming downstairs. I rose—to meet a 
little lady in white, with a calm face and extended 
hand, which bespoke a welcome, and put me more 
at ease. Would I be seated ? Quite soon I felt as 
though I had known this lady for years. Her 
quiet deiheanour quite “ took the wind out of 
my sails.”

A brief talk about “ that Bible,” with the 
kindest reference to the same. Yes, she quite 
understood my impulse, that I had spoken “ un
advisedly ”—very, I thought. She proposed read
ing a few verses from Isaiah i. 16-20, and with a 
comment worthy of a Bishop, upon “ Come now, 
let us reason together, saith the Lord.” Yes, 
scarlet was right concerning my sins, although I 
did not say so! Then she asked would I kneel 
down ? She prayed. Oh ! it was like one talking 
to a friend—" The Friend”—so she made me feel I 
One whom I had abused for years—though it had 
never occurred to me. Why ? Finally, good-bye.

I passed out into the park in a perfect maze. Yes, 
I was a fool, and had turned my back upon God, 
and this lady had directed my attention to the 

one thing needful,” and I knew it. But, what 
about my life as a soldier ? How could I live the 
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life I felt I ought ? All my chums in the regiment 
knew me as a man who could” swear ”—yes, and 
do a great many other things quite as thoroughly 
and equally stupid. How should I fare in the 
barrack room ?

All these questions made me feel far from 
oasy, yet I felt “ the decision ” had to be made. 
The fact was “ God was speaking to my soul.” 
" If a man will not turn, He will whet His 
sword; He hath bent His bow and made it 
ready.” Yes, I thought, as I remembered those 
words so often sung by myself when a choir boy. 
God wounds, but does not kill, in order that He 
may graciously heal. The decision was made. 
By His grace, that night I knelt by my cot with 
very mingled feelings, and sought His forgiveness 
for the past, endeavoured to thank Him for the 
many mercies I had received, and sought for grace 
to live, act, speak, think for Him in the future. 
Of course, the " beer ” had to go, the " dancing,” 
the “ songs at the canteen.” I never did smoke— 
not that I think it sinful. What had I left ? 
Why everything worth the having. Every child 
of God knows that.

Pilgrim in “ The Progress ” didn't regret losing-his 
burden—very real. Christ is all, and in all, to 
him that believeth. I am so glad we can never 
merit salvation. No, it must ever be " God's free 
gift.” We should get very proud otherwise.
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I want to “ die in harness/1 The words so neatly 
penned by the hand now still in death, “ that 
he may seek and find the Saviour who alone can 
make him happy in '^life, and not be afraid ta 
die/1 ring in my ears. Her mortal remains lie in 
Shorncliff Camp Churchyard, called to her rest 
and reward, 1901.

That Bible is in my possession. By 0 His grace " 
I will follow on (1 Cor. i. 27-29).

W. H. W.

THE GARDENER’S QUESTION
“ Mother, if you were to die to-night, are you 

ready ? ” The words came solemnly from his 
lips, and his wife paused before she answered.

" I am a sinner/' she then said seriously. 
“ Father, if you were to die to-night, are you 
ready ? "

“ Yes; I, too, am a sinner, but if I were called 
to die I am quite ready."

“ Then, father, you are a happy man/’
This fragment of their conversation the gardener's 

wife repeated to me as we talked together in a 
quiet shady lane near her little cottage, and I 
pass it on to you, dear reader, asking you to con
sider her husband’s question, If you were called 
to die, are you ready ?
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“ It is appointed unto men once to. die, but 
after this the judgment ” (Heb. ix. 27) ; and face 
death and judgment you must, sooner or later; 
how soon God only knows. It may be that He 
has said of you, as He did of the prosperous 
farmer long ago, 0 This night thy soul shall be 
required of thee ” ; if so, are you ready ?

Probably you feel, if you seriously face the 
question, that you are not quite sure; like the 
gardener's wife, you own that you, too, are a sinner, 
and what about those sins ?

God cannot make light of them. If you remain, 
as you are, in them, “ Whither I go ye cannot 
come ” is the fiat of Eternal Truth (John viii. 21) 
sealing your doom irrevocably.

But He has blessed news for you I “ X s it is 
appointed unto men once to die, but after this 
the judgment, so Christ also was once offered 
to bear the sins of many, and unto them that look 
for Him shall He appear the second time, without 
sin, unto salvation.”

The death andjthe judgment which you as a sinner 
deserved ^have both been met and borne ^by 
Him who is God over all, blessed for ever, yet 
withal the Man Christ Jesus ; and He has thus 
laid a righteous basis whereby God can now 
receive and pardon the guiltiest sinner who believes 
in Jesus. ” Through this Man is preached unto 
you the forgiveness of sins, and by Him all that 
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believe are justified from all things ” (Acts xiii. 
38, 39). Of this the gardener’s wife was not 
ignorant, and your case may be much like hers.

“ We have to believe,” she said, “ that Christ 
died for us, individually, as though there was not 
another sinner in the world, and * He that believeth 
on the Son hath everlasting life,’ so if we hold fast 
to it, we shall have eternal life at the end.”

“ No,” I replied, “ it does not say so. Scripture 
declares, as you have just quoted, * He that be
lieveth on the Son hath (not * shall have ’) ever
lasting life.' If you believe in Jesus, you have 
it now.”

“ But I am a sinner.”
“You are. But * God sending His own Son in 

the likeness of sinful flesh, and for sin, has con
demned sin in the [flesh’ (Rom. viii. 3). If 
you are a believer in Jesus, God not only tells 
you your sins are forgiven, but that your sinful 
nature has been judged, and condemned in the 
cross of Christ.

“ Take this as an illustration. Your husband 
is a gardener. If he wants a special kind of 
apple, what does he do ? You know he takes a 
sour crab stock, and grafts into it a shoot from 
the tree he desires to propagate. You know 
that that tree has then two natures. If he allows 
the old wild stock to grow, it will bear nothing 
but crab apples, and weaken the new graft; whereas
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that new graft bears nothing but the sweet fruit. 
So the believer in Jesus has already the new graft, 
4 eternal life ’; having received Christ, He Him
self is his life ; but the old nature is there still, 
and he is responsible to keep it practically in the 
place of death, in which God has placed it.”

My reader, do not commit this dear woman's 
mistake, and add to the word of God. Rest 
on it implicitly instead. Forgiveness, eternal life, 
salvation are among the present possessions of 
the believer in Jesus. “ Your sins are forgiven 
you for His Name’s sake ” is the message to every 
child of God ” (i John ii. 12). “ These things have 
I written unto you that believe on the name of 
the Son of God, that ye may know that ye have 
eternal life,” is a later part of the same message 
(1 John v. 13), and another apostle writes repeated
ly of the “ God Who hath saved us ” (2 Tim. 
i. 8 ; Titus iii. 5). Both eternal life and salvation 
will have a wider application in the future, when 
i( this corruptible shall have put on incorruption, 
and this mortal immortality,” but to deny them 
now to the feeblest believer in the Lord Jesus is to 
contradict the word of God, and make Him a liar.

No wonder that the man who could write “ God 
hath saved us ” in the last letter he penned on 
the page of inspiration, in view of the imminence 
of his death, could say also, “ I Jam now ready ” 
(2 Tim. iv* 6) ! Reader, again I ask, Are you ?

T.
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“GO AWAY KINDLY EX
PLAIN IT TO ME?”

“ Go away ! go away! there's a dear, good 
fellow "—these words were accompanied by a 
firm and repellent waving of his hand.

I turned away in sorrow of heart. We had 
met very many times before it came to this (I 
fear) his final decision.

He had suffered many months, and was still 
suffering from that dreadful disease known as 
angina pectoris, said by physicians to be the one 
disease that actually kills by pain. In Christ's 
Name I had been declaring God’s glad tidings of 
salvation through Christ, who is able to save to 
the uttermost all who come unto God by Him, 
and to bring such as him into God's eternal rest.

He would readily converse about his own acute 
sufferings, as, for instance, when I asked him if 
his left arm was affected, he replied, “ Thank you 1 
the doctor is trying to keep it out of my left arm." 
He showed^me his poor, swollen wrists; * also his 
clever drawings, executed in the hope of drawing 
his mind away from the agony of his suffering.

But when I sought to point him to Jesus, the 
Saviour of all who believe, it was a totally different 
matter ; for when I reminded him that Jesus had 
said, “ Come unto Me, all ye that are weary 
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and heavy laden, and I will give you rest/' he 
said, “ It is rest now that I want, not rest in the 
future/'

My heart ached for him, and my spirit longed, 
hoping against hope. For had he not deliberately 
refused the gracious gospel message ?

Nevertheless, the grace of God opened the way 
for declaring before another patient, yet in his 
hearing, the truth concerning Christ and Him 
crucified.

A few days later he died in great agony. “ Unto 
God the Lord belong the issues from death/'

His sad case reminds me of the solemn words of 
another who, shortly before her spirit departed, 
said, “ I have been thinking what a great mistake 
so many people make in putting off seeking 
salvation until they come to their death-bed. 
For if I had now to seek Christ, the suffering I 
am passing through would seem to make this 
impossible/'

Reader, while you have health and strength, 
are you making this great mistake ? God says 
“ Come now” You have everything to gain by 
coming now. You may delay to come, and be 
for ever lost!

* * *

Not at the same time, but in the selfsame 
hospital ward, I was quietly sitting by the bedside 
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of another patient. I had just begun to speak 
of Jesus, when he put forth his hand, and said 
with earnestness:

“ Perhaps you will kindly explain it to me ? "
He knew that God is holy, that we all have 

sinned and come short of the glory of God, and 
was now to learn from Scripture how the Lord 
Jesus bore our sins in His own body on the cross ; 
how He had suffered, the Just for the unjust, 
that He might bring us to God, and that now 
all who believe are justified from all things. Would 
he now receive Christ as his Saviour, for the blood 
of Jesus Christ, God's Son, cleanseth from all 
sin ? He listened quietly, and expressed his 
heartfelt desire to accept Christ and salvation. 
His soul's need appeared to be his first considera
tion ; hardly a word passed as to his bodily 
ailment.

I learned afterwards that he was once the 
proprietor of one of the leading hotels in the 
town. Thereupon I mentioned the name of an 
innkeeper who lived within a few yards of that 
hotel, and found he was a great friend of his. 
I then said that this friend was now a believer 
in the Lord Jesus Christ. My listener, I am glad 
to say, was enabled to rest upon the same founda
tion. He believed in the Lord Jesus Christ, and 
received God's salvation ; and now he could look 
forward with joy to meeting his friend in heaven.
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From another I learned that, before I met him. 
this man had gone hither and thither in his anxiety 
to know the way of peace. Now, thank God I 
his eyes were opened.

Should this little narrative meet the eye of one 
longing for salvation:—The Word says, “ Ask, 
and it shall be given you; seek and ye shall 
find; knock, and it shall be opened to you.” 
“ Those that seek Me early shall find Me,” and 
“ Him that cometh to Me,” says Jesus, ” I will 
in no wise cast out.” Come, then, just as you 
are, and now.

“ He took the guilty culprit’s place
And suffered in his stead ;

For man (O miracle of grace!), 
For man the Saviour bled.”

A. J.

“DO YOU KNOW THE SAVIOUR 
OF SINNERS?”

In the “ Message from God ” for this month 
(August) there is a touching story of how a tract 
was used by God in blessing to a poor organ- 
player and his mother only a few years before the 
present war broke out.

Little did the good lady who gave the tract 
conceive the blessedness in store for her here, 
but the Lord so ordered that the lady and the boy„
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who had meanwhile become a soldier, should meet 
again, to the mutual joy of both.

The lady was visiting a hospital where wounded 
soldiers from this war are being tended and cared 
for, when she observed the doctor standing by 
the bed of a dying soldier and feeling his pulse. 
The lady was near, and bent down to look at the 
man, but she had no thought that this was the 
very same one to whom, a few years previously, 
she had given the tract which bore the title, 
“ How to become a Christian/’

The chaplain came in, and, leaning over the 
bed, seemed anxious to know if its occupant still 
lived. The young man opened his eyes, and 
asked if he was about to die. The chaplain felt 
too sad to answer immediately, and then the poor 
sufferer observed, saying, “ Oh, don’t be afraid to 
tell me ! I am ready ! God be praised ! ”

Then came the chaplain’s question : “ Do you 
know the Saviour of sinners? Do you love 
the Lord Jesus Christ? ” And the answer, “Yes, 
yes, I have just seen Him. I am not wandering. 
I must tell you before I go.” He then tells what 
the little tract had done for him and his mother, 
now already\in heaven.

Dear reader, can you say “ I am ready ” ? 
Have you come to the Saviour just as you are ? 
Have you bowed in all your unworthiness to the 
All-worthy One who died for sinners, and whose 
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blood makes whiter than snow even the vilest 
who comes to God by Him ? Rahab received God's 
messengers and was saved. Will you receive 
God’s message of the forgiveness of sins to all who 
believe in the Lord Jesus Christ ? God grant that 
you may !

“ Holiness becometh Thine house, 0 Lord Jor ever/* 
Psalm xciii. 5

FOUR PURE THINGS 
(Leviticus xxiv. 1-9) 

Within the Sanctuary of old, 
Pure “ olive oil ” did burn ; 

Thus light on all around was shed, 
Whereby God’s ways we learn.

Fit emblem this, to “ Faith ” made known, 
That God, our God, is Light;

Hence all within His holy house 
Must “ pure ” be in His sight.

Since Christ is risen, the light now shines, 
Where God’s own Spirit dwells ;

And, if we’re subject to the light, 
All darkness it dispels.

“ Outside the veil,” the 0 candlestick,” 
With its seven lamps, was seen ;

And this, too, like the oil, was “ pure,” 
For all within was clean.

How precious then it is to know, 
God hath a witness still;

The Spirit’s witness to Christ’s Name, 
God’s pleasure to fulfil.
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Pure may our testimony be, 
And from all error clear ;

If guided only by God’s word, 
We’ve nothing then to fear.

But lo 1 before my wondering eyes, 
God’s “ Table ” do I see ;

And this, too, Scripture calleth u pure; ” 
From all uncleanness free.

Each Sabbath, on that Table “ pure,’* 
Twelve little loaves were laid ;

And thus was Israel’s unity 
Most sweetly there displayed.

So each Lord’s Day we’ll gather round 
The Table of our Lord;

Remembering Him, we “ break the bread 
Obedient to His word.

Thus loyal hearts may do His will, 
In unity divine;

His death the broken loaf sets forth, 
His blood the pour’d out wine.

Upon those loaves, in days gone by, 
“ Pure ” frankincense was seen ;

Fit emblem of His preciousness 
Who into death hath been.

The fragrance of that perfume rare, 
Filled all that “ Holy Place; ” 

But we, without a veil between, 
Now gaze on Jesu’s face.

Thus, as His deep perfections rise, 
Before each ransom’d soul, 

May the sweet fragrance of His Name 
Our thoughts and ways control !

As all within God’s house was “ pure.” 
Who is both “ Love ” and “ Light,”

May we then often there be found, 
And thus His heart delight 1

S. T.

F. E. RACE, 3 & 4, London House Yard Paternoster Row, E.C.
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“HERE GOES!”
Let me tell you the following story of a soldier 

who was happily arrested by a single verse of 
Scripture, and was brought to a saving knowledge 
of the Lord Jesus Christ. Such is the power of 
the word of God, for this the Bible is, and the 
present narrative is given in the hope that you, 
too, whoever and wherever you are, may in like 
manner feel its power and blessedness for your own 
soul.

A youth, who had been instructed in a Sunday 
school in the county of Kent, though the son of 
a pious widow, was noted for thoughtlessness 
and vice. The clergyman by whom the school 
was commenced felt the deepest sympathy for 
the sorrowing and greatly-tried mother, but at 
last was compelled to exclude her son from the 
school. The young man soon became, through 
his wicked conduct, the terror of the neighbour
hood.

After a while he entered the Army, and went 
with his regiment to America. While there, one 
of the sergeants of the regiment visited England, 
and, calling on the poor woman, she made him 
the bearer of a Bible to her son, with the earnest 
request that he would read one verse of it every 
day.
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He received the book and the message with 
great indifference, saying, “ Fil try what I can 
do;”; and opening the Bible, added " Here 
goes! ” But, mark the happy result! ” How 
strange! ” he exclaimed, unable then, for tears, 
to add more.

His eye had caught the only passage he had 
ever been prevailed upon to commit to memory 
at the Sunday school:—

“ Come unto Me, all ye that labour and are 
heavy laden, and I will give you rest *' (Matt, 
xi. 28).

Such was the happy effect of this text on his 
heart that he who had been notorious for swearing, 
lying, dishonesty and other vices, now embraced 
this invitation of the Lord Jesus, and for the first 
time was now a Christian. His load of guilt 
was gone. Heavenly peace now filled his heart 
through believing in Jesus, who had died for him, 
that he might receive life, and rest of conscience, 
through the Saviour’s atoning death. The blood 
of Jesus Christ, God’s Son, cleanseth from every 
sin.

Soon afterwards he died on the field of battle, 
at New Orleans, with his head on the very passage 
which first arrested his attention. His Bible, 
stained with his blood, was subsequently brought 
to England.
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“WHAT OF THE NIGHT?”
We have for some time been made familiar 

with the expression “The Day” as attributed 
to the officers of the German Army in their allusions 
to the prospect of a European war, with its atten
dant toll of lives amongst their companies and 
promotion for the survivors; while one has 
written words addressed to the Imperial head of 
the nation:

“ You boasted the Day, and you toasted the Day; 
And now the Day has come,” etc.

These circumstances suggest our turning to 
the question found in Isa. xxi. n. “ Watchman’! 
what of the night ? Watchman ! what of the 
night ? ” The introduction to this important 
question is thus given : “ The burden of Dumah. 
He calleth to me out of Seir. Watchman, what 
of the night ? ”

We feel free to adopt the manner so frequent 
with old writers on Scripture themes, and to 
examine this subject under the heads of these 
three questions:

First: What of Dumah ?
Second : What of Seir ?
Third: What of the night ?

First, then, what saith the Scripture concerning 
Dumah ? We learn from Joshua xv. 52 that 
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Dumah was one of the border cities of Judah, 
the Royal Tribe, as we read in Heb. vii., “ Our 
Lord sprang out of Judah.” Thus, as a border 
city, it was specially appropriate for the watch
man to be found there.

Let us enquire next “ What of Seir ? ” There 
is a very solemn reply to this question found 
in Gen. xxxvi. 8. “ Thus dwelt Esau in mount 
Seir: Esau is Edom.” In the last Scripture 
mention of his name, Esau is described as “a 
profane person.” Thus we find the Lord’s faithful 
watchman in close juxtaposition with the repre
sentatives of unbelief and disregard of the God 
of Israel. Is not all this in perfect agreement with 
the every-day illustrations, just now so vividly and 
so numerously brought to our notice in the de
scriptions of the terrible scenes of war, both by 
land and sea, as in the examples of German trenches 
and gun shelters in near proximity or cleverly- 
concealed commanding positions, and also of 
submarines, for dealing death upon their enemies, 
whether French, English or of some other nation ?

But we need not seek for outside comparisons. 
We learn from Gen. xxv. 14 that Dumah was the 
sixth son of Esau. The name in Hebrew means 
“ silence” But now, in the vision of the prophet, 
these most impressive conditions are presented. 
“The burden of Dumah (home of silence), he 
calleth to me out of Seir (dwelling-place of him 
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who, for one morsel of meat, sold his birthright)/' 
We have already seen that Dumah had passed 
into the possession of the tribe of Judah, and now 
our attention is drawn to the challenge, twice 
repeated, from Seir:

“ Watchman ! what of the night ? ”
This is our third division ; and what a theme 

for meditation. A verse in the First Epistle of 
Peter seems to convey the New Testament view 
of our subject so fully and so clearly that we are 
disposed to transfer our enquiry to the teaching 
of that verse, viz. : " Sanctify the Lord God 
in your hearts ; and be ready always to give an 
answer to every man that asketh you a reason 
of the hope that is in you, with meekness and fear ” 
(i Pet. iii. 15).

Here, surely, is the true secret of watching, 
“ Sanctify the Lord God in your hearts/’ How 
beautifully it is exhibited by the watchman in 
the words of Isa. xxi. 12. The question asked 
of him was, “ What of the night ? ” ; but, as a 
true watchman, knowing that “We are not of the 
night, nor of darkness ” (1 Thess, v. 5), he answers 
concerning^ that § for which J he is waiting and 
watching, viz., the morning, saying, “ The morn
ing cometh ” ; but he adds the solemn sentence, 
“ and also the night.” How truly does he thus 
give a reason for the hope that is in him with 
meekness and fear. Then, in the true spirit of 
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grace and mercy, of which he is a witness, he 
continues and says: “ If ye will enquire, enquire 
ye ; return, come.” This agrees with the words 
in Rev. xxii. 17 : ” The Spirit and the bride say, 
Come. And let him that heareth say, Come. 
And let him that is athirst, come. And whoso
ever will, let him take of the water of life freely.”

The same spirit'of gospel grace may be traced in 
Psalms iii. and iv. In Ps. iii. the voice of the 
“ many ” is as of the scoffer, saying: “ There 
is no help for him in God.” But in Ps. iv. we 
read that ” there be many that say, Who will 
show us any good ? ”; and the same spirit of 
grace breathes in the rejoinder of the Psalmist, 
which characterises the prophet’s words, as he 
turns to the Author of all blessing, whether to 
the seed of Abraham after the flesh or any others, 
and says! “ Lord, lift Thou up the light of Thy 
countenance upon us.” The same Spirit which 
makes known, through the Evangelist John, 
concerning Jesus, “In Him was life, and the life 
was the light of men,” taught David thus to 
speak of Him: " With Thee is the fountain of 
life; in Thy light we shall see light ” (Ps. xxxvi. 
9)-

On Dumah’s wall the Watchman stands, 
In Judah’s land by night;

He waits the breaking of the dawn, 
A child of day, the light.
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The sounds of mirth are silenced all. 
The stars assist his sight;

From out of Seir he hears the call—
“ Watchman, what of the night ? ”

And though the scoffer’s granted time.
His question to repeat,

The Watchman’s answer shows that hope 
High in his heart doth beat.

The Watchman said : The morning 'comes, 
The night, too, comes apace ;

The morning, of my Lord’s return, 
The night, on day of grace.

If yet ye will enquiry make, 
Enquire ye and return ;

Oh, come while it is called to-day, 
God’s love no longer spurn;

Else thou must have the scorner’s doom, 
And never shalt see light;

Should’st thou find this thy long, long home, 
Oh, what of such a night ?

T.J.

“AFTER MANY DAYS”
Of all the patients in one particular ward, none 

evinced a warmer appreciation of the ministry 
of the word of God than did Mrs. M. For many 
a long year her believing husband and she had 
trod the pilgrimage journey together in sweet 
accord. But he was “ with Christ/1 and the 
dear little home had been broken up. Her health 
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had given way, so that she was now become a 
confirmed invalid. With a placid countenance 
she would lie and listen with eagerness as the 
message was being given. Often did she say to 
me, “ I want to tell you something.” She would 
go on to recount the Lord's goodness to her house
hold in many and many a trial, and how richly 
He had blessed them ! She was very fond of her 
children, and delighted to tell me a little about 
those of them I met at her bedside. One son was 
most constant in visiting his mother, and always 
appeared delighted to meet me in her presence.

The Lord called His aged servant home.
For a very long time I saw nothing more of 

that dutiful son, until, one day, unexpectedly I 
met him sitting beside a man of rather striking 
personality, unknown to me, but in whom I became 
interested.

“ Who is this ? ” I said to my former acquaint
ance.

“ My brother.”
“ Your brother 1 ”
I turned at once to the invalid, saying “ Then 

Mrs. M. was your mother! May your mother's 
Saviour be your Saviour ? ”

Of this son his mother had told me nothing, 
and throughout her long illness he had never 
come to see her. I fear the reason was a very 
sad one. But the disclosure quickened my 
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interest in him. I desired to reach the heart and 
conscience of this child of many prayers, and 
the Lord opened the way for me.

I met the two brothers coming out of one of 
the large wards of the hospital; I ventured to 
address my new acquaintance in particular, 
setting before him God's way of salvation, and 
urging him to there and then accept this salva
tion through the finished work of Christ.

We met again. He was reclining on his bed. 
I asked after his health. He said:—

“I don't believe in religion being rammed 
down people's throats."

I replied, “No. That is not the way at all in 
which the Lord is pleased to deal with souls. 
The Lord Jesus—the Good Shepherd—does not 
drive His sheep. He goes before them, and 
His sheep hear His voice, and they follow Him."

It was evident that the enemy of souls was 
reluctant to relinquish his prey. Alas! how 
many, no doubt unconsciously, but none the 
less surely, are being led captive by Satan at his 
will. Is this your sad condition, beloved reader ? 
Do you glory in a fancied liberty, while, in reality, 
you are in the bondage of sin and death ?

The entrance of God's word it is that giveth 
light. For a time, beyond asking after his state 
of health, before this “ child of many prayers," 
I just quoted what I thought might be suitable 
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passages from God's own word. This was my 
most effective weapon in the conflict, and I prayed 
earnestly for him meanwhile.

One day, on my approaching him as usual he 
pointed to a chair on the opposite side of the 
ward, and drew his hand back. Gladly I accepted 
the welcome invitation.

His eyes were open to his souls deep need, 
and he received the precious truth concerning 
Christ and His atoning work then and there.

There was joy in heaven. The Good Shepherd 
had gone unweariedly after this poor lost sheep, 
this child of many prayers, and now He had found 
him.

At my next visit there was an eagerness to 
hear yet more about his Saviour, who had also 
filled my heart with a joy too deep, for expression.

His heart believed unto righteousness, and, 
on the third visit he made with his mouth con
fession unto salvation. A loved fellow-labourer 
being then with me, we both saluted this newly- 
found soul as our own dear brother in the faith.

His believing father and mother had long 
prayed for the conversion of this their son, but 
were taken home before seeing their prayers 
answered.

Verily, God is faithful, and the Lord Jesus 
did save this child of many prayers “ after many 
days.”

A. J.
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*«/ Ju^a^C.

“NO IMPEDIMENTS!’’
"It is blessed 1 Yes: it is blessed, that there 

are no impediments between me and Almighty 
God!”

These words fell, a few weeks since, from the 
lips of an aged Australian gentleman, who, for 
three-quarters of a century, had lived in defiance 
and ignorance of the God Whose very existence 
he dared to deny, but who now can say, “ We 
have known and believed the love that God hath 
to us.” How the change was brought about 
the honoured and beloved servant who was used 
to introduce the sinner to the Saviour may 
sometime tell readers of “ Gospel Gleanings ” ; 
meanwhile, I would simply quote his words, 
and urge them to consider if such a statement 
is true of them. Dear reader, whoever you are, 
are there any impediments between you and Almighty 
God?

Solemnly the words of the prophet stand in the 
inspired volume of God, and present an impedi
ment insurmountable indeed from the sinner's 
side—" Your iniquities have separated between 
you and your God, and your sins have hid His 
face from you ” (Isaiah lix. 2) ; what an impedi
ment ! " Thou art of purer eyes than to behold 
evil, and canst not look on iniquity,” declares 
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another prophet (Habakkuk i. 13) ; so well might 
one of old exclaim, “ He is not a man, as I am, 
that I should answer Him, and we should come 
together in judgment. Neither is there any 
daysman (or umpire) betwixt us, that might lay 
his hand upon us both ” (Job ix. 33).

And yet Job was a “ perfect and an upright 
man, one that feared God and eschewed evil”; 
still he found “ impediments ” in the way of his 
approach to God, which his conscience (good as 
it was in reference to his fellow men) told him he 
could never remove. He needed a “ Daysman,’" 
an Umpire, One Who could come between a 
holy God and a guilty sinner, and, laying His 
hand on both, remove the obstacles between, 
and righteously bring them together. Whom 
Job needed, the aged Australian has found ! And 
you, too, beloved reader, may find ere you lay 
this paper down.

The One Whom Job needed, God Himself has 
provided. The “ impediments ” are all on your 
side,* there are none on God's. It is your “ sins,” 
your “ iniquities,” your “ enmity,” your distrust, 
that rise like a great mountain between you and 
the God with Whom, sooner or later, you must 
have to do. And on God's side are inflexible 
holiness, absolute righteousness, unsullied light, 
sternest justice! Yes,—but deepest love, and 
fathomless grace also! What His holiness de
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mands, His heart has provided! From the 
glory of the Father the Son has come, Who was 
ever His delight, rejoicing alway before Him. 
The blessed Son of God, His only begotten, Who 
alone could say: “I and My Father are one/'— 
He has come from God, and He has gone to God, 
—and, in that wonderful journey, has bridged 
the distance, removed the obstacles ; and, laying 
His hand on both, has brought God and the 
sinner together, in grace, not judgment! Yes, 
the Lord Jesus, the Christ of God, has come,— 
come where the sinner was, in his sins and under 
the judgment; and bearing our sins in His own 
body on the tree (i Peter ii. 24), nay, “ made 
sin ” (2 Cor. v. 21), has exhausted the judgment, 
bearing the wrath, and removed for ever every 
impediment between the sinner who believes and 
God. “ Christ also hath once suffered for sins, the 
just for the unjust, that HE MIGHT BRING US 
TO GOD ” (1 Peter iii. 18).

God’s heart provided that Daysman, in Whom 
0 dwelleth all the fulness of the Godhead bodily ” 
(Col. ii. 10). His love it was that gave Him, 
but His light manifested itself in laying on Him 
the “ iniquities of us all,” and making “ His soul 
an offering for sin.” Thus have His holiness, 
His righteousness been vindicated. And the 
hand that was pierced on Calvary, where peace 
was made, the hand that wields the sceptre of 
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the universe, and rests on the Throne of God, 
that hand is extended to the vilest of sinners in 
tenderest grace and compassion.

It once (when God was here manifested in flesh) 
was laid on a man “ full of leprosy,” and the touch 
of that hand, accompanied by the gracious, 
authoritative words, “ I will; be thou clean,” 
removed the disease, and cleansed the leper; 
and it is the same in glory. That hand was 
laid on John when, at the sight of His judicial 
majesty, he had fallen at His feet as dead ; “He 
laid His right hand upon me, saying * Fear not/ ”

Dear reader, has His hand been laid on you ? 
Have you owned your condition before Him, 
unfit for His glory, dead in sins, nay, a leper 
from head to foot, defiled by the leprosy of sin ? 
All obstacles are removed; come as you are ! 
He has suffered to “ bring you to God ” now, 
not in your guilt, but in the acceptability of His 
Own Person, in the favour wherein He stands. 
Yes, YOU! Whoever you are, whatever your 
past, Christ died for sinners; He was delivered 
for our offences and raised again for our justifica
tion ; and, believing it,—accepting it,—setting 
your seal that God is true, all that He has died to 
accomplish shall be made true to you, for God 
is “ just, and the Justifier of him that believeth 
in Jesus ” !

Yes, “ it is blessed! it is blessed ! ” “ Blessed 
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is he whose iniquities are forgiven, whose sin is 
covered; blessed is the man to whom the Lord 
imputeth not iniquity, and in whose spirit there 
is no guile.” T.

THE CLOUDLESS
No shadows yonder!

AU light and song;
Each day I wonder. 

And say, * How long
Shall time me sunder

From that dear throng ? ’
No weeping yonder!

All fled away;
While here I wander

Each weary day;
And sigh as I ponder 

My long, long stay.
No partings yonder!

Time and space never
Again shall sunder;

Hearts cannot sever;
Dearer and fonder

Hands clasp for ever.
None wanting yonder;

Bought by the Lamb !
All gathered under

The ever-green palm ;
Loud as night’s thunder

Ascends the glad psalm.
H. BONAR.

F. E. RACE, 3 & 4, London House Yard Paternoster Row, E.C
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THE LITTLE POCKET 
TESTAMENT

Many years ago there lived in the North of 
England a pious mother, who was left a widow 
with a family of eight children—seven daughters 
and one son. Whilst the girls grew up to be a 
comfort to their mother, it was not so with this 
only son of his mother—and she a widow!

The boy loved worldly company and pleasure, 
and became to her—instead of a comfort, a scourge. 
At length, becoming impoverished, it seemed 
necessary that he should go to sea. When his 
mother took her leave of him, she gave him a 
New Testament, inscribed with both his name 
and her own, solemnly and tenderly entreating 
that he would keep the book and read it for his 
mother's sake.

He was borne far away upon the bosom of the 
trackless deep ; and year after year elapsed without 
tidings of her boy. She occasionally visited parts 
of the country remote from where she lived, and 
particularly London. In whatever company she 
found herself, she constantly made it a point 
to enquire for the ship in which her son had sailed, 
if, perchance, she might hear tidings of her absent 
son.

On one occasion, during her visits to London, 
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she accidentally met a sea captain of whom she 
made her accustomed enquiries. He informed 
her that he knew the vessel, and that it had been 
wrecked; that he also knew a youth named 
Charles----- ; and that he was so depraved and 
profligate a lad that it were a good thing if he, and 
all like him, were at the bottom of the sea.

Pierced to her inmost soul, this unhappy mother 
withdrew from the house, and resolved in future 
upon strict retirement, in which she might at 
once indulge and hide her hopeless grief. “ I 
shall go down to the grave/' was her thought, 
“ mourning for my son." She fixed her residence 
at one of the seaports on the northern coast.

After the lapse of some years, a half-naked 
sailor knocked at her door, seeking relief. The 
sight of a sailor was always interesting to her, 
and never failed to awaken recollections and 
emotions better imagined than described.

She heard his tale. He had seen great perils 
in the deep, had been several times wrecked, but 
said he had never been so dreadfully destitute 
as he was some years back, when himself and a 
fine young gentleman were the only individuals of 
a whole ship's crew that were saved.

"We were cast upon a desert island, where 
after seven days and nights, I closed his eyes. 
Poor fellow ! I shall never forget it." And here 
the tears stole down his weather-beaten cheeks.
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“ He read day and night in a little book which, 
he said, his mother gave him, and which was the 
only thing he saved. It was his companion every 
moment; he wept for his sins, he prayed, he 
kissed the book. He talked of nothing but this 
book and his mother ; and, at the last, he gave it ‘ 
to me, with many thanks for my poor services. 
* There, Jack/ said he, * take this book, and keep 
it, and read it, and may God bless you—it's all 
I've got'; and then he clasped my hand, and died 
in peace."

“ Is all this true ? " said the trembling, astonished 
mother.

lt Yes, madam, every word of it." And then, 
drawing from his ragged jacket a little book, 
much battered and time-worn, he held it up, 
exclaiming, “ And here’s the very book, too."

She seized the Testament, descried her own hand
writing, and beheld the name of her son, coupled 
with her own, on the cover. She gazed, .she read, 
she wept, she rejoiced. She seemed to hear a 
voice which said, “ Behold, thy son liveth." 
Amidst her conflicting emotions, she was ready to 
exclaim, “ Now, Lord, lettest thou Thy servant 
depart in peace, for mine eyes have seen Thy 
salvation/’

" Will you part with this book, my honest 
fellow ? " said the mother, anxious now to possess 
the precious relic.
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"No, madam/' was the answer ; “ not for any 
money—not for all the world. He gave it me 
with his dying hand. I have more than once 
lost my all since I got it, without losing this 
treasure, the value of which, I hope, I have learned 
for myself ; and I will never part with it till I 
part with the breath out of my body.”

My dear reader—let me ask you, “ Do you know 
the preciousness of this little book, the New 
Testament ? ” Has the reading of it revealed to 
you how ruined and " lost ” you are ? Here is 
the truth! And he that doeth truth cometh to 
the light. Oh, face your sins, but—face them 
in the presence of God, in the light of this Book of 
God, which hides nothing, but tells you all. And 
it tells you of a Saviour Who came to save the 
“ lost.”

“He took the guilty culprit’s place
And suffered in his stead;

For man (O miracle of grace), 
For man the Saviour bled.”

Come now to Him—He casts out none. He 
still receiveth sinners. Give up every effort of 
your own to make yourself fit. Yield yourself to 
Him, believe on Him, and you shall hear His 

words, “ Thy sins are forgiven ; go in peace.”



150 GOSPEL GLEANINGS

SALVATION HERE—SALVATION
HEREAFTER

There is a salvation known, possessed and 
enjoyed, here in this present life—and there is a 
salvation ior wmcn we wait, to be known and 
enjoyed hereafter. Both are true. But—there 
IS NO SALVATION HEREAFTER FOR THOSE WHO HAVE 

REFUSED SALVATION HERE !

There are, alas ! some who hold out the delusive 
hope of a salvation after death for those who 
have not believed here—in this world—to the 
saving of the soul. But there is nothing of this 
in the word of God, and it is to this we must turn 
ifjwe are to know the real truth of the matter.

It is here where we have sinned, where we 
have lived as sinners, that we need a Saviour. 
No Saviour will ever be presented for man’s 
acceptance after he has left this world! If we 
die in our sins, we are for ever lost. Did not our 
Lord Himself say to the Jews (John viii. 21-24), 
“Ye shall seek Me, and shall die in your sins ; 
whither I go, ye cannot come .... for if ye believe 
not that I am He, ye shall die in your sins ” ? It 
is under heaven that the name of Jesus is given 
as a Saviour; to living, responsible men is 
“ preached the forgiveness of sins ; and by Him all 
that believe are justified ” (Acts xiii. 38, 39).
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Unto the Jews was born, in Davids city a 
Saviour, for salvation to the ends of the earth. 
That Saviour lived here, tabernacled amongst us 
for over 30 years, was rejected, and crucified— 
delivered up by the determinate counsel and fore
knowledge of God. He died on the cross; died 
for our sins ; was raised from the dead by the glory 
of the Father; raised for our justification 
exalted a Prince and a Saviour. And there is 
salvation in His name, and in no other. Believing 
on the Lord Jesus Christ we are saved. As 
the apostle Peter says, “ On whom believing, ye 
rejoice with joy unspeakable and full of glory ; 
receiving the end of your faith, salvation of your 

souls ” (1 Pet. i. 8, 9).
But he also says, speaking of believers, "Who 

are kept by the power of Ged through faith unto 
salvation ready to be revealed in the last time ” 
(verse 5). Those who have now received the 
salvation of their soul, are waiting for a salvation 
to be revealed. What salvation is this ? The 
salvation of our bodies. We who believe are 
"to be conformed to the image of God's Son." 
The salvation of the body, which is when Christ 
comes for His own, is the portion of those only 
who have here received already the salvation of 
their souls.

“ To as many as received Him, to them gave He 
power to become children of God—to them that 
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believe on His name—born of God/’ “ And 
because ye are sons, God has sent forth the Spirit 
of His Son into your hearts/' “ If the Spirit of Him 
that raised up Jesus from the dead dwell in you, 
He that raised up Christ from the dead shall also 
quicken your mortal bodies, because of His Spirit 
that dwelleth in you " (Rom. viii. n).

What a Saviour is Jesus the Lord ! Believe 
in Him now, and all is yours.

THE RICH FARMER
It is related of the Rev. John Cooke, of Maiden

head, that whilst travelling he met with a very rich 
farmer whom he found very unwilling to listen to 
serious remarks, and who at length, with a sneer, 
said, * I don't like religion, and I told you so.'

Mr. Cooke replied, ‘You are not a singular 
farmer, sir; I have read of one whom you greatly 
resemble. The farmer to whom I allude, finding 
his ground very productive and his barns too 
small, resolved on building larger barns and filling 
them. He said to his soul, “ Soul, thou hast much 
goods laid up for many years; take thine ease, 
eat, drink, and be merry." But God said to him, 
“ Thou fool! this night thy soul shall be required 
of thee: then whose shall those things be which 
thou hast provided " (Luke xii. 19, 20) ?
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‘ Now, sir, I think you must see yourself in this 
picture. Here is a farmer, very rich, living to 
himself in health, ease and pleasure, without God, 
in the world! No doubt his neighbours envied and 
flattered him; but no one durst reprove so rich a 
man. And if no one reproved his sins, and many 
flattered them as virtues, he never heard the truth. 
This accounts for our Lord's words, “ How hardly 
shall they that have riches enter into the kingdom 
of God! " But although the man thought himself 
wise, and others may have wished to be like him, 
God addressed him differently—“ Thou fool." ’

‘ Why, sir, do you suppose the“ only wise God ” 
called him a fool ? '

He was silent.
* But candidly, do not you think he was a 

fool ? ’
* I shall not say, sir/
‘Well, sir, if you will allow me to hazard an 

opinion, he appears to have been a fool,—
(i) Because he preferred his body to his soul;
(2) Because he preferred the world to God: ‘ Eat, 

drink and be merry ' was the extent of his 
aim.

(3) Because he preferred time to eternity!
‘ Thou hast goods laid up for many years/

(4) Because he lived as if he should never die; 
and whilst presuming on many years, ex
posed his soul to all the horrors of sudden 
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death, without repentance, without forgive
ness, without holiness, and without hope/’

Reader, you are hastening to eternity! Will 
you not ye warned? “Boast not thyself of to
morrow ; for thou knowest not what a day may 
bring forth/' “He that, being often reproved, 
hardeneth his neck, shall suddenly be destroyed, 
and that without remedy ! ”

To-day the Saviour calls ;
For refuge fly ;

The storm of vengeance falls, 
Ruin is nigh.

The Spirit calls to-day, ]
Yield to His power, 

Resist Him not away ;
"Tis mercy's hour.

“ Incline :your ear, and come unto me: hear, 
and your soul shall live/' “Him that cometh 
unto me, I will in no wise cast out.” “Come 
unto me, and I will give you rest.”

“IF THOU CANST BELIEVE”
“ Please, sir, there is a woman who is very ill, 

in —-------Street; and she is in great trouble, 
and I have been speaking to her the best I could, 
but I do not seem to help her ; and I thought, sir, 
if you would go and see her, you might help her 
better than I can.”
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Thus spake a poor woman when meeting me, 
one Monday morning, in-------- Square. I took 
the name and address, and went during the day.

I found the poor sick one in great distress of 
mind, and acutely suffering in body. In one 
ear she was stone deaf ; but if I stooped down and 
shouted in the other ear she could manage to 
catch my remarks. She could, however, only 
speak with difficulty, and was constantly crying 
out in pain.

Gently as I could, I put before her the glad tidings 
of God's grace. She owned she was a sinner, 
needing the Saviour. I reminded her that God 
had given His only-begotten Son, that whosoever 
believeth in Him should not perish, but have 
everlasting life. I went on to show, further, 
that Christ Jesus came into the world to save 
sinners.

She appeared grateful for my visit, and I pro
mised to come again the next day to see her, and 
did so, and also the day after. She listened with 
all attention to the saving truths put before her, 
but, while assenting to all, there seemed to be no 
assurance of faith.

I knew nothing of her former life, but judged 
that at some time the Spirit of God had striven 
with her, and she had not then yielded to Him, 
nor heeded His voice.

You,, dear reader, may possibly suppose that if 
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the Holy Spirit is speaking to you now, and you 
put off yielding, it will be as easy for you to accept 
salvation at another time, which you may think 
more convenient. But, remember the Lord’s 
words, addressed to one in extreme need, “If 
thou canst believe” May God open your eyes to 
discern the danger of putting off, and may you 
accept God’s offer of free salvation now.

My surmise as to the subject of this little 
narrative proved correct. A Christian woman who 
had lived next door to her, I found, had pointed 
her to Jesus, setting the truth before her ; but she 
had till now disregarded the appeal.

But where in the past sin had abounded, now 
grace much more abounded. She believed the 
testimony of God’s word that (not to-morrow), but 
now, is the accepted time, now the day of salva
tion. In real earnestness of soul she turned to the 
Lord Jesus, Who came to seek and save the lost. 
She believed that He had suffered on the cross 
for her sins. She bowed to God’s way of meeting 
the deepest need of her guilty soul, and found 
peace. She believed in the Lord Jesus Christ, 
and was saved. With her dying energies she 
praised God for His marvellous mercy in saving 
her, unworthy as she had been and was. Taken 
now to heaven, her opportunities had, alas, passed 
away for telling many what great things God had 
done for her. Let it not be thus with you, my 
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reader! To-day, if you will hear His voice, 
harden not you heart. Receive His forgiveness, 
and henceforth live no longer to yourself, but to 
Him, Who died and rose and lives on high.

A. J.
—- - ■ ♦ « ♦ —

fa,
A SAFE RESTING-PLACE

“ I am just resting on the word of the living 
God. I believe He has received me for Christ’s 
sake, and that He bore my sins.”

Such was the testimony of a dying man, from 
a hospital bed.

Three months before he had been lying, with 
little hope of recovery, in a state of absolute 
destitution ; and for the future—the long eternity 
beyond death—he had no hope whatever.

Then the word of God reached him. “ Salva
tion belongeth unto the Lord : Thy blessing is 
upon Thy people ” (Psalm iii. 8) was the message, 
and the Holy Spirit, Who had indited the words, 
sent them with life-giving power to his soul.

” Salvation ” ! How he needed it,—both tem
poral and spiritual! " God’s blessing ” ! How 
little he knew of it,—living entirely without God, 
” heaping up to himself wrath against the day 
of wrath, and perdition of ungodly men,”—ah, 
His wrath, not His blessing, was on him surely ! 
Oh, to be one of “ His people ” !
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And then the news,—the wonderful news, 
so often repeated, yet ever new, was revealed to 
him. Salvation indeed “ belongeth ” to the Lord. 
His own arm has brought it. His own heart 
provided it. A Saviour God had sent His Son 
to bear the sinner's guilt, that we, believing, 
might be justified by His blood. That Son had 
come into the world to save sinners, and, becoming 
“ obedient unto death, even the death of the 
cross," had risen again as the proof that His 
work was accomplished and accepted, and He 
has become “ the author of eternal salvation to 
all them that obey him " (Hebrews v. 9).

The word of God, concerning the work of His 
Son, witnessed by the Holy Spirit, was enough ; 
and peace and joy and satisfaction filled his soul. 
Very different now did the future look ; death 
might come, but it could only be the porter to 
usher him into the presence of the One Who 
had loved him unto death—and beyond it; and 
Who cared for his body also ; for as its weakness 
and suffering increased, there was opened for 
him the doors of the hospital, with all its ameliora
tion of suffering,—such a contrast to his miserable 
desolate home.

My reader, what are you 0 just resting on " ? 
Eternity lies before you, how near! God only 
knows. “ Refuges of lies ” are rising all around ; 
Satan, the 0 father of lies," as well as a “murderer 



GOSPEL GLEANINGS 159

from the beginning,” is seeking to dupe his victims 
by countless poisoned opiates before hurrying 
them by thousands into eternal destruction. 
The words of men (“ good men/' too, as their 
fellows consider them) are unreliable; the word 
of God alone gives confidence. “ It is impossible 
for God to lie ”; He says, " He made him, who 
knew no sin, to be sin for us, that we might be made 
the righteousness of God in him ” (2 Cor. v. 21) ; 
“ Through this man is preached to you the 
forgiveness of sins, and by him all that believe 
are justified from all things ” (Acts xiii. 38).

“ He that hath the Son hath life ; but he that 
hath not the son of God hath not life ” (1 John v. 12).

T.

HOW TO RUN THE HEAVENLY RACE
Tune: “Abide with Me”

Since Thou, O Lord ! dost bid me “ seek ” Thy face, 
I ask for strength to run the heavenly race ;
And, by Thy Spirit's guidance, would I find 
The way to run, according to Thy mind.
" Watching," I listened ; and I heard Him say, 
" Bead thou My word, if thou wouldst know My way;
Yea, meditate therein ; and thou shalt find
Those things which please Me; and that suit My mind,"
Deeply I pondered o'er the sacred page, 
Its precious truths did all my thoughts engage ; 
And, in the book of " Habakkuk," I found 
That he who “ reads " can run this holy ground.
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Again I listened ; and I heard Him say. 
Just " lay aside each weight ” that bars thy way ; 
“ Look unto Me ; I'll guide thee with Mine eye, 
Fresh stores of Faith and Patience, I'll supply."

Upward I gazed: (and oh ! 'tis sweetly true), 
A " Throne of Grace " appeared before my view ; 
There God's High Priest doth ever for me plead. 
His grace and mercy meet my every need.

What tongue can tell ?—what human thought explore— 
This grace and mercy in their boundless store ?
Christ's Love, thus known, in all its breadth and length, 
" In quietness and confidence " gives strength.

God's word to guide, and gazing on Christ's face, 
Thus strength afford to run this heavenly race ;
But let us ne’er forget to “ watch and pray," 
If we would still continue in God’s way.

We may get weary ; but " Faith" finds at length 
There is one certain way to “ change " our strength ; 
For 'tis in “ waiting on the Lord ” we prove, 
His strength is ours, Whose very Name is “ Love."

Thus ran the prophet, who on God did wait, 
From Carmel’s top till reaching Jezreel’s gate ; 
For Ahab’s chariot did he quite outpace, 
And in God’s strength did surely win that race.

Then, O my soul, look upward, and adore
His all-sufficient grace, Who’s gone before; 
“ Strong in the Lord," however dark the hour, 
" Faith " wins the prize, but only through His Power.

S. T.

F. E. RACE, 3 & 4, London House Yard Paternoster Row, E.C
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“ WHERE THE WORD OF A 
KING IS, THERE IS POWER 99
An incident was recently recorded in the daily 

press which, while adding another to the many 
proofs of the tactful graciousness of His Majesty 
King George V., also affords an illustration of the 
power which accompanies the word of Him Who 
is “ King of kings and Lord of lords/'

In one of his frequent visits to the military 
hospitals, the surgeons drew His Majesty's atten
tion to a patient on whom they had successfully 
performed a desperately daring operation. He 
had been fearfully wounded while attempting 
to save the last of three wounded officers, two of 
whom he had succeeded in bringing to a place 
of safety. And it was little less than a miracle 
that he had lived to reach the hospital,—and 
should now be on the road to recovery.

Hearing the circumstances, the august visitor 
approached the cot, and kindly said, “ I wish 
you a speedy recovery, lieutenant."

" I am not a lieutenant, sir ; I am a private," 
whispered the patient, ignorant of the King's 
identity.

"You were, but I have promoted you," was the 
reply, as His Majesty moved away.

It was not till increasing strength assured the 
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surgeons that the excitement would not be harm
ful that the newly-made officer learned who his 
visitor was, and whose word he had attempted 
to correct !

We appreciate the incident, and we understand 
how the single word, “ lieutenant,” from the lips 
of the King changed the man at once from the 
private to the officer, and altered the whole 
outlook and course of his life.

Has my reader ever heard a word addressed 
to him, personally, from the lips of the Son of God, 
which has altered his “ whole outlook and course 
of life ” ?—not only for time, but for eternity ! 
Many did when He was here “ God manifested 
in flesh ”; many, many have heard, too, since He 
died, and rose, and ascended to God’s right hand. 
Witness that man “ full of leprosy ” (Luke v. 12), 
loathsome and degraded, who approached Him 
with the petition, “ If thou wilt, thou canst make 
me clean.”

” I will: be thou clean ! ” falls from the lips of 
Jesus; and the leprosy was gone 1 His word, 
” Be clean,” gave cleansing.

Go further on in His holy course, and see Him 
in the synagogue (Luke xiii. 10) 1 He is teaching 
there, but His eye discerns one who cannot raise 
her eyes to His. He had made her ” upright,” 
but she “ was bowed together, and could in no 
wise lift up herself.” No prayer for healing comes 
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from her lips; but the voice of authority, the 
“ word of a King/' rings through the synagogue— 
“ Woman, thou art loosed from thine infirmity ! ” 
“ And He laid His hands on her ; and immediately 
she was made straight, and glorified God/'

Granted that in both these cases, His touch 
accompanied His word ; my reader will prove for 
himself that if he rests in faith on the word of 
Jesus he will find himself in living contact with the 
Son of God.

But there were occasions, moreover, when the 
virtue flowed forth solely by His word, without His 
touch, or even His personal bodily presence.

See that Roman officer,—stern and brave in 
conflict, doubtless; considerate and just to the 
conquered people in the land of his military 
occupation ; kind, nay tender towards his personal 
attendant I Hear his message (sent by those he 
deemed most suited to address Him Who was 
“ born King of the Jews “ Come, and heal my 
servant ”! And witness the struggle in that 
officer’s heart as the truth revealed itself to his 
soul that the only One Who could heal his servant 
must be more than man, more than Israel’s 
divinely-appointed King,—yea, none less than 
Jehovah Himself. " Lord,” he pleads, as he 
sends, not Jewish elders, but his own personal 
friends, “ Do not trouble to come. I am not 
worthy,—and there is no need. Speak the word 
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only, and my servant shall be healed. For I am 
a man under authority ; I have to obey my superior 
officers ; and yet, even if I speak to those under 
me they obey; Thou art over all and Thy word 
must be sufficient ”(! Such was his argument,— 
the argument of faith. " As thou hast believed, 
so be it done! ” was the divine answer; 11 and 
they that were sent, returning to the house, found 
the servant whole/'

Such were some of the effects of His word over 
bodily disease in the days of His flesh; nor was 
it,—nor is it,—less powerful when He proclaims 
forgiveness of sins ! “ Son, thy sins be forgiven! " 
or to the woman, “ Thy sins are forgiven !" 
Again and again He declared it; and forgiveness 
accompanied His word. And now, from the 
glory, this message comes to you, “ Through this 
man is preached the forgiveness of sins, and by 
him all who believe are justified from all things " 
(Acts xiii. 38, 39) ; for, ere He ascended, the word 
went forth “ that repentance and remission of 
sins should be preached in his name among all the 
nations " (Luke xxiv. 47). So, “ we pray you, in 
Christ's stead, be ye reconciled to God. For he 
hath made him to be sin for us who knew no sin, 
that we might be made the righteousness of God 
in him " ! Believe it, and be saved !

T.
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HOW GOD SAVED A 
HYPOCRITE

It is oftentimes a matter of deep interest to 
learn from the experience of one and another of 
God's children the way in which they were first 
brought to believe the gospel of His grace.

In doing so there is surely none who has a good 
account to give of his unconverted days! Other
wise why needed they to be converted ? And 
so a shameful side must needs be brought out, 
if the story is to be complete.

The youngest son of godly parents, a child of 
many prayers, for full sixteen years I lived without 
a saving knowledge of the Lord Jesus. Many 
times had I heard the gospel, and many times 
refused it. It was oftentimes a hard struggle 
to resist the gracious working of God's Spirit. 
But an evil heart and Satan's power combined 
to close the door against the Son of God.

To make matters worse, I put on a cloak of 
religiousness, like the Pharisees of old, and pre
tended to be a real Christian. This was no pleasant 
business, and only hardened my heart still more. 
The least welcomed day of the week was the one 
that true Christians love best; and the persons 
least desired were those who feared the Lord and 
that thought upon His name.
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Reflecting on that period, I now thank God for 
His mercy and goodness in keeping me under the 
influence of a Christian home; for the consistent 
life and prayers of believing parents, brothers or 
sisters, bring a power for good and restraint 
of evil into the home circle which is not without 
effect on all within it, in spite of Satan’s activity 
in endeavouring to introduce his destructive 
power.

But to continue my story. At the age of seven
teen I found myself, during a fortnight’s summer 
holiday, among a number of young Christians, 
who showed very plainly that they were in posses
sion of something which brought them real 
happiness. They did not know the inward 
unhappiness of one who was then numbered with 
them, but was, in heart, a hypocrite. Little did 
they think, as we chanted together some of the 
songs of Zion, that there was one among them 
for whom the words had no charm.

But the gracious Lord knew all. He was pleased 
to use their Christian testimony to the breaking 
of my stubborn heart. It was no mere senti
mental working that drew forth, night after night, 
from a longing soul the eager, anxious cry, " Search 
me, O God, and know my heart; try me, and 
know my thoughts, and see if there be any wicked 
way in me; and lead me in the way everlasting ” 
(Psalm cxxxix. 23, 24).
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The cry went up to God, to Him that is holy. 
Could He regard this word of the penitent ?

Thank God! He is rich in mercy, not willing 
that any should perish, but that all should come 
to repentance. No thunderbolts of divine wrath 
and judgment does He pour down upon such as 
turn to Him in repentance. He receives the 
sinner and points him to the cleansing blood 
that washes whiter than snow.

After many days of deep soul-exercise and 
earnest seeking after peace with God, the word 
of the Lord, by the apostle Paul, brought rest 
to my troubled heart—“ We have peace with 
God through our Lord Jesus Christ ” (Rom. v. i). 
Long had I sought for this peace, a peace which 
worlds could not buy, but which is alone obtained 
“ through our Lord Jesus Christ.”

Let me now ask the readers of my story, Have 
you found peace with God through our Lord 
Jesus Christ ? You may have tried many ways in 
order to be at peace with the God against Whom 
we all have sinned, but let me say this to you, that 
every human way will be a failure, for it can only 
be found through faith in the Lord Jesus Christ, 
Who was delivered for our offences, and raised for 
our justification. “ He is our peace ” ; He has 
atoned for our sins, and God justifies (clears of 
guilt) the sinner who believes on Him.

It may be that some who read these lines are 
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among the unsaved members of otherwise Christian 
households. Let me appeal to you with all 
earnestness—“ Decide for Christ to-day/' There 
will surely be none so miserable in the regions 
of the lost during the long, long ages of eternity 
as those who had been brought up in Christian 
homes, and in a land where the gospel of Christ 
is so freely proclaimed! “ To-day, if ye will 
hear his voice, harden not your heart" (Hebrews 
iii. 15)-

TERRY MCGOWAN’S CON
VERSION

Terry McGowan, the cock-fighter, lived near 
Maguire’s Bridge; and one market-day, making 
for the cock-pit, he entered the town with a 
game-cock under his swallow-tailed coat. On 
turning a corner he found two men, the Irish 
preachers, Gideon Ouseley and Charles Graham, 
before him, on horseback with black caps. They 
were making the street resound with the accents 
of his mother tongue.

Terry stood and listened, eyes and all. They 
talked of the great and terrible day when sin shall 
be all uncovered, and the righteous shall shine like 
the sun, at the Lord's right hand. Then they 
called loudly on every sinner there to lose no time, 
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but surrender at once to the Lord Jesus Christ, 
before it was too late.

Terry knew not what a finger had touched him. 
The cock-pit had gone clean out of his mind, and 
he thought that the judgment day was fast coming. 
He wanted to lift up both hands and call upon God ; 
and the one which had been keeping guard under 
his coat-tail forgot its charge! The two hands 
went up together to present the “ publican's * 
prayer, and the game-cock was gone !

Terry prayed and wept, and cried aloud again 
and again, entreating for that mercy which he 
heard God would grant, and for the sake of that 
Jesusi Who, he knew, died for man. There, upon 
the street, He, whose mercy endureth for ever, 
heard the cry of poor Terry, and blessed his soul. 
A peace and gladness, such as before that moment 
he never knew, were shed abroad in his heart, and 
his spirit began to rejoice in God his Saviour.

Home he went, bounding to tell wife and 
children the strange way in which he had been made 
a convert that day. They heard, but did not 
understand. He made them all go down upon 
their knees to give thanks to God for the deliver
ance He had granted to him. His wife told one of 
the children to go to the house of a neighbour and 
beg them to hasten away for the priest, because 
Terry had come home from the market out of his 
mind. In the poor woman's idea, the duty of the 
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priest in this case would be to charm away the 
madness; or, if he owned that he could not do 
that, to advise what must be done with the mad
man.

When the priest arrived, he enquired what was 
the matter.

* Never better in my life/ said Terry.
* Nonsense/ replied his reverence ; but he soon 

saw further into the case than the poor wife had 
done. ‘ Did you hear the Blackcaps ? ’

‘ I did, thank God/
* So I thought: those fellows would turn the 

world mad. Well now, Terry, just mind your own 
business, and go to your duty next Sunday/

' I will, if your reverence will do one thing for 
me/

* What is that, Terry ? 1
( It is to come with me to Maguire's Bridge, to 

get the Lord to undo what He did for me there 
this day/

* What did He do for you ? *
* He said to me there—Terry M‘Gowan, your 

sins which are many are all forgiven you/
This was more than the priest could stand. It 

was as if his business has been taken out of his 
hands and claimed for a higher tribunal.

* I give you up as a lost case/ he said to Terry, 
and took his leave.

Thus, left to his new-found way, Terry went on,
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led of the Lord, from strength to strength. After a 
while he began to go about holding prayer meetings, 
and, plain man as he was, he was made a blessing 
to many. (Extracted)

“ I’M NOT AFRAID OF HIM ”
“ Perfect love casteth out fear.” “Ye know 

the grace of our Lord Jesus Christ.”
Our poor hearts are very slow to take in this 

sublime truth. The following incident speaks 
touchingly, as a feeble illustration of it.

It is now many years since I visited a workhouse 
infirmary in Dublin. Oh, how happy I was with 
those dear sufferers, and how I loved them !

One day the nurse told me of a dear old granny 
who was dying, and who had always been of feeble 
intellect, adding, ' It is no good going to see her, 
Miss H., for she would not take in a word you said.'

I knew this could not hinder the loving voice of 
Jesus, and He alone could speak to her soul. I 
was struck with the calm old face as I sat down 
beside her.

* Do you know you are soon going to leave us ? ' 
I asked.

* Oh, yes/ she replied,‘ I know it/
I spoke to her, as one speaks to a little child, of 

the love of Christ, and His precious blood, and 
then asked her,
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‘ Are you afraid ? ’
To my delighted surprise, taking my hand, she 

said fervently,
' I’m not afraid of Him, I’m not afraid of Him.’
She knew Himself, the loving Saviour, Who had 

given His life for her; and, like a tired child, she 
had rested her head on His loving breast,

His perfect love dismissing 
All terror from her breast.

A. H.

WHICH PSALM, THEN, IS YOURS?
In this short paper I .wish to call your attention 

in particular to two Psalms (out of others that 
also begin with the same word), namely the first 
and the thirty-second. For though they commence 
alike, there is a very wide difference in the subjects 
of the " blessedness ” of which they both speak.

In Ps. i., it is “Blessed is the man that has not 
walked in the counsel of the ungodly, nor stood in 
the way of sinners, nor sat in the seat of the 
scornful. But his delight is in Jehovah’s law, and 
in His law does he meditate day and night ” (vers. 
I, 2). Now, I should like to ask you, my dear 
reader, Does this apply to you ? Can you honestly 
say, as one having to give account to God, that 
you have.not walked in the counsel of the wicked, 
that you have never consorted with sinners and 
scorners; but that you have truly regarded God’s 
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law, and found your delight in it, and that it has 
been the subject of your meditation by night and 
by day ?

I cannot think that you will venture to say that 
these words are descriptive of what your life has 
been or is. And if I am right in this, is it not 
plain that the “ blessedness ” of this Psalm cannot 
apply to you ? We, none of us, can be blessed on 
the footing of this Psalm, so that if these verses 
stood alone, our case would indeed be hopeless, for 
“we have all sinned” says God (Rom. iii. 23). 
“ There is none righteous, no, not one/1

But, thank God, there is hope. See what Ps. 
xxxii. says! It describes the "blessedness” of a 
man" whose transgression is forgiven” his sin 
covered! “ Blessed is the man to whom the Lord 
imputeth not iniquity, and in whose spirit there 
is no guile.” Oh, what comfort is here! what 
encouragement for you ! But you must be honest 
and confess you are a sinner, that you have trans
gressed indeed. This is the truth. Do not attempt 
to hide this solemn fact from yourself. Confess 
your guilt to God—you cannot deceive Him. 
" All things are naked and opened unto the 
eyes of Him with whom we have to do.”

David, the writer of this Psalm, wrote also in 
another Psalm previous to this, "For Thy name’s 
sake, 0 Lord, pardon mine iniquity; for it is 
great ! ” Isn't your iniquity great also ? But it is 
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not greater than His mercy. “ There is forgive
ness with Thee, that Thou mayest be feared/’ 
For Thou, Lord, art good, and ready to forgive ; 
and plenteous in mercy unto all them that 
call upon Thee ” (Ps. Ixxxvi. 5).

So long as the Psalmist kept silence, his bones 
waxed old through his roaring all the day long: 
but the moment he acknowledged his sin, and hid 
not his iniquity, but confessed his transgressions to 
God, the iniquity of his sin was forgiven. Now, 
this is just what you want, is it not ? “ If we con
fess our sins, He is faithful and just to forgive us 
our sins, and to cleanse us from all unrighteous
ness” (1 John i. 9). These last words, written a 
thousand years after David wrote, show you that 
God is still gracious. He says, “Now is the day 
of salvation.” He is long-suffering, “ not willing 
that any should perish, but that all should come 
to repentance” (2 Pet. iii. 9). Here are three 
witnesses (David, the apostles John and Peter), all 
bearing testimony to the goodness of God and His 
readiness to bless, and to bless you, if you will but 
come to Him just as you are, and believe in the 
Saviour who died for our sins, that we might (not 
hope to be, but) be saved.

Can I say more for your encouragement than I 
have already said ? Do come. Come now. We 
have remission—that is forgiveness of all our 
sins—through Christ's precious blood, and in no 
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other way. He, the Holy One, has suffered for 
sins, the Just for the unjust, and now God is 
righteous in justifying me from all things if I rest 
my all, for time and eternity, on the Lord Jesus 
Christ. Through His stripes we are healed. Which 
Psalm, then, is yours ? Not guilty (Ps. i.), or, 
guilty but forgiven (Ps. xxxii.) ?

IN PERIL
Father ! in this our darksome day,

Our hopeful succour be.
Vouchsafe that now one cheering ray 

Our anxious eyes may see !
Our eyes are dim, our hearts are weak, 

Our hopes are sinking fast—
Oh, cheer us, let Thy Spirit speak, 

That we be safe at last!
All praise'and worship e’er is Thine, 

(Poor recompense at most), 
But Thou, O Lord, art God divine, 

The Saviour of the lost I
Tho’ dark our road, tho’ sad our plight, 

Oh, let Thy mercy move !
That so our hearts be filled with light. 

And confidence and love ! 
__________________________________________

NOW READY
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•THE GREAT SACRIFICE’

Most readers, doubtless, have seen a copy of 
the painting bearing the above title, and repre
senting the body of a soldier lying at the foot 
of a large crucifix. Many, doubtless, have heard, 
or read, repeated statements that those brave men 
who are laying down their lives for King and 
Country are imitating tjie ‘self sacrifice * of 
the Lord Jesus Christ!

'When I read those words, “ Greater love hath 
no man than this, that a man lay down his life 
for his friends,” I felt I must go/ said a young 
man a few months since, when asked by a relative 
the motive that led him to enlist; and the com
rade of another recently wrote of his deceased 
friend, ‘ He has followed in his own humble way 
the act of the Great Atonement itself/

Such are man’s thoughts; what are God's ? 
His word declares that His Beloved Son, the 
Lord Jesus Christ, “ loved us, and gave Himself 
for us, an offering and a sacrifice to God for a 
sweet smelling savour ” (Eph. v. 2). And it 
further plainly states : “ None can by any means 
redeem his brother, or give to God a ransom for 
him” (Ps. xlix. 7).

Do these sacrifices—these thousands of lives 
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laid down on the battlefields of Europe—do they 
‘ imitate/ do they ‘follow/ do they approach, 
in any way, that One Sacrifice of sweet savour 
once offered on Calvary ? Far be the thought. 
Never!

Is it that we do not appreciate them? Nay, 
we do most assuredly, and honour the memory 
of those who have faced a cruel foe to preserve 
their homes, their families, their country from his 
ravages. But as to their being a sacrifice to God ! 
the thought is abhorrent to those who bow to 
His word; as the act, if it were possible, would 
be abhorrent to Him. Wherefore ? Is not every 
life laid down on these battlefields an already 
forfeited life? “ The wages of sin is death” 
(Rom. vi. 23) ; “ The soul that sinneth, it shall 
die ” (Ezek. xviii. 4) ; “I have no pleasure in the 
death of him that dieth, saith the Lord God 0 
(Ezek. xvii. 32) ; “ By’one man sin entered into 
the world, and death by sin ; and so DEATH 
PASSED UPON ALL MEN, FOR THAT ALL 
HAVE SINNED ” (Rom. v. 12). And a pre
mature death, whether on the battlefield, or in 
the trench, on the deck of the man-o’-war, or in 
the hospital cot, is only a little earlier payment 
of the penalty which must be paid sooner or later. 
“ There is no man that hath power over the 
spirit to retain the spirit; neither hath he power 
in the day of death ; and there is no discharge 
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in that war ” (Eccles, viii. 8), for “ it is appointed 
unto men once to die, but after this the judg
ment " (Heb. ix. 27).

* Our brave soldiers are giving their lives to save 
their beloved ones from a fellow man ; but this 
is not a “ sacrifice to God/' for have we not all 
sinned and come short of God's glory ? How, 
then, can any sacrifice from such be but polluted, 
and so cannot be accepted by Him ?

But what of that * Great Sacrifice’ to which their 
fellows dare compare them ? “ Sacrifice and 
offering Thou wouldest not, but a body hast 
Thou prepared Me "(Heb. x. 5), is the language of 
Him who alone could offer it. And the Eternal 
Son, ever the delight of the heart of God, He came 
and dwelt in that wondrous holy body. Begotten 
of the Holy Ghost, born of the Virgin Mary, " that 
Holy Thing that shall be born of thee shall be 
called the Son of God," declared the angel an
nouncing His incarnation; and the threefold 
testimony of God to Him is, He “ knew no sin " 
(2 Cor. v. 21), He “ did no sin " (1 Peter ii. 22), 
and " in Him is so sin " (1 John iii. 5).

His life was unforfeited, for He was sinless ; and 
in mighty contrast to the declaration that " no 
man hath power over the spirit to retain the 
spirit," He could say. " Therefore doth My Father 
love Me, because I lay down My life, that I might 
take it again. No man taketh it from Me, but 
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I lay it down of Myself. I have power to lay it 
down, and I have power to take it again ” (John 
x. 17, 18). So we read a little later, “ When 
Jesus therefore had received the vinegar, He said, 
It is finished, and He bowed His head and gave 
up the ghost" (John xix. 30) : He delivered 
up His spirit, which no creature has title or power 
to do.

Here was a sacrifice indeed! Victim after 
victim, bull and goat and lamb, had/been offered 
on Jehovah's altar, all " without spot or blemish " 
as far as an animal could be; but with none of 
them was He well pleased. All were offered by 
sinners, and for sinners ; all were the acknowledg
ment that the death meted to them was the 
offerers' deserved portion ; but not one of them, 
not all put together, could efface one sin from 
God's sight, or remove it from a sinner's conscience. 
“ But this Man,"—this holy, perfect Man, the 
Man Christ Jesus, who is 0 God over all, blessed 
for ever "—“ this Man, after He had offered one 
sacrifice for sins, for ever sat down on the right 
hand of God .... for by one offering He hath 
perfected for ever them that are sanctified" 
(Heb. x. 12-14).

He could, and did “ offer Himself without spot 
to God " ; He could, and did “ suffer for sins, the 
Just for the unjust, that He might bring us to God " 
(1 Peter iii. 18) ;
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" He took the guilty culprit’s place, 
And suffered in his stead:

For man, O miracle of grace !
For man the Saviour bled I "

My dear reader, that sacrifice has been ^accepted. 
The rent veil, the quaking earth, the opened 
graves, all attested it, at the moment of its offering ; 
the emptied grave of the Victim, over whom death 
had no power, for “ it was not possible that He 
should be holden of it” (Acts ii. 24), more loudly 
declared it on the third day ; and the gospel 
now being preached with the Holy Ghost sent 
down from heaven, tells it once more to you, 
through these lines. Oh, will not the language of 
your heart be, as you realise all it means for you,

“ Saviour, my soul, adoring bends 
To love so full, so free ;

Thy word declares, Thy love extends, 
In saving power to me ?"

But if you neglect, despise, reject it, it is also 
written :j “ There remaineth no more sacrifice 
for sins, but a certain fearful looking for of judg
ment and fiery indignation, which shall devour 
the adversaries ” (Heb. x. 26, 27).

T.

A HIDING PLACE ♦
" The world has no refuge but a cobweb; no prop 

but a broken one ; no covert of any kind from the storm." 
“Thou art my hiding-place."—(Ps. xxxii.)
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NAPOLEON L AND THE 
SOLDIER

The Emperor Napoleon I. was once reviewing 
some troops on the Place du Carrousel in Paris, 
when, in giving an order, he thoughtlessly dropped 
the bridle upon the neck of his horse, which 
instantly set off at a gallop. At this moment 
a private soldier of the line sprang before the 
horse, seized the bridle, and handed it respect
fully to the Emperor. * Much obliged to you, 
Captain/ said the Emperor. The soldier, standing 
erect and saluting, asked, * Of what regiment, 
Sire ? 3 Napoleon, charmed with the soldier’s 
faith, replied, * Of my own guards'—and galloped 
away.

In a few brief moments a private soldier had 
been twice promoted, namely, made a captain, 
and an officer of the Emperor’s guards.

Now what did the soldier do, think you, com
rade ? Did he believe the Emperor’s word, 
and act upon it ? Indeed he did! As soon as 
the Emperor had gone he laid down his gun, 
and, instead of returning to his comrades in the 
ranks, he joined a group of Staff-officers. ‘ What 
does this fellow want here ? ’ scornfully asked one 



184 GOSPEL GLEANINGS

of the officers. * “This fellow/'' replied the soldier 
proudly, ‘ is a captain of the Emperor's guards ! ' 
* Who said so ? ' said the officer. The newly 
promoted Captain made answer: ‘He said so,' 
pointing at the same time to the retreating figure 
of Napoleon in the distance. ‘ I beg your pardon, 
sir,' said the officer, ‘ I was not aware of it.' The 
soldier believed the word of his Emperor, and 
acted upon it; his word was to be relied upon.

Dear comrade, as you read this story, is your 
heart not touched by the simple faith of the 
French soldier ? Did he doubt his promotion ? 
Not a bit of it! He knew that it was in Napoleon's 
power to make hifn an officer, and he believed 
him implicitly. It is the kind of person in whom 
you put your faith that gives effect to the word.

My dear friend, let me speak to you for a 
moment of Jesus the Son of God, and the value 
of His precious word and work. He says: “ Verily, 
verily, I say into you, he that believeth on me 
hath everlasting life " (John vi. 47). “ All have 
sinned and come short of the glory of God" 
(Rom. iii 23), but “ Christ Jesus came into the 
world to save sinners" (1 Tim. i. 15). What 
stronger proof can you have that God loves you, 
than this blessed fact, that “ God so loved the 
world, that he gave his only begotten Son, 
that whosoever believeth in him should not perish, 
but have everlasting life " (John iii. 16) ?
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A rebel was once brought into the presence 
of James II. of England. ' Know you/ said the 
king, * that it is in my power to pardon you ? 
‘Yes/ said the rebel, ‘ but it is not in your nature ! ' 
Not only is it in the power of God to pardon and 
forgive sins (Mark ii. io), but it is His delight 
to do it. “ He delighteth in mercy/'

• His love is as great as His power, 
And knows neither measure nor end. 

Hallelujah ! *
“For the Son of man is not come to destroy 
men's lives, but to save them " (Luke ix. 56) 
The French soldier believed the testimony of 
his Emperor, and acted accordingly. “If we 
receive the witness of men the witness of God 
is greater" (1 John v. 9). When Napoleon said, 
‘ Much obliged to you, Captain ! ’ did the soldier 
believe it ? Of course he did, he had faith in the 
Emperor's word.

And when God tells you in His written word, 
that Christ Jesus came into the world to save sinners 
(1 Tim. i. 15), is that not reason enough for you 
to believe it? Yes! a thousand times yes! 
False friends will tell you anything to please you, 
but I love you, my dear comrade, and I want 
to tell you good news—blessed news, God 
loves you, Christ died for you. On the cross 
He said, “It is finished" (John xix. 30). All 
is accomplished.
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If you expect to get to heaven by praying 
working, or keeping religious observances, you are 
building on a sandy foundation. The work 
necessary for your salvation is completed, and 
completed to God’s eternal satisfaction. “ He 
(Jesus) was wounded for our (can you say—my ?) 
transgressions, he was bruised for our iniquities, 
the chastisement of our peace was upon him, and 
with his stripes we are healed ” (Isa. liii. 5). 
God has set His heart upon you, He longs to bless 
you,-and the glorious salvation that there is in 
Jesus fills my heart with joy, and makes me 
long that you should trust in the Saviour of 
sinners, and find pardon, peace, and joy. Believe 
in His love and death for you.

Unsaved comrades, Awake! Flee to Christ, 
0 Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ and thou shalt 
be saved ” (Acts xvi. 31).

J. J.

0 The voice said, Cry. And he said, What shall 
I cry? All flesh is grass, and all the goodliness 
thereof is as the flower of the field. The grass 
withereth, the flower fadeth : because the spirit of 
the Lord bloweth upon it. Surely the people is 
grass. The grass withereth, the flower fadeth: 
but the word of our God shall stand for ever” 
(Isai. xl. 6-8).
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A PRAYER

Thou Who hast ever blest me, bless me still 
(Tho' all unworthy of the heavenly boon). 
For age creeps on apace with life's fair noon 
Left far behind—the downward-sloping hill 
Points to the sunset, while the East is chill, 
And deep in shadow now ; and every moon. 
So swift to wan and wane, proclaims that soon 
Life's pilgrimage must needs its course fulfil.

Then bless me, O my Saviour ! and renew 
Thy work of grace in my inconstant breast; 
Refresh me with Thy Spirit's holy dew, 
And make me swift to heed Thy wise behest; 
And to my sky, Lord, lend a brighter blue 
Ere yet my sun declineth in the West.

Feb. 1910. R. Bz^rx.

PENITENTIAL

Lord, how I long Thy love to know, 
Thy blessed mercy feel,

Oh, may Thy Spirit work to show 
Thy way, revive, and heal!

In gloomy paths our steps have slid, 
In snares our feet have trod. 

Oh, let Thy glory ne'er forbid
To light us on our road.
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If Thou be with us we can go
Unfearing to our death,

For Thou shalt help us in our woe 
And cheer our latest breath !

Thou know'st how weak our spirits be;
Poor mortal things of clay,

Oh, give us of Thy love/that we 
May praise Thee night and day !

Thy love alone can make us live 
On earth, and when we die, 

’Tis Thou alone Thy rest canst give
And all our wants supply !

T. G.
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