




THE GOSPEL 

OF TUE 

GRACE OF GOD 

-oo�oo--

Qebinburglt 
R. M. CAMERON, 22 ST GILES STREET





CONTENTS 

THE DYING APPEAL . 

" PUT �IE ON MY KNEES,, 

LONG HAVE I SOUGHT IT. 

cc PRIME ME UP TO DIE,,

"ARE You READY TO MEET GOD?,,. 

"HE PAID,, 

THE GUIDE-POST 

"HE HAS RECEIVED ME I,, 

'' AND HAVE I NOTHING TO Do?,, 

A \VARNING VOICE • 

'' I'M EASY ,, 

T,vo OPINIONS 

PACK 

5 

88 

91 

96 

107 

115 

120 

125 





I: T a crowded railway station, one afternoon,

late in the year 18--, some of the Lord's 

people assembled to take leave of, and 

bid God-speed on her way to, one ,vho, ,vith 

her youngest daughter, was about to sail for a 

foreign land. 

Those then to part had for son1e years enjoyed 

s,veet fello,vship in the things of God, ,vhilst 

together they had learned much precious truth, 

and oft, " with one accord," had prayed for the 

conversion of each and all of the fatherless 

children of her who was no,v about to leave 

them. 



6 The Dying Appeal 

A shade of sadness marked the party, for all 

felt, as far as earth was concerned, it must be a 

last fa.re,vell. The departing one had no hope 

of returning thither again, and none of us 

intended to visit the scene of her future sojourn. 

\ Ve sorro,ved that we should see her face no 

more, but rejoiced in the hope of the Lord's 

speedy coming-that hope ,vhich bears the soul 

above the circumstances of the moment, and 

gives the silver lining to the darkest cloud. 

Those then to separate ,vere knit together, not 

because of any human tie, but in that ,vhich. is 

a closer, beca.use an eternal bond-the love of 

God. They kne,v "the day is far spent, and 

the night is at hand." They waited for the 

shout ,vhich ,vill summon the redeemed to meet 

the Lord in the air, ,vhen "our light affliction, 

,vhich is but for a moment," will be exchanged 

for " the exceeding "'eight of glory." Blessed 

hope ! It distracts the heart from things of 

earth, it tempers the pain of separations, and 

the soul is glad because of the promise, " Yet a 
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little while, and He that shall come ,vill co1ne, 

and ,vill not tarry." Happy they ,vho have this 

hope, and live ,vaiting for the n1orn ,vithout 

cloud, ,vhen the long-looked-for Bridegroom of 

the heart ,vill con1e to take His expectant people, 

His Bride, to share with Himself the joys of the 

Father's House ! Then all ,vill be for ever ,vith 

the Lord. 

But there was one in that cluster of friends, 

most dear to the heart of the ,vido,ved 111other, 

in ,vhom as yet this hope had no place. The 

absent Lord for ,vhom ,ve waited was unkno,vn 

to him. 

He ,vas a handsome youth, little n1ore than 

tiventy years of age, in the full bloom of health 

and manly vigour. 

His mother looked fondly on hin1, and then 

turning to 111e, said, "There is a bright future 

in store for n1y boy; I shall have all ready for 

him. He is to join 111e in six n1onths. This 

bears me up in parting fron1 hi1n, for it scen1s 

such a short Lin1e till ,ve shall be together again. 
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\Vhile he re1nains here will you care for him, as 
you have opportunity, and ask him to go ,vith 
you to the gospel preaching, for I do pray his 

soul may be saved before he leaves this city?" 

As she said this others pressed round, and 
soon the train started, bearing away the widowed 

1nother and her young daughter. 
For a few mo1nents we ,vatched the departing 

train, and her ,vords recurred to my mind-"He 

is to join me in six n1onths-it seems such a 
short time till ,ve shall be together again.'' 
From my heart I prayed the� fond mother'.s 
expectation 111ight be realised; and yet I thought 

in six months ,vhat changes God might work, 

for "Man proposes, but God disposes.'' "A 

man's heart deviseth his ,vay, but God directeth 
his steps." That n1other and son nzay never 

again on earth en1brace each other! 

They never did ! 

Scarce three months elapsed ere the young 

man ,vas laid on a sick-bed. There I sa,v hin�, 
no longer the spright]y vigorous youth, for his 
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fine features ,vere ,vasted by sickness; a cripple, 

and helpless, he lay unable to move. Truly, 

" All flesh is as grass, and all the glory of man 

as the flo,ver of the grass. The grass ,vithereth, 

and the flo,ver thereof falleth a,vay; but the 

word of the Lord endureth for ever." I longed 

that his soul ,vere stayed on the word of God, 

the sure foundation, of ,vhich Jesus says, "vVho­

soever heareth these ,vords of mine, and doeth 

them, I vfill liken him unto a ,vise man, ,vhich 

built his house upon a rock/ and the rain 

descended, and the floods came, and the ,vinds 

ble,v, and beat upon that house, and it fell not, 

for it ,vas founded upon a rock." 

In his day of health and sunshine the pleasures 

of the world engaged the youth. He loved the 

,vorld, and ,vas courted by it; so "the god of 

this world" blinded his eyes, and he thought 

little of eternal things. Once only since his 

mother left had he gone ,vith n1e to the gospel 

preaching, and although he listened ,vith 111a.rked 

attention, I could sec God's grncious 1ncssagc 
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"
1as not accepted, nor ,vas the young man's 

conscience reached ; yet God had set His love 

upon hin1, and He took a ,vay of His own to 

accon1plish the salvation of his soul. The 

,vido,ved 1nother's earnest desire that her son 

should receive Christ before leaving E,-- was 

granted, though for another end than that ,vhich 

she contemplated, ,vhen on the railway station 

she gave expression to her thoughts. She 

pictured his earthly future, and fondly hoped, 

before he entered a position of extensive useful­

ness, he might be born again, and thus have 

po,ver to turn all to account for the glory of 

Christ here. The Lord in His infinite ,visdo1n, 

had reserved for him another portion. God 

saved her son, that he might at once depart to 

be "with Christ, which is far better." 

,vith the loss of health he was stripped of 

p1easures "'hich had ministered to his happiness, 

and the once light-hearted youth became anxious 

as to the eternal ,velfare of his soul. 

A servant of Christ, ,vho lingered over him 
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,vatching for the entrance of his soul into life, 

had the joy of seeing him plucked as a brand 

f ron1 the burning, and through the \vords which 

he spoke, find peace in believing. 

No sooner had the young 1nan drunk of the 

"rater ,vhich Jesus gives (John iv. r4), than from 

him flo,ved those rivers of living ,vater, of which 

the Lord says, "He that believeth on n1e, out 

of his belly shall flo,v rivers of living ,vater." 

He "'as filled ,vith desire that others should 

kno,v his new-found Saviour. 

The day after he \vas saved he sent for a 

favourite attendant, ,vhom he had long kno,vn 

-one ,vho had rendered hin1 111any kind services.

It is of her conviction, and subsequent deliver­

ance of soul, that I desire to ,vrite, and not of

the re1narkable conversion of the ,vidow's son,

,vhich can alone be fitly done by him ,vho ,vas

the instrument of it,* further than to sho,v ho,v

" •• TI1e Young Doctor; or, ComforL my l\fother j" n short 
sketch of J. L. H. l\l'F., by '\V, T. P. \V,, published by W. D. 
llorncr, ,7 Pnlcroostcr Sqwirc, London, s-ivcs this in detnU. 
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the Spirit of God sent his dying appeal, as a 
barbed arro,v, into the conscience of the nurse, 
,vhich re1nn.ined there till faith took wing into 
the presence of God. There her sou] no,v rests 
in pet"Lce, under the banner of I-Iis love. 

The young man asked the nurse to come by 
his bedside, and to kneel there. The door ,vas 
shut, and by his request they ,vere alone. The 
daylight was ,vaning, for night ,vas closing in, 
but heaven's l1rightness reigned in the soul of 
the dying one. By faith he gazed on the glory 
of God, ,vhich no,v shines in the face of Him 
"whose visage ,vas so marred n1ore than any 
n1an," and by the Spirit of God the brightness 
of that light ,vas reflected in this ne,v-born child 
of grace. "Put your hands in n1ine,'' he feebly 
said, and then summoning a11 the strength he 
could, he uttered these ,vords :-" I a1n saved 
no,v; I thought I ,vas too great a sinner to be 
saved : but yesterday I learned from--," 

speaking of the Lord's servnnt, ,vhose ,vords 

were blessed to him, "that it is because I nn1 
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such a sinner that God can save me. I have 

taken my place as a lost sinner, a good-for­

nothing man, before God. I believe that Jesus 

died for 111e, because He died for the lost, and 

no,v I am saved. I ,vish you to meet n1e in 

heaven. I a1n dying, but I am going to be ,vith 

Jesus. N o,v; promise me you will not rest till 

you are on the ,vay to heaven also. You are 

not too bad to be saved; none are ! I thought 

I was, and this made me so long in getting the 

peace I no,v have. Just believe you are lost, 

and that Jesus died for you, a lost one, and 

God will save you." 

lVith great effort he had spoken these words, 

and then a fit of sickness seized him, and except 

to give repeated assurances of the peace in 

,vhich his soul rested, he said little 1nore during 

the f e,v hours he remained alive. 

He passed away, not to go to the bright 

earthly hon1e his mother ,vas preparing for hin1, 

but to be ,vith Jesus, ,vho said, " In n1y Father•s 

house are many mansions ; I go to prepare a 
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place for you, and if I go and prepare a place 
for you, I will come again, and receive you to 
myself, that ,vhere I am, there ye may be also.'' 
He sleeps and ,vaits 1oit/1, Jesus ; and to the 
bereaved n1other, who ,vaits for her Lord, the 
Comforter ,vould say, "Them which sleep in 
Jesus will God bring ,vith Him." 

" Our earthen vessels break ;
The ,vorld itself grows old ; 

But Christ our precious dust ,vill take 
And freshly mould. 

" He'll give these bodies vile 
A fashion like his own ; 

He'll bid the whole creation smile 
And hush its groan. 

'1 When cloudless morning shines 
We shall his glory share ;

In pleasant places are the lines, 
The ho11u how fair ! " 

I was asked to visit the nurse, and did so the 

'\Vednesday after his precious remains had been 

laid in their quiet resting-place. This ,vas done 

in the presence of hundreds of youths ,vho had 

studied with the young doctor, and these, with 



rnany of the friends of his family, ,vaited to hear 

the Gospel, ,vhich ,vas preached as they stood 

around the open grave, in the hope that any 

,yho "�ere '' dead in trespasses. and sins " might 

hear the ,vords of Hi111 ",vho is the Resurrection 

and the Life,'' and be quickened into newness 

of life. 

I found the nurse in a little room in the 

hospital, preparing to leave for another engage­

ment, where her sphere of usefulness ,vould be 
. 

'\ 

grt!atly extended, and for ,vh1ch the Lord ,Yas 

about to fit her in a re1narkable ,vay. The 

,vords of the dying young doctor had deeply 

impressed her, and ,vhen I named hirn the tears 

streamed over her cheeks. She could only 

speak of him in broken sentences. Then it ,vas 

she told me the ,vords of his dying appeal, and 

it gave me an opportunity to press upon her the 

danger of delay in the matter of her soul's 

s:i.lvation. I pied ,vith her to yield her heart 

:it once to Christ, and asked if she had yet 

entered the path of blessing the young doctor 
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sought for her, but she said, "Oh no, Madam, 

I can't say I tun saved ; I am still a poor unfor­

given sinner.'' 

"But/' I inquired, '' ,vhat ,vas it Dr M. asked 

you to do? Did he not say you must come to 

the Saviour of the lost, as he had done?" 

"Yes," ,vas her reply. 

",vell., then," I said, "do you believe yourself 

to be lost? God is holy, and tell me, can He 

see anything good in you ? Let us take our 

Bibles and look into the sixth chapter of Isaiah, 

and learn what the Prophet said of himself when 

he saw the seraphims covering their faces ,vith 

their wings, in the presence of the glory of God, 

and heard them crying one to another, ' Holy, 

holy, holy, is the Lord of hosts.' He could only 

say, ',voe is me, for I am undone, because I 

am a man of unclean lips.' Now, if the Prophet 

got such a sense of his vileness, will not God 

require that you and I should be in the dust 

before Him, and o,vn our utter worthless­

ness?'' 
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"It's no trouble to me,'' she replied, " to o,vn 

that. Many a day I have felt ,vhat a poor vile 

thing I am, but I never thought of having to 

1neet God till that night ,vhen the dear young 

doctor, at such cost to himself, pled ,vith me. 

Ah, Mada1n, it required all the strength he had 

to say what he did, and he seen1ed so afraid I 

should go to hell ! Since that night I 'have felt 

I can't 1neet God, and that I a11i going to hell. 

All the unsaved ,vill go there. I am unsaved,. 

on the broad road, and, worst of all, I can't get 

out of it. I am lost I"

"Yes, Nurse,'' I said, "the unsaved are on 

the broad road, and it does end in hell. They 

are far from God. Banished ones! But you 

must not think you c�nnot get out of the path 

that ends in destruction, for Scripture says, 'Yet 

doth He devise n1eans that His banished be not 

expelled from Him.' God and the Lord Jesus 

Christ, in the counsels of eternity, planned the 

way by ,vhich man could be again in the presence 

of God and be happy there. God ,villed the 
n 
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blessing, and Jesus met the desire of His Father, 

and snid, 'Lo, I con1e to do thy will.' The 

Son carried out the purpose of God. He, ,vho 

ever d,velt in the bosom of the Father, came to 
earth in humiliation, ,vas born of a ,voman, lived 

a lonely stranger on earth, revealed to man the 

heart of the God of Love, and at length died 

the cursed death of the Cross. 
'There from His head, His hands, His feet, 

Sorro,v and love flowed mingled down ;
Did e'er such love and sorrov; meet, 

Or thorns con1pose so rich a crown?' 

" On that Cross of Calvary peace ,vas made, 

and every sinner ,vho no,v believes the value 

God sets on that blood-shedding of His Son is 
saved and brought to God. He is 'made nigh 
by the blood of Christ' (Eph. ii. 13). 

"But, Nurse, ho,v thankful Dr M. ,vould be 

if he could hear the last ,vord you uttered, 'lost.' 

You have o,vned you are lost! It ,vas when he 

took that place that Jesus met him, and let him 

kno,v he ,vas sa. ved. You are no,v on ground 

,vhere God can save and cleanse you fron1 every 
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sin. Look ,vith n1e for a little at Lev. xiii., 

"'here ,ve get the priest dealing with the leper. 

In the ,vord of God leprosy is the type of sin. 

Let us read the 12th verse : ' If a leprosy break 

out abroad in the skin, and the leprosy cover .all 

the s� of him that hath the plague from his 

head even to his foot, wheresoever the priest 

looketh ; than the priest shall consider : and 

behold if the leprosy have covered all his flesh, 

he shall pronounce hin1 clean that hath the 

plague.' Had the leper at that moment looked 

at his own body, he would have seen it ,vas 

all diseased, and he must have raised the cry, 

'Unclean, unclean,' and taken his place 'outside 

the camp,'-that spot figurative of the place of 

distance in ,vhich man is by nature from God­

but then it was the priest pronounced him clean, 

and the leper had to believe the word of the 

priest, and not ,vhat he felt or sa,v himself 

to be. 
"The priest also saw the leper ,vas diseased 

from head to foot, just ,vhnt God sees the 
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unsaved soul to be-full of sin, and guilty before 

Him; but He can say to the one ,vho agrees with 

Him as to his utter ,vorthlessness, 'clean every 

,vhit,' or 'thy sins are forgiven,' because His 

eye ever rests on the blood of Jesus Christ, His 

Son, ,vhich cleanseth from all sin. 'When I 

see the blood,' said Jehovah to Israel, 'I will 

pass over you.' God's declaration must be rested 

in, and fully accepted, though the soul may and 

does abhor itself in the sense of its own vileness, 

-man's nature does not improve, and all effort

to in1prove it is vain. 'That which is born of

the flesh is flesh,' but God gives the sinner ,vho

believes His ,vord a ne,v nature. With this

nature, led and strengthened by the Holy Ghost,

the saint worships, serves, and enjoys God, and

in his everyday life yields the fruit of the Light.

The old nature ,vhich he still has must, ,vith its

desires, be denied, so that the deeds of the flesh

may not appear. He is no longer a captive to

sin; and, having become a servant to God, to do

His ,vill, the beauty of holiness should shine in



The DJ,ing Appeal 21 

all his "'ays, and the peace of God, ,vhich passeth 

understanding, ,vill keep his heart and mind.'' 

The attention of the nurse ,vas ,vrapt in ,vhat 

I said. I felt it a solemn thing to be in the 

presence of a soul passing from death to life. 

God evidently ,vas ,vorking, for His word ,vas 

desired, but Satan was ,vatching, ready to catch 

a,vay the seed ,vhich was so,vn in her heart. I 

looked to the Lord to send the suited word, His 

own message, for that soul, for He knew, as I 

could not, ,vhat her state ,vas. "All things are 

naked and open unto the eyes of Hin1, ,vith 

whom ,ve have to do." He heard, and as she 

gave vent to her thoughts, the ,vord ,vas supplied, 

,vhich fully satisfied her. "Every spark of light 

tl1e soul receives,'' as one has said, "is ·a ray 

direct from the glory of God.'' Let us think of 

this, and in labouring for souls, seek to hold 

ourselves, emptied of all thoughts of our own, 

sanctified vessels to do God's ,vork, counting on 

the promise, "It shall be given you in that hour 

what ye shall say.'' 



At length the nurse ren1arked, " I kno,v I am 

lost, and I believe that Jesus died for the 

lost." 

Here I interrupted her by saying, "Then, 

you are saved, for it is ,vritten, 'He that believeth 

hath everlasting life.' You have passed from 

death unto life ! ,, 

"Oh, no l" she burst forth, " I am not saved 

yet" 

"But," I asked, " ho,v can that be, for God 

says you are saved, and you believe His "'Ord, 

do you not ? 11

She thought a little, and then n.nswered, "I 

will tell you ,vhy I do not believe I am forgiven. 

I love the memory of the dear young doctor far 

more than I love Christ ; and ho,v could God 

save me with a heart like that?'' 

" Then,'' I said,.,, if you had a heart full of 

love to Christ you ,vould be sure you are saved, 

would you not ? '' 

"Yes," she said, " I ,vould have better reason 

then to say so." 
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" \ Yell,'' I added, "you ,vill never have the 
assurance you seek. I have been saved for 

son1e years, and the more I kno,v of Christ the 
less I think of n1yself, or of any love in me to 

my blessed Lord; but supposing you could 

have the feelings you desire, then they ,vould be 

your Saviour; and that ,vhich is ,vritten in the 

13th chapter of the Acts of the Apostles, the 

38th and 39th verses, cannot stand as the truth 

of God. Hear His ,vord-' Be it kno,vn unto 

you, that through this 1nan is preached unto you 
the forgiveness of sins, and by Him ( not your 

love to Him) all that believe are justified from 

all things.' Ah, Nurse, you must let Christ be 

your Saviour, and not any measure of love in 

you to Him." 

"I kno,v very ,vell," she rejoined, "it is only 

His work that can put a,vay n1y sins, but I must 

love Him, surely." 

"Oh yes," I replied, "but God ,vill beget the 
love in your heart, ,vhen you have taken your 
place as His child, and believe your sins are 
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forgiven. Then the Holy Ghost ,vill dwell in 

you, and it is the Spirit's constant ,vork to take 

of Christ, and sho,v I-Iim to the believer. It is 

occupation ,vith Christ that begets love in the 

heart to Him ; but that is God's work, not yours. 

,ve read (Phil. ii. 13), 'It is God which worketh 

in you.' ,vhat He no,v wants of you is to 

surrender yourself wholly to Him, and keep 

steadfastly looking on Christ. God will ,vatch 

the springing up and growth of the seed He has 

so,vn in your heart, and desires you to run the 

race set before, looking off unto Jesus." 

Still I sa,v she was not satisfied. She ,vas 

not fully committed to the Grace of God. I 

repeated the Scripture, " Herein is love, not 

that ,ve loved God, but that He loved us, 

and gave His Son to be the propitiation for our 

sins,' ' and added, "God knows the heart, sees 

we have by nature no love to Hin1, but He 

loved us not,vithstanding, and did all that ,vas 

necessary for our salvation. You must accept 

His love, and continue to think of it. O"rn to 



25 

God you have none ! J csus said to His disciples, 

'Continue ye in Iv[y love' (or in thoughts of My 

love to you)." 
No more ,vas needed; that ,vord of Scripture, 

"Not that ,ve loved God, but that He loved us," 

had set her free. "I see it all " she said "ho,v 
' ' 

simple, and ho,v very ,vonderful ! All grace ! 

Then I cannot be too bad. God knows all 
about me, and yet He loves me, and has saved 

n1e." 
"Yes," I replied, "and ' there is no condem­

nation to them that are in Christ,' or as the 

hymn beautifully puts it-

, ''No condemnation ! '' Oh, n1y soul ! 
'Tis God that speaks the ,vord, 

Perfect in comeliness art thou, 
Through Christ, the risen Lord. 

' "No condemnation ! '' Precious word ! 
Consider it, my soul ; 

Thy sins ,vere all on Jesus Inid, 
1-Iis stripes have made thee ,vhole.' 

" God is now for you, and ,vill ever be so. 

\Vho then can be against you? Keep trusting 
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in Him rnon1ent by moment. 'As ye have 

received Christ Jesus the Lord, so ,valk ye in 
Him' (Col. ii.). It ,vas sin1ple trust in the ,vord 

of God that delivered your soul, and gave you 
quiet joy before Him, and you n1ust continue 
to trust God, else your soul will not keep full 
of joy. The Lord Jesus is to be the object of 
all your joy, and He never changes. 'Jesus 

Christ, the same yesterday, to-day, and for ever' 

(Heb. xiii. 8). Precious ,vords ! ,¥hatever 
your path may be, He ,vill prove all-sufficient 
for you. The Apostle Paul was filled with joy, 

though his circumstances "Fere most dire. He 
was shut up _in a prison, and its ,valls resounded 

with his praises at midnight. This sho,vs us 

there is no place or time in which the believer 
may not be full of joy. In myself, ' I an1 a poor 
sinner, and nothing at all, but Jesus Christ is 

my all in all.' This is the secret of comfort for 

the soul.'' 

We knelt together to praise the Lord for His 

gracious dealings: grace that had met and 
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blessed the youth, no,v "safe in the arms of 

Jesus," and grace that had caused his dying 

appeal to a,vaken her, ,vho no\v gave thanks to 

the God of her salvation-her Father. Several 

of the Lord's people sa,v the nurse before she 

left the city, and to all she made a good con­

fession of Christ. She asked us to pray that 

she might be used in blessing to others. I have 

since heard of and seen her. She labours in 

the hospital, over which she is matron, to point 

the sick and dying to "the J ,amb of God, ,vhich 

taketh a,vay the sin of the world." 

Young believer, is not your heart stirred lo 

seek the salvation of the lost by the blessed 

results ,vhich flowed fron1 "the dying appeal" 

of this babe in Christ? Well might he have 

pleaded the \veakness of his fra111e as an excuse 

for silence, but his heart was filled ,vith the 

blessing he had received, and in the quiet of 

his sick-chamber, on the very night after his 

conversion, he sought to unfold to n perishing 

soul the glnd tidings of salvation. I-le abounded 
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in the ,vork of the Lord, and this narrative 

shows his labour was not in vain. He simply 

told ,vhat God had done for his soul; and he 

warned of coming judgment. This n1ay be 

done by the youngest, the feeblest saint, and if 

the heart is full, ,vorks ,vill not lack ,vhere,vith 

to n1ake kno,vn the ,vay of life. God o,vns the 

simple testimony that comes from the heart. 

But before I close I would say a ,vord to the 

unsaved. Heed the ,varnings God n1ay send 

you. As a child of Adam, you are under judg­

ment. At any moment you may be beyond the 

sound of mercy. The Lord may con1e, or you 

.may be cut off fron1 the land of the living, the 

place of hope. Your soul ,vill never die, and 

you must give an account for every deed done 

in the body. Can you face the judgment ? 

Think of it before the door of mercy is closed 

for ever. 

To-day Jesus says to you, a banished one, " I 

am the door; by me if any man enter in, he 

shall be saved.'' 
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"Behold, He con1cth ,vith clouds, and every 

eye shall see Hi1n !" To the unsaved ho,v 

terrible ,vill thnt sight be-to you, if you die as 

you are. In that day you ,vill call to the 

n1ouritains and rocks to fall on you and hide 

you from the ,vrath of the Lamb, but in vain. 

Then ,vill you seek a shelter. No nook of 

safety ,vill be found - no place on ,vhich to 

pillo,v your ,veary head, and ,veary you will be, 

for "There is no peace, saith my God, to the 

,vicked." To-day Jesus offers rest to the ,veary 

soul, and shelter to every banished wandering 

one. " Come unto 111e, all ye that labour and 

a.re heavy laden, and I ,vill give you rest." 

These are His o,vn ,vords, and the sacred 

volume closes by telling of His coming again, 

and sends n last appeal to you, ,vho cannot yet 

join ,vith the redeemed in their cry, "Come, 

Lord Jesus l '' 

"Surely, I come quickly," is !-Iis ,vord of cheer 

to I-Iis ,vaiting ones. "I run the bright and 

morning star.'' As such I-le ,vill come ,vhen 
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the night of this ,vorld is gone, and the da,vn 

of the day of glory come. N o,v "the Spirit and 

the Bride say, Come. And let him that heareth 

say, Come. And let hiin that is athirst come. 

And whosoever "'ill, let him take of the ,vater of 

life freely'' (Rev. xxii. 17 ). 

'' Return, 0 wanderer, to thy home ! 
The Father calls for thee ;

No longer no,v an exile roam, 
In guilt and misery. 

Return ! Return ! 

"Return, 0 wanderer, to thy home ! 
'Tis Jesus calls for thee ;

The Spirit and the Bride say, Come­
Oh, then for refuge flee! 

Return ! Return I 

" Return, 0 wanderer, to thy home I 
'Tis madness t,o delay ; 

There arc no pardons in the tomb, 
And brief is mercy's day. 

Return I Return I" 

R.



� 

OR 

'' 3I Jf}cllcr Itnclu �ott l1nb l.licb 

for ;fme.'' 

f T is very interesting to trace the various 

lli ,vays in "'hich our gracious God meets

sinners, and ,vhich ,ve may be sure is 

caused by the different conditions of soul in 

each one, which His eye alone has seen, and 

therefore He alone can and will meet them. 

I was much struck ,vith the case of an old 

woman, ,vho was past eighty years of :i.ge, and 

to whom I was led in the f ollo,ving ,vay. 

I was visiting an unconverted woman, and 

found her perfectly indifferent to the Iove1y 
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message of God's love to the sinner in the gift 
of "His only-begotten Son." I was leaving the 

cottage, but before doing so I gave some little 

books to her, and also to a friend of hers, ,Yho 

had been sitting busily ,vorking, and apparently 

quite unconcerned, while I "·as reading the 

Word and talking to the one I had gone to sec; 

but, to my surprise, the friend (1[rs ,v.) �-iid to 

me, "I should like you to see my old mother, 

nnd she ,vould dearly like to sec ;·011, if you 

could only make her hear you; but,'' she added, 

" I think she "•·ould hardly hear n peal of church 

bells quite close to her, she is so deaf." 

It certainly did not sound very encouraging, 

but at the same time I had a conviction that I 

,vas to go to her, nnd at once said I would, the 

Lord willing, go the next day. 

Accordingly I did go, but not before I ha.d 

lifted up my heart to the One ,vho could as 

easily unstop the deaf ears nuw as He did ,vhen 

on earth; and I prayed that, if He sent me to 

this aged one, He ,rould allow her, in spite of 
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her deafness, to hear and receive His message 
of love. 

I soon found the little cottage, and on 
entering ( after having knocked in vain for a 

reply), I found an old ,voman, ,vith sno,v-,vhite 
hair, sitting alone at a little table, on which 
,vere spread out a few little books. She smil�d 
at me, and offered 1ne a chair. I took one, and 
seated myself close to her side, and lifting up 
n1y heart again to the Lord for help, I put my 
lips close to her ear, and said very distinctly, 
"Are your sins all forgiven?" 

To my surprise-for it is astonishing how 
often ,ve ask in faith, and yet when ,ve get the 
answer it seems as if ,ve did not really expect it 
-she said, clasping her t,vo thin hands-

" That is ,vhat troubles me. I have been
,vanting to be saved these last forty years, and, 
do ,vhat I ,vould, I never could tell how to be 
saved. Oh, dear I oh, dear ! ,vhat shall I do ? ,, 
nnd this poor troubled soul cried bitterly. 

I smiled, for I sa,v thnt the tender Shepherd 
C 
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,va.s going to take His poor sheep in His arms, 

a.nd .give her rest that day, and that He had bid 

1ne go for Him, to tell her He had done the 

,vork, and it was all finished, and therefore she 

might rest and be satisfied in Him. "Well, 

what do you ,vant the Lord Jesus to do? Do 

you ,vish Hi1n to die again ? to go through all 

that agony in the garden, that bloody s,veat? to 

be crowned with thorns, to be mocked, spit 

upon, all over again? " 

" No, surely not,'' she replied, looking amazed 

in my face. 

"Then tell me how do you think your sins 

can be got rid of? " 

She \vntng her hands as she said-

" I have prayed and prayed, over and over 

again, to God and to Jesus Christ, begging that 

I might be forgiven, and I have gone on for 

forty years, and it seems no nearer 1 ,vhat 

must I do?'' she said, looking so pleadingly in 

my face, ,vith the tears running down her 

,vrinkled cheeks. 
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" Now·, listen to me nnd I ,vill tell you, for I 

kno,v the Lord Jesus has bid inc come to you 

to-day, to let you kno,v ,vhnt He has done. 

,,rhy did Jesus die on the cross?'' 

"To save sinners/' she replied. 

" Yes, that is true ; but there is something 

01ore than that. God said, 'The soul that 

sinneth it shall die ; ' so you see ,ve must all

die, for ,ve have all sinned." 

"That's true,'' she n1urmured to herself. 

",,rell,'' I proceeded, "then the Lord Jesus 

came do,vn here to this ,vicked ,vorld to be 

a man, and to die instead of us, to bear the 

punishment ,ve deserved for our sins; as the 

little hymn says :-

' So out of pity Jesus snid, 

I'll bear the punishment instend.' 

And to do this He had to leave all the beautiful 

glory in hea vcn, and co1ne do,vn to this earth ; 

and then He ,vent on to the cross, and allo,rcd 

,vicked men to nail I-Iim there; and rul our sins 

\\'Crc then laid upon I-Iiin, as ,vc rend in Isaiah liii., 
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'The Lord hath laid on Him the iniquity 

of us all.' \Ve could not do it, for if ,ve forgot 

one sin, that very sin would be enough to cast 

us into hell I ,ve could not be ,vhere God is 

unless we were as ',vhite as sno,v,' ,vithout one 

spot of sin. 

"And now, just think, God, ,vho is the one 

,,·e had sinned against, is the very one who gave 

His own Son to die for us, and that is why it 

says, 'God so loved the ,vorld that He gave His 

only-begotten Son' (John iii. r 6). 

"Do you believe that God gave Jesus to die 

for sinners?'' 

"Yes, I do indeed," she replied. 

" Aren't you one ? '' 

''Yes, I know 1 am." 

"Then, must Jesus die again for you? or 

,vas that once enough? Should you like Hin1 

to go through it aJI a second ti1ne? aJl that 

shame, and mocking, and even spitting in His 

dear face! that horrilJlc cross I the spear in His 

side I" • • 
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She ,vould not let 1ne go on, for she broke in 

,\'ith these words-

" Put me on my knees.'' 

"'''hy?" I asked, for she ,vas unable to 

n1ove from rheun1atism, and ,vas very ,veak 
fro1n heart disease. 

She again said-
" Put n1e on 111y knees; I never kne,v this 

before." 
I gently lifted her off her chair, and placed 

her on her knees on the brick floor, kneeling by 

her side. She at once burst forth, as nearly as 

I re1nember, in these ,vords :-
" 1\iy blessed Jesus, I never kne,v you had 

died for n1e ! Oh, I do thank Thee for bearing 
all the heft (weight) of my sins! all that dreadful 
death for me ! I ,vant to praise Thee, but I 

can't; my heart is too full; . . . and so I am 
Thy sheep . . . blessed Jesus I'' She then was 
very faint, and said, "' N o,v, you'll tell 1-Iiin for 
me, 11iy heart is· too full to speak." 

I could nnd did, indeed, praise the Lord thnt 
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she had believed His ,vord, and that now she 

had "eternal life,'' ,vhich He pro1nised to all 

those "·ho believe.

It was, indeed, remarkable that, a short 

time after this day, a dear Christian lady 

"·ent to see this aged sheep of Christ, and 

found it utterly hopeless to try and make 

her hear, so she only sat and listened to her 

simple confession of ,vhat the Lord had done, 

and so beautifully talcing it from Htinself, 

and overlooking the mere instrument in His 

loving hands. 
" Excellent news came to me,'' she said, 

"telling me all the heft of my sins ,vas gone. 

Jesus had died for 111e, and He has taken n1e to 

be one of His Sheep." 

Her daughter told me she ,vas murmuring to 

herself constantly during the night-

" And so, my b]essed Jesus, you l1ave taken 

me to be one of Thy Sheep. My blessed Jesus, 

you have taken a,vay all the heft of my sins." 

And she is no,v ,vith Him for ever. 
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,vhat a marvellous thing it is that, ,vith our 

Bibles before us, we can allo,v Satan to blind 

our eyes to the precious statements made by 

God himself as to ho,v ,ve are to be saved. I 

believe, if people only for a 1no111ent saw ,vhat 

hell is like, that a,vful "lake of fire,'' where there 

is nothing but "weeping and ,vailing and 

gnashing of teeth," " the ,vorm that never 

dieth," "endless torment," "blackness of dark­

ness for ever," for no Clzrist is there I but the 

company of the devil (the most n1iserable of all 

the lost ones), and his angels, and all the 

filthy and abo11iinable, as well as the out\vardly 

moral, and the delicate and refined who ,vere 

,vithout Chnst here, unsheltered by His blood, 

and therefore had no place amongst the saved ; 

oh, I do believe, if any who may read this little 

paper had but one look into that terrible abode 

of the lost, they ,vould diligently ask and seek to 

kno,v how they could be saved. 

Dear friend, I ,vould say to you, "Escape for 

your life ! " There 1nay be but n mo111ent bcf ore 
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your eternal destiny ,vill be fixed, and where ? 

Shall I (imperfectly I know it 1nust be) dra,v 

aside the veil, and give you a little view of 

heaven? 
Christ is there, and He alone fixes every eye. 

He is all glorious in majesty, "crowned ,vith 

glory and honour;" each one ,vho is around His 

throne is like Him, in a body of glory like His. 

" I-lark 1 ten thousand voices crying, 
' Lamb of God I' with one accord ; 

Thousand thousand saints replying, 
Wake at once the echoing chord. 

'Praise the Lamb,' the chorus waking, 
AH in heaven together throng, 

Loud and far, each tongue partaking, 
Rolls around the endless song.'' 

Yes I there is "fulness of joy'' there ! and 

" at His right hand there are pleasures for ever­

more!" To be d,velling for ever in the un­

clouded brightness of His presence, to hear llis 

voice of love, to see His sn1ile of joy, to have us 

,vith }Ii1u l Oh ! ,v11at a contrast to that abode 

of sin and ,voe ! 
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Reader, to ,vhich are you hastening? 

A little boy of three years old once ,vas 

imagining he ,vas a preacher, and said a very 

remarkable thing. It ,vas this : '' Would you 

like to go to hell? I should not, and I am not 

going there, but to be ,vith Jesus, because He 

died for me, and He says so, and that is ,vhy 

I know it." Oh ! if you would only be as 

simple as this little child, and say, '' He says so, 

and that is ,vhy I kno,v it." Would you like to 

be saved? then I can tell you plainly ho,v you 

may not only be saved, but also know it. You 

and I shall agree in this, that it is God we have 

sinned against-year after year, n1onth after 

month, day after day-then it is from His hand 

I look for my punishment. Wel1, I have to 

learn what He means to do, for I deserve my 

sentence, deallt, and none can tell me but Hin1-

self. Where do I find I-Iis message ?-In lh·e 

Bible. It is His '/iVord to the poor sinner, just 

the same as if 1-Ie spoke it to 111e. It is a ,von­

dcrf ul message, "God so loved the ,vo.rld, lJ13.t
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lie gaye His only-begotten Son, that whosoever 

belicveth in Hi1n slwuld not perish, but have 
e,rerlnsting life.'' 

Sinner, "'hnt a message! And it is to you, 

for it says, ",vhosoever,'' ,vhich means any or 
Cl'trJ' one ,vho reads the proclamation of love. 
N o,v, "'hat is it to " believe 1" for that is the only 
condition God makes ,vith the sinner. I ,vill 
give you an example from the vVord of God in 
Romans iv. 3: "Abraham believed God, and 
it was counted unto him for righteousness.'' 

,,'hat did he believe? wltat God told hi11,, as 
you "�l see if you read the passage. Th us, we 
have only to believe what God tells us, and that 
is, He knO\\'S just what ,ve are, as ,ve find in 
Psaln1 liii. 2, "God looked do,vn from heaven 
upon the children of men, to see if there "'ere 
any that did understand, that did seek God; 

there is none that doeth good, 110, not 011e." 

And in Romans iii. 2 2, 2 3, "There is no differ­

ence, for all have sinned." And then Elc tells 

us in liis love that I-Ie gave Christ to die for 
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our sins (1 Corinthians xv. 3; John iii. 16); 
and ,vhy He must die ( 1 Peter ii. 24) : "Who 

His ownself bare our sins in His o,vn body on 
the tree." Whose sins did He bare ? Those 

wlw believe in Hinz-that is, believe what God 
tells them. Then you see it all comes from 
God's side, and we have nothing to do but 

thankfully receive His gift of eternal life, and 
full forgiveness of all our sins, on account of 

what Christ has done for us. 
If you owed a large debt, and had nothing to 

pay it ,rith, your delight ,vould be great if you 

found you had a friend ,vho loved you enough 
to go to your creditor and pay it all for you : 

you would have nothing to do in the matter, 
for the simp]e reason that you cottld do nothing. 

Thus the arrangement must be made between 

your friend and the creditor. Just so in the 
case of your soul. There are all your sins, and 
you have nothing to give that could satisfy a 

holy God. Suppose you never sinned �era.in ? 

\V ell, that ,vould not settle for the pa.st sins� 



•14 " Put 11Ie on JJfy I{nees "

Suppose you never ceased praying, fasting, doing 
good deeds? That ,vould not put away sins, 
for ",vithout shedding of blood there is no 
remission (forgiveness) of sins." And that 
blood n1ust be ",Precious blood," "holy blood;" 
thus nothing but the precious blood of Christ 
could put a,vay your sins, and that has been 
shed, and God is fully satisfied for everything 
that He had against those who believe in Him. 
And he only requires that you should believe 
,vhat He tells you in His Word ( 1 John i. 7 ), 
" The blood of Jesus Christ, His Son, cleanseth 
us from all sin." And in I Peter i., "Ye ,vere 
not redeemed with corruptible things, such as 
silver and gold, but ,vith the precious blood of 
Christ." Then again, I would urge you to 
believe God, and, according to His 01vn Word, 
you ,vill have 1-Iis "gift, ,vhich is eteinal life, 

through Jesus Christ our Lord." 
But there is another side to look nt; ,vc hnvc 

seen all that we get, nnd n1ost blessed it is, by 

the death of Christ, and therefore let us sco 
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"�hat pl.rt our God, ,vho gave I-Iis Son to die, 
had in it. 

And I think "1e can only enter into this 

a.ccording to our appreciation of His holiness.

His holy eyes had been for ages looking upon

this earth, once so fair, when He pronounced

it "very good;'' but, alas ! so soon defiled with

sin, and all His perfect ,vork marred and

corrupt ! And the n1an ,vhom He had created

in His own image become the servant of sin,
and given up to every form of evil, and thus the

one by ,,·horn came death (the penalty of sin),

judgment, the lake of fire ! And no,v the love

of God led Him to give His Son to die for us,

and the love of Christ led Him to humble Him­

self even to the death of the cross; and we see

Him, from the cradle to the cross, always the

opposite to the first man Adam, ahvays having

His Father's glory before Him; for He alone

could say, "I do al,vays those things that please

Him" Gohn viii 29). And in Jolin vi. 38
1 

"I

came not to do 1'[ine o,m "·ill, but the will of
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Him thnt sent Me." Thus in every act and 

,vord I-Ie perfectly glorified His Father, so that 

our God could look on Christ as He walked 

this enrth and say, "1'his is My beloved Son, 

in ,vhom I am well pleased." Our blessed Lord 

,vas the first man that God could look upon 

with pleasure, for of every one else it is said, 

"For all have sinned, and come short of the 

glory of God." Then Christ ,vent to the cross, 

and bore all the wrath of a holy God against 

sin ! Oh l if we only kne\v ho,v horrible sin is, 

we should not wonder that God, who is 

altogether lwly, must have that dreadful thing 

dealt with. And thus it ,vas only Christ \vho 

could meet all the holy requirements of God, 

and at the same time have the same desire and 

,vill in it-going do,vn lower and lower, step by 

step, even to the death of the cross, to carry 

out that purpose I So Christ endured all God's 

righteous judgment against sin, and everything 

,vas perfectly done, and God is fully satisfied 

about all that had been the consequence of 
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Adan1's transgression, sin, sins, and all that ,vas 

against us, cleared a,vay, so that God's heart of 

love cnn unhindered flo,v out to the sinner and 
say, " U7llosoever believeth in Hi11z (Christ) shall 

not perish, but have everlasting life.'' And 

Christ is no,v seated on the Father's throne, 

"cro,vned ,vith glory and honour," the ,vork all 

done, God fully satisfied in the ,vay it is done, 

and ready to receive the vilest sinner on the 

ground of that blessed work of His Son. 

L. C. K.
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IT 
last my soul has found rest. Long have I sought it, ,vished it, prayed forit, asked ho,v to get it. At last I have found it. Strange as it n1ay seem to reason, I have found it in another man's distress ; in the cross of Jesus Christ. I-Iis lovely youth, His subjection to His parents, His gentleness, His tender compassion to,vards all in so1To,v, His unselfish ,vearisome service from morning till night, His nights speQ t in communion ,vith His father, His patience towards the1n ,vho persecuted Him, and His 
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ho)y indignation against them ,vho dishonoured 

His Father, His gracious ways to,vards poor 

publicans and sinners, and His heavy blo,vs at 

the consciences of Pharisees and Doctors ; all 

this irresistibly drew me to Him. It made me 

admire Him, and kno,ving He ahvays had God's 

favour (Matt. iii. I 7 ), ,vhich I earnestly desired, 

I often burned in my soul to be able to do like 

Hi1n. To this end I prayed much, and strove 

,vith God, but, alas ! to become every day n1ore 

and n1ore alar111ed by the fact that in spite of 

prayers and striving, of resolution, and trying 

again, I could not do nor be like .Him ; I could 

not gain God's favour. Like a man in a night­

n1are ,vho tries to flee and cannot advance, I 

,vanted to be like Christ, but I had been "shapen 

in iniquity, conceived in sin" (Ps. Ii. 5), and my 

,vill could not change it. I wanted to do like 

Christ, and n1y bad nature ,vas in the ,vay; I 

had no po,ver. Thus there was no rest for my 

poor soul in all the beauty of Christ's life, but 
rather sorro,v and sha1ne. The man clothed 

D 
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in rags feels comfortable enough all alone, 
but trouble overtakes hin1 in the presence of 
another richly clad. 

But ah ! the Cross, the Blood of the Cross I 

The instant I sa,v that I got rest, a rest to my 
soul like that of the bottom of the sea-in 
perfect peace though 1nighty vessels be tom on 
the surface by the violence of the waves ; a rest 
,vhich no one kno,vs but the one ,vho has it. 
One glance· at Him as He bled and groaned on 
the tree, dear reader, gave n1e that rest, ,vhile it 
opened my eyes to a ,vorld of precious things. 
I at once sa,v and understood ,vhy G<;:>d had 
con1manded a brazen serpent to be "lifted up'' 
on a pole, that all ,vho ,vere " bitten'' 1nigh t 
"look and live ''-that is, might "believe and 
have everlasting life." I sa,v the "stripes" 
falling on Him, the innocent one, that all ,vho 
"believe on Him,, n1ight be "healed by His 
stripes. 11 I sa,v the curse of God's holy la\\· 
removed fron1 upon n1e because He \\�as ll1trt

"made a curse for us." I sa"', I believed, I 
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"� he1led, nnd I censed sorro,ving. I saw 

God1s loYe through the cross of Christ, and 

ever since my dearest thought is that of leaving 

this poor world and going to God. Truly "this 

is Eternal Life, to kno,v Thee the only true God, 

and Jesus Christ who1n Thou hast sent." 

Ah I said I, eternal life is not gotten by 

trying to be or to do like Christ. It is gotten 
by His death. "He died that ,ve might live." 

How sweet to n1e now is the Lord's Supper ! 

Formerly I thought it needful to make my 

heart sorrowful there, but no,v I rejoice. I 

"show forth the Lord's deatll,,'' by ,vhich I 

live. 

But the Lord is dead no more. He purged 

our sins and then seated Hin1self at God's right 

hand. From thence I-le sent down the Holy 

Ghost, who makes kno,vn to all ,vho are of God 

that not only their sins are forgiven through the 

blood of Jesus, but that they are adopted sons, 

and yet more than tl1is, that they are the 
members of His Body, the Church, ,yhich is now 
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seated in Christ Jesus in the heavenlies (Eph. ii. 

6, and Col. iii. 1 ). It is from thence I now love 

to look at the cross of Christ. And looking at 

it from thence the scene becomes such that one 

can ,veil afford to lose sight for a while of the 

rest he has found in it, s"reet and precious as 

that may be. Good and evil, God and man, 

are by it brought to the light. The full contrast 

is there established; God is at His best, and 

man at his worst. God had made man in His 
o,vn likeness, placed him in Eden in the midst 

of blessing and innocence. Man had departed, 

turned things to Satan's praise, "grieved God 

at His heart" by his abominations, yet God 

loved hin1 in spite of all. Holy and sin-hating 

by nature He could not tolerate evil, therefore 

man, no,v sinful, must be driven out of his 

presence. Yet He loves him; He calls after 

him everi ,vhen he runs to hide his nakedness. 

He deals "rith him for four thousand years in 

every imaginable ,vay; through judgments and 

mercies, by direct manifestations of His pov,er 
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and faithful instrun1ents, but all to no avail. I-Iis 

judgments have been slighted, His 1nercies 

abused, His po,ver forgotten, His instru1nents 

hated. 0 ,vretched man, art thou not ten times 

,Yorthy of everlasting ,vrath? And still God 

loves thee. After these four thousand years of 

1nan's failure, transgression, and rebellion, the 

declaration con1es forth clear, simple, so that 

"the ,vayfaring men, though fools, shall not err 

therein ;" " God so loved the world that He gave 

His only begotten Son." And for wlzat did He 

give Hin1 ! "To put a,vay sin by the sacrifice 

of Himself" (Heb. ix. 26). "To bear our sins 

in His O\vn body on the tree'' ( 1 Pet. ii. 24). 

God's love for n1an had never ceased, but His 

holiness and n1an's sin could never meet. Sin 

in man compelled Him to keep man out of His 

presence, and man's sins called for His righteous 

,vrath. Sacrifice alone could put a,vay the sin 

of the ,vorld,.and ,vrath divine could alone bo 

meted out to 1-Iim ,vhen He bore our sins in 
His O\\�n body on the tree. 
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In this double nspcct, as ,ve vie,v Christ on the 

cross, ,vhnt n sight of God ,ve get I Such is I-Iis 

/u1/i11ess thnt He cannot bless a ,vorld whose 

"very heavens are unclean in I-Iis sight," not 

even s1nile on the s,veet tender babe, ,vithout 

a vindication ,vorthy of I-Ii1nself. Sin is in all, 

and all are in sin, and God cannot have 

fello,vship ,vith anything in sin. 

Such is His righteousness that not one soul, be 

he ever so sincere, anxious, and repenting, 

could draw nigh if God's ,vrath, due him 

because of his iniquities, had not been fully 

poured on the Lan1 b of His o,vn providing. 

Verily, now grace may ,vell reign, and it does 

reign, but through righteousness. 

Fello"1-traveller to eternity, that is the plea on 

which God "beseeches,, n1en to be reconciled 

to Him. Oh, ,vhat kind of a heart must n1an 

have to resist that plea I 

0 God, my soul adores Thee in all Thy 

majesty ! 0 Christ, my soul adores Thee as 

Thou no,v art seated on His throne ,vhom Thou 



LJ11g h,,z•e I So11g/11 It 55 

hast thus revealed ! l{.no,ving God Lhus, love, 

righteousness, and holiness 111ust characterise all 

"·ho are " follo"·ers of God as dear children." 

Beholding in the cross of Christ God's o,vn ""ay 

opened by Hin1self for sinners to come near, 

His holiness fully vindicated in it, His righteous­

ness unflinchingly 1naintained, His love having 

free course in utmost dignity, self-importance 

ceases, self-occupation appears in all its foolish­

ness and vanity, and God Hin1self fills the 

soul. 

Verily, "eye hath not seen, nor ear heard, 

neither have entered into the heart of man the 

things which God hath prepared for them that 

love him. Bui God lial/1 revealed lht111 unto 

u1 by His Spirit" ( 1 Cor. ii. 9, 1 o ). 

Doubting, trembling, sorro,ving, yet believing 

soul, cease trying to find joy in thy thoughts 

concerning the cross of Christ. See God re­

vealed in it, ,vorship and go thy ,\·ay rejoicing. 

God's estimate of ma.n's moral ,vorth and 

$piritual condition also pla.in1y appears in th\: 
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cross: "'\Ve thus judge, that if one died for all, 

then 1vere all dead" ( 2 Cor. v. 14). Such is the 

expression of God about man, "all dead,'' and 

He proves it by the cross ,vhen Christ ,vas 

" tasting death for every man" (Heb. ii. 9 ). 

Reason may say that since Christ died for all 

men, all n1en will be saved. God says Christ 

dying for all men only proves that all are dead, 

truly " dead in trespasses and sins " (Eph. ii. f ). 

Teachers of the law may moralise the ,vorld and 

feed its vain hopes by loud boastings of moral 

progress-there stands the cross staring the1n 

in the face, filling .. their bosoms in spite o! 

the1nselves with the dread forebodings of a dark 

future. Transgression in Eden ,vas to bring forth 

death (Gen. ii. 17 ). Abel owned it by an 

offering ,vith blood (Gen. iv. 4); Cain disowned 

it by an offering ,vithout blood (Gen. iv. 3). 

God declares it has come over all by giving His 

Lan1b for all ( 2 Cor. v. r 4, r 5). 

There may be yet beautiful qualities in Adan1's 

race, for Adan1's race to look at, but nothing 
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for God. For "society ''-this ,vorld-one man 
1nay certainly be preferable to another - the 

one respected, the other detested-but for God 
"there is no difference'' (Rom. iii. 2 2 ), "the 
,rhole "�orld lieth in ,vickedness '' ( 1 J obn 
v. I 9 ). Had man been only a " bruised reed " 
or a "smoking flax,'' Christ would have been 
sent to heal, not to die. But death ,vas His 
mission; "for this hour a1n I come," and to 
death He must go, that by resurrection God 
might bring in another Adan1, a ne,v creation in 
,vhich His soul can rejoice. 

No ,vonder man's lofty looks make "·ay for a 
chastened countenance ,vhen he sees God's 
thought of Him by the cross of Christ. 

But if God's estimate of man be such, has not 
man himself proved God in the right by thnt 
same cross? \Vho crucified Christ ? Did not 
the J cw deliver I-I im and the Gentile nail l-l in1 
to the tree 1 And ,vhat had J-Ic done lo rnakc 
the excited multitude cry out, Crucify I crucitY ! 
:.nd the co"·arclly governor <lcHvcr llhu up to 



58 Long luive I Sougltt II 

the cruel soldiers ! l-Iad I-le not healed Lhe 

sick, opened the blind eyes, cleansed the lepers 

of Israel? Had he not given bread even to 

"dogs," delivered a poor Syrophenician's 

daughter, healed a centurion's servant? Had 
He not given Cresar his dues? Had He not 

toiled for years day and night for the people? 

,vhy, then, all this n1alice, this bitter hatred and 

cruel cross? Ah ! ,vicked Cain,. ,vhere is thy 

brother, the gentle, loving, unresisting Abel ? 

,vhat hast thou done ,vith him? Was not the 

exposure of thy unrighteousness by his righteous­

ness the cause of thy hatred against him, and of 

the murder which cro"rned it? Methinks thy 

unrighteousness 1s bad enough in itself ,vithout 

killing the one ,vho exposes it. And thinkest 

thou that because God did not interfere at the 

time He did not see the transaction? Hear 

now His '''ord: '' The voice of tlty brothers 

blood cn·etli unto Me fro11i the g-round." Poor 

guilty ,vorld, the day is fast coming ,vhen thou 

too shalt ans,ver, " My punishn1ent is greater 



Lo11g /,ave I Sought it 5!) 

than I ca.n bear." Eternity shall echo nothing 

else from t/1ee.

Thus, abandoned to his o,vn ,vill, man n1ani­

f ests hiinself in spite of hi1nself. The J e\v keeps 

out of the judgment-hall for fear of defilement 

'"hile he den1ands the death of the very God 

he pretends to fear. The Gentile, under cover 

of protecting the good, sends t\vo thieves to 

death while he lets a murderer loose, and 

crucifies Christ to further his popularity. Such 

is the world, the ,vorld of the past, the "'orld of 

the present-the herd of swine Satan is hurrying 

do"·n the precipice. 

But should we f ollo,v on as ,ve view the cross, 

,ve should not stop short of every purpose of 

God, for in it every one originates. No ,vonder 

men with their boasted progress are every day 

becoming more ignorant of those purposes; they 

are every day more and more robbing the death 

of Christ of its iinport. Does God wish to sho,v 

J�Iis love to the sinner? 1-Ic does it by the cross. 

1-Iis hatred of sin ? by the cross. Is n. poor sin
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ner crying out for n1ercy? He points him to the 

cross, and n1akes him sing for joy. Does he, on 

the contrary, prop himself up in his own right­

eousness? He points hi1n still to the cross, and 

asks, ,vhat 1neans that, if you have any goodness 

to draw near by? 

And these are but a few of the heavenly 

things seen in the cross, ,vhile "in Hin1 all the 

fulness ,vas pleased to d,vell; and having made 

peace by the blood of His cross, by Hin1 to 

reconcile all things unto Himself; whether they 

be things in earth, or things in heaven" (Col. i. 

J 9, 20 ). 

0 poor, poor, perishing ,vorld ! ,vhen I picture 

to n1yself thy countenance at the sight of Hin1 

,vhose cross has opened such an account with 

thee, I can but weep for thee, and entreat thee to 

pause and consider ,vhile it is yet the day ot 

grace, the day of salvation, the time when God, 

through the cross, falls on the neck of any 

broken-do,vn prodigal who " comes to himself,, 

and says from the depth of his soul, "Father, I 
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have sinned against heaven and before Thee;" 

the time when He kisses him upon that confession, 

and gives hi1n a seat at His table ,vith " the best 

robe ,, to cover him. 

l-I1s be "the Victor's name,"
Who fought the fight alone ;

Triumphant saints no honour clain1, 
His conquest was their own. 

By weakness and def eat 
He won the meed and crow� ;

Trod all our foes beneath 1-Iis feet, 
By being trodden down. 

He I-lell in hell laid low; 

P. J. L.

�lade sin, lie Sin o'erthrew; 
Bowed to the grave, destroyed it so, 

And Death, by dying, slew. 

Dless, bless the Conqueror slnin, 
Slain in lli_s victory; 

\Vho lived, ,Vbo died, ,vho lives ngnin­
For thee, I lis Church, for thee ! 
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0 BLESSED Saviour, is Thy love 
So grcnt, so full, so free? 

Fnin would ,ve have our thoughts, our he:irts, 
Our live.c;, engaged ,vith Thee. 

\V c love Thee for the glorious \\'Orth 
Which in Thyself ,ve see ; 

\Ve love Thee for that shan1eful cross, 
Endured so patiently. 

No man of greater love cnn boo.st 
Than for his friend to die; 

Thou for Thine ene111ies ,vast slnin I 
\Vhat love with Thine cnn vie? 

Though in the very form of God, 
,vith heavenly glory cro,vned ; 

Thou didst n servant's form nssumc, 
Descl ,vith sorro,v round. 

Thou wouldst like ,vretched man be maclc 
In everything but sin ; 

Thnt we ns like Thee might become 
. 

As ,ve unlike had been. 

Like Thee in faith, in meekness, love, 
In every beauteous grace; 

From glory into glory changed, 
Till ,ve behold Thy face. 

0 Lord ! ,ve treasure in our souls 
The memory of Thy love ! 

1\nd ever shall Thy name to us 
A grateful odour prove. 
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0 LORD, Thy love's unbounded­
So sweet, so full, so free-

iry soul is nll transported, 
\Vhene'er I think on Thee ! 

Yet, Lord, nlas l ,vhat ,veakness 
,vithin myself I find, 

No infant's changing pleasure 
Is like my \vandering mind. 

And yet Thy love's unchanging, 
And cloth recall my heart 

To joy in all its brightness, 
The peace its bea1ns impart. 

Yet sure, if in Thy presence, 
My soul still constant \Vere, 

Mine eye would, 1nore fan1iliar, 
Its brighter glories bear. 

And thus, Thy deep perf eclions, 
Much better should I kno,v, 

And ,vith adoring fervour 
In this Thy nature grow. 

Still sweet 'tis to discover, 
If clouds have dimmed my sight, 

\Vhen passed, Eternnl Lover, 
Townrds me, ns e'er, Thou'rt bright. 

03 



'' irinte �e tlp to Die'' 

OR 

'-I STOOD behveen t,vo beds in the ,vard of a 
large hospital. On one lay a child of God, 

� 
whose progress I had ,vatched since the 

day of her conversion. She sent for me, that, 

from her o,vn lips, I might ·listen to a confession 

of departure in soul for a season from the Lord ; 

but hear also of His love, ,vho, as the Father of 

her spirit, had laid her on that sick-bed, that her 

backsliding heart might be recovered, and her 

conscience exercised as to sin in the light of 

God's presence. Ho,v different all seems, ,vhen, 

through mercy and the Shepherd's care, the 
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\Vanderer is caused to halt, to look up, and 

realise-" Thou, God, seest 1ne." Then the 

real state of the soul is discerned, its folly is 

abhorred, the pleasures of sin are ,veighed 

in the balance and declared unsatisfying, and, 

with the Psahnist, the returned erring one can 

say, " In the sanctuary of God understood I 

their end'' (Psalm lxxiii. 17 ). 

Whilst I held converse on these points ,vith 

this child of God, I was pained by the incessant 

cough of a young person ,vho occupied the 

other bed. I longed to turn to her and inquire 

if she was ready to die. She looked like one 

,vhose spirit \Vas about to take leave of its earthly 

tenement. Unable to lie down, she sat erect 

in bed, supported on each side by pillows. A 

girl of some fifteen years knelt by the couch of 

the sufferer, watching for the moment ,vhen 

the cough ,vould cease long enough to pennit 

the parched lips to be ,vet ,vith wine. It ,vas a 

touching scene. She ,vas worn to a shado,v ; 
her cheeks ,vere hollow and sunk, and her large, 

E 
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prominent eyes declared but too plainly the 

depth of her distress. 

For so111e 1no1nents I stood beholding her, 

1ny heart n1oved ,vith pity, and then I said, "My 

poor ,vo1nan, you are very ill, but do you know 

Jesus? He died for sinners, but He now lives 

in Heaven, and He is the blessed soother ot

His o,m in all times of sorrow. Does His love 

comfort your soul at this trying 11101nent? '' 

She stared vacantly into my face. I sa,v the 

Lord ,vas not kno,vn, nor did His peace fill her 

souL She ,vas little able to talk, so I again spoke : 

"I fear you are dying," I said; "you are very 

ill; ,vhat if it ,vere the Lord's ,vill you should soon 

pass a,vay? Do you fear to enter eternity, or do 

you kno,v the Saviour ,vho has taken the sting 

from death and robbed the grave of its terrors?" 

With much effort she gasped out this strange 

reply-

,, Oh, prime me up for it, prin1e 1ne up to die I'' 

What an utterance from one on the very brink 

of the grave ! \Vhat a sight ! A dying \voman, 



"Pri111c Me 1tp to Die'' 67 

an i1n1nortal soul, on the very verge of a never­

ending ete1nity, turning to her fellow-mortal to 

be primed up to face "the king of terrors.'' She 

r_ealised the a,vfulness of the n1on1ent she had 

reached. " She trembled to die.'' She dreaded 

the future, for she ,vas conscious she was unfit 

to meet God. 

Is my reader unsaved? Let me ask you, n1y 

friend, if you have realised ,vhat this poor woman 

did,-that you must meet God ? You 1nay die 

at any moment, or the Lord may come to gather 

His o,vn to be with Hi1nself, when the door of 

mercy will be for ever shut on those who are now 

heedless of His grace. Death ,vill eternally seal 

your doom, but not end your history. Jesus 

said : "The hour is coming in the which all that 

are in the graves shall hear His voice, and shall 

come forth; they that have done good, unto the 

resurrection of life; and they that have done evil, 

unto the resurrection of judgment." To this 

St Paul, by the Holy Ghost, adds his testin1ony 

in these words: "It is appointed unto n1en once 
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to die, but after this tl1e judginent '' (Heb. ix. 
27). And again, "v\'e must all appear before 
the judgn1ent seat of Christ : that every one 
may receive the things done in his body, accord­
ing to that he hath done, whether it be good or 
bad'' (2 Cor. v. 10). 

You who are unsaved ,vill con1e before God, 
in resurrection bodies, and will have to ans,ver, 
not only for rejecting Christ, but for your sins. 
Things forgotten by you, God will recall. Face 
this fact, and consider, I beseech you, if you are 
prepared to stand before God, to meet His 
searching eyes, and give an account of your 
actions, your \Vords, and even your foolish 
thoughts. Like Adam, ,vhen he fell, you may 
seek to hide from God, but it ,vill be in vain. 
The trees of the garden proved no hiding-place 
,vhen the summons went forth-" Ada1n, ,vhere 
art thou?" And at the ,vord of God, death and 
the grave ,vill yield up their victi1ns,, and the 
dead, small and great, will stand before " the 
great ,vhite throne,"-before that scene of spot-
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less purity, ans,vering to His character ,vho ,vill 
sit thereon, to judge the dead "out of those 
things ,vhich ,vere ,vritten in the books, accord­
ing to their ,vorks '' (Rev. xx.). In Him is no 

darkness at all, and in His presence all that has 
been morally dark in you will be fully manifested. 
Eagerly ,vill you then look for " the blood ,vhich 
cleanseth us from all sjn," but none ,vill meet 
your earnest, anxious gaze. Before that throne 
no blood ,vill lie sprinkled, on ,vhich you might 
plant your foot, and kno,v you stand in righteous­
ness before God. That throne will be one of 
judgment; but no,v I would tell you of the 
blood-sprinkled mercy-seat ;-of Jesus, ,vho died 
to put away sin by the sacrifice of Himself. By 
faith, let your soul now find anchor on Hiin. 

" On Christ, the solid Rock, I stand, 

All other ground is sinking sand." 

He has gone into Heaven, and before God 
has presented the blood He shed on Calvary's 
cross. " He made peace by . the blood of his 
cross." God has seen that blood, and ,vith 
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fn.ith's eye He no,v asks you to look on it, hear 

His estimate of it, and believe in it as an atone­

ment for the sin of your soul. Then yours ,vill 

be the strong consolation- of those who have 

fled for refuge, and are sheltered from the wrath 

of God, which hangs over the unsaved. Tremble, 

as did this dying ,voman, at the thought of 

death, and_ the more appalling fact of coming 

judgment. Believe in Hiin of whom Scripture 

says, "a man shall be as an hiding-place from 

the wind, and a covert from the tempest.'' 

"The one mediator between God and man, the 

man Christ Jesus.'' The only God-given refuge for 

the poor sinner. Rest not, I beseech you, till it 

can be said, "your life is hid with Christ in God." 

"Prime you up to die, my poor suffering one/' 
I said, "I cannot do that, but I am glad I can 

tell you that God, ,vho is rich in grace, has 

found a ransom for all. If you believe His 
,vords, you may, this moment, have divine 

fitness to enter eternity, and then death ,vill not 

be dreaded by you, for Jesus calls it, putting 
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His O\\rn to sleep. Of the ruler's daughter, who 

had died, He said ' She is not dead, but 

slteptth.' And to comfort Thessalonian saints, 

who mourned for dear departed ones, this 

message ,vas given by the Holy Ghost-' Them 

also ,vhich sleep t"n Jesus, will God bring ,vith 

him.' Or still more s,veetly, the original language 

of Scripture gives it, 'God will bring ,vith him 

those ,vho have fallen asleep througli Jesus.' 

Death, if you knew Jesus, would be hailed by 

you as that which ,vould give you entrance into 

the home He has prepared in the Father's house." 

She listened with deep interest, but I observed 

her extreme ,veakness, and urged her not to try 

to speak, but to hear me read a little to her 

from God's word ; telling her I thought the 

passage I had chosen would sho\v her how she 

might receive that ,vhich would chase every fear 

from her heart, and fill her ,vith joy unspeakable. 

I took my Bible, and opened it at Matthe,v 

xv., and read from the 21st to the 28th verse. 

It is the story of the ,voman of Canaan, and 
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ho,v the Lord dealt ,vith her. T,vice this poor 

sinner prayed to Jesus, and He seemed deaf to 

her cry. ,vhy ,vas it so? The first time she 

prayed thus, "Have mercy on me, 0 Lord, 

thou Son of David." She prayed as if she ,vere 

one of the House of Israel. She came to Jesus 

under false colours, on ,vrong ground altogether. 

She ,vas a ,voman of Canaan, not an Israelite. 

She ,vas one of the race that had been cursed. 

She got no answer to this prayer. She cried a 

second time, and on this ,vise, "Lord, help me ! " 

But still the blessing she craved ,vas ,vithheld 

by Jesus. Why? She asked help, and ,vas not 

emptied of herself. She thought she could 

do something, and asked Jesus to do the rest. 

It was not 111ercy she asked, but help. She had 

yet to learn, she must be " a debtor to mercy 

alone." Before 1-Ie could grant her request, Jesus 

sho,ved her she must take the place of a dog in 

his presence. She did it
., 

and then He sho,vered 

blessings on her, and said, "Oh, woman, great 

is thy faith, be it unto thee even as thou ,vilt." 
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N o,v, 1ny suffering friend, what ,vas it the 

Lord taught this woman? First, that she must 

take her real place before Him ; and, second, 

that she had no strength to do anything towards 

her own blessing. What would Jesus have us­

have you, at this moment learn from the 

incident? That, as a lost sinner, and as nothing 

else, He ,vill receive you. He died for the 

lost. You have no strength to help yourself, 

and must be cast entirely on His mercy. 

",vhen we were without strength, Christ died 

for the ungodly" (Rom. v. 6). As a sinner, 

God ,vill save you; and He ,vill do it 

thoroughly and for ever. Christ's is a finished 

,vork, and you have only to hear God'.s 

testin1ony to it, believe ,vhat He says, and He 

,vill save you, as you lie on that sick-bed. ,.v ere 
you able to do anything, ,vhich you n1ust o,vn 

you are not, it would be utterly ,vorthless, for 

the blessing of salvation is "to him that worketh 

not, but believeth" (Rom. iv. 5). Jesus ,vould 

not bless the ,voman but as a suppliant, a dog, 
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nt His feet. Can you no,v look up to the Lord 

Jesus, as a lost, helpless one, and receive salva­

tion as His free gift to you? It must be so, if 
you are to be saved. " By grace are ye saved, 

through faith, and that not of yourselves, it is 

the gift of God " (Eph. ii. 8). 

"Take salvation­
Take it no\v, and happy be.,, 

You are on the. borders of eternity, but God 

has sent His glad tidings of salvation that even 

no,v you " may xeceive forgiveness of sins, and 

an inheritance among them that are sanctified '' 
(Acts xxvi. 18). 

She seemed to drink of '' the ,vater of life." 

I hoped the good seed had taken root. I com­

mitted the ,vords, spoken and read in her ear, 

to God, who alone can give the increase. 

She ,vas too ill for 1ne to remain longer by 
her, so I prepared to leave. Her couch ,vas at 

the extreme end of a very long ,vard. I laid a 

tract or little book by the side of each patient 

as I passed the double line of beds on n1y ,vay 
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to the door. When there, I turned to take a 
last look at the sufferer, with ,vhom I had spoken 
so long. I had little expectation of ever again 
seeing her on earth, but- I trusted I should 
meet her in that great multitude, which will 
surround the throne, singing His praise, "who 

loved us, and ,vashed us fron1 our sins in His 
own blood.'' Ho,v changed then ! No, longer 
,vith a body racked by pain, for in that bright 

scene "there shall be no more death, neither 
sorrow nor crying, neither shall there be any 

more pain" (Rev. xxi. 4). The body of humi­

liation ,vill have been changed for a body of 

glory, like unto His own, on whom every eye 

will adoringly rest. 

She had marked my receding steps, and 

"'hen I looked behind it ,vas to 1neet her death­

like s1nile. For a 1noment I halted� n1y heart 
burning with desire for the eternal safety of her 

soul. Again I looked to the Lord to fix as a 

nail in a sure place I-Iis o,vn Word, to ,vhich 

she had listened. 
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I mentioned this interesting visit to a dear 

sister in Christ, \vhose habit it is often to go to 

these wards. Two days later she sought the 

patient, and found her yet alive. By the bed­

side sat her husband, who had taken leave from 

labour to come and tell his wife, that, two days 

before, God had saved his soul. 

How wondrous are the dealings of " the God 

of all grace ! " About the same time the dying 

woinan was being pointed to Christ, the sinner­

seeking Saviour sought and found this man 

"that was lost,'' "dead in sins," that both 

husband and \vife might be bound up in His 

" bundle of life." 

The lady visitor and this ne,v-born soul sat 

for a little by that deathbed, talking together of 

redeeming love and of Him, ,vhon1 to kno,v is 

life eternal. Their words ,vere eagerly listened 

to by her, ,vhose strength ,vas fast ,vaning. 

Soon the earthly tie ,vhich bound that n1an and 

,voman together would be loosed, for death ,vas 

hastening to take fron1 bis side the ,vife ,vho 
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had shared his joys and his sorrows; but not 
before He, ,vho is victor over death, had quick­
ened them together ,vith Himself, and formed a 

link ,vhich ,vould endure for ever. Now 
husband and wife ,vere heirs together of the 

grace of life, one spirit with Christ in the glory 

of God, and members of the one body, His 
church on earth, added to that wondrous" unity 
of the Spirit,'' into ,vhich, since Pentecost, every 
saved and sealed one has been received. 

My friend left them, never again to see the 

poor ,voman, but happy as to the salvation of 

her soul. She had peace through believing, 

and no longer cried, " Prin1e me up to die." 
"There is no fear in love; but perfect love 

casts out fear." " Herein is love ,vith us made 

perfect, that we may have boldness in the day 

of judgment" ( r John iv. r 7, 18). 

A day or t,vo more and the poor sufferer had 

gone to be ,vith Christ, ,vhich is far better. 

She slept I " He giveth his beloved sleep" 

(Ps. cxxvii. 2 ). " Them ,vhich sleep in Jesus 
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,vill God bring ,vith Him" ( r Thess. vi. 14). 

Beloved reader, let n1e ask in what light you 

regard death? Is death still to you "the king 
of terrors," ,vho will one day launch you into an 
unknown eternity? or do you look on it as a 
friend, ,vho may con1e at any moment to intro­
duce you into the presence of Jesus, ,vhom you 
kno,v as the lover of your soul? Deal honestly 
,vith yourself, and do not rest till, in God's 
presence, you can answer this question. It is 
one of deep importance for you. You must 
know Jesus no,v as your Saviour, or, bye-and­
bye, meet Him as your judge, seated on "the 
great ,vhite throne," and before His wrath you 
,vill quail. Terrible, indeed, ,vill be the "rrath 
of the Lamb I Oh I look to l-Ii1n no,v, ,vhile 
God, in grace, points to Him, as "the Lan1b of 
God, that taketh away the sin of the ,vorld" 
(John i 29). When the judgment is set and 
the books are opened, He ,vill yield no sceptre 
of mercy. Speaking of that n1oment, Jesus 
Himself said, "I can, of mine o,vn self, do 



"Pril11c Me up to .Die'' 79 

nothing; as I hear I judge, and n1y judgment is 
just" (John v. 38). To deliver sentence of 

condemnation will be His ,vork on that solemn 

day of reckoning, and you ,vill bo,v to His 

verdict and say, "Shall not the judge of all the 

earth do right?" The grace no,v neglected 

and despised, ,vill then be ,vell ren1en1bered by 
you, and the love, too, which finds no response 

in your cold, dead soul. Unreturned, unre­

quited love, you ,vill then, in the bitterness of 

your spirit, own His to you has been. You 

,vill be despised in your o,vn eyes, but self­

loathing will not profit on that. dread day. It 

,vill have come ,vhen too late. N o,v, ,vhile 

grace reigns, to condemn yourself would be the 

first step to,vards salvation. It ,vould lead you 

to the spot where the Saviour of the lost can 

meet you. Take this ground now whilst you 

read these pages. Let your mouth be stopped; 

own you are guilty before God ; " conden1n 

yourself, and justify God." Believe in Jesus, 

for "through this man,'' none other, "is preached 
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unto you the forgiveness of sins, and by Him, 

all that believe are justified from all things" 

(Acts xiii. 38, 39). 

"He took the guilty culprit's place, 
And suffered in his stead ; 

For man ( oh, miracle of grace ! )­
For man the Saviour bled." 

He ,vent into the depths of death, and 

endured the hiding of God's countenance, 
crying from that place of distance, when under 
sin's heavy load-" All thy ,vaves and thy 
billows are gone over me.,,_ What depths of 

agony were His ! But why, you ask, did He go 

so- Io,v? Ah ! I can tell you why. "He loved 

me, and gave Himself for me" (Gal. ii. 20 ). 

His love ,vas so great, so deep, that He chose 

to die rather than give up His object. God 

desired the salvation of poor sinners, and Jesus 
died to accomplish it. "He was delivered for 

our offences, but raised again for our justifica­

tion" (Rom. iv. 25). No,v He is the vVay into 

the presence of the Father, and to you I ,vould 
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address His o,vn words : "By nze if any man 
,vill enter in, he shall be saved'' (John x. 9). 

Is not your heart melted whilst He thus 
fondly entreats, whilst I tell you of Hin1, and 
His fathomless love? " He is the chief amongst 
ten thousand, the altogether lovely One" (Cant. 
v. ro-16). Hear how He speaks to the beloved
of His heart : " Thou art all fair, my love ;
there is no spot in thee'' (Cant. iv. 7 ). Yield
your heart to Hi1n now, and let these be His
words to you. Own you have accepted His
grace, His offered love, and say to Him-

'' Clean every whit, Thou said'st it, Lord, 
Shall one suspicion lurk? 

Thine, surely, is a faithful ,vord, 
And Thine a finished work." 

Thus may His grace lead you, filling your soul 
with joy, and enabling you to· say, "He brought 
me to the banqueting house; and His banner 
over me was love ; . . . I sat do,vn under His 
shado,v ,vith great delight, and his fruit ,vas s,veet 
to my taste" (Cant. ii. 3, 4). "R." 

F 



"B AVE you ever spoke� to your �eceabout

W

v

l 

her soul's salvation?" said I to a 
Christian man whom I 111et in the 

West of England, " because she looks very 
unhappy and ill." 

"Oh yes," he replied, "sometimes when we 
take a walk together, I introduce the subject, 
but she always appears to me perfectly dead 
and indifferent to the things of God, and I can 
get no response." 

'J:his did not satisfy me. I had an i1npression, 
though I had never had any conversation ,vith 
the young person, that the Lord had son1e 
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blessing in store for her, and that already He 

,vas at ,vork ,vith her conscience as to her sins, 

and her lost state before God. Having prayed 

to God that He would reveal Himself to her 

soul, after the preaching of the Gospel that 

evening at a public hall, the question was 

solemnly put to the conscience of this unsaved 

one : " If God were lo call you to-night, are you 

ready to 11ieet Hint ?" The question seemed to 

strike home to her heart, and after a pause, 

,vith much emotion, she replied, "NO," and 

passed out of the hall. 

Five days elapsed before another opportunity 

arose for speaking to her, but after tea, at her 

uncle's house one evening, on our ,vay down to 

the hall, Jvhere the Gospel ,vas again to be 

preached, I said to her, "Five days ago I asked 

you a question, and I should no,v like to ask 

you again, ARE YOU READY TO �'.[EET Gon ?" 

" Yes, I a1n," she replied. 

"But you told n1e the other evening }'OU

,vere not ready to meet Him." 
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"I told you the truth; I ,vas not ready then, 

but I a11i nO'W." 

Having expressed my thankfulness to God 

for hearing the prayers offered up on her 

behalf, I asked her to tell me ho,v this came 

about. 
'' The other evening after the meeting, ,vhen 

you asked me that question, I was about to 

retire for the night, when suddenly the thought 
came forcibly home to me, 'I have told that 
man I am not saved, that if I were to die I 

should be lost for ever, and here I am just 
going to get into bed as if all were secure, 

,vhereas I might be in hell before morning,' so 

I said to myself,. 'I'll not go to bed until I ani 

saved.''' 

"And what did you do then?" I asked. 

!' I just fell down on my knees before God, 

and told Him I ,vas a poor, vile, n1iserable 

sinner, that I could do nothing to save n1yself, 

that all my efforts to become good had failed, 

and I just asked Hi1n to take me there and 
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then as I was, in all my sins. As I was praying, 

that little verse ca1ne to my n1ind, ' THE BLOOD 

OF JESUS CHRIST Hrs SON CLEANS ETH us FROI\-1: 

ALL SIN' ( 1 John i. 7 ). It seemed just the 
,vord for me, though I had known it all my life. 

I saw at once that the blood of Jesus was 
sufficient to pay my debt to God, that He was 

satisfied, and that I ,vas cleansed from all my 

sins." 
'' What happened then?" I inquired. 

"I got up from my knees, and retired to rest 

for the night, ,vhen, just as I was going to sleep, 

feeling all was happy and secure, Satan seemed 

to say to me, 'How do you, know the blood is 

for vou ?' Instantly all my peace ,vas gone, 

and I was as unhappy as ever. But at this 

moment another verse came to my mind, 'GOD 

so LOVED THE \VORLD that He gave His only­
begotten Son, that \VHOSOEVER believeth in Him 

should not perish, but have everlasting life ' 

(John iii.). ''\VHOSOEVER,' I thought, 'THAT 

1'IEANS :rvrE ; I do believe in the Lord Jesus as 
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n1y Saviour, and God says, I have everlasting 
life.' So I ,vent to sleep, and awoke quite 

happy, and have remained so since, resting on 

those two texts." 

" Had you been long anxious about your 

soul?'' 

'' Yes, for a whole year, since one evening 

they ,vere all singing Sankey's hymns in a 1ight 

,vay, without thinking of the words. When 

they came to that hymn beginning-

,, 'I left it all with Jesus long ago, 
All my sins I brought Him and my woe,' 

I thought to myself, 'I have never brought my 

sins to Jesus,' so I could not sing it-and this 

has made me long to be saved ever since.'' 

The day had arrived for my leaving the town, 

and previous to going, I called with a friend to 

say good-bye. Thank God, all was now peace, 

rest, and happiness. As ,ve left the door, she 

said, "You remember the other night in the 

hall, ,vhen the people ,vere requested not to 

sing the hymn unless they could do so truth-
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fully- ,vell, I could not sing it, but now I 

can!" 

"Happy day ! happy day ! 
When Jesus ,vashed my sins away!" 

The above incident occurred a year and a­

half ago, and last ,veek I ,vas glad to hear from 

one ,vho knew her intin1ately, that since then 

she has been a happy and consistent Christian, 

and soon after ,vas able gratefully to take her 

place with the Lord's people who are gathered 

in His name. The story is now related, in the 

belief that God will graciously deign to use it 

for the blessing of anxious souls, in encouraging 

them to rest implicitly on the simple statements 

of His own Word. 
J. C. T.



� 
jJrz OUR Christian friends were riding in an 
� on1nibus in the city of Bristol ; as they 

neared the place ,vhere the on1nibus 
stopped, a youth stepped inside and asked for 
the fares. One of the four friends paid for all, 
,vhich led one of the party to say to the youth, 
"You ,von't ask me for 1ny fare, ,vill you?'' 

" No, sir," ,vas the reply. 
"Then you are satisfied ? '' 
"Quite.'' 
"But I did not pay you?" 
"He paid,'' said he, pointing to the one ,vho 

had done so. 
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This circumstance, simple in itself, brought 
to my mind the great transaction which took 
place eighteen hundred years ago, when God 
delivered Christ for our offences, and raised 

Him again for our justification (Rom. iv. 2 5). 
'' Behold the Lamb I 'Tis He who bore 

My burden on the tre� ; 
And paid in blood the dreadful score, 

The ransom-due for me." 

Do you believe, dear reader, that Jesus Christ 

,vas delivered for your offences-the offensive 

thought, look, ,vord, and deed ? that He ,vas 
bound about with your sins on the cross, and 

suffered for them there ? 
"He gave Himself for our sins." This ,vas 

the only way sins could be disposed of. God 
1nade Him, ,vho kne,v no sin, to be sin for us, 
that ,ve might be made the righteousness of 
God in Him. 

Three blessed results flo,v from Christ giving 

I-Iimself for our sins, and being made sin for us 

to_ all ,vho believe: sins are gone, sin is judged, 

nnd rigltleousness t's conferred. 
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"He paid." vVho? The one who was per­

sonally and perfectly free from the debt. Jesus, 

the Son of God. "He PAID." Ho,v? With 

His precious blood. 

"Jesus paid it aU, 
All to Him I owe ; 

Sin had left a crimson stain, 
He ,vashed it ·white as sno,v. ,, 

And just as the youth in the omnibus did not 

require payment t\vice, neither ,vill God. 

'' Payment God will not twice demand, 
Once at my bleeding Surety's hand, 
And then again at mine.,, 

Dear reader, are you satisfied ,vith ,vhat Christ 

did once for all on the cross? God grant that 

you by faith may be able to look up to ,vhere 

Jesus is in heaven, and say, ,vith an adoring 

heart, "HE PAID."

H. lVI. H.



aOST readers have seen a guide-post, and 

know its use; there it stands at the 

cross roads, ,vith its arms pointing in 

different directions, and the needed information 

painted on them. Ho,v convenient to the per­

plexed traveller ! He looks up, reads, and 

passes on with a light heart. The guide-post 

points the ,vay, the traveller follo,vs the road 

pointed out, and finds hin1self, in the course of 

time, at his destination. And God in His great 

mercy has not left us to travel on to eternity in 

ignorance of whither ,ve are going; I-Ie has set 

up His guide-posts, so that \Ve may not in any­

,vise mistake our ,vay. Let us pause for one 

moment, and read this one : 
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"Enter ye in at the strait gate : for wide is 

the gate, and broad is the way, that leadeth to 

destruction, and many there be ,vhich go in 

thereat : because strait is the gate, and narrow 

is the way, ,vhich leadeth unto life; and few 

there be that find it" (Matt. vii. r 3, 14). 

N o,v, my reader, here is the guide-post cal_ling 

your attention to the t,vo roads. Where are 

you? On the broad road which leads to 

destruction, or on the narro\v way ,vhich leads 

to life? On one or other you are most cer­

tainly travelling, ,vhether you know it or not. 

Like the river rolling on to be lost in the ocean, 

so you are speeding on to eternity, every breath 

you draw bringing you nearer to everlasting glory 

or eternal 1nisery. Which ? 

One of these roads has a 1e11ile gate, and n1any 

there be which go in thereat. The road is 

broad-no need to crush each other-plenty of 

room-souls are born on it, live on it, die on it. 

It is large enough to hold all, and on it are 

attractions to suit all as they pass along, accord-



The Guide-Post 03 

ing to their various tastes. Moral or i11unoral, 

religious or profane, it 1natters not, so long as 

Satan gets souls to the end of that broad road. 

0 reader ! be,vare, lest you are one of those 

,vhom he is beguiling ,vith his attractions. The 

broad road is the road to hell. 

The other road is the road to heaven. Its 

gate is strait, its road is narro,v; but it leads to 

life, and fe,v there be that find it. Reader ! 

have you found it? Have you passed in at the 

strait gate of conversion, and are you upon the 

narrow way that leads to life eternal? There 

is plenty of room for yott to get through, but 

no room to take anything with you ; every rag 

of righteousness must be stripped off which you 

,vould fain take ,vith you, and if you enter the 

strait gate it must be as an empty and naked 

sinner. 
"Just as thou art, without one trace 

Of love, or joy, or in\vard grace, 
Or mcetness for the heavenly place, 

0 guilty sinner, co111e." 

"Con1e, for all things are no,v ready." Corne 
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in, sinner, come in? It is Jesus who says 

"Come." Will you believe ,vhat He says, and 

enter while "yet there is room." "I am the 
door," says Jesus ; "by me, if any man '' -how 

precious, any 1nan - " enter in, he shall be 

saved "-mark the ,vord, saved-" and shall go 

in and out, and find pasture" (John x. 9 ). 

Now, which road are you upon? Do not 

say, I do not know. You do kno,v. You 

were born on the broad road ; and if you are 

not born again, you are still hastening to eternal 

ruin and misery, in spite of the warning cries 

which have been raised to arrest you. Do not 

continue your present course, it is an awful 

incline, lest when you ,vant to stop you cannot. 

Like a wicked coach - driver when dying­

" Ah," said he, "I am on the do,vn grade, and 

I cannot find the brake." Poor fello,v, with 

fearful rapidity he ,vas rushing into hell. 

I beseech you, stop and listen to this good 

ne,vs, " God con11nendeth His love to,vards us, 

in that ,vhile ,ve ,vere yet sinners, Christ died 
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for us " (Rom. v. 8). The sin question was 

raised and settled at Calvary's cross. There 

Jesus glorified God about sin, so that God could 

glorify Him in heaven, and now there is a Man 

in yonder glory, and " through Him is preached 

unto you the forgiveness of sins, and by Him 

all that believe are justified from all things '' 

(Acts xiii. 38, 39). He has done the work­
" It is finished'' (John xix. 30 ). May it be 

yours to accept it no,v. Remen1ber the guide­

post caning your attention to the two roads, 

and where they lead to. The narrow one to 

heaven, the broad one to hell. God has told 

you so, therefore you are v;ithout excuse. 
"V. E. 



"�€JS ALV ATION is of the Lord,'' and a soul 
� saved is God's work, and therefore a 

,vork for eternity. It is a ,vork that 
Satan can neither do nor undo, but a work 
that God delights to do, and that He will never 
undo. Do you believe this, poor sinner? N o,v 
listen to me for a few moments ,vhile I tell you 
of the free and sovereign grace of God, in the 
salvation of a lost sinner. 

I ,vas on my ,vay from the railway station to 
the little meeting place ,vhere I was to preach, 
in a small fishing to,vn in Scotland, ,vhen I ,vas 
asked by a Christian man if I ,vould go and 
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see a poor young fello\v ,vho ,vas dying. I at 

once consented to do so, having ·nearly an honr 

to spare before the time announced for the 

meeting. The friend who asked me to visit 

the young n1an led the ,vay, and soon ,ve \Vere 

in his room; and there, upon his bed, lay \vhat 

had once been a fine young n1an, nventy-nine 

years of age. That deadly disease, consun1ption, 

had brought him thus lo\v; and its awful sw�at 

lay heavy upon hin1. I saw he ,vas fast·sinking, 

and that if he was to be saved at all, it n1ust be 

now. 

His history as a sinner is soon told. He had 

lived hard and fast, and had been a prodigal, 

to all intents and purposes. He had wasted 

his health and substance in riotous living; but 

he had spent all that he had ,vithout obtaining 

happiness or satisfaction, and now, in all the 

weakness and helplessness of disease, he desired 

to return to the parental roof that he had so 

long deserted, and die under the care and 

nursing of those simple, Christian, praying 
0 
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parents. He ,vas brought hon1e on a Monday, 

on the evening of ,vhich day the friend ,vho 

took me to his house first saw him. The sick 

n1an asked to have read the Gospel na1Tative 

of the conversion of the dying thief. My 

friend read it, as it is given in Luke xxiii., 

,vhich dre,v from the dying man the remark, 

"That's grand." 

On Tuesday, the day follo,ving his being 

brought home, I sa,v hi1n, and have already 

told you how I found hi 111, as to his body ; now 

I ,vill tell you ho,v I found him as to his soul. 

I found God had been working in hin1 by 

His Spirit, and had shown him that he was a 

lost sinner, and that it ,vas an a,vful thing to go 

into eternity unsaved. 

His agony about his soul see1ned ahnost to 

make him forget his body, and he never 

expressed a desire to recover. Salvation ,vas 

,vhat he longed for, but he questioned if there 

was salvation for such a ,vretch as he had been 

and ,vas. 
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I opened my Bible and read to him from 
1 Tin1. i. 15-" This is a faithful saying, and 
,vorthy of nil acceptation, that Christ Jesus 
can1e into the ,vorld to save sinners." 

I then asked, "Are you a sinner?" "Indeed, 
I am ; " he replied. "Then Christ came into 
the ,;vorld to save you," I rejoined. I then 
turned to Rom. v. 8, " But .God com1nendeth 
his love to,vard us, in that, while ,ve ,vere yet 
sinners, Christ died for us." 

I again asked, "Are you a sinner?" l-Ie 
replied, "Yes, that I am." "Then Christ died 
for you,'' I said. 

I then turned to a third Scripture in Luke 
xv. 2, "This man recei veth sinners, and eateth
,vith them.''

Once more I asked, " Are you a sinner? 11

"Yes," ,vas his earnest, emphatic reply; nnd, 
turning on his elbo,v, he looked across the 
room to the friend ,Yho had brought me, and 
said, "I ken I see it plainer, Donald.'' "But, 
man, you must believe it," replied the friend. 
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I then \Vent over the three Scriptures above-
111entioned again, and asked him, " Who did 
Christ co111e into the ,vorld to save ? " "Sin­
ners," he replied. "And "vhat are you?'' "A 
sinner.'' " Then Christ came into the world to 
save you; believe it." "For whom did Christ 
die ? " I asked. "For sinners,'' he said.. "And 
\vhat are you?'' "A sinner.'' "Then Christ 
died for you; believe it." "Whom does Christ 
receive?" "Sinners." '' And what are you?'' 
"A sinner." "Then Christ receives you; believe 
it, and you are saved." 

He drew a long breath and exclaimed, "I 
wish I could say I was saved!" "If you 
believe that you are a sinner, and that Christ 
came into the world to save you, and that He 
receives you, then you are saved," I rejoined. 

The blessed Spirit of God applied the ,vord, 
light broke in upon him, and he was saved. 

I no'vv read a fourth Scripture,. Gal. ii. 20,

"I am crucified ,vith Christ: nevertheless I 
live ; yet not I, but Christ liveth in me : and 
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the life which I no,v live in the flesh, I live by 

the faith of the Son of God, ,vho loved me and 

gave himself for n1e." "\¥ho does 'who'

mean?'' I asked. "Jesus." "And who is 

'1ne'?" "Thomas M--'' "And what is 

between you both?'' "Love.'' 

He turned on his back, and said, "I wish I 

could make a little prayer to Him." "Thomas," 

I said, "He wants you to thank Him;" ,vhen 

he immediately said, " Lord Jesus, I thank you 

for having loved me and received me." 

My friend and I fell on our knees, and praised 

God for having shown this poor prodigal that 

Jesus had l9ved him, had died for him, received 

him, and saved him. 

,vhen we rose up, he said, "Fet�h in my 

mother." We gladly did so, and in an instant 

mother and son ,vere ,veeping with joy, as each 

embraced the other; the mother praising God 

as she heard fron1 her o,vn son's 1ips the 

cheering ne,vs-" Mother, rie has received 

me!" 
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Prayer ,vas ans,vered, the prodigal was saved, 
and the joy of that humble room and its happy 
occupants ,vas but a faint picture of the peculiar 
joy that God the Father, the Son, the Holy 
Spirit, and all heaven itself were no,v indulging 
in over his returned and saved and happy 
prodigal. 

Thon1as M. ,vas brought home to his parents 
on Monday, was saved on Tuesday, and on 
the following Thursday evening he fell asleep, 
without a doubt or a murmur. Glory be to God 
for this trophy of His grace; surely ,vhere sin 
abounded, grace did much more abound. 

Should this account meet the eyes of any of 
Thomas M.'s companions, I ,vould beseech 
them at once to be reconciled to God. 

There are two events ,vhich may occur at any 
moment-the second coining of Jesus, or death 
-and while you are unsaved you are prepared
for neither.

Oh, then, at once " Believe on the Lord 
Jesus Christ, and thou shalt be saved and 
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thy house," and thus be prepared for either 

event. 

There is nothing left for you to do in the 

n1atter of your soul's salvation, for Jesus did it 

all more than eighteen hundred years ago; and 

having done it, He said, "It is finished." It is 

salvation first, and then works follow, to please 

Him ,vho has saved us. We are not saved by 

our holiness, our good works, or our service ; 

but ,ve are saved to be holy, to do good ,vorks, 

and to serve.

Look no,v by simple faith to the Lord Jesus 

Christ, and you ,vill be saved, for His ,vord is, 

" Look unto me and be ye saved," and then, 

until He come, live and ,vork to please Hirn 

,vho has saved you. 
H. M. H.

COME to the Saviour! Come to the Saviour!

Ye sin-stricken children of 1nen :

1-Ie left His throne above, 

To reveal his wondrous love, 
Ancl lo open o. fountain for sin. 
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,vhy dost thou linger? Why dost thou linger 
Oh_! ,vhen wilt thou come to the Lord? 

Thy time is flying fast, 
And thy day ,vill soon be past, 

Oh, arouse thee, and come to be saved. 

Pardon is offered ! Pardon is offered I 
A par<lon full, present, and free ;

The mighty debt ,vas paid, 
,Vhen on Calv'ry Jesus died, 

To atone for a rebel like thee. 

Come to--the fountain! Come to the fountain !
The fountain \vhich cleanses the soul ;

'Tis cleansing far and near, 
And its streams are flowing here, 

Oh, believe it, and thou art made whole 

I do believe it ! I do believe it !

I am saved through the blood of the Lamb, 
11 y happy soul is free, 
For the Lord has pardoned me 

Hallelujah to Jesus' name. 

FREE from the Ja,v, ob, happy condition I 
Jesus hath bled, and there is remission 1 
Cursed by the la,v, and bruised by the fnll, 
Christ hath redeemed us, once far all. 

Once for alI, 0 sinner receive it; 
Once for all, 0 brother believe it; 
Trust in the Lord, the burden ,vill fal1, 
Christ hnth rcdeen1ed us, once for nil. 
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No,v nre we free-there's no condemnation, 
Jesus provides n j>erftcl salvation ;
"Come unto me "-Oh, hear· 1-Iis s,veet call, 
Come, for 1-Ie saves us, once far all. 

Once for nil, &c. 

'' Children of God ! " ob, glorious calling I 
Surely His grace ,vill keep us from falling; 
Passing from death to life at 1-Iis call, 
Blessed salvation, once /01� all. 

Once for all, &c. 

Soon He will come, the saints shall be raised ; 
\Ve, who remain alive, shall be changed; 
Then all caught up, at His blessed 'call, 
Changed to His likeness, once far all. 

Once for all, &c. 

105 

IT pa.sseth knowledge, that blest love of Thine; 
�ly Jesus, Saviour, yet this soul of mine 
\Vould of Thy love, in nil its breadth nnd length, 
Its height and depth, nnd everlasting strength, 

ICnov1 more and more. 

I l pn.sselh telling, that <lear love of Thine, 
1-Iy Jesus, Saviour, yet these lips of mine 
,vou1d fa.in proclaim to sinners far nnd near 
A love which can remove nll guilty fear, 

And love beget. 
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It pnsseth praises, that dear love of Thine, 
My Jesus, Saviour, yet this heart of mine 
,vould sing that love so rich, so full, so free, 
Which brought an undone sinner such as me 

Right home to God. 

But though I cannot sing, or tell, or know, 
The fulness of Thy love while here below, 
My empty vessel I may freely bring; 
Oh, Thou who art of love the living spring, 

My vessel fill. 

I am an empty vessel, scarce one thought, 
Or look of love I've ever to Thee brought, 
Yet I may come, and come again to Thee, 
With this, the empty sinner's only plea-

Thou lovest me. 

Oh, fill me, Jesus, Saviour, with Thy love l 
May woes but drive 111e to the fount above, 
Thither may I in childlike faith dra,v nigh, 
And never to another fountain fly 

But unto Thee. 

And when my Jesus face to face I see, 
When at His lofty throne I bow the knee, 
Then of I-lis love in all its breadth and length, 
Its height nncl depth, its everlasting strength, 

My soul shnll sing. 



OR 

-+<•O>+•-

HE title of this paper ,vas the significant 

and repeated exclamation of a poor dying 

woman; and were it not for the benefit 

of others there vvould be no good reasop for 

publishing it. But her case is not a rare one. 

Go where we may, we shall find n1any in the 

same condition. And the siinple story of God's 

ways in grace ,vith her soul may be made a 

blessing to many. The Lord, in His abundant 

!llercy, grant that it may ! 

Self-deception is a fearful thing, and not 

uncom1non. Surely ,ve should ever seek to 
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deliver precious souls from it, by plain and 

faithful dealing, in dependence on God. 

The subject of this narrative had reached her 
seventieth year. She ,vas no\v very near her 

journey's end, but still ignorant of the ,vay of 

salvation. 

After a fe,v general inquiries, and learning a 

little as to the real state of her soul, I asked her 

plainly, in something like the follo,ving words :­

" Have you any hope of recovering from this 

illness?'' 

"Oh no, sir! I am an old ,voman, and I 

have been a hard-,vorking ,voman all my life. 

I can never be better in this ,vorld." 

"Are you thinking much about the next as 

you lie there ? '' 

"Oh yes, sir; that is just ,vhat I an1 doing. 

I pray nearly all night and all day." 

"I am glad to hear that. But tell me, ,vhat 

do you chiefly pray for ? " 

"I pray to the Almighty that He ,vould pardon 

1ny sins. I know I have a great many. " 
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"Are you very anxious to kno,v whether they 

are all forgiven or not? '' 

"Indeed I am, sir. I have nothing else no,v 

to think about, but to pray to the Almighty 

that He ,vould pardon 111e." 

" And do you believe He ,vill ? " 

"Oh, yes! I am sure a great 111any of my 

sins have been pardoned since I began to pray ; 

but I know they are not all pardoned yet ; and 

I keep praying to Him." 

"\Vell, it is surely a right thing for us poor 

creatures to pray to God, ,vho only can help 

us. But it ,vould be quite ,vrong to make a 

Saviour of our prayers. Christ is the 011/y 

Saviour from sin. You must have a great 

many sins to pray about. The sins of seventy 

Jong years I What a number you must have 

committed in that time l And remen1ber, 

you ,vill have to speak to God about every 

one of them, unless another does it for you. 

N o,v, tell me this, Do you really expect that 

your own prayers ,vill satisfy God for having 
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neglected Hi1n, and sinned against Him seventy 
years?,, 

" Oh no, sir ! I kno,v the Saviour died for 
our sins, a11d ,ve have the promise that if ,ve 
ask ,ve shall receive. But we n1ust ask." 

"Just so j that is so far true. But how long 
do you think you ,vill have to pray yet before 
they are all forgiven? Do not the Scriptures 
positively teach us that if ,ve are depending on 
the death of Christ for pardon, and not on our 
own prayer,s, we are forgiven already? When 
God forgives a sinner He does it all at once. 
Not by halves, surely! vVhenever we trust, by 
faith, in the death of Jesus, ,ve are fully and 
freely forgiven, ,vhether ,ve know it or not. 
God does everything perfectly." 

The poor ,voman ,vas sadly in the dark on 
this important point, but most attentive to ,vhat 
,vas said, and deeply interested, although not in 
great trouble about her soul. 

After reading to her son1e passages from the 
Scriptures, her mind ,vas evidently turned to 
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the vVord of God, and becan1e fixed on it, 

especially on such portions as Acts xiii. 28-39, 

\vhere the Apostle is proving that the death· and 

resurrection of Christ is the only ground of 

pardon, and that God only forgives those ,vho 

truly believe on His Son. 

" AND HA VE I NOTHING TO DO ? " she ex­

claimed, in the most earnest manner. 

" No, dear woman, nothing to do, only to 

believe. The blessed Jesus has done it all. 

He has done all the ,vork of our salvation. He 

did everything that God demanded, and now 

God asks nothing fro111 us, only to believe and 

rejoice in the perfect finished work of riis 

beloved Son. The Word of God expressly says 

that it is through faith in the Lord Jesus ,ve 

are pardoned, and not through our o,vn prayers 

or doings of any sort. 'Be it known unto you, 

therefore, men and brethren, that through this 

Man is preached unto you the forgiveness of 

sins, and by Hint all that believe are justified 

from all things, from ,vhich ye could not be 
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justified by the Law of Moses!' Here, you 

see, the Apostle stands up, in the midst of a 

congregation of J e\vs at Antioch, and proclaims 

a full and free pardon to all ,vithout exception.· 

N o,v, all in that assen1 bly ,vho believed the 

glad tidings \Vere i11u11ediately forgiven and justi-

fied, and they knevv that they were so by the 

plain Word of God; therefore they could take 

the co1nfort of it at once. 

"N o,v, mark this ; the Apostle does not say 

one ,vord about doing; he only speaks about 

believing. All ,vho believed what he preached 

about Jesus and the Resurrection were the 

same moment forgiven, justified, and eternally 

saved. And no\v, if J'Ott believe the sa1ne good 

news, and trust only in the risen and glorified 

JEsus, you will be co1npletely forgiven and 

saved at once, just where you are, and will not 

require to \vait till to-n101-ro,v. It will be true 

,,·ust now. Gon declares· l-Iin1self to be just, 

and the Justifier of hi111 that believeth in JESUS" 

(Rom. iii. 26). 
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The simplicity of the Gospel evidently 

stumbled her for the rnoment, and again she 

exclaimed, with ,vonder and amazement, "And 

have I nothing to do 1"

"The Apostle says, 'ALL THAT BELIEVE ARE 

FORGIVEN AND JUSTIFIED,' and that is enough. 

\Ve must not say anything different from the 

Apostle. These are God's own woros by the 

lips of His servant. Oh, then, think no n1ore 

about your prayers and doings as a means of 

pardon. Believe Gon's Word, praise Him for 

His mercy, and pray that you may be kept 

'looking unto JEsus.' Place all your con­

fidence in Him, and in the ,vork \vhich He 

accomplished for poor, helpless sinners on the 

Gross. His blood alone cleanseth fron1 all sin. 

The very instant you believe, you are ,vashed 

in the blood of JEsus, clothed in the righteous­

ness of GoD, and fitted for heaven, the heavy 

load of your seventy years' transgression \Vill be 

entirely removed, and you ,vill find relief and 

rest to your ,veary heart in I-Iin1." 
II 
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Before leaving, I could bless God for the state 

of her mind. She ,vas no,v deeply exorcised. 

Her conscience appeared to be in the light of 

God's ,v ord. As I turned round to say a 
parting ,vord, ,vith n1y hand on the handle oI 

the door, she once n1ore repeated, \vith deep 
emotion, "And have I nothing to do·?" 

These ,vere the last ,vords I heard her utter. 
A fe,v days after this she fell asleep in JEsus, 

giving evidence to those ,vho visited her that 

she was not no,v counting on her prayers for 
acceptance before GoD, but on the LORD JESUS 

CHRIST, the blessed SAVIOUR of the chief of 

sinners, whose precious blood cleanseth from 

all sin ( 1 John i. 7 ). 



(2( Warning lJoice 

��(jirSITORS to the Castle of Chillon, in
�Y& Switzerland, are shown the great dun-

geon, with its vaulted roof; supported
by stone columns, to ,vhich prisoners, in bye­
gone days, ,vere chained; the one with its iron
ring, to which Bonivard was fastened for six
long, dreary years, and the footprints left by
him on the solid rock, upon ,vhich he ,valked
the length of his chain, are pointed out; the
sloping rock, upon which prisoners conde1nned
to die passed their last night, is still there ; and
the chamber of torture, too, with the stake to
which those ,vho refused to own to guilt im-
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puted to then1 ,vere bound, and branded with 

red-hot irons, to extort fro1n the1n infor1nation 

required. There is also the "Oubliette." To 

this dark chamber, the prisoner, from whom 

they had failed to extract confession, was 
brought; here he ,vas told that he was now to 
go free, and that by descending the stone stairs 
to ,vhich he ,vould be led, he ,vould find himself 
at liberty. Oh, the thrill of joy that filled his 
breast as the ,vord "liberty" was uttered, the 
joy of being free from the dark dungeon with 

its chains and its bu1ning tortures-the joy of 
meeting again the loved ,vife and little ones in 

their mountain home, all flashed upon him in a 

moment; he scarcely kno,vs ,vhy, but he seizes 

the hand of his cruel gaoler, even to wish hi1n 

fare,vell, for his heart is full, and begins to 

descend the steps, one, two, three, four-no, 

there is no fourth, and a cry of horror arises 

from the unhappy victim, as he finds himself 

precipitated upon sharp knives fixed in the sides 

of this awful well-trap, for such it is, till his 
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body, 1nangled and bloody, falls into the lake 
that lies at the foot of Chillon. Reader, there 
are thousands of death-cha1nbers turned into 
" oubliettes'' far worse, far more cruel than that 
at Chillon, for immortal souls, unwashed in the 
blood of the Lamb, and thus unsaved, are told 
that a f e,v 1nore mo1nents and they shall enter 
the Father's house of many mansions, that the 
songs of the blessed and the joys. of the 
Redeen1er a,vait them, for they have not been 
sinners above others ; they may hope in the 
mercy of God. They believe it, they are 
resigned, and they pass fron1 time into eternity; 
their bodies are committed to the grave ,vith a 
sure and certain hope of a glorious resurrection 
unto eternal life; but ah! the horrors of Luke 
xvi. 2 3 are theirs, "And in hell he lifted up his 
eyes, being in torments." They die in their 
sins, alas i and no,v there is no hope, no hope 
for ever I 

Dear reader, is this to be your end ? In 
vie,v of the realities of eternity, let n1e ,varn 
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you, let me beseech you to be reconciled to 

God, ,vho is holy, ,vho is just, into whose pre­

sence no stain of sin can ever enter, ,vho is 

light, in ,vhose presence all is exposed, who is 

of purer eyes than to behold iniquity-the God 

against ,vhom you have sinned in thought, word, 

and .in deed, for every sin committed is against 

God. Yes, I plead with you to be reconciled 

to Him. But you may be ready to cry with 

Job xxv. 4, "How then can man be justified 

\vith God? Or ho\v can he be clean that is

born of a ,vo1nan?" Or, again, with Luke 

xviii. 26, "Who then can be saved?,, The

ans,ver co1nes fron1 above, Job xxxiii. 24,

"Deliver him from going down to the pit : I

have found a ransom." And, again, in Luke

xix. 10, "For the Son of Man is co1ne to seek

and to save that which ,vas lost." Yes; God

has found a ranso1n, and God is satisfied ,vith

that ranson1, Jesus, who died for sinners; Jesus,

,vho died, the just for the unjust. Will you

accept I-Iim? Yes, the Son of Man has come,
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and has finished, co1npletely :finished, the ,vork 

of redemption alone on the cross ; His blood 

has been shed, the precious blood that cleanseth 

from all sin, the blood that atones for the soul 

before God. 

Oh, how wondrously does the love of God 

shine forth at the cross upon this guilty w.orld ! 

,vhen the Roman soldier gave with his spear 

the finishing stroke of man's perfect hatred, 

God's answer ,vas, " Blood and water ! " Salva­
tion ! Let me then beseech you to be recon­

ciled to God, ,vho "so loved the ,vorld, that 

He gave His only-begotten Son, that "'hosoever 

believeth in Him should not perish, but have 

everlasting life'' (John iii. I 6). 

And let those of us, who are called in any 

way to deal with immortal souls, beware lest ,ve 

play the part of the gaoler of Chillon. 

S. P. 



�HESE ,vords are the answer of an old 
� n1an of over seventy years, who had

recently been "born of God." Many,
ever so many, had been saved in the same
place and township; and some weeks after, the
Lord's servant ,vas on his ,vay to give a Gospel
address at T--, when he n1e t this old n1an,
hobbling along to,vards the place of meeting,
.and thus addressed him :

"Good evening, James; and how are you
getting along no,v? "

"Oh, I'm easy." 

" Easy I , Vhat do you mean by that ? "
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"Oh, I've no trouble now. I'm easy.'' 

",vell, I don't know but that you ought to be 

troubled. vVhat about your sins? '' 

" Oh, the Blessed One up there'' (pointing 

to the starry heavens) "has put the1n all away." 

" And ,vhen did that take place, James ? " 

",vhen the Blessed One hung on the cross." 

"And how can you be sure of it, dear old 

friend." 

" Because I've heard you read from the 

Bible, 'The blood of Jesus Christ cleanseth 

from all sin,' and I believe it." 

Glory be to God and to the La1nb, this dear 

old son of toil, ,vho had been very un-" easy" 

about his sins, feeling the burden of them 

almost intolerable, and rolling about in his bed 

under the ,veight of them, could now say, with 

a clear conscience, before God, "I'm easy," for 

his faith ,vas in the " Blessed One up there,,, 

and in the "precious .blood" ,vhich flo,ved fron1 

1-Iis side on Calvary's cross; and no ,vondcr 

peace ,vns no,ving like n deep river, for the 
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book of God says, "Being justified by faith, ,ve 

have peace u1itlt God through ottr Lord Jesus 

C/1rist." 

"A mind nt perfect peace ,vith God, 
Oh, ,vhat n ,vord is this, 

A sinner reconciled through blood, 
This, this indeed is peace." 

And now, dear reader, How do you stand 

before God? It is blessed to drink in His 

deep love, and rest on it ,vithout a shado,v of 

a doubt, for it is written, "God so loved the 

world" (John iii. 16) ; at the same time, don't 

ever, ever forget that "God is light.'' His heart 

loves, but His eye sees. "All things are naked 

and open to the eyes of Him ,vith whom ,ve 

have to do." It is all-important to get roused 

up to the solemn truth of the verse, '' Thou 

God seest me.'' Some talk much about His 

love, but don't like the thought of His inflexible 

justice and holiness, but both are true. I-Ie 

rides (so to speak) in a chariot ,vith t,yo 

,vhecls; round one is ,v1itten, '' God is love,,, 
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and on the other, " God is light," and they run 

along together ; the love begets confidence, but 

the light exposes; the sinner is loved, but his 

sins hated. Now, these are not mere fancies, 

but serious, deeply-solemn facts, they are "the 

true sayings of God,'' and if your conscience 

has never been aroused about your sins, and 

you alar1ned at the thought of soon standing 

naked before God, may you even no\v bo,v 

down before Him in true repentance and contri­

tion, or othenvise, how dreadful the thought of 

soon falling in to His hands in dire, unsparing 

judgment; for, remember, this day of His 

grace and 1nercy cannot, will not, run on for 

ever. God's heart of love has already provided 

,vhat His holiness needed, even I-fis o,vn 

precious, spotless, unblemished Lan1b. Christ 

has been sacrificed, His blood shed, atone­

ment made; so, dear on�, come, just no,v, as 

you are, with the sins of a lifetime upon you, 

taking the place of guilty and helpless before 

God, trusting, as I-Ie bids you, in Christ, and 
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the scarlet stream of blood which flo,ved from 

His pierced side; and then mark what He 
says, " Though your sins be as scarlet, they 
shall be as white as snow; though they be red 
like crimson, they shall be as ,vool ; '' yes, for 
blessed be God, " The blood of Jesus Christ 
(His Son) cleanseth from all sin." Then ,vill 
you be able to say honestly before God and 
man, "I'1n easy, for the Blessed One up there 
has put a,vay all 1ny sins." Afterwards, may 
you show the reality of such a confession by 
living to Him " \Vho loved you and gave Hin1-
self for you," and who soon is coming to take all 
1-Iis redeemed from earth to heaven, to dwell 
,vith Himself in the Father's house on high. 
See John xiv. 1-4. Amen. 

HUGH T. 



m:luo ®pit1ions 

"� UPPOSING that, after all, you should
� find that· there is no God nor judg-

1nent, and that your life of self-denial
had therefore been based on a delusion, what
n fool you ,vould feel ! ,, said to me one who
was revelling in health and wealth, and, alas I
like the prodigal of old, " ,vasting his substance
in riotous living/' seeking by present gratifica­
tion, and the poisoned pleasures of sin, to close
his heart to God and the truth,. Ans,vering
him, according to his folly, I said, "Supposing
that there should be both God and judgment, a
judgment that consigns the sinner to an endless
and hopeless doom, and a God ,vho is 'of purer
eyes than to behold evil,' and who will 'by no
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n1eans clear the guilty.' In that case you would 

be the fool." Two different opinions ; one 

man thinking ohe thing, and another thinking 

another-only a n1atter of supposition. 

Stay, reader; in such matters ,ve are out of 
the region of opinion or supposition, of idea 
or speculation ; ,ve are in the domain of awful 

and eternal reality. Sin is real, and " fools 

make a mock at it ; " death is real, and " the 

wages of sin is death;" judgment is real, and 
"after this, the judgment;'' God Himself is 

real, and " every one of us shall give 

account of himself to God.'' This is not 

opinion, it is fact ; not imagination, it is reality; 

unpleasant, distasteful, troublesome to the 

sinner, it may be, but it is nevertheless true, 

and .your conscience bears ,vitness that it is �o. 

True, it is fact unseen and unfelt as yet. 

There is no circumstantial evidence of its 

reality; nay, the sun sheds its genial rays, and 

the rain descends in fructifying po\ver ; " all 

things continue as they ,vere fro1n the beginning 
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of the creation;" the eye can detect little but 

w1mingled mercy. But ,vhat does all this 

prove ? One thing, at least, that " God is­

indiff erent-na y, but long-suffering, not willing 

that any should perish, but that all should come 

to repentance." His long - suffering never 

merges into indifference; nor, observe, does 

it last for ever. He "endures ,vith much long­

suffering," but the mon1ent comes when the 

sinner's cup of sin is full, and then, oh, reader, 

and then ! most certain judgment. 

Call to remembrance the expulsion of our 

first parents from Eden, the flood, the destruc­

tion of Egypt's hosts in the Red Sea, the death 

of the sinful Israelites in the ,vildemess. All 

these beacons cast their lurid light ath,vart your 

path to bid you beware and believe. 

Are such historical facts not sufficient to 

produce conviction of God's abhorrence of your 

sins? "Nay,'' says unbelief, ",ve ,vant evidence, 

demonstration, palpable proof before our eyes 

ere ,vc ,vill believe." And "'ere you gr�tified, 
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"'ould you then believe ? If one should rise 

fro1n the dead, ,vould you be persuaded? Nay, 
verily. Hearken to the ,vord of the Lord : " If 
they hear not Moses and the prophets, neither 

,vill they be persuaded, though one rose from 

the dead." That is, the most extraordinary or 
supernatu1·al event cannot by itself dispel un­
belief or give repentance. "Faith comes by 

hearing, and hearing by the Word of God.,, 

Miracle appeals to sense, but the Word of God 
to conscience. If you hear not that Word, no 

miracle, nor demonstration, nor evidence ,vill 
avail. Hence, the greater po,ver of the Word; 
and hence, too, that its statements become facts 

to the believer, who therefore d,vells in a region 
of infinitely greater reality than he ,vho walks 

by sight. "He that hath received His testi­
mony has set to his seal that God is true." 

Reader, " how long halt ye between t,vo 
opinions; if the Lord be God, follo,v Him ; if 

Baal, then follow him.'' J. ,v. S. 
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