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The Rose and the Lily. 

BY REV, CHARLES H. FPURGEON, 

Delivered on Lord's Day morning, Dec. 8th, 1867. 

“IT am the rose of Sharon, and the lily of the 
valleys.”—Solomon's Song, ii. 1. 

I. First, 1 shall speak, as I may be helpe 

ILORD IN THUS COMMENDING HIMSELF, 
I take it that he 

epecch. He would have all his people rich in 
high and Lappy thoughts concerning his blessed 
person. Jesus is not content that his brethren 
should think meanly of him; it is his pleasure 
that his espoused ones should be delighted with 
his beauty, and that he should be the King and 
Lord of their spiri's ; hé would have vs possess 
an adoring admiration for jm, joined with most 
cheerful and happy thoughts towards him. We 
are not to count him as a bare necessary, like 
to bread and water, but we are to guard him as 
a luxurious delicacy, as a rare and ravishing 
delight, comparable to the rose snd the lily, 
Our Lord, you observe, expreeses himsell here 
poetically, ‘] am the rose of Sharon. Drs 
Watts, when he had written his delightful 
bymns, was the subject of Dr. Johnson's 
eriticiem 5 and that excellent lexicographer, who 
wrote with great authority upon all literary 
matters, entirely missed his mark when he said 
that the themes of religion were so few and #0 
prosaic that they were not adapted for the 
poet—they were not such as could allow of the 
tlight of wing which poetry required. Alas, 
Dr. Johnson! bow little couldst thou have en 
tered into the spirit of theee things ! for if there 
be any place where poetry may indulge reel 
to the uttermost, it is In therealm of the infinite 
Jordan's stréams are as pure as lelicon, and 
Siloa’s brook as inepiving as the Castalian fount. 
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(of Christ, if you bave been content to lives 
d by | without his 

the Holy Ghost, upon THE MOTIVES OF OUR | for his bonor, 
| his laws, then 1 know that 

has dekigns of love in this| God grant that it 

Heathen Parnassus has not half the elevation of 
the Christian's Tabor, let critics, judge as they 
may.  ‘Lhis book ol. Bolomon’s Song is poetrs 
of the very highest kind to the spiritual mind, 
and throughout! Scripture the sublime and beau 
tiful are as much at home as the eagles in their 
eyries of rock. Surely our Lord. adopts this 
form of speech in this song in order to show us 
that the bighest degree of poctical faculty may 
b>» consecrated 10 him, and that lotty thoughts 
and soaring conceptions concerning himself are 
no intruders, but are bound te pay homage at 
his cross. Jesus would have us enjoy the 
highest thoughts of him that the sublimest poesy 
can. possibly convey to us; and his motives | 
ehall labor to lay before you. 

Daubtless he commends himself because high 
thoughts of Christ will enable us to act consistent 
ly with our relations towards him. ‘Ihe saved 
soul is espoused to Christ. Now, in the mar. 
riage estate, if is a great assistance to nd gr 
if the wife has high ideas of her husband, In 
the marriage union between the oul and Christ 
this is exceedingly necessary. Listen to the 
words of the Psalm, * He ig thy Lord; and 
workhip thou bim.' Jesus is oor husband, and 
is’ no more to be named Baal—that is, thy 
master—but 10 be called Ishi, thy man, thy hus- 
band ; yet at the same time he is our Lord, 
* For the husband is the head of the wife, even 
as Chiist is the bead of the church and he is 
the saviour of the body.) When the wife 
deepises her husband, and looks down upon him, 
hey the order of nature is broken, and the 
Red is out of joint ; and if our soul should 
ever come to despise Christ, then it can no 
longer etand in its true relation to him ; but the 
more loftily we see Christ enthroned, and the 
more lowly we are when bowing before the toot 
“of the throne, the more truly shall we be pre 
pared to act our part in the econcmy of grace 
towards our Lord Jesus, Brethren, your Lord 
Christ derires you to think well of hiw, that you 
may submit cheerfully to his antharity, and “so 
be a better spouse to this best of busbands. 
A high esteem of Christ, moreover, as he well 

knoweth, is very necessary to our comfort, = Be- 
loved, when you esteem Christ very highly, the 

* things of this world become of small account 
with you, and their loss is not so heavily fel, 
It you feel your losses and crosses to be such 
ponderous weights that the wings of Christ's 
love cannot Tilt you up from the dust, surely 

- You have made too much ofthe world and too 
“little of him, 1 see a pair of balances. I gee 

¢ In this one the death of a child, or the loss of a 
~ beloved relative ; but ‘1 perceive in the other 

écale the great love of Chris; now we shall see 
which will weigh the most with the man: if 
Jesus throws the light affliction up alon, it is 
well § but if the trouble ontweighs Jesus, then 
it is ill with us indeed. It ycu are s0 depressed 
by your trials ihet you can biy no meaus rejoice, 
even though you know that your name is written 
in heaven, then methinks yon cannot leve Jesus 
28 you should, Get but delightful thoughts of 
him, and you will feel like a man who has lost 
a pebble, but has preserved his diamond— like 
the man who bas seen a few cast clouts and 
rotten rags consumed in the flames, but bas 
saved his children from the conflagration. You 
will rejoice in your deepest distress because 
Christ is yours, il you have a high sende of the 
pregiousness of your Master. Talk not of 
plasters that will draw out all pain from a 
“wound!  Bpeak not of medicines which will 
extirpate disease | The sweet love of Christ, 
once clapped en to the deepest wound which the 
soul can ever know, would heal it at once. A 
diop of the precious medicine of Jesus’ love, 

- tasted in the soul, would chase away all heart 
pains lorever, Jesus, Jesus, Jesus, be thou 
within us, and we make no choice of situations: 
put us in Nebuchadgezzar's furnace, if thou 
wilt walk the plowing ceals as our companion, 
we will lear no end. - 

Further, our Lord would have us entertain 
great thoughts of himself, because this will quicken | the mate 
all the powers of our soul, 1 

: 

| spoke to you just | that in the e 
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THE CHRISTIAN MESSENGER. 
now of love receiving force from an esteem of 
Jesus; I might say the light of faith, or patience, 
or humility, Wherever Christ it highly esteem. 
ed, all the faculties of the spiritual man exercise 
themselves with energy. | will judge of your 
piety by this barometer : Does Christ stand high 
or low with you ? If you have thought litle 

presence, if you have eared little 
il you bave been neglectful of 

your soul is sick— 
may nt be sick unto death! 

Bat if the first thought of your spirit has been, 
How cau I honor Jesos? if the daily desire of 
your soul has been, O that 1 knew where .1 
wight find him | 1 tell you that you may have 
a thousand infirmities, and may even scarcely 
know whether you are a child of God at all, 
and yet Lam persuaded, teyond a doabt, that 
you are safe, siuce Jesus is great io your 
esteem. I care not for thy rags ; what thinkest 
thou of Ais royal apparei ? 1 care not for thy 
wounde, though they bled in torrents ; wha: 
thivkest thou of his wounds? Are they like 
glittering rubies in thine esteem? 1 thick 
nothing the less of thee, though thou liest like 
Lazarus on the dung hill, and the dogs do lick 
thee ; 1 judge thee not by thy poverty: what 
thinkest thou of the King in his beauty ? Has 
be a glorious Ligh throve in thy heart ? Wouldst 
thou be willing to die if thon couldst but add 
another trumpet to the strain, which proclatws 
his praise? Ab! then, it is well with thee. 
Whatever thou mayest think of thyself, if 
Christ be great to thee, thou shalt be with hia 
ere long. Ah ’ 

High thoughts of Jesus wil set us upon high 
attempts for Jas hemor What will not men do 
when they are possessed with the passion of 
love! When once some master thought gets 
hold of the mind, others who have never fel: 
the power ol it thick the man to be sane | 
they laugh at him and ridicule hin. When the 
grand thought ot love to God has gained full 
passeshion of the soul, men have been able to 
actually accomplish what other men have noi 
even thought of doing. Love has laughed at 
Swipossilithities; and proved that she is not to be 
quenched by many waters, nor drowned by 
bids lid parsatio woods have veverthetess 
been mauve a loot way for ihe Christian mis— 
siovary ; through. the dense jungle, steaming 
with malaria, wen have passed, bearing (he 
message of truth; into the widst of hostile and 
savage tribes, weak and trembling wemen even 
have forced their way to tell of Jesus ; no sea 
has Leen 80 slory, no mountains have been 
so-elevated that they could shut out the earnest 
spirit ; no long nights of winter in Labrador or 
in leeland have been able 10 freeze ups the love 
of Christ in the Moravian's Leart; it has not 
been possible for the zeal of the heir of heaven 
fo be overcome, though all the elements have 
combined with the eruelty of wicked men, and 
with the malice of bell wselt: Christ's people 
have been more than conquerors through him 
that bath loved 10em, when his love bas been 
shed abroad in heir hearts by the Holy Spirit, 
and they have Lad elevated thoughis of their 
Lord. 

Yet we love thee and adore; 
O for grace to love thee more.” 

Il Whatever may be the commendabls mo 
tive for any statement, vet it must not be made 
if it be not accurate, and therefore, in the 
second place, I came 10 observe our Lokp's 
JUSTIFICATION FOR 7THIS COMMENDATION, 
which is abundantly satislactery to all who 
know kim, 

What our Lord says of himself is stricily 
true. It falls shoit "ot the mark; it is no ex 
aggeration, Observe each one of thie words. 
He begins, * I am’ Those two little words. | 
would not insist upon, but it is no straining of 
language to say that even here we have a 
great deep, What creature can, with exac 
truthfulness, say “I am?" As for wan, whose 
breath is in bis nostrils, be may rather say, * | 
am-not,’ than *J am.” We are so short 4 time 
here, and so quickly gone, that the ephcinera, 
which is bern and dics under the light ot one 
day's sun, is our broker. Poor shoit.lived 
‘creatures, we change with every moon, and are 
inconsiant as the wave, frail as the dust, teeble 
as a worm, and fickle as the wind. Jesus saith 
‘1am, aud blessed be bis name, he can fairly 
claim the attributes of self existence and immiu- 
tability, He said, * 1 am,” in the days of his 
flesh ; he saith, * 1 am,” at (his hour : whatever 
he was he is ; whatever he Las been to any of 
his saints, at any time, be is to us this day 
Come, my soul, rejoice in thine unchangeable 
Christ ; and if thou getted no further than the 
first two words of the text, vet thou hast a 
meal to stay thine hunger, like Elijah’s cakes, 
in the strength of which he went for forty days 
‘1 am’ hath revealed himselt unto thee in a 
wore glorious manner than he did unto Moses 
at the burning bush ; the great +1 AM," iu Lu. 
man flesh, Las become (hy Saviour and (by 
Lord, é 

“1 am the rese’ We understand from this 
that Christ is lovely, He selects one of the 
most charming of flowers ti set forth himself. 
All the beauties of all the creatures are to be 
found in Chriet in greater perfection than in the 
creatures themselves, 

** White and ruddy is my Beloved)’ 
All bis heavenly heauties shine ; 

Nature can't produce an object 
Nor ro glorious, so divine ; 

He hath whoily 
Won my soul te remuin above.” 

*Whatsoever things are true, whatsoever 
things are hones’, whatsoever things. are just, 
whatsoever things are pure, whatsoever things 
are lovely, whatsoever things are of good re 

; ny oy are to be found stored up io our Well 
oved, 

rial world, Jesus Christ possesses all 

Whatever there may be of beauty in | 

waltiplication. He is finitely -more beautiful 
in the garden of the soul and in the paradise 
of God than the rose can be in the gardens of 
earth, though it be the universally acknow. 
edged queen of flowers. 
"Bat the spouse adds, ‘I am the rosa of Sharon. 
This was the best and rarest of roses, Jesus is 
not ¢ tle rose’ alone, but * the rose of Sharon.’ 

(just as he calls Lis righteousness 
then adds, 
| best, 
| but suj 

‘ goid,” and 
‘the gold of Ophir'—the best of the 

Jesus, then, is not only positively lovely, 
reriatively the loveliest— 
“ None among the sons of men, 
None among the heavenly train, 
Can with Sharon's rose compare, 
None so sweet and none so fair.” 

The Son of David “takes the first place as the 
fairest atnong ten thousand. He is the san. and 
all others are the stars; in his presence all the 
leebler lights are hidden, for they are nothing, 
and he is all in all Blush for your deformities, 
ye beauties of carth, when big perigctions 
eclipse you! Away, ye pageants, and ye 
pompous triviephs of wen, the King in his 
beauty transcends you all! Black are the 
heavens aud dark is the day in comparison with 
bim. Ob, to tee him face to face’ 
be a vision for ‘which life would be a glad ex- 
change, For a vision of his lace we could fain 
be blind forever to all joys besida, 

(Conclusion in our next.) 
—————— a 

The Eruption of Mount Vesuvius, 

Wind, rain, hail, and snow have been our 
visitors for the last two days. Vesuvius from 
the top of the cone to the bottom, is covered 
with siiow. and £0 are the mountains all round 
(he bay. Yeu the column of smoke continues 

to gush uty while the s'reans of lava descend, 
waking broad black lines on the ghsiening 
white mantle of tpe mountain. The union is 
remarkable ; it secs to upset all our precon- 
ceived ideas of things—fire and snpw thus wing. 
ling in bappy barmony. . Who shall say that 
oil ‘and wacer shall not henceforward mingle, or 
any other opposites; material, moral, or social ? 
Ihave already sent vou one or two descriptions 

vellous ana long continued a spectacle will pet- 
haps justly some additionai notes—especially 
as it has exbibited various phases To the eye 
Vesuvius bas never failed in beauty ; indeed the 
niagnificence-ob-the display has increased from 
day te day, and poor unscientific mortals like 

as in pyrotechnics, all must terminate 1a one 
grand explosion for the benefit of the assembled 
spectators. Professor ‘Palmieri, the director of 
the Observatory, has, however, more than: once 
toned down our éxpectations, and done his best 
to destroy our illusions, Last Saturday he said 
there were indications of a. decline of the 
eruption, but on the next day, as if resenting 
the’ imputation, the mountain showed greater 
vigor than ever, and shot up stones and flames 
to an extraordinary height. The grounds of 
the opinions of the learned professor were that 
the sismograph had been less active for two 
days, the detonations; too, hed alwost ceased, 

altogether different from- what it was at first. 
lo early days lava was tm small bulk, and 
was covered overwith scoriee, here known by 
the name of fearosine, but towards thé end of 
lagt week the smoke that ascended was periectly 
black, and the ashes were ot a kind. which are 
thrown out generally towards the termination 
of an eruption. For some days, too, the sym- 
mit of the mountain has been whitened with a 
deposit of sublimaie ot chierion and sulphates, 
leading one to believe, when on bright sunny 

{days that the snow bad fallen above. 

The heavy rains, however, cleared that ofl, 
and we now see Vesuvius mantled in real snow 
Some scientific friends who were up the other 
evening, alter rapturonsly describing the scene 
tell me they observed at one time a curious phe- 
nomenon—ikhe ascent of a perfectly formed cir- 
clet of flame, vacant within; it mounted Ligh 
into the air, and then remained suspended for 
some tune, To go up the cone, however, or 
even to approach is foot, is now impracticable, 

| 80 igequen ate the showers of stones, aud to so 
great a distance are they thrown, Those who 

are willing lo encounter a great danger are 
promised a wounding spectacle, in the upper 
part of tho wuvyuiar crust which walls round the 
‘crater is an i, somew ual above the cdi 

nary level of (he lava which is flowing ever the 
lower parts of this boundary, and through this 
opening the adventurous visitor may wines a 
boiling sea of fire. But he nny pay dearly tor 
it ; the lava may rise to the licight of this deep 
hole, or the wind may change and bring down 
upon him a shower of burning stones which way 
crush him. 1 have not beard, therefore, of any 
one who has risked bis life to enjoy the pleasure 
of a moment. It is satisfactory to be able to 
state that as yet no accidents have . cecurred — 
The guides are ood, and those who implicitly 
follow their directions are pretty secure. Many 
perties go up every night, and amongst them 
many ladies—ihai is, principally English ladics, 
for those of this country have long lost the use 
of their legs. ‘ 

As you will be prepared to believe, the form 
ol the mountain ig greatly altered, and 1 may 
say improved, as Ne Eone bas an apex now.— 
For the last seven years one might have fancied 
that ad accident had happened to it, or that 
some of those Goths who visit usin the winter, 
and chip off bits of antiquity, and knock off the 
noses of statues, had by some gigantic effort 

| thrgwn duwn the culminating point of Vesuvius, 
"Te is all vight now ; the little inner cone has shot 
| above Lhe crater, or has grown by the vast ac- 
| cusnaiation of ashes, and so the beauty of the 

E 

Watts H 

piritual world, only iu a tenfold | lori of the mountain is perfected, At present 

This would. 

to vise from the gigantic crater, afid The Hammes +4 ih 
i Fooker came to us fiom Port Medway wih the 

of the eruption in its early state, but so mar- 

myself might well be excused for thinking that; 

and thé character of- the matter ejected was 

a
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‘the eruption is wore glorious than it ever has 
been. The lava flows down in increasing 
Mloods between the north and east, encroaching 
even on the path of ascent ; the electro. magnetic 
gismograph, roo, shows continued agitation, aod 
this gorgeous spectacle still pives promise of a 
much longer continuance.— Naples Cor. London 
Times. 

¢orrespondence, 

IN MEMORIAM, 

For the Christian Messenger. 

v 

Mgrs Deporan W. TOOKRR. 

Two or three weeks ago we received the fol- 
lowing communication from Rev. David Free- 
man, but as it did not eontain the date of Mrs. 
Tocker’s death and other particulars, we laid it 
over, expecting soon to hear trom Bro. Tooker. 
We Lave just received the following :—+ Died 

i. at Port Medway, on the 28rd of December, 
-1867, Deborah W. wife of Rev. J. F. Tocker, 
aged 34 years.” 
We deeply sympathise with our brother .in 

his great sorrow : 

CANNING, Dee. 80, 1867. 

Dear Brother,— 
It is a dying time amongst us, I hive had to 

attend six funeral services in about a week. 
| Other ministers bave been equally busy in a 
similar work, In the midst of our-gloom Bro. 

remains of bis dear wife, Deborah ; that she 
‘might be interred among her friends in Habit- 
ant. She was a daugbier of the Rev. Jacob 
Norton. Although comparatively young, only 

'83 years, she was yet a. mother in Israel. - She 
Jeaves ber husband with, 1 thick, five little 
‘children to care for. Last Saturday 1 attended 
ber funeral at the Congregationalist meeting- 
house. The funeral was attended by the 
Methodist and Congregationalist ministers, and 

(Ly Rev. 8. T. Rand, all of whom took part in 
the services. The discourse was delivered by 
the writer by special request from Eph. ii. 8, as 
expressive of the triumphant feelings uttered 
by our sister just before her death. She is 
wuch regretied by all, She was peculiarly dear 
to her aged parents. In. death she is dearer 
still, as the following expression of their’s testi- 
fies: * Like all true worth, then dearest when 
"tis lost.”” May our brother be sustained and 
cemforted, and his Children be blessed. 1 hope 
he will give us a brief obituary of the departed. 
He deliveredoto us yesterday, in Canning, a 
very appropriate digcourséd from * These in the 
white robes, who are they, and whence came 

(they ?" 
i 

Youws in the Lord, 

D. Freeman. 
———— 

Mg. JouN lLiscoms, 

"Died near Sydney, C. B., on Sunday, Jan. 
12h, aged 87 years, About 22 years ago he 
"professed faith in the Redeemer, and was bap- 
tized by Elder Geo. Richardson. From that 
time he appeared to be constantly in the en. 
{joy ment of peace with God. He exercised such 
‘a simple, unquestioning faith in the unchanging 
love of Christ, that he rose above the dark 
clouds of doubt, and dwelt in the shining light. 
Whendfpr he was asked concerning his prospect 
for eternity his counténance ‘beamed with joy, 
and his words were no less cheerful. 

His weary pilgrimage is done and he has 
entered the eterpal home of the Redeemed. 
May we all trust Christ as he trusted, and be 
sustained in death by a hope like his. 

Religions Futelligence, 
Ny wa 

Rev. Newsman Harr — Proceedings of a sin- 
~gularly interesting character took place recently 
at Surrey Chapel, London. The congregation 
"assembled in large numbers for the purpose of 
giving a wele me te the Rev. Newman Hall on 
his return from America. The welcome con- 
sisted of a mast enthusiastic greeting and a puree 
‘containing £5600. Mr, Hall referring 10 a state- 
ment copied by some of the London papers from 
the New York Herald, said he went over to” 
America as a private gen'leman, and did not 
receive for himsel! one farthing in return for 
any sermons or lectures he delivered whilst 
here, And money that was realized by his ser- 
mons ard lectures be desired should be handed 
over tothe Lincoln Memorial as a contribution 
from the Burfey Chapel Congregation. le, in 
every case declined to receive any pecuniary 
remuneration for the services and lectures he 
delivered, bat, in some instances, agieed to al- 
low contributions to be made to the chureb and 
#chools be contemplated building in Losdon,— 
He expected that £1,000. would-be sent from 

- 
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America for the latter object. Contributions ° 
bad dlso been received from Canada towards Le 
getting up of a beautiful window in the new 
"church. "This window would be erected in 

“ 


