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" (Prom 1hé Cheistion Werld:)
The Greatness of God’s Love
Towards the World.

An Address by RICHARD WEAVER, the Lan-
cashire Miner.
ExeETeR-HALL was crowded on Sunday night to
hear Revival addresses from Mr. Radeliffe and
Mr, Weaver; the laiter was the chief speaker.
He commenced by singing the fillowing hymn ;|
Come, saints and sinners, hear me tell
The wonders of Immanuel,
Who saved me from u buming he |,

And brought miy soul with him 1o dwell.
Aund gave me heav'nly union.

When Jesus saw me from on high,
Beheld my soul in ruin lie,
He look’d on me with pitying eye,
And said 1o me, as he passed hy,

* With God you have no uaion.

Then 1 began to weep and cry,
I look’d this way and thatto fly ;
It griev'd me sore that | must die,
I strove s=lvation for to buy,

Bo* stll I had no u..ion.

My great Redeemer 0ok me in,
And then | bated all my sin,
Aund with his blogd he wash'd me cleaa:
Aud O, what sea:ons have | seen
F’er sincel 1elt this union.

I prais’d the Lord from day te day,
And weot from house tc house to pray :
And if | met one by the way,
I'd always find something to say
About this heav'nly union.

() come, backsliders, come away,
And mind to do, as weil as say,
And learn to watch, as well as pray,
And bear your cross from day to day,
And then you'll feel this union,

Come, heaven and earth, pnite your lays,

And give to Jesus endiess praise,

And, O ! my soul, lovk on and geze,

He bieeds, he dies, yoor debt he pays,
To give you heav'iuy union.

The three last lines were repeated as a chorus
in whico many of the congregaticn joined. He
then proceeded to say : The passage of God’s
Word on which I wish (0 speak to-night, reuds
thus :—* H 'rein is love ! not thet we love God,
but that he loved us, and sent his Son to be the
propitiation for oursins.” It is in the 1st Epistle
of Joha, 4th chapier and 10th verse.

GGod A'mighty has planted my feet once again
in this great metropolis—this Sodom f infamy.
I am not guing 1o break seals or pour vials, but
to blow the Gospel vumpe . It is Lo this that
the love of Christ constraine:h me—or, as the
Apusile says, * constraingth us '—and | would
say us—ny beloved brother and myself—* for
we Lhus judge, that if one died for all, then were
all dead.”

I cou'd not bring hefore your attention to-night
a beiter passege than this—" Herein is love ;
not that we loved God, but that God loyed us"
—what a blessed t¢xt that is !—* and sent his
Son 10 be the propitiation for our sms.” We

have met together now for ane of ihe grestest
ohjeets that people can meet tognther for, namely,

the salvation of precious and immortal souls. |
and my brother do not come 10 he seen of men
or women—we are not here to he worshipped
by you, but to wership with you our common
Baviour, and to peint you to the bleod of Christ,
We come to tell vou that there is no other name
given under heaven among men whereby you can
be saved, but the name of Jesus,

You have hend a good d-al iu diffsrent places
~and mayhe in this place —uhout the love of
C hrist; but there aye many heights and depthsin
that love of which we haye yet no krowledge,
and it 's a love that car never perish or "
We cannot understand how God could love us
a"en we did not love him. He could have beea
a# happy without you and me in hesven with him
as with us ; but out of love 10 us he come down

to die and make Ab atonement for our sins—for!
the sins of every

your sins and for my sins —for
man and every womag inthis

how many of you, to the sadoess of your days
and the melancholy of yous Dights,have been and
still are, stravyers 'o the blcod M hm‘ your
pardon on the tree ! What a blessed thing it is

to <now that though we have hated God and
lived a'ar off from him, that he, ney

loved vs ' 1f you search the sacred

you will find that God Almighiy always loved o

That God in

-
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people, and was speecially interested in their wel. |
fare. As soon as ever man bioke the law which
he was commanded to obey, the living God spoke |
from his platforin above, and said, ** The seed of
the woman shall bruise the serpent’s heard,”” He
seems to have set his heart upon onr welfare,
and, therefore, as soon as man disobeyed he was
determined to make up the breach. Bat this he
could only do by providingan atonemént, “* With-
out the shedding of blood there is no remission”
of sins. Hence you know, that under the earli-
est dispensations of religion the blood of goats
and lambs was shed to teach this truth, and to
make atonement for the sins of the prople. The
high priest went into the Temple once a year
with blood not his own ; but Jesus Christ, our
great High Priest, has eniered heaven, and with
his own blood has redeemed you and me,

How blessedly do thes declaration of three of
the Apostles unite and blend together ! Ye are
redeemed,” says one, “ pot with corruptible
things such as ~ilver and gold, but with the the
precicus blood of Christ,”” Another say, * Though
we were afar off, we were brought nigh by the
blood ol Christ.” And another testifies to
the same effect. Would that there was the same
harmony of statement between the teachers of |
Christianity now. But how different is it ofien!|
One says this thing, another says another thing,
One aske you to come to this place, and another
says you should go to that. I think there is too
much flesh about us at the present time., We
shouid look exclusively to the Saviour #nd to his
atonement far more than we do, remembering
that thereis no other way of salvation. Foilow the
life of Christ from the cradle tothe cross, and go
up to the heavenly couniry and see him sitting
there witk. bleeding hands and bloodv garments :
follow his track as he marks it out through this
vain wilderness, this scene of persecution, and |
vou always find that about him which i+ sublimely
beautiful. Youn discover him to be more beauti
ful than any other being that ever trod this sin-
blighted worlé. He was God manifest in the
flesh; and yet he could fe¢l most deeply for men
In him dwelt a heart that e~uld throb for human-
ity. He had an =ye that could weep for the sor-
rowful ; and a sympathy that eould deeply com-
passionate the affiicted ; and he was ever ready
to feed the hungry and elothe the naked. “Here-
in is love ; not that we loved God, but that he
loved us.” Noiwithstanding Voltaire. Tom
Paine, lcinaclast, Barker—and the devil, their |
father—the cause of Christ, and his love to the
sons of men, 1s as strong as ever. The stone
cut out of the mountain without hands continues
to grow, and shall fill the earth. The devil and
his agents shall be utterly defeated. Every op-
posing mountain and hill shall be made Jow, and
every valley shall be exalted. 'The Word of the |
Lord shall have free course, and be glorified.
Oh, may heaven set your hearts on flame to-
nightfor the Redeemer! Cnrist suffered and
died but he also rose again. Bless God for a
risen Saviour ! Thank God fer a living Jesus !
Bless God thathe lives 10 intercede for you and
me ! May heaven help you all who have not done
80 to flee to Jesus to-night, and wash away your
sies in Las atoning blood, and tobe of the num-
ber of the redcemed, and the heirs of eternal
glory.

There is nothing that attracts my attention so
much as my Saviour. Much as I love and res-
peet my frisnds, the love which I bear 1o my
daviour is greater than all. Never shall [ for-
got the content of a letter I once received from
the hands of a bereaved hushand. As I read it my
eyes filled wich tears, and my beart overflowed
with gratitude to my Saviour ;and T said “ Wel}
done, my Jesus he is alive still.” What, do you
ask, well the contents of that letter 2 I will tell
you the story. A young woeman, the mother of
one child, was about to dep.rt this life, and she
called all her friends 10 her heside—her grey
headed futher, and aged mother, her twn sisters,
a brother, and her husband and their litile boy.
She took hold of the hands of her old father and
said, # Father, I love you ;" and the old father,
with his grey locks, standing there, replied,
‘“And I love thee, lass.” * But father, | want
you to answer me one question ; I am going to
heaven, and I wantyou to meet me there ; wil)
you meet me in heaven P” ““Well, I hope so,
lags.” ¢ Father, you will uot be so long time
after me ; will you meet mein heaven P’ Wiih
sorrow in his bosom and tears in his eyes, he
then answered,* By the help of God, I will meet
thee in heaven.” She then called her mother ;
the poor old woman Jooked at her daughter, and
her doughter laoked at her. 1 love thee,
mother,” eaid the dying woman. * And¥leve
thee, my daughter 8arah.” * Will you meet me
in heaven ? will you meet me in heaven ?” “ Oh
yes, my mind’s made up to that, I am determi
to meot thee in heaven.” ¢ Farewell, mother,”
said the dying daughter ; and she torned to each
of the two sisters and to her brotber, asking the
same question, and they all promised that they
woold try and meet her in heaven. Then came
hev hushand, with their child in his arms, to the
bedside, and she put her arms round his neck and
said to hum, “ Ob, Tom, I love thee, and I res.
peet thre.  Thou hast been ever dear o me,
simce we have been wgether ; hut I have now to
leave thee. Farewell ; wilt thou meet me in hea-

ven P Q, yes, I will, where there shall be no
more weeping, and parting shall be ne mors 1”
She th 'n turned (0 her little hoy, = Ah, Willy,”
apid she, ** I love thee. The Lord biess thee,
Phe Lord will proteet thee. Parewel, Wiy .

She then wened her iead upon her pillow, and
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allthings

band, and child, and s
but T love my Saviour above you all.” Surely,
“ Herein, is love, not that we love God. but that
he loved us,” That is the cause of our love to
him, There was something in the heart of that
dying mother, wife aad daughter, that could tell
her friends she loved them, while she had been
taught to know in her heart that shehad & bet-
ter Friend than them all, and whom she must
love more than any one of them. She had learn.
ed this from that Book of God, which some peo-
ple don‘t like, which they would chuek into the
fire—cast it away for something else, though it
tells us of God’s love to s, and how we may be
made truly. happy, both for this werld and the
world to come. May God bless you, and heaven
help you to come toJesus to-night. Let God’s
love have free play around your hearts to-night.
Be determined to open your heaits to its influence
and though the devil should oppose, and you
should have to fight a battle—and a battle there
will be ~yet, my soul for Jyours, if you de not
gain the victory,

You may travel after Jesus. and view him at
the grave of Lazarus, where you see himn weep-

aid, “ I love you all dearly

| ing for the poor sisters, and for them believing

Jews. He has a heart’ that can feel for anether
~a heartof love that expands to all sbout him,
And you may go back and see the Saviour, as he
walks along the road, while the people are scof-
fiag, and saying, * Can any good thing come out
of Nuzareth?”” As he passes along, he sees a
poor widow going to the grave with her only
chid, Does he pass by the fuseral procession,
and say nothing to the poor weeping woman ?
Does he take nointerest in her, and feel no pity
for her grief? Not so. He commanded the
bearers to stand still, and said unto the young
men who was dead, * Arise ;/’ and then delivered
“ Herein is loye.”

How did he treat Mary Magdalene, that sinful
woman—that vile creature ? Did he spurn her
from him ? Surely not | She washed his feet with
bher tears, and wiped them with the hair of her
head ; and what did he do? He looked at the
poor woman, and said— W liere there is much for-
given, there is much to be thankful for ; and went
on to explain the Gospel to the Pharisee in
whese house he was,

Let us fillow him another step. See hifa

siiting with the twelve, and one of them a devil.
Jesus can read the seerets of each heart in that
little company; aud he can eqially read the
secreis of each heart to-night. He knows what
hypocrites and canting humbugs, as well as what
open sinners and true penitents, are now. He
knows who are real gems and who are Judases.
And there is many a Judas here to-night, May
God save you, for you area ecurse to London !
As Judas dipped in the dish with him, what
must the Savioor’s feelings have veen—knowing
that Judas would be his betrayer ! What doe’s
he say 7 “ My heart is exceedingly sorrowful ;"
but though it was, he also said to the disciples,
“ Let not your heart be troubled.

God, believe also in me.

Ye believe it
In my Fatber's house
are many mansions,”

View him as he goes to the Mouat of Olivet,
He takes Peter, and James, and John, and a few
othiers, and he prays inan sgony ; the eup of in-
dignation in his hand. Hear lim saying, * Fa-
ther, if it be possible, let this cup pass from me.”
Hear, O heavens! and be asionished, 0 earth!
Was there ever love like this ? No, never.
View him as be koeels on the damp sod, and
his ‘“sweat, as it were great drops blood,”
bedews the ground. * Herein is love ; not that
we loved God, but that he laved us.”’

Fellow him again on his way to Calvary, and
stand there as he hangs there between two
thieves ; and while it seems as if the bulls of
Bashan, and the wolves and dogs of hell, were
let locse, hear that mournful cry 8§ it comes
from his lips—1s the crimson gore runs down
his body, while the earth tremble:, the graves
give up their dead, the sun hides its face—* Fa.
ther, forgive them, fur they bnow not what they
do.” Was there ever love like his P Never—ao,
never. And hear him, when 1o his dying hour
the erucified thief prays for merey, saying to
bim, * Tao-day shalt thou be with me n para-
dise.” What love is here ! and 10save you and
me he endured all this, At last we hear his
dying groan, “ My God, my God, why hast
thou forsaken me ?” Was there ever love like
this ? No, never! Msy heaven help you to
think of that love ! Hear it, unconverted men
and women, * God so loved the world that who-
soever believeth on him shall not perish, bu
have everlasting life.” Bvesrdsrting Lirg |
Glory be w God, for ever.

In Edinburgh it was told 1o me of a poor lass
who found the Saviour, and she said, “ I will
now go and ask my father to forgive me, Will
you come with me 7'’ said she, to one who com-
plied, and went to her father’'s house. On reach-
ing it, she rushed in, with the kind frneud at her
back, praying to God to open her way, and fell
on her knees, clasping those of her father, and
saying, ** Oh, farher, will you forgive me ? God
hae forgiven me, will you forgive me ?’ The
father’s heart seemed to be hard against, her for
@0 instant as he x1'ently lopked sf her. * Dear
father ! she cried, ** will you forgive me # At
last he said, * Yee, my chitd, 1 will, and the
Lord bless thee.”

“ Herein is love,” Oh, may Heaven bless
you who ave here to-night | It does not matter
whe you are, or what your characters have been

looked up.n father, mother, sisters, brother, hus-

or are, what ingratitude you have displaged to-

¢
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wards God, or whatever sins you have commnitt-
ed—you may come to Jerus. ** You should not
preach in that way,” said a person - to me in
Edinburgh. I said, * I suppose you weuld have
me preachas it I did not believe n the truth of
the message which I deliver. There are many

life and cleansing ot every believing sinner.
May God help you to receive it !

I must not talk much longer. It is now five
minutes to eight o'clock. and I want to come a

yours ; I want to take right hold of you and to

little nearer to you. I wantto link my hand in |

preachers who preach the truth as if it was a
fiction ; but I wish to preach it as a' reality s
it moonshine and humbug that Charist died on
Calvary to take away the gmlt of men? 1Is 1t
true that Calvary 1s no longer a plece of death,
but a vlace of life ? that Christ has planted the
tree of life in the places where the hyena and
the jackal devoured their prey, and that every
sinner who eats of that tree of life shall live for

ever ? [ believe it is true, and [ wish to preach
as if I did indeed believe it.”

I was speaking a fortnight ago last night to |
about a hundred working men on the love of God |
when a bald-head-d man, of fifty or sixty years |
of age, got upand said, “ T wish to tesiify '

ihat |

love of God was till to-night, and I shall

g0
home withmy heart full of love.”

The man|

his children, will not do that again if thelove of |
Christ takes possesion of his heart, but will Le!
kind 10 his wife, and ask God to bless his house- |
hoid. i
As [ was about to leave a meeting in Edin-|
burgh the other night, a man ok hold of me|
and said, " I want to speak to this congreg
befure it goes.”
seen for eight years. One day last week she!
came and threw her arms round my neck and |
said, ¢ Robert, will you forgive me ?
forgived me,” And before I could answer she
ran to my wife and said, * Oh, my sister, will |
you fogive me ! Chiist has forgiven me.’ Aud%
then she spuke to the children and to the ser-|
vants, puinting them to the bleod of Christ.
Then she came back to me and repeated her
question, ¢ Robert, will you furgive me ?’ And
what could I do but say, * Yes, my sister, 1 do
forgive you "

* Herein is love,” ‘Thank God the blood of
Christ. tke blood of my Saviour, can wash from |
all sin the worst blackguard in London, and
make himi an heir of heaven, a child of giory H

Some of us ean remember the time when we |
never thought of God’s love ; but now we can |
publish to the sons of wen, by that sign infal. |
lible, a changed heart, that the love of Christ is!
shed abroad in our hearts. Soms of you “,;‘y,
he poor and poverty-stricken, and can hardly tell
how to make out for the day, Thauk God there |
shall be no poverty by-and-bye. You may be |
covered with sin now, but you may obtain com. |
plete forgivenes. There 1s, I repeat, salvation |
for the very worst of sinners who will come to |
Jesus, May God bless you, and may Heaven
help you! How deeply do I long for you to
aceept the offeis of merey ! Would to heaven I
could preach as well us I can feel ! we cannot |
say all that is in our hearts nuw, hut when we |
get to heaven, lads, won't we talk then!
Goa’s love to us!
beautiful thing !

What a wonderful and
Some people are so narrow-
minded that they think God loves nobody so
well as themselves, I believe he loves us sil,
and only hates pursins. He does ot despise |
any man. Some want to get to heaven, but to

point you to the Saviour.
| poor sisters, look to the S8aviour—to my Saviour
—10 your Saviour. Thank God he has rot pass-
ed by one wretched man or woman here! I
believe firmly that Jesus Christ made an atone-
ment for the sins of all—as it says, “ of the

my heart is full of love. I never knew what the | am sure of this,

here to-night whe has beaten his wife a-d cursed | was willing

| slumbereth not.”

| ing what the Lord had done for his soul,

Poor brother, and

whole world.” “ Where sin abounded grace
did much more abound.” 1f we are dead to sin
we are alive to Christ, and the greater the par-

don we have regceived the more shall we love
{ him.

Death reigned over all, and we are
in Seripture that as in Adam all die so
in Christ shall all he made alive. If we are
dead in Adam we are ajive in Christ: * God so
loved the world,”” Is not that wide enough? I
that if he passes by any he
would have passed by me. But his Spirit
moved on my heart, and I flew to him ; and he
to take me up in his arms and par-

assured

don all my sins, and make me to rejoice n his

love.

There is many a poor drunkard, and many a
poor harlot here to-night, and some who are

attired in good clothes, an d who think your-
| selves very respectable, though you know that
4llon | you are the characters I deseribe.

I wondered what he wanted to | me whea I say—the blood of Jesus
say, and he said— ** I have a sister that I had not | save you. His

Well, hear

Christ can
blood can cleanse you harlots

| with rich dresses—who go to church and chapel,

perhaps, but who are harlots in the sight of God

Christ has | —and angels are waiting to rejoice over your

renewed souls.
bappy i—

“ Ounly believe and thou shalt be saved.”
You rich people need Jesus and his c'eansing
blood s much as the poor. And unless you ac-
cept the offered mercy, how will your golden
ornaments glitter in the flames of hell!

You may be made both safe and

You

| who are spending all your wealth upon yourselves

whu pass by the starving poor, you who are rob-
biug the labourer in order to build yourselves
large mansions,wiat shall be tue end of all these
things 7 Be assured of this, that * damnation
And woe be unto me if | do
not warn you | May God alarm you and help
you to seek salvation to-night !

Since | was in London last many have gone in-
to eternity. I have at home as many as two hun-
dred and fifiy letters that people have sent to me:
testifying of what Christ has done for their souls
o Edinburgh, where I have been. Multitudes
of working men and women have said to me
“* Thank God you ever came to Edinburgh ! We
have tound the Peasl of great price.” Some in
the goals «f Edinbargh, as you have heard from
my friend, have been saved by a sin-pardoning
Ged. You would have rejuiced with us if you

' had seen what we saw, when ane and another of

the inmales of the gaol got down on their knees
and blessed God for what bhe had done for them.
One man who found mecey of the lord had been
commiited for drunkenness. My friend paid the
fine, and he was released. He did not know who
pa:d it, hut at night he was at our weeting. tell-
The
Lord Jesus, said the liberated man to his com-
panious, has paid the debt due to justice, and

have nobody else go. But all who accept the
offers of wercy shall he saved, and ail who reject
them shall he los. There is no other distine- |
tiop, and rich awd poor, learned and ignorant, |
stand on the same footing. Some of you rieh |
people don't believe this. You ladies, witl, _\-mnr1
silks and satins, want to he held for five minutes |
over the bottomless pit, to convince you of your |
danger and to make you come to Christ. Hear.
ers all do you think about God’s love ? do you
reflect upon the compassion of Christ to a Jost
world ? Do you believe that God loves you?
Do you belicve it up there, down here, and
aeross yonder 7 Owne brother suys Yes, and I
can say so do I.  Another sister
says, ' | believe 11" Bless God ! May we uli
believe it ! Who believes it? I belicve it. |
have witness within me, and if I die to-night
neaven is my home, through the blood of my Sa-
viour. There aremany professors of religion don't
koow thai, Nay, there are many of them, many
of you, who dying to night would go right down
to hell,depend upon i, Bume people try not to be-
lievethatthere is such 8 place ashell. A man said
to me, ‘Do you thiok there 1sa place of buruing?’
Yes, I said, ] do; but what a blessed thicg itis
that Jesus stepped in between Justice and us,
and is willing to save us from going down 10 the
pit, sodd saved some of us just as we were about
lo plunge right in ! Are there not many here to-
night who can say, Bless God, he has saved me !
Thank God we read in nis Word that Christ
was made “a propitiation fur ouz sins,” 1}
suppuse  thal is that he came to reconcile
God to us ; and thea he mvites every man, wo-
man, and child to become reconciled to God, He
removed the curse that man aught be blessed.
You read of & Jack tar—during the Crim ap
war, I thivk it was—wh, secing a lighted bomb-
suell fall upon the vessel, ran and got hold of i,
to heave 1t overboard before it could expl ode
sand it went off in his bandsa s he cist it into the
Wuter. Bo there is a Juck-tar, whoge name is
desus, who siepped from the platform of glory
and took hold ufthe bombshell that would
have destroyed us, and 1t exploded in his own

down there

‘heurl, whence flowed t.at blo d which is the

has released you from condemunation— walk out,
hrother ; walk out, sister. lle tasted death for
every man, May God help you to walk out of
your sius. and take a leap into the arms of Jesus
and, my soul lor yours, if you be not saved on
the spot. God bless you, every one !

But let us come to the point. Who love Jesus

here 7 1 am going to vy you. Remember, if

you use sahamed of Jesus, he will be ashamed of

you. As may of you as can soy you are pardon-
ed, ho'd up your hanbs. [About a third part of
the vast congregation did so.] Bless God that
so many can bear such a lestiwony ! Now, Jet
us have some volunteers. not for Garibaldi, but
for Jesus. What do you suy, unconveried men
and women ? Will you volunteer for Corist ?
(A fcw hands were raired.] Give him your
heart, and he will give you a kingdom. You
must decide, or be lost for ever.

“* Celestial joy or endless pains.”
await you all, Apd shell we who have found
pardon not labour for our Master ? 454

“ Must wee carried to the skies

On flowery beds ot ease,
While others fought to, win the prize,
And sailed through bloody seas ?

If religion is not worth living for, it is not worth
dying for ; and if it is pot werth dying for, it is
not worth living for.

Many of you who are here to-night have friends
in heaven—a father, a mother, or a child—will
you not meet them there? (Preacher sinys)—

I have a Father in the Promised Land '
1kave a Father ia the Promised Land ;
When wy Father culls me, | must go

To meet him in the Promised Land

Uil away ! I'll away to the Promised Land!
I'll away I'll away to the Promised Laund !

Wheumy Father calls me, I must go
To meet him in the Promised Lumf.

I have 8 Saviour in the Promised Land ;

I have a Baviour in the Promised Land 3
When my Savieur ealls we, I must go

To meet him in tue Promised Land

Pll away ! Ill uway to th: Promised Land !
Pll away ! I'l away to the Promised Land!
When my Sawour culls me, | must go

To meet him in the Promised Land.

Prayer was then offe red by Mr. Rad-liffe, and

neer.
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Meetings for inquires were subsequently held in
the anterooms of the hall.

THE MINISTRY.
BY J. W. FULKERSON,

‘ Apd the merchants of the earth are wased
rich through the abundance of her delicacies.”
The mercantile business is a just and lawful
calling whea pursued in a lawful way by the
right individual. But for ministers of God’s
haly religion, who are the lights of the werld, and
an example to the flock, to dicker in horses,
mules, farms, wild lands, *“ fine linen, and silk,
and slaves, and souls of men,” I think such
ministers have, in some degree, departed from
the faith of the church, and the true dignity of
their calling. . Their talents and experience are
sufficient to intereat the people and benefit the
church. They are capable of saving souls and
making a mark for good, and encourage many
in the way of holiness ; but alas, for such minis-
ters, their enjoyment s, in part, eut off, their
usefulness lost, and infidelity gains in the foel-
ings, and such men soon rust out. * [ speak as
unte wise men, judge ye what I say.” Take,
tor example, the majority of such men, and what
are they religiously worth ? Here is one with a
law-book in his hand, and there is another study-
ing medicine. Now, if ministers would study
Chiist, and the necessities of the peaple instead
of “ deswring to be teachers of the law, under-
sianding neither what they say nor whereof they
affirm,” and labour night and day to make them-
seives useful, and the honored instrumentality,
under God, of converting the sinner from the
error of his way, and save a soul from death ;
such men’s light and example would blaze when
they they are present with the Lord.

Dear brethren in the ministry, there are men
who can not preach. Let us give the dear Lord
s whole, living, good sacrifice, “ holy acceptable
unto God, which is your reasonable service.'’~-
What a noble and high calling we have. “Le;
us wait omn our ministering.’’

The gifts and calliag of God are without re-
pentance ; bat some men’s labor in the ministry
closes up suddenly.

THE MARONITES IN SYRIA.

“ Extract from a private letier of Rew, Dr.
Goodell, dated Constantinople, July 31, 1860.”
“Those poor Maronites! The Gospel was
carried 10 them furty years ago, and has ever
since been urged upon them publicly, and from
house to house ; but they wmanifested the great-
est pussible enemity w it, preferring the yoke of
Satan to the gentle reign of Christ. Therefore
is this distress come upon them , for by terrible
things in righieousness God is now answering
the prayers of Lis servants, and avenging the
blood of Asaad Esh Shidiak. But poor people,
they are brought very low . and we who formerly
suffered such persecution at their hands, are
both subscribing and also endeavoring to raise
subscriptions for them, that the remnant of them
may not perish with hunger, but may live and
have another day of grace. In remembrace of
theis former trestment of us and of the blessed
Gospel we carried them, 1 doubled my subscrip-
tion for them. May the BSpirit be poured oug
upon them from on high,that they may at length
welcome the reign of the Messiah, and be happy
udder his government forever.

“Now is the time for fervent prayer, for chris-
tian effort, and for the exercise, of forgiveness,
compassion, and benevolence. Soon will ** the
Word of the Lord have free course, run, and be
glorificd,” both in Italy and on Mount Lebanon.
and the shouts of salvaiion scon be haerd there.
Blessed are those servants of the Lord who live
to see these wonderful times* and still more
blessed are those who are permitted to look up-
on them from the battlements of Heaven !

“ IHAVE SEEN JESUS.”

There was arevival in one of the congrega-
tions of our land. Many called on the pastor to
ask what ithey must do to be saved. Among
them came one who was regarded by all as an
idiot. He gave full proof of pessessing a sinful
nature ; for he was very profane and intemper-
ate, At first, the pastor thought of passing him

J by as in¢apable of understanding the way of sal-

vation. But he dismissed the thought, and at-
tempied to give light and direction to his dark
and feebie mind. He was soon convinced that
the Holy Ghost had not passed the poor idiot
by. It was plain that the Bpirit was enlighten-
ing him, and leading himin the way of salva-
1104,

It wae not lonyg before the poor idiot was
numbered among the converted ones. Satan
took advantage of the fact to stimulate the seof-
fer. The light-minded laughed at the idea of a
converted idiot.

But Satan had lost its po wer over that feeble
soul. It was now strong in the Loxd. Many
watched fur his halting ; but ne profane word
was ever heard from his lips, and the intozica.

ting cup was thrown away forever. He main-
tained a consistent Christian course ol conduct,
He was asked, how it was that he had become so
changed. His reply was, “ I have seen Jesus.”
The question was uften repeated, and ihe reply
was always the seme, “ I have scen Josus.”

A sight of Jesus was enough Lo cause the poer
sinner to break off from bis sinful habits.

Keader, have you seen Jesus ? H." you
had such a view of him as has caused your
beart Lo releat—Lo mourn over your sins, and to

renounce them ?  Huve you seen Jesus by the
| eye of faith ?



