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I

yotr, only turn to him."' His reply was, " Go to hell
!

I

iaid, « I am not bouTid there ; bwt you come to the Lord, and

he will bfess you." He said, « i wi^l come when I have »

ftiind to.'' " God wiM not have yon w'nen you have a mmd
to come to hrra." In a few days I was called out of ray

liouse to go and see this poor man, who- was said to be dym^.

A voice seemed to say to me, " It is too late !
it is too late I

There were policemen round the house^ and a number ot the

neiehbouTs and people round there. "Oh," they cried, "li

re indeed a fearful sight r I went up st^its and the word*

** Tea late-! too late!" kept ring-ing m my ears. The wiie

met me and said, **0 Richard, do pray for my poor hns--

band r' I went up to him, and saw him lying there witli

lis face as black as my hat; he put out his hand, and said,

« It is too late I I am damned !" and he died.

I teP yon nnbelievere that death will make believers of

TGU, when he cmnes to cnt yo« down. I beseech you to-

iiffht. as we may never m^t again, to tm-n to^ the Lord, L

say to you, as that little girl I t^d yon of did to her pa-

tents,
•* Father, will yon meet merin heaven? Mother, will

Tou meet me in heaven ? I ask ymi, m the sight of God to-

BiKht whfle you stand upon the brink <rf hell—I ask yen on

my bendod knees, will you meet me in heaven? Have yo«

anv desire to turn to God ? There are sou-ls perishing on the

brink of belt to-night, but the blood of (Jhrist can save them.

The same blood that found out Kichard Weaver, thesame

arm tbat took him in, can pardon, and can save you. Ihe

•ame aneel^ which rejoiced over me, can and will rejoice over

you. Will you come? May the Lord be with you, and blsam

jou, and enable you to come.
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