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We do flot set this Book Up upon a shrine to ho worshipped. We do not
look it in a case in a museum and cover it witli glass. We do not seek to
force it upon any man. We give it to the wings of the wind, and wish only
that it may be free ; and this is 'what your IReBolution CalIs upon you teoen-
dorse and encourage your Oonimittee in doing for the future. Ah, this Book
liVes on with a ca]xn majestic power through ail ages of society. How, then,
shall we best honour this Book?7 There is but one way. 'We can do nothing
to honour it by words or acta. Give it freedom ; give it utterance. Multi-
ply copies, of it.

The Rev. Daniel Wilson, lu seconding the Resolution, said : I stand before
you to-day, like, ty friend Dean Close, as an old man. Forty-three. years,
ago 1 was called upon te utter froin this platform a few words in expression of
my desire to adhere to the principles of this Society. It waswhen 1 succeed-
ed my honoured father in Islington. 1 have loved tbir. Society fromn child-
hood. My dear friend the Dean lias stated to you that sixty-four years ago lie
was a collecter for the Britisli and Foreign Bible Society. It is nlow sirty years
ago that I, as a boy at school, was acollector for this So'4iety. I lov'.d the So-
ciety then, and I have lovedl it ever since. My earliest recollections are con-
nected with the venerable formn of your frrst Fresident, Lord Teignmouth.
1 knew your Secretaries, Owen and Joseph .Hughes, and Dr. Steinkopfi', and
they ernbodied, as it seemed te me, the expression of the Apostie, " God lias
given us the spirit of Dower, of love, and of a sound mindY' The firat was a
man of great power as an orator ; 'l'r. Steinkopif, I need hardly tell you, was
a man overflowing with love ; and Joseph Hughes exhibited i a remarkable
manner the sound mind. It so happened that I was permitted te attend the
funeral of Mr. Hughes at Bunhili Fields burial-ground, and that 1 officiated
also at the funeral of Dr. Steinkopif in Norwood Cemetery. These recollec-
tiorns bring tce my mind the changes -which have taken place year by year in
the officers of this, Society ; but the great principles reniain the sanie, the
Book is the samne, the Gospel is the samne, the way of salvation is the saine.
Dean Close has referred to the troublous times. I remember i the year
1831 being present on this platform, wheu the wliole meeting was in a state
of the greatest possible exciteinent, and when the venerable Rowland Hill,
then in Iris eighty-eighth year, uttered very solenin and just words of warr-
ing. Thiank God, those tinres are now over. and we are met in peace and
quietuess. Tliax4: God for His mercies, and for the wondraus work He lias
been permitting us to do for Hlim !1 rejoice that so mnucli is said about tIre
Book ; 1 rejoice that our colporteurs are often called tIre Men of tIre Book.
You xnay possibly remember that when the illustrious Sir Walter Scott was
on his death-bed hoe ask-ed, his daugliter to read te him. She inquired,
" What book shail 1 rend ? " TIre answer of the dying man was, " There is
but one Book." There is but one Book for a dying man; there is but one
Book for a man seeking pardon and acceptance tlirough tIre atuning blond cf
Christ. I remember well that tIre late Sir Fowell Buxton, a name illustious
in connection with negro eniancipation, was very jealous cf any human cern-
mentary or exposition when reading the Bible. The Bible with any Cern-

jmentary or exposition hc called the Bible and mi]k--andl-water. N~ow, Mny
ILord, t-his ie what ire desire ; we desire to, send tIre Bible alone. The Bible
Jneeds imo commentary-no human addition. We desire te send the sincere
nrilk cf the Word irithlit tIre water. We believe that God's, Holy Spirit
wi accompany and does accompany that Word, te thre conversion and edifica-
tien Qf HieChurcli sd peop)le. It is a remarkable fact, or at leant an interest-
ing one, that ire alirsys find in the biographies cf eminent Christians that when
they cc-me near te the eternal, %vrlU they never ask for learved criticisina or
erudite expositions. What they ask, for is a simple chapter, psalm, or taxt on
irhicli te feed whieu they corne te the close cf life. How wonderful is tIre his-
tory of this Society! How little did that Welsh girl, whIr, in 1802, was met by
Mr. Charles, cf Bals, i her seven. miles' weelily iralI te, a place where sIre
could rend tIre Bible--how little dlid she then imagine that the simple fact


