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A SERMON*

PREACHED IN THE CENTENARY
ST. JOHN, N. B.
On Sabbath JIurning, June 25th 1871,
during the Conference of Eastern
British America,
BY THE REV. JESSE T. PECK, D. D.
PRESIDENT OF THE BOARD OF TRUSTEES
OF SYRACUSE UNIVERSITY,
And Delegate from the General Conference of

the Methodist Episcopal Church of the
United States,

CHURCH,

The First Epistle General of St. John, fitth
chapter, from the fifth verse to the end.

5. *“ This then is the message which we have
heard of Him, and declare unto you, that God
is light, and in Him is no darkness at all.

6. If we say that we have fellowship with
Him, and walk in darkness, we lie and do not
the truth.

7. Butif we walk in the light as He is in the
light, we have fellowship one with another, and
the blood of Jesus Christ His Son cleanseth us
from all sin.

8. It we say that we have no sin, we deceive
ourselves, and the truth is not in us.

9. If we eonfess our sins, He is faithful and
Just to forgive us our sins, and to cleanse us
from all unrighteousness.

10. If we say that we have not sinned, we
make Him a liar, and His word is not in us.”

The one startling word which includes
the subject of this morning’s discourse is
‘“ blood.”

It seems strange that blood should be
connected in any way with salvation, as, to
our superficial minds no two things are
more utterly uulike each other. Yet it
must be borne in  mind that blood in its
proper orgapic position is the life—the
mysterious agent which bears the vitalizing
power through the body, and that out of its
organic position, it is the symbol of death.
Inview therefore of the important rela-
tions which blood occupies to life and death,
it will afford us strong help in an endeavor
to interpret the remarkable words of the
text.

The blood first points to sin. It is im-
possible for us to grasp the full idea of sin.
It must be remembered that there is one
rule of order which governs the adminis-
tration of God throughout the universe,
and that rule of order is the manifestation of
God’s perfect will, which demands and must
have perfect obedience; so that man in
sinning violates that perfect unity, disturbs
the government which in every part, is es-
sential to the perfect whole, and heuce he
turns order into general disorder.

The far-reaching consequences of sin in
this aspect are beyond the grasp of our
finite powers. The law is so vast and so
pure and so rigid that our attempts to mea-
sure or fathom it are utter failures, ex-
cept as we can understand the outgoings of
the Iufinite. Yet sin in its outgoings is as
broad as the law, and its heniousness can-
not be reached even by contemplating the
character of God, because it is impossible
for us to find Him out, by all our search-
ing, in the perfections of His attributes and
the glory of His character.

It may, however, improve our under-
standing of sin in its nature and conse-
(uences, to take up one sin and observe
what has been its power to harm the race.

The single sin of Eden was not the mere
external act of eating the forbidden fruit.
It was not a violation of law that ended
when the infraction occurred.  Sin did not
push itself into life and die in that one act.
No, it had a power to propagate itself, to
fix its virus in the soul of the parent, and
transmit it to the souls of the children.
What malignity there must have been in
that one sin, when it could not only debase
the soul in which it had its origin but must
deprave all men who should come after!
All men in all climes and in all nations,
throughout all time. ~The contaminating
effect of that one transgression, far back in
the infancy of time, passed down through
all the posterity of the original pair, so that
among all the generations of men there has
not lived one in whom it has not reappear-
ed. Go where you may, you find man-
hood with all its power and vigor depraved
by it; youth with all its brightness and
hope exhibits its debasing tendencies ; chil-
dren with all their freshness and beauty
show its power to deprave, and in our nur-
series and even in the mother’s arms, so
sirong and so frequent are its manifestati-
ons that all parents know it to be there.

It would seem—in all reverence be it
said—that God himself had in various ways
attempted to prove that this outflowing of
sin could not be stayed—that it must and
would go on blasting and cursing the whole
human race to the end of time. Let the
flood be one instance. One family was se-
lected to continue the propagation of the
race. llonored of God, faithful in obedi-
ence, no doubt the purest and the best of
the race, they survived a drowning world.
Yet that one original sin crept through the
ark, and no sooner were the waters stayed
than it showed itself again, and seemed to
have gained new force by the terrible crisis
through which it had passed.

Behold in Abraham and his descendants
another trial. He received from God su-
pernatural grace and faith—could there not
be one man through whom it would impos-
sible for sin to pass out to his dcs(‘cnduu'ts ?
Alas! here also you shall see the slimy
trail of the serpent. ~ Wheun Isaiah was
moved to describe the moral condition of
the Abrahamic family it was a putrid mass
of loathsome corruption.  **The whole
head is sick, and the whole heart is faint.
From the sole of the foot even unto the
head there is no soundness in it, but wounds
and bruises and putrifying sores : they have
uot been closed, neither bound up neither
mollified with ointment.” .

H some one should enquire if there is
not somewhere on the broad face of the
earth some race of men free from the traces
of original defilement, faithful history an-
swers, No. Nin appears everywhere, ma-
uifcaliug itself in such forms that langu&ge
15 exhausted in attempts to describe it.
Read from St. Paul the long catalogue of
debasing corruptions appearing everywhere,
of such a character that no prudent pastor
would ever venture to read it before a
mixed audience.

Once more let us look down through the
ages, to see if therc is not some way to stop
the outflow of the depraving power of that

——

one sin. Behold a parentage sanctified
wholly through the blood of Jesus ; but the
taint is in the blood, so that the children of
the holiest of men are full of natural de-
| pravity ; the virus of sin appears in all its
maliguity in their deseendauts. Thus bre-
thren it is evident that if the very best of us,
in our natural state should say ‘ we have no
| sin, we deceive ourselves and the truth is
iis not in us.” Thus by all possible tests,
jil is settled, sia in the seuse of hereditary
depravity is actually coexteusive with the
race ; and this is but one view of the malig-
nity and strength of sin.

Another method by which we may
help our efforts to guage the enormity
of asingle sin is by woting its influ-

ence in the matter of actual transgres-
sion. To know that as an inevitable resu't
of the first rebellion sin is universal and
will be till the end of time, would seem
enough to determine its guilt and fearful
power. DBut we must now advance to show
its results in rendering actual sin as well as
natural depravity universal. It is not ne-
cessary to contend that every heir of hu-
manity becomes of necessity an actual sin-
ner, and yet enery one is an actual sinner.
Look around ysu, note the characters and
actions of men, observe their every day life,
and you will see that not only do all” men
sin, but that all men %now they ‘ have sinn-
ed and come short of the glory of God;”
‘“they have all gone out of the way ; there
is none that doeth good, no, not one.” If
auy man should set up a claim that there
were exceptions to the universal fact,
yet such an one in all candour must own
that they are not to be found in his neigh-
bourhood, nor, as far as he is able to as-
certain in his state, nor in his nation, and
certainly not in his own person, and the
same confession must go from man to man
through all lands, civilized and nominally
christian. Crowded penitentiaries, the re-
straints imposed by police and innumerable
guards against overt acts which endanger
the safety of person or property, show that
the integrity of this law is everywhere en-
dangered by the depraved willg, ot free hu-
man beings. And in the benighted purts of
the earth the degradation and glaring crimes
of man show that no portion of the world is
free from the curse of actualsin. There is
not even a town or a place on the whole
face of the globe where the pure and holy
laws of God are treated, from natural im-
pulses, with even decent respect. * The
whole creation groaneth and travaileth in
pain under the guilt of man’s transgression.
It is hence just as untruthful for a man to
say ‘I have not sinned,” as it would be to
say ‘‘ I have no sin,” God himself aflirms
that ** we have all sinned.” *“If we say that
we have not sinned we make him a liar
and his word is not in us.”

If then a single sin can bring such
evils upon our race, if it involves such
fearful consequences, if it develops such
dreadful tendencies to appear thus in-
evitably through all the ages, sin,
itself, must be more =sinful, more
guilty, more contaminating and . ruinous
than thought can conceive. Adam touch-
ed it and was turned out of Paradise—an-
gels touched it and were turned instantly
into devils! See then in sin universal the
demand for ¢ blood.”

I am now ready to announce my first pro-
position, already sufficiently discussed, wEe
ARE GREAT SINNERS.

It is now our duty to enquire whether
there is any hope for a race so guilty?
Blood indicates at once the guilt and
the remedial purposes of grace. It is
the blood of Jesus Christ, the Son of
the Father. Consider the power and im-
port of these words. The scope of a term
is understood by its allusions. Christ is the
anointed, and the allusion of the blood, is to
the sacred offices he bears—Prophet, Priest,
and King. The blood shed for us is the blood
of a Prophet. But the value of the Mars-
ter’s tewchings is not in the information
imparted, nor in the words, however chaste
they may be ; not in their depth of science,
nor in their literary merit, nor in the fact
that they are great in their wisdom, yet
simple and easy to be understood. But if
you search for the force of the Divine
teachings, it is to be found in the redeem-
ing efficacy and atoning power which they
represent. No wonder that the men who
heard the words that proceeded from the
lips of the Redeemer should ask, ** How
knoweth this man letters, not having learn-
ed? for * He taught as one having autho-
rity and not as the Scribes.” Jesus said,
“The words I speak unto you, they are
Spirit and they are Life. Blood fills all
his teachings, and is the end ot the law for
righteousness. ~ Without it His teachings
might be superseded by higher wisdom ;
but having confirmed them by His blood
they are sealed as the ultimate truth, and
the full force of the atonement is in the
words.  This explains their supernatural
force und universal adaptation. DBehold a
bleeding Prophet! ~ We have had great
Prophets—great in the purity of their lives
and in intellectual power—great in their
revelations of the future. No one of them
however, could give the influence of sacri-
ficial blood to his words of wisdom. But
this our Teacher shed his most precious
blood to atone for'sin. It was, itis true,
the blood of a martyr dying for the Truth,
but it was more; it was the blood of an
atoning Prophet, and this cxplnius't‘hc pow-
er of his simplest teachings, *‘ They are
spirit and they are life.” B i
But it is also the blood of a King. When
the prophet Isaiah saw in Yision the com-
ing of the Saviour, he said, ** uuto us a
child is born ; unto us a Son 1s given ;. and
the government shall be upon His shoul-
ders; and He shall be called Wonderful,
Counsellor, the Mighty God, the Everlast-

blood of Abel.” So we may accept with
Joy the revelation that all power is given to
Him in beaven and on earth,” for it is the
power of blood—the atoning blood of the
King whose laws have been trampled under
foot.

It is also the blood of a Priest. It is
difficult to conceive how this can be, for we
take our ideas of the priestly office trom
that of the old dispensation. How different
all is here! Then the priest brought his
sacrifice with him and together they stood
at the altar. But now there is no animal
for sacrifice, for we are told to * behold ” in
the Priest also *‘the Lamb which taketh
away (expiateth) the sin of the world.”
When the offering of the blood of bulls aud
of goats, of lambs, of turtle doves and of

then the great Antitype comes forth and
places himself on the altar, a ransom for
all. In Him we have a bleeding Prophet,
a bleeding King, and a bleeding Priest—
His teachings are effectively true, His pow-
er omnipotent, His sacrifice atones—and all
by blood.

It is the blood of Jesus—and this means
the blood of a Saviour, of one who stands
in our place, who saves only by blood, his
own atoning blood. It is the blood of
God’s Soo,—the incarnate son, the eternal
Son of the infinite Father. We perplex our-
selves by asking if it was possible that the
Godhead could suffer or die, but without
attempting questions beyond our depth, we
may safely say that in the blood of Jesus
was included all the merit and potential
force of the Son of God. If the blood shed
by Jesus in the Garden and on the Cross,
had been examined uuder a mieroscope or
by chemical analysis, it would have pre-
sented the same coustituent elements as
ordinary human arterial or venous blood,
yet there was something beyond the reach
of the most powerful microscope,—some-
thing more potent than the mere material
qualities of blood ; something above and
beyond all the known characteristics of the
blood of man ; semething sufficient to satis-
fy the broken law of God ; that whicli" could
reach from the sinner up to the throne of
God; that which could turn away the
wrath of the Most High from guilty and
condemned souls, and bring joy and salva-
tion to the hopeless and lost. What do we
mean by saying

‘“ There is a fountain filled with blood
Drawn from Immanuel’s veins,

And sinners plunged ben ath that flood
Lose all their guilty stains.”

The dying thief rejoiced to sec
That fountain in his day ;
And there may I, though vi e as he,
Wash all my sins away.”
We do not mean to say that the literal
blood shed by the Redeemer was sufficient
in quantity to form a fountain in which the
sinner might wash and be clean, no; but
that there was in it a potency sufficient to
satisfy the demaunds and- requirements of

ir?God’s holy law, which man had outraged,

to restore it to its original onen ess,to mag-
nify acd to make it honorable. It was the
blood of God’s Son. We can, therefore,
understand the great Apostle when he said :
 Feed the Church of God which he purcha-
sed with his own blood.” This element of
power which neither the microscope nor
chemical analysis can detect is revealed to
faith.

And this brings me to my second prop-
osition already sufficiently discussed. WE
HAVE A GREAT SAVIOUR.

Let us now turn our thoughts to the avail-
abilities of the sacrificial blood of Jesus
Christ. Here we have twothings presented to
gether. The one is depraved—sinful human
beings lost and outcast, bouud in the chaius
of darkness and under the curse of the law ;
the other, an available Saviour dying to re-
deem them. They sin and must die if no re-
medial agent appears to intercede for them
and remove the cugse. The dispensation of
mercy came with the sacrificial blood. How
strange a sound is mercy after the fall by
which: man forfeited all hope of life and
heaven. Surely now the claims of the law
must be vindicated, and destruction swift
and certain must fall upon the transgressor.
Yet listen to the voice from Sinai. While
it rocks and reels amid the mighty thunder-
ings which indicate the awful presence of
Infinite Justice. See,how the earth trembles
as if in conscious fear of the presence of its
offended Creator; while the lightnings of
heaven scath the rocks and tear them asun-
der. See the clouds of Divine wrath gather
and break as if to execute the threatened
vengeance, while all the elements combine
to display the august majesty of Infinite
Justice and power. See Moses standing in
the cleft of the rock as the Great I AM
passes by. Listen to the voice, * I am the
Lord, the Lord God merciful and gracious,
slow to anger, and abundant in goodness
and truth, keeping mercy for thousands of
them that love me.”  What a proclamation
was that! Merey in the midst of Sinai,
while the terror of Ilis wrath was shaking
the earth aud the heavens! What can it
mean? It is a revelation of the grand
system of Redemption. Look now to the
tabernacle. The day of the annual atone-
ment has come. The high priest turns
away from the imploring, terrified people,
and paases out of their sight within the vail,
the Holy of Holies. With bated breath
and cug;'r listening they wait until they
hear the sound of the bells upon the skirts
of his garments, and then with joy they cry,
« He lives, and there is mercy for us this
year.” And what of the Priest? There
he stands confessing his sins and the sins
of the people before the ark, cov ered by the
wings of cherubim, while {hc ah.ukl.uuh
flashes forth and is reflected from his jew-
elled breastplate—not a painted flame,
though ready to devour, but the true Mes-

ing Father, the Prince of Peace,” ** and He

He is the Lord of the Gospel and the law, |

Sinai. However

unalterable its decrees, yet He who comes

hands, and side, and feet.
eign, yet he comes with offers of mercy.
As a King he shall reign and prosper, and
yet ‘* grace

ness unto i s
Lord. All shall hear his voice, but the
voice is the cry of blood—blood to atone, to

.* Reported by John March for the Provin-
c‘ul Wcs[(’yqu.

save, speaking ‘' better things

shall reign forever King of Kings and Lord |
of Lords.” And yet in all these He is re-|
presented by the blood which he shed, for

and the sovereign of Ziou, as well as of|
strict and severe lhc{
exactions of this Kingdom, and however
to rule comes with bleeding head, andi
Heis a bover-‘

shall reign through rig!xteous—l
eternal life, by Jesus Christ our

than the ‘U“”

siah in his fire symbol, and over all is the
throne, the sign and emblem of Royalty.
There he stands and pleads while the thun-
ders of the law, secure iu the ark, are held
in abeyance, and pardon is proclaimed.
Then the voice of mercy is heard from the
Sovereign,reaching from Eden to the Judg-
ment saying,

« Come, ye disconsolate, where'er ye languish ;

, 10 the merc;-seat, fervently kneel ;
ﬁ::ebring your wounded hearts, he:e tell your an-

h ; .
Earth tf:nuno sorrow that heaven cannot heal.
Listen, O listen to the voice of the pro-
phet, ** Seek the Lord while he may bﬁ
found, call ye upon him.while he is near.

| Let the wicked forsake his way, and tbe

ghteous man his thoughts, and let him

pigeons, had fulfilled the typical office ;|

return unto the Lord who will have merey
upon him, and to our God for He will abun-
dantly pardon.”

Look again down the vale where the
maun is struggling with the wild animal,
bringing it to the door of the tabernacle,for
it can be slaio no where else. See the poor
woman approaching with her turtle dove
which she hopes may be accepted as an
atonement for her sins. Hear the voice of
the bowed Prophet as he stands at the door
of the tabernacle, his face all radiant with
the glory caught trom communion with Je-
hovah. He cries * a vision of the Lord.”
Listen. ** And it shall come to pass in the
last days, saith God, that I will pour out
my Spirit upon all flesh, your old men shall |
dream dreams and yonr young men shall
see visions; and upon my servants and|
:handmaideus will T pour ont my Spirit, aud |

it shall come to pass that whosever shall|
callupon the name of the Lord shall be|
saved.” With what astonishment the mes- |
sage is received. The poor man forgets his |
animal as he breaks from his hold and flies
Ito his native wilds. The woman lets go
|her turtle dove which flutters lovingly |
around her head. And they seem to say, Is
it possible that after all the day will come
when we shall not need the blood of saeri-
fices to atone for our sius, but when if we
shall only call upon the name of the Lord |
we shall be saved? Graud revelation, glo- |
rious truth, ** He is taithful and just to for- |
give us oursins.” It has been remarked |
that if God should pardou one sinner with- |
out a vicarious sacrifice the moral universe |
would become a wreck, and the converse of
that remark is equally true; if a sinner
were to confess his sins with humble trust |
in Jesus, and fail to receive pardon, the|
moral uuiverse would then become a wreck. |

of his Son. The dignity of this act rises |
all the elements of justice everywhere.
Justice looks down upon the bleeding Sa-
viour and is satisfied ; its claims have all |
been met, its demands all satisfied, and
henceforth pardon to the siuner is but an |
act of justice itself, and its*laims now rest |
upon the finished sacrificial work of Christ, |
for justice has never been covered and can
never abdicate the throne. DBut we have
not yet measured the power of sacrificial
justice. Ie is just to cleanse us from all
uorighteousness. The blood of Jesus by
the power of the Holy Ghost, goes down
to our natural depravity and removes it.
Iustead of the darkness of death there
now appears the light of life, but hence-
forth we must walk in the light, and draw
all our supplies of grace from Him.
We must no longer be strangers to Je-
sus, but enter iuto a sweet and holy fel-
lowship with Him. I would gladly give
you the true meaning of the words ** fel-
lowship one with another.” It is not the
fellowship of man with man, but that close
and precious commuuion with God the
fountain of all blessedness, which makes us
partakers of his grace and power. We pour
our sorrows into his bosom, give all our
sins to him, and he pours his joys into our
souls and thus becomes our * fellow.”
How wonderful the revelation! *If we
watk in the light as he is in the light,”
this fellowship is complete and the blood of
Jesus Christ His Son cleanseth us from all
sin.” “All!” ** Yes, all sin.,” Siuis the
first great universality. Atoning blood is

tled by this grand Revelation. Without it
man must grope in perpetual gloom; no
ray of light to illumine lns path, no hope to
spring up in his bosom. In his blindness
he would search the pages of philosophy in
a vain attempt to learn how man can be
just with God, how he can be saved from
indwelling sin ; but in the blood of Jesus all
18 clear ; light and life beam upon his path-
way for ‘the blood of Jesus Christ His
Son cleanseth from all sin.

Several important questions are here
connectively settled. No man walks in dark-
ness who is a child of God. *If we say
that we have fellowship with Him and walk
in darkness, we lie and do not the truth.”
Clearly also none need now deny the dis-
tinctness of entire sanctification from justi-
fication. They are here put apart and treat-
ed as they should be, each specifically. He
will forgive us our sins and also cleanse us
from all unrighteousoess, if we will fulfil
the conditions of these inestimable blessings.

Thus we reach our third and last pro-
position, WE HAVE A GREAT SALVATION.

Our text is the condensation of a
broad and powerful gospel—the glorious
gospel of the blessed God. 1 seem to see
the Apostle John in deep meditation. He
is receiving the mysterious Revela tions
which are to be amongst the last of the
second canon, and the Spirit whispers,
what has been done with those precious
words concerning light and forgiveness and
entire sanctification given him long years
betore as he leaned on the bosom of his
Lord? He seems to say, I remember them
well. They were most delightful. I thought
they were especially for me. Ah, no! they
were for the whole world ; for every indi-
vidual of maokind.” He rouses from his
ecstacy aud seizes the first scrap of parch-
ment on which he can lay his hand, and
writes : *“ This then is the message which
we have heard of Him, and declare unto
you, that God is light, and in Him is no
darkness at all. If we say we have fellow-
ship with him, and walk in darkness, we
lie and do not the truth ; but it we walk in
the light, as He is in the light, we have
fellowship one with another, and the blood
of Jesus Christ, His Son, cleanseth us from
all sin. If we say we have no sin, we de-
ceive ourselves and the truth is not in us.
If we confess our sins, He is faithful and
just to forgive us our sins, and to cleanse
us from all unrighteousness. If we say
that we have not sinned, we make Him a
liar, and His word is not in us.” And
ever since that time this gospel has been
moving onward to cover the earth with its
glorious light and power of salvation, free
and ¥uLL for all who are willing to walk in
this light. Let us study to comprehend its
teachings ; let us go to this bleeding proph-
et, king, and priest for pardon ; let us seek
this fountain opened for sin and unclean-
ness : let us receive this baptism of blood ;
let us accept the message, and humbly con-
fess that WE ARE GREAT SINNERS, and prove
that WE HAVE A GREAT SAVIOUR AND A
GREAT SALVATION.

From the Clrigtian Advocate

HYMN
FOR THE DEDICATION OF THE MEMoORIA
CHAPEL OF WESLEYAN UNIVERNITY,
way Is, 1871
BY REV G. L. TAYLOR

ge, wisdom,

Great God of knowlelg

grace,
To Thee we rear this hallowed pl.‘n'.
Thy glorious temple, learning’s shrine

And freedom’s offering, thrice divine

Spirit that erst woke nature’s gloom,
Mind’s night and chaos bere illume,

Till Truth and Faith, harmonious, move
Each reverent soul with light and love.

Here generous youth be fired and taught
Here Wisdom's geld refined and wrought
Till Art and Grace complete God's plan,
And Crown his noblest image, Man.

Here Freedom's fires eternal glow ;
Hence endless streams of blessings tlow
Saints, sages, martyrs, heroes. rise
To light the world and crowd the skiex

Jehovah, God of power and grace,
Turn thou on us thy glorious face ;
And while to thee our hearts aspire,
O fill this place with heavenly fire !

AN OLD PILGRIM AT THE END OF
HIS JOURNEY—CARVOSSO.

CARrvOss80, when more than eighty years old,
and almost at the end of his pilgrimage—and
1 think

I never telt my feeble frame so crushed with

what a pilgrimage was his '—wrote :

for God caunot deny himself, nor the blood :’ flw infirmities of age as in the past weck. But

it is very pleasing to know that while this earth-

above all mere ,.(.\»(.rp;zmy' and takes -in |1y bouse of my tabernacle is disolviag, * 1 have |
a bouse not made with bands. eternal in the |

heavens.” Glory be to God for such a know-

ledge as this! Amen and Amen.” This sounds

| like the shouting of an old wounded hero on

the battle field of victory. He suffered excru-

ciatingly at last from an incurable malady ; but

the path of his pilgrimage grew brighter, even '

unto the perfect day. le writes after a period

of coofinement : ** Secing that nature's ties are ‘

all dissolving, it affords me no small consola-
tion to look forward to the building of God in
the heavens, which 1 know is mine by the in-
ward testimony of the Spirit. Yes, for thee, my
soul, for thee ! Glory be to God ! 1 teel my bod-
ily weakness increasing more and more; butl

bless God He, He Gives me free tokens of his

|

love and approbation to assure me that I am
his.  This morning feeling much of the help-
less worm, I wanted a stronger testimony uli
my sonship ; and looking up to my Advocate
with God, these words sweetly flowed into my
mind :

‘ Before the threne my Surety stands
J D ’ '

My name is writtea on his hands.’

This was enough ; tears of joy mvrﬁuwul;
my eyes, and my heart dissolved in love.”

The end approached ; eighty-three years had
passed over him.and yet the brightness increa-
He writes :

** Yesterday I went to chapel, but was 80|
poorly it was with difficulty, I could return.
At present 1 seem stripped of nearly all my
bodily strength; but I bless the Lord I feel

Ses,

the second, and is greater. All filled with{my mind perfectly resigned. Christ is all in
sin. Blood cleanseth from ALL sin. all. T want no other portion in earth or heav-
What perplexities, what doubts are set-|en. His presence makes my paradise. Unto|

me, who am less than the least of all saints, is
this grace given. Glory be to God !"

Atlast the veteran mn his cighty-fifth year|
lays dowa to die. His disease was local com-
plaint, incident to old age, and inexpressibly
painful —one that destroys existence mostly by
the effect of pain itselt, exhausting the consti-
tution, and gradually consuming life. I sup-
pose that if Carvosso bad died of fire, begin-
ning with the hand and burning onward slowly
till the consuming process had invaded the
vital functions, he could scarcely have suffered
more ; and yet his faith bore him up as on the
pinions of an angel. Oue of the last scenes of
his life is thus described by his son, a Wesleyan
preacher: ** This morning early I was sent for
to attend my father, who had been taken much
worse during the night.
bodily suffering.

I found him in great
Since 1 saw him on Wed-
nesday, he bad drunk deep of the bitter cup.
The sight was very distressing to those about

him. At 10 a.m., he was seized with a convul-
sive fit. We then thougbt the mortal affliction

was past ; but, after lying in a state of insensi-
bility about four hours, he again woke up in a
suffering world, but with a blessed Jincrease of
beaven in his soul. For several successive
hours be exhibited, in lively converastion, all
the triumph of faith. With a confidence illu-
minated with holy joy, and in a tone and em-
phasis not to be described, he exclaimed: *1
have fought a good fight I have finished my
course, I bave kept the faith ; heaceforth there
15 laid up for me a crown of righte ousness,
which the Lord, the righteous Judge,shall give
me in'that day.’ ‘1 speak not boast-

ingly, I am a sinner saved:by gra ce—the chief
of sinners, for whom Jesus died.’

‘“ He then adverted to the assurance of faith,
and strongly insisted on the Christian's privil-
age to retain the indubitable evidence ; observ-
ing that God's word says, ** We know that all
things work together for good,” etc; andagain :
*“ We know that if our earthly house of this
tabernacle be dissolved, we bhave a building of
God, a house not made with hands,eternal in the
heavens;” not we hope—we trust—but we
know.” Highly to our edification and joy, we
now behold the viteran Christian warrior in
the bottom of the fiery burning furnace, clap-
ping his bands amidst the flame, and triumph-
ing and glorying in his great Deliverer. Ob! it
was good to be there.”

An old fellow-pilgrim cails on the dying
hero : they never expect to see each other again
in the flesh ; their hearts melt, but ** while they
talked over past and present mercies, they
secemed to mount high in the chariot of Amina-
dab, and my father,” says the son, *‘ was lost
in wonder, love and praise !’

The end was at hand. He had a prodigious
strength of coostitution, but the consuming
agony shakes and baffles it ; yet the song of de-
liverance was on his lips. His son writes:
¢ My dear affficted father is now evidently fast
sinking in the outward mao, but his confidence

| calls of Providence ; hear the appeals of con-

{Jesus, and in the movings of the Spirit.

in Jehovah is steadfast, uamovable. The heat
of the furnace still increases, and nothing short
of an Abrahamic taith can support the * strong,
commanding evidence’ of God's unchanging
love. But he is unburned in fire, and appears
o bebolders a blessed menument of the power

ot religion. With tears, and his own indiscri-

bable emphasis, he repeated those beautitul

verses

* Though waves and storms go o'er my bead;
Though streng h, and health and friends be
gone,
Though jovs he withered all and dead.
And every comfort be withdrawn.
On this'my steadfast soul relies—
Father, thy mercy never dies.

Fixed on this und will T remain,
Though m_\'i‘r-rt fail and flesh decay .
I'his anchor shall my soul sustain
When earth’s foundations melt away ;
Mercy’s full power I then shall prove.
Loved with an everlasting love. ™

. - - . . . .

** Never, since the commencement of his af
tliction,have I see nhim so exceediagly far lifted
|above himself. At times, for heurs together,
;hn- is sustained in the highest Christian tri-
{umph.”

At last the keen agony ends-

the aged saint
departs.

He speaks of his tuneral- be loses
| the power of speech—it returns again for a few
| minutes—Lis friends bow around him in prayer
—he responds with animation—he pronounces
|a benediction on them when they rise, and
now ‘‘ gathering up his teet” to go, be sings
with his expiring breath, the Doxology :

| ** Praise God from whom all blessings flow !"

But
| through.

his voice fails before the chorus is

A friend at his bedside speaks of the
| uplitted hand as a not unusual signal of victory
in death, when all other power ot expression is
!g-mt', The arm of the dying hero rises and he

So triumphed in death William Car-
vosso, in the eighty fifth year of his life, and
| the sixty-fourth of his religious pilgrimage. He
was a man of humble life, extraordinary useful-
| ness, entire consecration and victorious taith.—
| The Methodust.

is gone,

———— e

[ TO-DAY.

Who of us do the work of the day as it ought
{to be done? Who among us all measures up
[to the grandeur of our immortal trust? We
;wutr too much time in dreams, and trust too
{little in Jesus. ** To-day if ye will hear his
| voice harden not your hearts.” How earnestly
God speaks to us, and ought we not to hear
{such a voice ! ** He that hath ears to hear let
him hear.” Hear the word of (iod, hear the

science.  (God speaks by his works, in all
| nature, by the thunders of his power, and the
beauty of his handiwork. He comes near and
whispers in the night-watches to erring hearts,
and the still, small voice of his power calls in
the depths of consciousness. To-day hear his
He speaks in the providences which
startle in the words of warning, in the grace
of our Lord Jesus Christ which moves, in the

manifested mercy wh.ch saves, in the blood ot

\Ui('l‘.

Say
not that God no more speaks to men. Often
when the tired heart leans upon bis promise he
speaks. Joan of Arc heard voices in the night,
voices from her own consciousness calling her
to duty, to rescue her country.

S0 voices come to us, pleading with us to
come to Jesus for pardon and rest, hope and
cternal life; urging us to lay up treasures in
heaven. Glorious words, from the throne of
light, fall upon our ears: ** To-day

it ye will
hear lis voice %)

We do bear, we will
[ not rebel whatever betide. To hear is to heed,
understand, obey. We hear thy voice, O God !
We have golden opportunities of life, glorious
views of the tuture, and all we need 1or time
and cternity comes from our Father in heaven.
We need not lose the reward of bearing such a
voice.

Many give no attention to Christ, no earnest-
ness to the work of salvation.
that is fatal,

They wait, and
To-day is God's only day, our
only time. To-morrow is a point of time in
the calendar. Thoughtlessness leads
many a man into utter darkness; unbelief
keeps the soul from grasping the high results
of redemption, and disobedience leads in paths
diverging from the straight and narrow way
which Christ has made. We may be sure of
mercy if we come to-day, and sure of failure if
we put off our coming till to-morrow. A day
will come followed by no to-morrow, the last
day to each of us. We never could feel any
concern about the second advent of Christ.
Practically, a general judgxnent does not affect
us like (Le certainty ot death, and a personal
reckoning. No skillful teacher fails to notice
that a reproof given to a scholar, alone and in
secret, is more efficacious than a general publie
condemnation. The certainty of going into
God's presence alone is more impressive to
each of us than the summoning of a world to a
general trial.

fool's

Now is the accepted time tor every personal
preparation to meet God. God makes no other
proposition to any living soul, than this one of
acceptance to-day, If we wait, we do it at
The dav of salvation is now. He
who would profit by God’s clemency commits
on act of unaccountable stupidity by delaying
the work for a single hour. Waiting for a con-
venient season is an act of rebellion. Hear his
voice, calling you from the midst of your hurry
and neglect, calling and saying, ‘* Come unto
me, all ye that labor and are heavy laden, and
I will give you rest!”™ But come to-day.
Taking care of to-day is the secret of success
inlife. Putting off duty until to-morrow is the
curse of every day and every hour.

our peril.

Come to your work like a man. Take up
your books, your business, your spade or axe
like one who is determined to win. To-morrow
will be easy if the work of to-day is done. Je-
sus helps my soul, however feeble, if it believes
and is faithful. One day lost can pever be re-
covered. Like jewels cast into the deep sea,
our moments sink into eternity.
quicker than thought :

They are lost

** Like a snow-fall on a river,
A moment white, then gone forever.”
To-morrow will not come toall ot us. Every
day claims its own, and the funeral march tells
the folly of procrastination. Can there be any-
thing more disastrous than the delay of lite ?

Men of God, what of the record you are m,
king for yourselves ? Each moment is a typwo
priating its character indelibly on eternal ia
blets. Your history is being engraved tor
ture vears. To-day hear God's voice, andtiun
when the summons comes vou will not be s
]l!‘lu'«i bat will be glml. for it is a call trom (2
bor to retreshment, from weariness td peace
everlasting rest.  As we look over the long

of triends departed, and remember how ful
life they once were, we cannot help a sortjof hus
ed and startled feeling as when we havejbeon
riding in the Indian country in time of war
and did not know but the prairie grass aroun:!
us conccaled a thousand toes.  Yet even theso
dear ones so suddenly gone still call ue, as then
forms appear, and every one with silent e
nestness seems to be saying, To-day is your
golden harve st ; to-morrow is darkness and the
We shall not

any more calls, but rise up with the demand

grave. Let it be so. wait |

of the hour, and do the work God requires to
| day.—Central Ade.

PITY THE SORROWS, &c.

On the occasions of the Pope's jubille—the
25th anniversary, of bis election—1'ius 1\
has emitted a doleful lamentation, reminding
one of the ancient ballad, ** Pity the sorows
| of a poor old man." he does well to
| his diasters with the declaration of the imp.
| ous dogma of lafallihility, as in the
) extract

** It 'was also our lot to undertake and to pe
sue the work ot the Koumenical Coueil of tho
Vatican, the suspension of which we bave ha!
to decree.

‘“ After gathering from it abundant frnt
and expecting to gather more on account of th
revolution, which you are well awaie of, w
bave never neglected, my venerable brethren
to accomplish, by the help of God, what tl.
right and office of our empire demanded of u:
The applause and congratulations which, a
you remember, greeted the beginning of o)
Portificate, were soon turned into insults and
attacks, untl at last we had to go forth as an
exile trom our well-beloved city. But as soon a:
we were re-established in our Pontifical seat by
the combined efforts and the arms of the Cath
olic peoples and princes, we Jirected Jour zeal
all our energies toward the establishment
solid (not fallacious) prosperity,that we
our subjects-—a matter which we have alway
recognized as the most important business ol
But the tempora.
cupidity of a neighboring potentate led him to
desire the possession of countries living under
He obstinately preferred the cour
sels of sects—doomed to perdition—to our re
peated admonitions and paternal words, and
surpassing by far the insolence of that prodigal
child whom the Gospels speaks o1, he bas at-
tacked by force this city, which belongs to us,
and which be claimed and now retains in hi
power against all justice as a property which is
none of his. We are tull of anxiety as w:
also know where these counsels do tend, viz
—To destroy our civil soverignity and at the
same time, if such a thing were possible,
efface from she face of the earth our spiritua
power and the reign of Christ. We are full of
anxiety at the view ot such great misfortunes
—misfortnnes that threaten the eternal salvation
of our people. And in all this bitterness noth-
ing grieves us more than our inability to rem
edy these great evils. To these causes of sor
row is added yet this long and pitiful series of
calamitics and misfortunes that have fallen and
brought so much griefl upon the very generous
nation of France. You can readily imagine
what cur sentiments

conne

followin

of a
owe

our secular sovereignity.,

our sway.

must have beea wher
these misfortunes filled the whole world with
fear and horror, aggravated as they were by
enormities hitherto unknown, among others Ly
the indignities and the parricide inflicted apon
our very venerable brother the Archbishop of
Paris.”"—New York Observer.

O ——

THE LONELINESS OF DYING.

It is perhaps more easy to pereeive and 1eel
that our lite is not altogether our own than it
is to perceive and feel that our death is not al-
together our own. To human obscrvation it
would seem that nothing so especially belong-
ed to the self of a man, and so little 10 any one
else, as Lis own death. )

It is the most solitary fact in each man's bis-
tory. In the most primary condition of his ex
istence a man's parents have a share. In kis
birth the mother and the child, are partners in
the agony and the joy. Along all the ways of
life he may have a companion; in all the sor-
rows and joys of lite one who sympathizes. In
all the march of life be keeps step to the music
of humanity. Bat when he comes to die he is
separated. He is alone. IHeis bearing a bur-
den which none can share. He is fighting a
battle single-handed, in the dark, in & vacuum
in which clashing steel can give no sound.

Or, to change the figure be has sailed out.
The cables have been loosenéd. The anchors
bave been lifted. He is slowly movisg from
the port. The spectators look on in solemnity .
He glides into the stream. Ile steams down
into ** The Narrows.” A haze gathers about
But long before be is lost to sight he is
lost to hearing. It he speak, we hear him no
longer. If he fire the farewell gun, we see the
flash down the bay ; but there are too many in-
tervening sounds, and we are too far off to hear
the report. lle goes on and on, like a vessel
going to sea, until his masts lie like a speck
on the horizon, and then he bas gone. No fir-
ing of cannon, no waving of signals, no tele-
graphic communication can reach the ship. It
is out on the ocean, and shall behold token of
land no more until it sees the birds that come
flying and the flowers that come drifting from
the shores on the other side.

Such seems a man's death to us who see it
trom this side. Out to a certain point we can
hold communication with bim. We can follow
him in from the market, the forum, the crowd-
ed assembly ; we can gather about his Jast ill-
ness ; we can speak to bim until his hearii g
becomes obtuse,and make images of our solici-
tous faces on his eyes until vision fails, aod
grasp his band until he can no longer recognize
whether it is the pressure of love, or hypocrisy,
or hate ; and then, still dying, not dead—he is
alone. He does not hear bis wailing wife and
children. He does not hear the sob of the man-

him.




