
A BENEDICTION. §1f

fltrag me to tlie bottoraliess ]^it. FaTewell.** That is what

yoit will say, and you will die» and if you are not forgiVon

will go down to bell. But I beseech you now to come to

Christ, that you may live and not die. And there is another

man m this congregation- who was never worse- off in hife life

than he-is now ; but God is with him, though it is hard work

for him to make both endls meet, and to get along. Before-

1860 passes out of time into- eternity, the angel of tlte Lord

shall come and summon you hence^to the realms of the-blest*

The Lord \vDl go with thee in the valfey, and will never

forsake thee. I once said in- a ce<-tain congregation, " Before

this year expires there is a man here who will go home to-

glory." Three weeks afterwards I was sent for to sec a dying

man. I found a» aged pilgrim of that congregation draw-

ing near his end, who said to-rae> **«Blessed br God-, though

my strength is gone, yet I am firm upon the rock of Christ."

And he died shouting, " Hallelujah! Chsist is come, and I

Miust depi. ." So it is to-night with seme old' believer here^

Before this year is out, he" will be in glory, wearing tbo

crown, and waving the palm, and shouting,. " Victory ! vic-

tory ! through the blood: of the Lamb l""

'* Go, and the Lord be with you !" Some of you re-

member my tolling you of the poor litttle lail, one of twenty

who were burned in a coal-pit. The poor boy was so dread-

fully burned, that h3 could hardly be i:ecognized, and as

they were brmging him up, his thoughts were turned upon

Ith poor mother; and he kept repeatingj "O, my poor

mather ! what wUl she do- when the Lord has taken nie away V*

Whofli they reached the top, where the crowd of friends aijd

relations were weeping, and waiting to pick out their h usbands

or their children, tiie little lad's mother heard th« sound of

bis voice, and she criti out, "That is my dear lad's voice;

where art thou, my dear child ?" and she rushed through

'the crowd to where he was placed. " Mother, what will you

do now he asked. *'Iwill trust in God my dear lad.—

Dost thou trust in him ?" " Yes," he said, " God is on my
skie: Christ is with me." She. kissed him,, but the skm of

his poor burnt face peeled oif ujwn her lips. ** The Lord b»

with you my boy," said the TO^the^•; and the boy replied,.

4UbankGod. it is not heJl-ficre; Christ is whk me,aud hoavea


