‘THE GOOD NEWS.

%l & betler charatter, T thiink that God
‘would tove ‘'me 'if ‘there weére ‘some
works, and some redeeming traits in my

-Chavaster,” Nay, but hear me, my brotber,

*God loveth met man for anything in‘'man.
The saved ones-are not saved on acceunt
~of anything they did; but simply because
the will' have metcy on whem he will have
merey, and he will have compassion on
whqm he will have compassion. Thou

;art in as g:aod a place as any other uure-

.generate sinuer on the faee .of the earth

ithat is unregenerate; why should not God

;have merey upon thee? Thy merits or

ithy demerits have nought.to do with the

+matter.  If God intends to bless, he looks
ot to 'Wha". thou art. He finds his
motive in the depth of his own Joving
will, {md not in thee. Oh, canst thou be-

Hieve it, that black, and filthy, and diseased

-and leprope though thou be, the love of God'

-¢an shed itself abroad in thy heart ¢ Om
‘trembling hearer! do not despair, for he js
.able to save unto the very uttermost,

S. In continuing to regard this woman,

T want you to motice that her condition
‘was miserable, too, in the very last degree.
-She had not only to suffer the famine
‘which had fallen upon all her neighibours,
but her. husband was taken from fer. He
:;lonld.have shared with her the last morsel
‘ at his.weary limbs could earn; he would

ave bidden her lean her hdad -upon his

:;l_‘gng‘ and faithful breast, and would have
h;d'tﬁ‘yuy wife, if there bLe bread to be

ey wouth shall taste it; if there be

Bos a‘to'drmk thou shalt not thirst,”—
wa a::dhe was ta!<en from her, and she

her oy inll OW. Besides this, he had left

0 s 1eritance.  She had no patrimony,

! Bt You learn this from the fact

" r:a(lf) everlnl ﬁr«la]wood. Now,

n w she g

have h*}d that even iy t?iyme of }f]‘:rl:;lglenz:'

llnless, s(;]r there wag no faming of wood,

Such e had been extreme] 00F.—

o Was her extremity that sh

e the cj §he goes out-

pick Y upon the common Jands to

ook \:l};ra few]sucks with which ghe may
nothip m};:-a. She had, yoy gee then,
over g wherawithal to buy bread, for
% dtl;e:’ ‘i;uelhshe must gather fo, ;erse;)f!‘
o e e

but that, 'y A 'Gft hel‘ som. th- .
At something, thotgh much 1oy

was but another §, 8t uch beloved,

\emaciated bedy.

ountain of trouble to her. ‘

“i09
He bad ft her a son."her onlys(oo,:\énd

good | this son hias now to share, her starsation.

I believe he wastoo weak to ‘accompany
‘his mother upen this occasion. They had
been so:long without food that he eould

not rise from the bed, or else, good s;iul, .

she would bave brought him with her, and
he could have helped to gather a few sticks.
Bat she had laid him upon the bed, fear-
ing that he migit die before she reached
her home, knowing that he ceuld met ac-
company her because ks limbs were too
feeble to carry the weight of his ewn poor
And now she has come
forth with & double trouble, to gather a
‘handful of sticks to dress her last meal,
that she may-eat it and e, )
Ah, my dear friends, this isjust where
sovereign grace finds us all—in the depth
of poverty and misery. I do net mean,
of course, temperal peoverty, but 1 mean
spiritual distress. 8o long as we ‘have. a
full barrel of our own merits, God will
have nothing to do with us. So long. as
the cruse of oil 1is full to overflowing, we
shall never taste the mercy of God. For
God will not fill us until we are emptied .of
self. Ah, what misery does conviction of
sin.cause in the breast of the sinmer. I
have known sowme so wretched, that all
terments of the inquisition could not equal
their agony. If tyrants ceuld invent the
knife, the hot irons, the spear, aplintars put
beneath ‘the nails, and the like, yet could
not they equal the torment which some
men have felt when under -couviction of
sin. They have been ready to make an
end of themselves. They have dreamed
of hell by night, and when they have
awakened in the morning it was to feel
what they have dreamed. ~But then it has
been in this very tinee when all their ho
was gone, and their misery was come to its
utmost extremity, that God looked down
in love and merey on them. Have Isuch
& hearer in this crowd this morning #—
Have I not one who is smitten in his-heart,
whose life is blasted, who walks about in
the weariness of his spirit, crying, ‘‘Oh,
that T were gone out of this world, that I
might be rid of sin; for, ob, my burden
presees upon me as thou%}‘x lt: ?vogld
sink me to the lowest hell. My sin is like
a millstone round my neck and I .canmot
t rid of it” My hearer, I am glad to
ear thee speak thus; I rejoice in thy un-



