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WORDS OF THHE WISE

Fuancis Quanigrs, (1592-1644.)

“ How potent are the infirmities of flesh and blood 1 Tow weak ia nature's
strongth!  How strong her wenkness!  Iow is my easy faith abused by my
deceitful sense!  How is my understanding blinded with deluding error!  How
ismy will prrverted with apparent g ad! Ifreal good present ilsoﬁ', haw purblind
is mine eye to view it! if viewed, how dull is my understanding to anprehend
it! if apprehended, how hieartless is my judgement to allow it! if allowed, how
unwilling is my will to choose it! if (-i]ms--n, how fickle aro my resolutions to
retain it] No sooner are my resolutions fixed upon a course of grace, but nature
checks at my resolves; no sooner cheeked, but straizht my  will repenta her
choice, my julgement recalls her sentence, my nnclomnmtfi'ng mistrusts her
light ; and then my souso calls flesh and bload to eounsel, which wanta~ o argu.
ments to break me off.  The difficulty of the journey daunts me; the straitnes
of the gate dismays me; tho doult of the reward diverts me ; the loss of worldly
pleasurs here deters mo 3 the loss of earthly honour there dissunades me; here
the strictness of religivn damps me, there the world’s contempt dicheartens me;
here the fear of my prefermeut di<cournges me: thus is my yielding sense as-
saulted with my conquering donb's; thus are my militant hopes made eaptive
to my prevailing fears ; whence if happily ransomed by samo good motion, the
devil presents me with a beadroll of my offences : the flesh suggests the necessit
of my sin, the world wbjects the foulness of my shame ; where, if I plead the
merey and goadness of my God, the abuse of Ilis mercy weakens my trust, slight-
ing of Ilis goodness hardens my heart, against my hopes.  With what an host
of encmies art thou besieged, my soul! Ilow, how art thou beleaguered with
continual fears!  How doth the guilt of thy unworthiness ery down the hopes
of all compassion | Thy confidence of merey is conquered by the consciousness
of thy own demerits, and thou art taken prisoner, and bound in the horrid chains
of sad despair—

“But cheer up, me' soul, and turn thy fears to wonder and thanksgiving;
trust in Him that saith, * Fear not, littlo flock ; for it is your Father's g..0d plea-
sure to give you a kingdom.'—(Luko xii. 82.)

* Hast thou crucified the Lo:d of glory, O my soul, and hast thou so much
boldncss to expect His kingdom ! Consult with reason, and review thy merits;
which done, behold that Jesus whom thou crucifiedst even making intercession
for thee, and offering thee a crown of glory.  Beliold the greatness of thy Creator
v ciled with the goodness of thy Re leemer ; the justice oga first person qualified
by the merey of a second ; the purity of the divine nature uniting itself with the
human, in one Emmanuel ; a perfeet man to suffer; a perfect God to pardon:
and both God and man in one person, at the same instant, able and willing to
give and take a perfect satisfaction for thee. O my soul, a wonder above won-
ders! an incomprehensibility above all admiration! a depth past finding out!
Under this shadow, O mxy soul, refresh thyself : if thy sins fear the hand of justice,
behold thy sanctuary: if thy offences tremble befere theJudue,behold thy Advacate:
if they threaten a prison, behold thy bail : behold the Lamb of God that hath
taken thy sins from thee: behold the Blessed of heaven and carth that hath
prepared a kingdom for thee. Be ravished, O my sou!; O bless the name of
Elohim ; O bless the nawe of our Emmanuel with praises and eternal hallelujabs.

“ Great Shepherd of my soul, whose life was not too dear to rescue me, the
meanest of thy little flock, cast down thy gracious eye upon the weakness of my
nature, and behold it in the strength of thy compassion: open minc eyes that 1
may see that object which flesh cannot behold. ~ Enlighten mine understanding
that I may clearly discern tbat truth which my ignorance cannot apprehend:



