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The Presbyterian Review.

therofore, can be shawn to oxist cither for tho addition of ono single
now dogma to our crced, or for modification 1n tho atatemont, much
loss for tho ontire sctting aside, of one singlo artiole of cur Faith,
In the strongest terms then that languago can supply wo desire-to
doprecate any application of the pruning knifo to our grand old
Corfession, carnestly urgiog thas our Church in tho exerciso of a
eanctified consorvatism shall tranamit i% to those that are to come
after us in tho eame unbrokea fulness in which out forofathors trans.
mitted it to us.

Woodman, spare that troe ;

Touch not a single bough.

A Sunday Evening in England.

[ This account of a sabbath Evcutng Servico in tho Scfton Park Prosiytenia
Church, Liverpool, appeared in the PReanrraniay Revikw ol Aug 18th, 1857  The
preacher was ltov. Dr. Johu Maclaren Wateou (* Ian Maclaren™), the rololster of
the congresation)

Tne long pleasant twilight of an English ovening has not com-
menced yeot, It is still broad daylight that shines through tho
church windows and liglhta up the faces of as fine a congregation as
you will seoin the world. Lights them up almost too vividly, for
as thosun sinks and the rays become cmbarrassingly bright, some-
ono outsido lowers a screen over the western windowns and tho daz-
dling light is excloded. But the church is filling up. Thero is
scarcely a vacant seat now, though it is still threo minutesto tho
hourof ovening service. Very quiet. Whatan atmosphere of ropose
and peaco scems to surround you.

But ths pulpit is no longor empty. The reveront siloncedeepens
and before any word is spoken, all aro in the attitude of prayer.
After the invocation follows the hymn, * Xord of our Lifo and
Strength of our Salvation.” Was it not strange that thessmohyma
should havo closed tho service just two weeks ago to-nightin All
Saijats’ Church? Itseemed like an echo across the Atlantic, and the
words of the osho seemed to say—that God’s peoplo on earth aswell
as in Heaven are one.

Tho Old Testament lesson was taken from Gonesis, chap. xxvi.8-83.
Aftorwards tho congregation chanted Psalm 81 ; and there followed
such a prayer as might well §ill a stranger’s heart with a sonso of tho
presence of God, and of the power of united prayer. What s
p-ecious gift it is to b able truly to express the desiresand petit -ns
of a co. gation, so that thoy can feol that the things that have
boen dimly and nncertainly in their minds bave boen inore cicarly
set forth, and that thoy have been cnabled, by the good hand of our
God, to pray with and for others.

Tho next hymn was a very beautifal one, in sentiment somewhat
like **Thy \Viil be Done, jbut dwelling more on the comfort of sub-
mitting our wills to the will of God. The number, I think, was 271
(in the collection used by the Presbytenan Church of Eugland).
Tho Now Testament lesson was 1 Corinthians, chap. 12. Theintima-
tions were concerning the prayer-meoting, the celobration of the
Lord’s Supper on the cnsuing Sabbath, the Preparatory Sacramental
Scrvice, and the visiting of a certan part of tho pansh on three
afternoons of the week. It did not neced this last to make ono
think that this man was diligent in his work. His faco, carnest acd
clever, bore unmistekable signs of hard work. It was such a faco
x& onconly sses among those professional men whose work 1z their
1fe. .

If the scrmon bad been rather a poor one, you would have gone
home delighted with the service and tho spirit of reverence and
worship. But it wes not 2 poor one. Nor was it a fairly good one.
Nora goud ono. It was one to remember for a year and a day. It
Wwas & sermon to wake you up, and make you fcel as :f you wanted to
do something and to trust in God more. It wasa sermon to makeo
you feel that you, poor affair that you might be, were God s work-
manship, and that tho Lord Jesus Christ had said to you, * Bo ye
thorefors perfect, even ss your Father whichis in Heavenis perfect.”

The text was in the Old Testament leason, ** And Isaac digged
again tho.wells of water which they bad digged in tho days of
Abrabam his father; for the Philistines hed stopped them after the
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not sny, * Ho is 80 narrow and ouc-sided.” Bo thaukful that ho
dues seo uno sido, Do you know how many people there are who
nover seco any sido at all? Sympathise with theeo men—help thom
to do tho work that God moant them to do ard bo thankful, Oh!
bo unypoakably thankful that ho has given thom idoas to carry out.
Why was Isanc almost without a minﬁ ot an existence of his own?
Perhaps becauso he was ovorshaduwed by his father Alrahan,
Abraham was so grand a charactor that Isaac was like a small treco
trying to grow up betweon two largo onces, nud miserably lailing in
tho attempt. For when ho married, ho was again ovcuhudowc(fby
tho influenco of his olover wife, Robekah. It iy not unasual to aco
such thinga happen infamilies. 1t is particularly sad when u gentle,
rotiring woman i{s overwholmed by a too mauaging husbaud. Sho
very willingly gives up tho contest, and early retires from tho
struggle, and is scarcely allvwed afternacds to have an idea of het
own, Her glory voustats lu siokiog her individuality i s, Nor
is tho case mucfx botter when a man i3 overshadowed by a clover
wifo, 8o that ho darc not take a course of action for himself, and so
that nothing ho does is dono without first being submitted for por
mission. It is often snid, as an explanation of tho fact, that clever
men vory seldom havo clever sons, that naturo has oxhausted hersolf,
and is reating alter the supremo cffort of producing a great man,
Very beautiful, no doubt. Butisit not rathor that tho sons have
been overshadowed by the father, that ho has kept thom too much
by his side, that his influenco has been so0 all-powerful that their
lives were only a reflection of his, and that they never received sun-
light enough to enable them to grow strong themselvea? Theso
things aro not right. No man or woman has a right to take away
from another his individua! life. In mauy old streets iv Liverpool
there arc housce, on the windows of which you may seea p'acard
with the words, ** Ancient Lights,” and though that house is old
and poor and tumble-down, no mau may build a great house be-
side it whose walls may overstadow it, and kcep God's sualight
from these ancient lights. Even 8o each of us should live in the
light of the Lord, and nono of us should forco those around us to
live by our ideas, and do the will of God in our narrow way,
rathor than in their own way as God has made them.
The parting hymn was O Saviour Bless Us Ere We Go,”
After the benedictiou there was a pause, and when the worahip
rs began to leave tho crowded church, they went so quietly.
hero was room for overybody —nobody pushed you. Torouto
church gosrs would have walked a quarter of a mile, and met the
peoplo from .he Methodist Church, and the Baptist Church and the
other Church, and had a firm and undi%:xiﬁ contest with themn
for the exclusive right to the sidewalk by this timo, and yet we
ato only at the charch door and go slowly down the ateps feasting
cyes and heart upon tho beauty of the still summer evening, so
difforent from the restless billows and the reeling decks of last
Ssbbath, Beforo us stretch nearly four hundred acres of public land
—the treasure of rich and poor alike-—Sefton Park. Look how the
great ficld at your feet strotchesaway and away. Nothing Lut
grass and a great flock of sheop, and boys and girls and men and
women taking their pleasurs thero in the ovening air. Poor flock
of sheop—their fato comes with the dawn, but to night they are
content. 1 wonder if, among the houdreds and hundreds of the
Good Shepherd's sheep that are here in theso free acres, the unseen
angels look not down to-night on some to whom to-morrow’s sun will
bring grim death. God knows.
ho open field is past now, and drives and walks open before us,
leading down to a beautiful littlo stream which fecds a miniature lake,
whe.o ducks and stately whito swans and black awans disport them

-selves. Seo, the whito swans drive their black neighbours out of ths

water, and they arc obligedto bo content to smooth their rufiled feath

-cra on the shore. Sco tho little men and maidens that watch thein

death of Abraham; and ho called their names after the names by, -

which his father had called them,” Tho subject was, **isaac—a
. an without individuality.,” It was shown in various ways that
this was his character ; that if thcro wero taken out of his lifo tho
acts which must be to the credit of Abraham, to the discredit of
B_ebehh. Jacob, and Esau, there was really nothing left except his
birth and death ; that intho matter of choosing a wifo, ho mado no
move for himself, never scems to have thought of marrying until he
was told, and then was content to tako a wife-chosen for him by his
father's man of buairess; that he received bat ono direct rovelation
from God, 10 thess vords—* 1 am the God of thy father Abrabam ;’
that oven in his sin ao followed cxactly the sin of Abrahaw, 1n calling
his wifo biz sister. In short, he was a type of that kind of person
who does as other people do and says as other people say; who
never has an opinion or an 1dea of his own ; whose utterances, if you
over hear him ntteranything, cun immediately be traced to someono
¢lse—or perhaps to tho newspaper ho read this morning. Orif it
were not in your newspaper, then you know he takes tho other
paper, and thero you will find that idea or opiuion if yonlook. And
tho text and tho history in the chapier farpish 3 characteristic
instance of this. Now, instead of finding now wells, ho tried to
clear out the old ones, and instead of calling them names of hisown,
called them by tho pames his father had called them, and gave them
up at once, when tho Philistines came and took them—and did it
sgain—and yet ‘§l‘h' uotil tho Philistines wero kind enough to
leavo tho third well to him in peace, and he kept that one.

Lot as bo thankial, continued tho preacker, whon God sends to
us a man with idcas of his own, and be very kind to him. Do not
say ** His idoas are strango.” Bo thankful that he hasideas, Do
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in childish gles, whilo tho proud parents look on and watch their
children, in turn, with a joy thatisas pure, if somowhat scdder. And
sec, moro than all, how many of these faces are the faces of the poor
and tho hard wrought. Is it not cnough to make you glad to sce
these hundreds and huodreds hapgy in the posecssion of the blessings
that our Father meant us all to share alike.

It is nine o'cloch and after, and still the twilight lasts, but it
grows fainter. Sic ifur ad astra.

Preaching that Tells.

Rrv. PrixciraL MACVICAR in an articlo on this subject in the
current Presbyterian College Jourual says - The sermon that telis
must bo delivered in tho right spirit. What is it? Tho spirit of
love. Tho spirit of tho Master who *‘beheld the city, and wept
overit " (Lukoxix, 41). It isafact that the dominant fecling 1n
tho mind of the speaker spreads more or less in the audience.  If he
isin o magisterial acolding mood, hearers will speedily get into a
similar temper.  And if while he delivers his message his heart riscs
to God in strong deaite for the szlvation of those addressed, they
will bo moved in the same direction This may scem to put very
much in tho power of tho minister, and to lay heavy responsibility
upon him ; and is not this the Pauline view of the matter * That
apostlo says, ' For we arc unto God a <weet saveur of Christ in
them thatare being saved and in them that are perishing ; to tho
one wo aro the satoar from death unto death, and to the other the
savour from lifo untolifc. And who is sufficient for these things >
(2 Cor. ii., 15-1G). ) . .

Finally, tho preaching which is effectual is accompanied by tho
Holy Ghost sent down from heaven It was 20 when Peter
preached on the day of Pentecost, and w0 in the house of Cor
nelius.  * Whilo Peter yot spake theso words, the Holy Ghost fell

on all them wholicard the word. ™
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