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this belief. In the nineteenth century, most of us repeat 
the phrases of this belief, and pretend to hold it. We 
think we hold it. We are growing more cautious, per­
haps, with our definitions. We suspect that there may be 
mysteries in God’s nature and méthods which we cannot 
fully explain. The outlines of “ the scheme of salvation ” 
are growing in'distinct ; and we see it through a gathering 
mist. Yet the essence of it will remain true, whether we 
recognise it or not. While man remains man he will do 
things which he ought not to do. He will leave undone 
things which he ought to do. To will, may be present 
with him ; but how to perform what he wills, he will nev­
er fully know, and he will still hate “ the body of death ” 
which he feels clinging to him. He will try to do better. 
When he falls, he will struggle to his feet again. He will 
climb and climb on the hill-side, though he never reaches 
the top, and knows that he can never reach it. His life 
will be a failure, which he will not dare to offer as a fit 
account of himself, or as worth a serious regard. Yet he 
will still hope that he will not be wholly cast away when, 
after his sleep in death, he wakes again.

Now, says Bunyan, there remained only the hinder part 
of the tempest. Heavenly voices continued to encourage 
him. “ As I was passing in the field,” he goes on, “ I 
heard the sentence, thy righteousness is in heaven ; and 
methought I saw, witji the eyes of my soul, Jesus Christ 
at God’s right hand, there I say, as my righteousness, so 
that wherever I was, or whatever I was doing, God could 
not say of me He wants my righteousness, for that was 
just before Him. Now did my chains fall off my legs in­
deed. I was loosed from my affliction and irons; my 
temptations also fled away, so that from that time those 
dreadful Scriptures of God left off to trouble me. Now


