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PREFACE.

Some of the following pages were written
not very long after the trying bereavement
which is recorded in them ; but the intention

of publishing them was laid aside under considerations which carried weight with them

at the time.

I know not that the publica-

tion of these, and of those which have since
been added to them, would now have taken

place, had not a re-perusal of the manu-

scripts of the deceased induced

the hope

that their beautiful and correct exhibition
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of Christian

truth

might,

by

the

Divine

blessing, be useful to young persons of a

similar

position

in society to that

occupied by the writer of them.

once
With

earnest prayer that such a result may be
graciously vouchsafed, this little volume is
humbly presented to the public.

CHAPTER

I.

“ WHAT I DO THOU KNOWEST NOT NOW, BUT THOU
SHALT KNOW HEREAFTER.”—JOHN XIII. 7.

“ Gop moves in a mysterious way
His wonders to perform;

He plants His footstepins the sea,
And rides upon the storm.

“ Deep in unfathomable mines
Of never-failing skill,
He treasures up His bright designs,
And works His sov’reign will.
“ Blind unbelief is sure to err,
And sean his work in vain:

God is His own interpreter,
And He will make it plain.”

‘

;

Tue introduction of sin into the world has
caused the life of every son and daughter of
Adam to be more or less a season of trial
and suffering and pain and sorrow. This
cannot be denied by any who allow the
Scriptures to be a revelation of the mind
and

will

of

and

God,

who

are

at

all

acquainted with the history of mankind;
all such are ready to acknowledge that we
are

indebted

to

the

rich

mercy

of God,

through Christ Jesus, for every one of the
many temporal blessings we enjoy ; and that,
as to spiritual gifts and mercies, “ herein is
love,—not that we loved God, but that He

THE

FLOWER

OF

SPRING.

loved us, and sent His Son to be the propitiation for our sins.” (1 John iv. 10.)
Most sad and humbling, indeed, is it to
observe, that those trials and sorrows of life,

**which are the offspring of sin, and which,
as part of the Divine discipline, seem calculated to bring the sufferer to a stand, to
lead him to inquire where he is seeking his
happiness and his rest, to wean him from
the “ broken cisterns” of this world, and to
induce him to embrace, with all thankfulness of heart, the gracious offers, and innu-

merable benefits, and satisfying consolations
of redeeming love, are too often but little
heeded. They may arrest and sadden the
sufferer for a little moment, may turn
him aside for a short season from sinful
pursuits, or from vain and frivolous occupations;—they may, and they do, elicit
expressions of kindly sympathies from friends
and neighbours. But, alas! is it not too
true, that, both as to those who mourn, and
those whg.condole with the mourners, there
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are but
proofs,
afflictive
“ Where
songs in

few who give real and permanent
that they have been taught by
dispensations seriously to inquire,
is God, my Maker, who giveth
the night?” (Job xxxv. 10.) And

are we not constrained to confess, that too

many

turn

again

from

their

temporary

sadness, if not to “ wallowing in the mire,”
at least to the froth, and vanity, and ungod-

liness of a worldly life ?
Firmly, indeed, do I believe, that great

is the congregated company of those now
“absentfrom the body and present with the
Lord,” who would thankfully testify,—‘ It
was good for us that we were afilicted,”—
who have come out of great and varied
tribulation, and ‘ have washed their robes,

and made them white in the blood of the
t,
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life are of a more ordinary and less pungent
character than others, qualified and mitigated
by circumstances, tempered and moderated
*
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by “ the Father of mercies, and the God of
all comfort.”

All afflictions, however, have

a voice ;—all give forth their message more
or less loud and deep, “‘ Hear ye the rod,
and who hath appointed it.” (Mic. vi. 9.)
But when the Lord, as the Sovereign Ruler
of the universe, and the wise and faithful

and unerring Head over all things to His
Church,

turns

from

his

more

common

course ;—when the blow of His righteous
hand falls heavily, falls suddenly, falls unexpectedly ;—when the dark cloud rises and
overspreads, as in a moment, the igky that
was glowing and brilliant ;—when the curtain drops hastily (as man at least is apt to
count hastiness,) upon the picture that was
just unfolding itself to the delighted sight in
fresh and lively hues of beauty and comeliness ;—when (in less figurative terms) He
who hath “ the keys of hell and death,”
(Rev. i. 18,) crosses, in his providence, the
threshold of our dwelling, and takes from

the midgt of the domestic circle the young,
»
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and the healthy, and the vigorous ;—surely
He whose name and whose nature is “ Love,”

has some special purpose here, surely He
has something to say to us, to which He
particularly invites us to incline our ear,
The writer of this little Memoir was led
to this solemn pause, this heart-searching
inquiry, by the loss of his eldest daughter,
who having, from her birth to her last short
sickness, been blest with almost uninter-

rupted health, and holding out, beyond
many, perhaps, of her own age and generation, theypromise that her life would have

been continued upon earth for many years,
has suddenly had that life cut short; and
in the midst of her strength, and beauty,
and vigour, both of mind and body,. has
been removed from her fond and admiring
family.
“ The voice said, Cry; and he said, What

shall I cry? All flesh is grass, and all the
goodliness thereof is as the flower of the
field, The grass withereth, the flower fadeth :
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67.)

*

CHAPTER

II.

“ IN THE MORNING IT FLOURISHETH, AND GROWETH
UP.”—Ps. xc. 6,

“ Or pleasing draughts I once could dream;
But now awake, I find

That sin has poison’d ev'ry stream,
And left a curse behind.

“ But there’s a wonder-working wood,*
I’ve heard believers say,
Can make these bitter waters good,

And take the curse away.
‘“‘ The cross on which the Saviour died,

And conquer’d for His saints;
This is the tree, by faith applied,
Which sweetens all complaints.”
* Exod. xv. 23—25,

CaTHarine Emma, the subject of the following pages, was born on the 17th of April,
I can well remember with what
1820.
parental delight and affection I looked upon

my lovely child from her very earliest days; ~
and how her beautiful and smiling countenance, even when she was a babe, called

forth the admiration of all who saw her,

I

trust, however, that her beloved mother and
myself were not drawn aside, by consideracomeliness, from
tions of her outward

supremely desiring for our child that supply
of spiritual grace and beauty, without which
we felt that she could not be really happy

16
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herself, or a source of happiness to us, either

here or hereafter.

We deemed it our privi-

lege, therefore, as well as our duty, to devote

her to the Lord in baptism with fervent
prayer; and to entreat our gracious and
compassionate Redeemer, that He would
indeed embrace her in the arms of His
mercy, and bless her, through the gift and
power of His Spirit, with that which by
nature she had not, a heart to seek, and
know, and fear, and love, and serve Him.
Nor did we think it a matter of light moment to engage for our child the interest
and the prayers.of those, of whom we had
reason to believe that they themselves had
been taught to worship God in the Spirit,
to rejoice in Christ Jesus, and to have no
confidence in the flesh. We might readily
have found amiable and friendly sponsors,
who, at our invitation, would have come

with us to the outward consecration of the
babe to the Saviour; and at the bidding of
the minister, would have declared the names

THE
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by which she was to be called, and would
have responded on her behalf to the questions proposed to them. But, regarding the
Sacrament of Baptism as a holy ordinance,
and not a mere formal ceremony; remembering, too, how graciously our Lord, when
upon earth, responded to the applications,
and rewarded the faith, of those who sought
Him for others incompetent to approach
Him

for

themselves;—we

took

our

dear

little one to the font, accompanied by those
who, as we hoped and believed, might draw
down upon her by their prayers far better
blessings and incalculably more valuable™
riches, than any sponsors of a different
character could at any time have conferred
upon her.*
Catharine Emma was carried safely through
all the little trials of infancy. As from a
babe she became a little child, the powers
of her mind soon began to develope themselves. She readily attended to what was
* See Appendix A.
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taught her, soon became acquainted with
the letters of the Alphabet, and could lisp
some little hymns and nursery rhymes.
At an early age she could read a chapter in
the New Testament sensibly and accurately.
This,

however,

I am well

aware,

may

be

nothing very uncommon, and in itself is
worthy of no peculiar notice. It is of the
utmost moment, however, that through the
mind and understanding the affections should,
under the Divine blessing, be early interested and drawn after good and holy
objects; and the Christian parent will re“member that it is written, “ In the morning
sow thy seed ;” as well as “ in the evening
withhold not thy hand.” (Eccles. xi. 6.)
If, however, I may say on the one hand,

that Catharine Emma soon displayed a
vigorous and inquiring mind, and a readiness to attend to objects of the highest
moment;

and if she might,

on the whole,

be truly called, as to her outward appeard
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y
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d
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THE FLOWER

affectionate

OF SPRING.

deportment,

a most
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attractive

and pleasant child; yet was it manifested
again and again that she was a member of
that great family that had grievously fallen
from its high original, and which Jehovah
could no longer declare to be “ very
good.” I think that the most disfiguring
feature of her natural character was haughtiness of mind, springing, perhaps, in some
measure, from her conscious superiority of
intellect over many, not only of her equals
in years, but of those also who were much
more advanced than herself ; but, from what-

ever source arising, rendering her for the
time easily disconcerted and affronted, and
proving itself in many little ways as altogether distinct from that meek and quiet
spirit, which is in the sight of God of great
price, and which meek and quiet spirit

peéiliarly shone forth in the dear child
herself in the two or three last years of her
short pilgrimage.
When old enough to commit
B2

Scripture
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to memory, she learnt a portion daily, and
repeated it to her dear mother, who endeavoured simply to explain it to her, and to
show her the importance of having her heart
and life influenced by it, as well as her
mind stored with it; praying with her and
for her, that the seed sown might be watered
with living water, and bring forth much
fruit.

And

on

the

Sabbath,

Catharine

Emma would bring the aggregate portion
of the week to me, and after repeating the
whole of it, evinced by her answers to the
questions I put to her, a general intelligence
‘of mind, and a particular comprehension of

the subjects on which that intelligence had
been exercised, well worthy of much more
advanced years than she was permitted to
attain. And this habit of coming to me on
the Sabbath-day with some portion of Holy
Scripture, was continued by my dear child
till nearly the last of her earthly Sabbaths;
and at once afforded me an opportunity of
addressing such remarks and counsel to her,
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as might appear to me necessary and desirable, and of ascertaining her growing proficiency in the knowledge of those infinitely
important subjects on which, on these occasions, we conversed together.
Catharine Emma,

and two sisters, about

two and four years younger than herself,
were committed in due time to the care of
a governess. Indeed, three individuals in
succession, filling this most interesting,
difficult, and momentous office, took charge

of the three children.
have reason to say with
with regard to them all,
their duties with much
and success; and that
especially,

to whom

And I feel that I
great thankfulness,
that they discharged
care, and fidelity,
the last governess

Catharine

Emma

and

her sisters were committed, by great firmness
of character as well as fixed piety, and the
powers and attainments of an enlarged and
elevated mind, was an instrument of great
usefulness to them all, and especially to the
former, who, herself possessed of a mind
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of no ordinary compass, and of a spirit
naturally impatient of control, was taught
at once to acknowledge the principle, to
admire the intelligence, and to yield to the
firmness of her preceptress.
And what is it, I would here say to parents, that you are seeking for your children
in the instructions you provide for them, be
those instructions given under your own
roof or away from it? Is your supreme
concern, while you would most justly and
properly impart to them such attainments
as may fit them for the duties of their particular station in society, that they should
be laying up treasures in heaven—that they
should be trained for the realities of eternity
rather than for the shadows of time ?—the
vain and gaudy bubbles, to the pursuit of
which the men of this world train and incite
their offspring—bubbles, which either elude
the grasp of the pursuer altogether, or, if
grasped for a moment, deceive and disappoint, and, it may be feared, too commonly
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drown men in destruction and perdition?
O that the Pearl of great price may be your
chief aim for those who are indebted to you,
instrumentally, for their existence in this
world, and who probably will employ a
boundless eternity in pouring out blessings
or curses upon you, according as you shall
have trained them for the service and enjoyment of God, or for the slavery of sin and
vanity.
As Catharine Emma advanced in age she

appeared to have her senses exercised to
discern good and evil, and was learning, as
I hoped, though not, perhaps, during a
certain period, in any very striking and
prominent manner, to refuse the evil and
choose the good. At the same time she
was making proficiency in those outward
acquirements to which her attention was
directed,

particularly

in music,

in which

she much delighted, and in which she
excelled, I think, most of her equals in
years. Her voice was peculiarly sweet and —

#
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strong; and for some little time before she
was called hence, the sacred songs of Handel
seemed to be a source of real pleasure and
edification to her, and the feelings of her
mind appeared to find utterance while she
sang with her voice,—
“ Brighter scenes I seek above,
In the realms of peace and love.”

In the latter part of the year 1836, when
Catharine Emma was between sixteen and
seventeen years of age, she accompanied
her mother and myself to Southampton,
where a cousin, whom she much loved, was

thought to be rapidly approaching to her
end, after a protracted and trying illness.
She was about four years older than Catharine Emma. We found her in a state of
the utmost bodily weakness, and declared
by her medical attendants to be beyond all
hope of recovery. But God seemed to have
been greatly blessing and sanctifying to her
the sickness and trial to which He had
called her. The truths of the Gospel were

Pe
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her spiritual food and sustenance. She was
kept in perfect peace. She had much, as to
earthly possessions and outward circumstances, that might have attached her to this
world, but her heart and her treasure were

evidently in heaven, and she longed to
depart and be with Christ, knowing and
confessing this to be far better than the
richest portion here below. If anything at
this time caused her any anxiety or uneasihess, it was lest the introduction of a fresh
medical adviser, or the use of hitherto

untried means for her preservation and
recovery, might be rendered effectual to the
end desired by those around her, but not
by herself. I told my dear niece that this
was not altogether the frame of mind in
which

I

could

wish

to

see

her,

or

in

which I believed her Heavenly Father
would have her to be, but that she ought
to pray that she might be as willing
to remain here as to go hence, if the
former might be His good pleasure. She

26
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saw the propriety of this, and expressed her
desire to “lie passive in His hands, and
know no will but His.” We left her a little
before Christmas to return to our home. So
exceedingly was she reduced in strength,
that we could scarcely hear her whisper;
and we might almost have said, that we
could tell all her bones, so fearfully had the
flesh departed from them. But we left her
in peace, with no other expectation, indeed,

than that a few more

days,

or perhaps

hours, would be her last on earth; but with

a good hope, through grace, of meeting her
again in that happy world, whither she
seemed to be hastening, and where there
shall be no sickness, no infirmities, no pain,

no sorrow, no partings from those we love;
no temptation, no corruption, no sin,

The Lord’s ways, and His thoughts,
however, are not as the ways and thoughts
of man. She of whom I have been just
writing, contrary to all human expectation
and declarations, has been raised up from
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apparently the last ebbings of life, and
been gradually restored to such health
strength as no one who saw her in her “
estate” could have ventured to expect

has
and
low
for

her

has

again

here

below;

and,

indeed,

since been married and become the mother
of children. While (oh! how inscrutable,
yet how surely wise and just and good are
the ways and dealings of Him with whom
we have to do!) my beloved child, who, in
full health

and

vigour,

watched

by

the

couch of her apparently dying cousin, has
herself been brought low, and carried away,
and left her friend behind!
But why have I been thus diverted from
the more immediate history of Catharine
Emma herself to make this statement of
another? It is because I believe that this visit
to Southampton, with its accompanying circumstances, formed an important link in the
chain of God’s providence for the spiritual
welfare and advancement of my dear child.
In the course of this visit she saw, day by

28
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day, how mighty was the efficacy of faith in
Christ! how it could rob death of its sting!
how it could stamp “ nothingness” on the
world and the things of the world! how it
could calm and elevate and expand the soul!
She left this scene manifestly and deeply
impressed. It was brought before her mind,
I doubt not, again and again. In a letter
which I afterwards received from her, and

which I purpose to introduce, she mentions
the effect of it. How much more profitable
such scenes as this,—such scenes as visits
to the poor and needy, the fatherless, the

afflicted, and the dying, may offer, than any
that the giddy throng of fashion can present,
than any that can be found in the frothy,
time-consuming vanities of the ball-room,
or amid the pollutions of the theatre!
In the early part of 1837, Catharine
Emma, by her own wish, and apparently
under lively and correct views of the nature
of the undertaking, took upon herself, in
the rite of confirmation, to ratify and con-
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firm in her own person
and promises by which
engaged for her at her
should ‘renounce the
works, the vain pomp
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those sacred vows
her sponsors had
baptism, that she
devil and all his
and glory of the

world, with all covetous desires of the same,
and the carnal desires of the flesh,” so that

she would not follow nor be led by them.
No constraint was laid upon her in this
Her obligations and
important matter.

privileges as a follower of the Lord Jesus
Christ were set before her. She was told
of her need of those mercies and blessings
which the God of all grace has provided for
his children, She was invited, in dependance on his proffered help, solemnly to join
herself to the Lord, and faithfully to fight
under his banner against the enemies of her
soul. And she entered humbly, willingly,
and in the fear of God, into the holy
compact.

During the last year of her continuance
here below, and from the time of that con-
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secration of herself to the Lord to which
I have just referred, up to that of her
removal

hence,

Catharine

Emma

humbly,

but gladly, availed herself of several occasions that were offered to her for drawing
nigh to the table of the Lord and commemorating His dying love. She was not,
I believe, without such conflicts and apprehensions as young Christians, more or less,
experience, when invited to partake of those
holy mysteries which our adorable Redeemer
has ordained “as pledges of His love, and
for a continual remembrance of His death,

to our great and endless comfort.” With
minds alive to a sense of their sins and
unworthiness,

and

unestablished in a view

of that full and free mercy which the Gospel
of Christ presents to coming sinners, to the
self-accused and _ self-condemned—fearing
their want of that deep penitence, and lively
faith, and fervent love, and deadness to the

world, and conformity to the mind and will
of God, and maturity for His presence,
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which an approach to the Lord’s table
bespeaks, and which befit such approach—
the young and tender lambs of Christ's fold
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Him. May this good Shepherd gather such
trembling lambs in His arms and carry them
in His bosom!
After they may have
suffered

for

strengthen,

a

time,

may

settle them!

He

And

establish,

may

they

ever remember that better, far better, is this

trembling

approach

to the compassionate

Saviour, than the boldness of the formalist,

the pride of the self-righteous, the deadness of the worldling, the mockery of the
hypocrite.

—

CHAPTER

“ HEAR, YE CHILDREN, THE
FATHER.”—PROV. IV. 1.
“ WISDOM

IS THE

PRINCIPAL

III.

INSTRUCTION
THING.”—PROV.

OF

A

IV. 7.

“ SHE IS MORE PRECIOUS THAN RUBIES: AND ALL
THE THINGS THOU CANST DESIRE ARE NOT TO
BE COMPARED UNTO HER.”—PROV. III. 15.

“ Tov art the source and centre of all minds,

Their only point of rest, Eternal Word!
From Thee departing they are lost, and rove
At random, without honour, hope, or peace.
From Thee is all that soothes the life of man,

His high endeavour, and his glad success,
His strength to suffer, and his will to serve.

But, Oh! Thou bounteous Giver of all good,
Thou art, of all thy gifts, Thyself the crown!
Give what Thou canst, without Thee we are poor;

And with Thee rich, take what Thou wilt away.”

Ir was but seldom, when separated from
my dear children under the engagements of
Parliamentary duties, that I could find
opportunities for writing to them on those
subjects which I felt to be of the highest
importance, and concerning which I desired
to see them supremely interested. After
the removal, however,

of the beloved sub-

ject of this little book, I found that she had
treasured up the letters she had received
from me, and had carefully and methodically
arranged them, together with other papers,
before she left her home in the country for
the last time, to come with her mother and

c2
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sisters to remain with me in London, as
their custom was, for two or three months,

My
during the sitting of Parliament.
readers will pardon me, I trust, if I present
to them three or four of these letters, as

well as two from Catharine Emma to myself,
in reply to those I had written. They may,
by

God's

blessing,

be

profitable

in

some

measure to other dear children, as I hoped
they would be to her who is now no longer
in need of that instruction which it was my
heart’s desire to impart to her. And those
from herself will show that the sced I had
sown had not fallen on stony and ungrateful
ground.
On

the 17th of April,

1835,

the anni-

versary of her birth, I sent a watch to
Catharine Emma, with a note (found among
her papers) in the following terms :—
“My

DEAREST

CATHARINE

Emma,—

The present that I make to you this
year, on your birth-day, is a little watch.

ee ee
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By God's preserving mercy you have been
brought to that age, at which you not only
can take care of the little gift, but at which
I trust you will prize it and understand its
usefulness. By it you may not only in
some measure regulate your daily duties
and parcel out your different proceedings,
but you may learn also some useful lessons
from it: How fleeting is time! how important to watch and improve its moments, ere
they flee from us for ever! How vast, how
immeasurably important, that eternity to
which our short and uncertain time here is
leading us! As the little watch cannot go
at all without a spring, and cannot go well
without its works being clean and wellregulated, let us inquire what is the spring
of our actions,—is it the love of self, or of
the good opinion of the world, or is it the
love of Christ? Does that act as our regulator, restraining us from evil, and quicken-

ing us to what is good? Are we seeking,
by prayer, to have the thoughts of our

e
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hearts cleansed by the influences of the
Holy Spirit? And, lest the corroding rust
of earthly things should feed upon our
minds, are we habitually asking the Lord to
give us the oil of divine grace? Thus, my
beloved child, may the little present I offer
to you be useful to you in different ways! And when to you ‘time’ shall be ‘no
longer,’ washed in your Saviour’s blood,
clothed with His righteousness, and sanctified by His Spirit, that you may enter
upon a blessed eternity is the heartfelt
prayer of your truly affectionate father.
« April 17, 1835.”

In the autumn of the same year I went
for a short time with some of my family to
Brighton, certain arrangements making it
necessary to leave Catharine Emma at home,
I find among her preserved papers a few
lines written to her by me from that place.
After some opening remarks, I add,—
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* And now, I think, I have nothing very

particular to say to my own dear child, but
that I hope she is well, and that I desire
and pray above all things for her, that her
soul may prosper and be in health, There
is much in this place calculated to promote
the health of soul and body ; and I trust we
may all derive from our little sojourn here
benefit to the one and the other. There is
a fine hard dry walk near the sea, on which
I take my solitary walk after breakfast
with much delight, and try to meditate
on Him who formed the wondrous deep,
on that Saviour who walked upon the sea,
who sitteth upon the floods, who sitteth a
King for ever, and who can (which is of the
first importance to us) quell the proud
risings of our naughty hearts, and bring
every high thought into subjection to His
holy will. To Him may we make our cry;
on Him may we wait, and we shall not look
or cry to Him in vain.
* Nov. 5, 1835,”
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In the summer of 1836, Catharine Emma

was called upon to part from a cousin rather
older than herself, whom

she much

loved.

She received a little Testament from her as
her parting gift; and, as though she had
some thought that her own summons might
quickly come, and that she might soon need
the same supporting hand as soothed her
cousin’s dying hours, she added to the
inscription in this little volume the following texts :—
“ Be ye also ready.”

“ Looking unto Jesus.”

I find I wrote to my dear child at this
time a few lines to the following effect :—
*T do not know whether dearest ——
—— may be yet living. I long and pray
for you, dearest child, and your beloved
sisters, that this dispensation to your dear
cousin may indeed be a blessing to your
own souls, May you pray for this, dear
children. This is a dying world; but all
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of the Lord endureth for ever.
« July 20, 1836.”
Early in the year 1837, I wrote the following letter to my three dear children,
which I found also deposited among Catharine Emma’s papers. I purpose to add two
or three letters between us which resulted
from this :—
“ Sunday, Feb. 19, 1837.
‘* My BELOVED CHILDREN,

* As the evening is very wet, and it
seems to me more wise and prudent to remain quietly at home than to go to church,
particularly as I have a slight return of my
cough, I feel a desire to have a little communication with you all, who are so very

dear to me, and so often the subjects of my
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thoughts and of my prayers. And as I am
writing to you on a holy day, I think you
will agree with me that my letter ought to
be about holy things.
* You are all now, my dearest children,

advancing a little beyond the years of mere
childhood, and the powers of your minds are
expanding themselves to the consideration
of the various objects that are presented to
you from different quarters, Your fervent
prayer should be, that, having your senses
exercised to discern good and evil, you may
have grace to refuse the evil and choose the
good; that you may approve, not merely in
your judgment, but with renewed and sanctified affections, the things that are excellent,
the things that are really and intrinsically
valuable, and are calculated to make you
truly and eternally happy. By God’s great
goodness you are not left, as you might have
been, and as millions of your fellow-crea-

tures are, without that Holy Book, which
presents a lamp unto your feet, and a light
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unto your path. You have it daily in your
hands, and by the grace of its faithful, kind,
and prayer-hearing Author, may have its
precious truths written in your hearts, and
their purifying, elevating, quickening, re-

straining, comforting power exhibited in
your daily walk and conversation, From

that blessed book, read not with a formal,
and careless, and proud, and disputing mind ;
but in a childlike, prayerful, and submissive
spirit, you may learn what you are in yourselves, and what you are in reference to God
and to the eternal world. As to yourselves,
you may learn, that in you, as born into
this world, dwelleth no good thing, but on

the contrary, a heart deceitful above all
things and desperately wicked,—a heart
which, if unchanged and unrestrained by
the grace and Spirit of God, would cherish
the dove, and would lead you, as temptations
and opportunities were presented to you, to
the practice, of all manner of evil. From
the same source you may learn (as indeed
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you may have this truth confirmed by what
is passing around you almost every day,)
not only that you are fallen, sinful creatures,

but that you are dying creatures; that the
health, and strength, and vigour, enjoyed by
you ‘to-day, may to-morrow be supplanted
by sickness, and debility, and languor, and
pain, and death. And these great truths, as
to yourselves, seriously attended to, simply
received, and deeply engrafted in your heart
and mind, may well raise in you the desire
to know what you are in reference to God
and the eternal world. And the Scriptures
will tell you these things also. You may
learn from them, if read in the spirit I have
before mentioned, that, though you are sinful creatures and dying creatures, God has
not left you, as He might justly have done,
to perish everlastingly, but that the arms of
His mercy are open to you; that out of

those arms He has given and sent His only
and well-beloved Son to this our world, that

’ He might take our nature upon Him, and re-
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ceive from His Father’s hand, as our Substitute and the great atoning sacrifice for our

sins, those stripes which we had deserved, and
the weight of which, and the smart of which,
must have sunk us into endless and hopeless
misery.

But now, if, by the Word of God,

carried home to our hearts by His Spirit, we
have been led to the cross of Jesus for pardon,
and peace, and salvation, there these most
precious blessings are to be found.—‘ Come
unto me,’ says the gracious Saviour to the
convinced sinner, ‘and I will give you rest.’
You may look to my Father as your Father;
not only kind and gracious, but faithful and
just to forgive you your sins, because it
hath pleased Him to wound Me for your
transgressions, I have paid the penalty of
the laws which you have broken; and now,
(my Father's justice and truth having been
satisfied,) going to Him in my name, and
making mention of my blood, you may go
as dear children, His anger is turned away
from you, having been discharged upon Me.
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You may look to Jehovah as ‘ Love,’ and say
to Him, whom angels and archangels adore,
* Abba, Father.’

Yes, my precious and beloved children,
I hesitate not to say, that, if, by the rich

grace of God, you have so learned from His
holy Word that you are dying sinners, and
have been made willing to go to God in
simple dependance on what has been done
and suffered for you by our blessed Lord
and Saviour Jesus Christ, the high blessings
and privileges I have mentioned are all
yours. And as to the eternal world, you
may look forward to it, as to be to you
a world of boundless, unutterable happiness
and peace and glory, in the presence of Him
who loved you, and washed you from your
sins in His own blood. Oh, my dearest
children, I hope and believe you will think
of these things, that you will look inward,
and look upward, and look forward; inward,

to know yourselves; wpward, to know your
God; and forward, as those who are pressing
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to a holy and happy eternity. Pray that
the good Spirit of the Lord may so take
of the things of Christ and show them unto
you, that you may count all things as dung
and dross in comparison thereof, and that
He may enable you, while you wisely and
thankfully use and enjoy the blessings and
comforts of this life, to say of the world and

the things thereof :—
“¢ Thy wounds, Emmanuel, all forbid,

That I should seek my pleasure there.
“© Tt was the sight of thy dear cross
First wean’d my soul from earthly things,
And taught me to esteem as dross
The mirth of fools, and pomp of kings.

“«¢T want that grace that springs from Thee,
And quickens all things where it flows,
And makes a wretched thorn like me
Bloom as the myrtle or the rose.’

Thus may you, my darling children, covet
earnestly the best gifts, and walking as
children of light and children of love, bearing one another's burthens and seeking one
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another’s good, go from grace to grace, and
from strength to strength, till, having done
and suffered the will of your God upon
earth, you may, every one of you, stand
before Him in Zion, and help to swell the
blissful song of the redeemed, ‘ Salvation
to our God that sitteth upon the throne, and
unto the Lamb!’ And then may your precious mother and myself, by the same grace
to which we direct and commend you, rejoice
in you, and with you, for ever and ever!
“Thus fervently and constantly prays,
my dearest children, your fondly affectionate
father.”
Each of those to whom

addressed
following

the above was

replied separately to it.
is the reply received

The
from

Catharine Emma :—

“ Feb. 21, 1837.
“My BELOvED Papa,—Thank you very,
very much for devoting so much time to us,

THE FLOWER

and writing

such

OF SPRING.

a sweet

49

letter, which

I shall often read and meditate upon, which

I very much love for the dear writer's sake,
and which I hope, by God’s grace, I shall
profit from.
“TI often wish I could open my mind

more thin I do to some one who

could

participate in all my fears and hopes, but
I always feel afraid of not meeting with
a kindred spirit, and so I shut myself out,
in a measure, from the comfort and joy
which I know Christians do and can find
in telling one another what the Lord has
done for their souls. I feel as if it were
hardly right to take up your time, my
beloved Papa, either by telling you my own
feelings, or by asking you, if you can, to
write to me, myself, not to all three; but I
should be very grateful if you would, whenever you have time.
“ IT think I have been taught a little of
the vanity of: earthly things, and I trust

I do not expect to find a resting-place here.
D
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was, perhaps, one
Seeing darling G
among many things that have all tended
to show me that here we are indeed pilgrims
and strangers, that this is no world of rest.*
But I want to feel more sure that my sins,
which are MANY, are forgiven me—to have

more joy and peace in believing. “At times
I feel very happy, and find great comfort
in reading the Bible, and feel so happy
in telling Jesus ali I want. He knows our
frame;

He

remembers

we

are

but

dust.

I am very fond of that text, ‘We have not
an High Priest,’ &c., and of thinking that
Jesus loved me (and now loves me) so much

as to lay down his life for me. But though
sometimes I feel so happy, at others I seem
as if I had no Saviour to go to, and as if
I could not tell Him anything, or ask for
anything, although all the time He is saying,
‘ Come unto me, and I will give you rest.’
* Alluding to her cousin, whom she had seen at
Southampton two months before in an apparently
dying state.
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I am so very much afraid of

deceiving myself; my heart is so deceitful;
all the time I think, perhaps, I am endeavouring to do all to God’s glory, it may
only be food for pride, or to be thought well
of by my fellow-creatures, which ] am sure
fot to have the least influence upon
ought
‘How can ye believe which receive
me.
honour one of another?’ It is my prayer
that, what I know not may be taught me—
that His own

Spirit,

the Comforter,

may

lead me into all truth—that the peace which
He has promised may be mine—that He
may sanctify me wholly—that His love may
constrain me.
“T delight to look forward to heaven as
our home, dearest Papa—there, where there
shall be no more death, neither sorrow, nor

crying, and where God will wipe away
tears—where the former things having
passed away, we shall see Jesus face to
—there we shall be at the fountain,
streams and little drops from which
D2
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so pleasant here—at the Sun, whose beams
even coming through so much that tends
to interrupt and obscure them, yet shine,
and

revive,

and

warm,

and

comfort

us.

I hope, yes, dear Papa; I BELIEVE, we
shall spend an eternity together in worshipping, praising, and adoring Him, whom
having not seen we love. Then we shall
have forgotten the little thorns and brambles
that may have hurt us in the way, and we
shall find rest more sweet, more satisfying.
“The wanderer seeks his native bow’r,

And we will look and long for Thee,
And thank Thee for each trying hour,
Wishing, not struggling, to be free.’

“TI have now, my own precious father,
told you more of my own feelings than
I have ever before told any one, I believe,

and a burden seems removed from my heart
by my having done so. I am afraid I have
said what I wished to say in an obscure way.
I hope you will forgive and pardon all, and
that you will never cease to pray for me, till
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you see me what you wish me to be—nor
indeed ever cease till we have passed through
‘the valley of the shadow of death,’ which I
*
pray that I may find, as dearest G
does, all light, without a dark spot, or even
a shadow of anything dark in it. How many
who were near and dear to us in the flesh
are now before the throne of God and the
Lamb! May we join them in God’s own
time, and mingle our voices with theirs in
singing the praises of Him who loved us,
and washed us from our sins in His own
blood.
“T shall hope to hear from you in a few
days, and long very, very much to see your
dear face again, and kiss it.
“T remain, my ever beloved Papa,
“ Your truly grateful, affectionate, and

“ attached Child,
“ CaTHARINE Emma.”
The various and

pressing

duties of a

her cousin.
to ng
* Again alludi
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Parliamentary life prevented me writing so
quickly or so fully as I could have desired
in reply to the above letter. The following,
however, is a copy of the answer I sent :—
“ Tuesday Night, Twelve o’ Clock,

“ Feb, 28, 1837.
‘*T wish very much, my beloved Catharine
Emma, that I had more time to give up to
writing to you, for nothing would be more
interesting to me; but every day brings so
many duties with it, that appear to claim my
attention, that I hardly know which way
first to turn; and now, I fear, unless I rob

myself of rest, which my earthly tabernacle
seems to require, that I must write but hastily
But I wish, my darling child,
to you.
to say to you, in the first place, that I trust
you will never feel afraid of opening your
mind to me. I may be an instrument in
the Lord’s hand to do you good and comfort
you, and nothing could make me so happy
as to be so employed; and you feel, I hope,

THE

FLOWER

55

OF SPRING.

that you have no reason to fear making
known your troubles and conflicts to me, for
I have my troubles and conflicts alsojyand
can never deride or reproach you, or do
otherwise than feel with you, and pray for
you,

and

desire to teach,

gladden you.
fulness to me,

and cheer,

and

It is a cause of deep thankmy

dearest child,

that the

Lord has not left you without feeling on
spiritual matters.

Better, far better, is it

to be troubled and suffer affliction with the
people of God, than to be speaking smooth
things, and prophesying deceits to yourself,
and resting in a shadowy and deceitful peace
‘They’
with the children of this world.
(the foolish and the wicked, whom the
Psalmist is describing,) ‘are not in trouble
as other

men,’

(as the

people

of

God,)

‘neither are they plagued as other men’—
they feel not the plague of an evil and
deceitful heart—‘ therefore pride compasseth
them about as achain.’ Better, far better,
is it to have this chain broken, though

56

THE

FLOWER

OF SPRING.
a

we are thereby let down into the valley
of humiliation, and the very dust of selfabasement. This is the proper place and
position for us as sinners in the sight of
an infinitely holy God; and, praised be His
name, He will not leave us in this position;
for it is the humble, and the humble only,

that He will exalt. Be assured, my beloved
child, that humility is the only groundwork
of true religion, and of true and solid peace.
“Be it, then, your constant prayer and
endeavour to know yourself as a sinful,
dying creature in a fleeting and vain world;
and in proportion as you attain this knowledge, (the experimental acquisition of which
is often painful indeed, but always salutary,)
the Gospel of Christ, and all the blessings
it unfolds and imparts, will be increasingly
Be not surprised or
precious to you.
disheartened if you find thorny ways and
cloudy days in the wilderness—if you are
sometimes cheered with the shining of the
Sun of Righteousness, and at other times

Ce
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have to walk in darkness,
It may be,
perhaps, that you have brought this darkness, in some measure, on yourself ‘by a
careless walk; and this, I believe, will

commonly be found to be the case, and
cannot be too much watched against; but,
from whatever more immediate cause
spiritual troubles may arise, they are not
intended to sink us into despair, but to

wean us more and more from self-dependance, and to fix us more simply and firmly
on Jesus, the Rock of Ages. His blood and
righteousness are our only sure resting-place.
His finished work our sole ground of dependance for pardon and acceptance with God.
«Ye are complete in Him;’ if complete,
no addition is necessary. No works of your
own, no penitence, no prayers, no love, no
faith, are required to be added to a finished
and complete work. Our faith is, indeed,
as it were, the hand of the soul, to lay hold
of the finished work of Christ; but it is
no part of it; and if we find our faith
ens
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feeble, and our love cold, we have indeed

great cause to be humble, and to pray,
‘Lord, increase our faith, and quicken
our

love;’

but

Jesus,

our

strong

Rock,

remains the same—and here we may rest
for ever—yea, even here may we dwell,
Our varying
and find our delight herein.
frames and feelings, then, are intended only
to lead us to cleave more closely to our
unvarying Saviour and Friend. We are to
follow after holiness, indeed; not from self-

righteous feelings, but from grateful feelings.
We are to work, not for life, but from life—
because life and salvation are the free gifts
of our God and Saviour, we should be con-

strained to walk as ‘dear children,’ worthy
of our high privileges and calling, feeling
assured that, at the best, and after all, we

must and shall be but sinful creatures and
unprofitable servants; and that when the
top-stone of our spiritual building shall be
brought forth, ‘ Grace, grace, unto it,’ will
be our cry.
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“IT must conclude, my beloved child.
Tell me frankly if you understand me, and
ask me any questions you like, believing
me ever,
“Your tenderly affectionate Father.”
The above letter was thus acknowledged
by my dear child :—
* March 2, 1837.

“ My BeLovep Papa,— Many, many
thanks for your sweet letter, so full of encouragement and love. I do indeed think it is
one of my greatest blessings to have such a

father ; and I hope I shall never feel afraid
of opening my mind to you. After I wrote
to you, dearest Papa, I felt quite miserable.
I can use no other term to express how I
felt; my sins seemed quite overwhelming.
I was almost afraid of speaking ; every word
seemed so full of sin, and then my thoughts
were as sinful, and worse.

about a week.

This continued

I now see how needful this

THE
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was to make such a Saviour as the Bible
tells us Jesus is, so precious as He now is to
me. I only hope and pray that I may never
be left to myself for one moment, knowing
what perfect weakness I am in myself. But
in

Him

‘all

fulness’

dwells,

and

his

strength is made perfect in our weakness.
I quite understand your letter, my beloved
Papa. I only grieved to see at what hour
it was written, when you ought to have been
in bed, and would have been but for your
kindness to me.
“ T wish I had time to write more to-day,
but I really have not. My fondest love to
you, darling Papa.
‘* Your ever most gratefully
* affectionate Child.”

Not long after the date of this last letter,
intelligence reached us of the death of one
of my dear sisters, who was also one of
Catharine Emma’s sponsors. She had long
been a humble follower of the Saviour; and

THE

FLOWER

OF SPRING.

61

though the mother of a large family, and
blessed with as much domestic happiness and
as many temporal comforts as are commonly
allotted

to

any

individual,

and

enabled,

moreover, to prize and enjoy those blessings
with deep and lively thankfulness of heart,
she was, nevertheless, “ looking for a better

country, even a heavenly;” and when the
summons came to her to quit her beloved
family and happy home, she was found
“ ready to depart and be with Christ, knowing it to be far better.”
Catharine Emma felt much affection for
her aunt, and entertained a high sense of
her Christian character. The loss of her
affected her much; and, happening just at
this period when her own mind had been
brought into active exercise on spiritual
subjects, was, I doubt not, one of the links
in that providential chain of wisdom,

love,

and faithfulness, by which God was pleased
to draw and bind this his dear child
to Himself.
In one of the manuscript
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papers that follows, it will be perceived that

she made special mention of this dispensation.

CHAPTER

IV.

“ MY MEDITATION OF HIM SHALL BE SWEET.”—
PS. CIV. 34.

“ Far from the world, O Lord, I flee,
From strife and tumult far;

From scenes where Satan wages still
His most successful war.
“ The calm retreat, the silent shade,

With prayer and praise agree;
And seem, by thy sweet bounty, made
For those who follow Thee.

“ There, if thy Spirit touch the soul,
And grace her mean abode,

O, with what peace, and joy, and love,
She communes with her God!”

Ir appears to have been in the autumn of
this year that Catharine Emma committed to
paper some of her thoughts and feelings on
religious subjects. I knew of none of these
documents till the beloved writer of them had
been removed from me. But such of them
as seem to me to offer fair evidences of her
own views, and as I consider also calculated

to impress and confirm right views in the
minds of others, I shall venture to adduce,

I am aware that there
jection to the introduction
public notice. It may be
step is a violation of that
E

may be some obof such papers to
said that such a
privacy for which
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such papers were intended. If the living,
however, may, by God’s grace, be benefited
by their publicity, I cannot believe that the
departed writer of them, could she signify
to me her wishes, would have me withhold

them. She is herself far beyond the reach
of the shafts of censure, or of the poisonous
breath of flattery and praise.
Or if it may be said, that by the publication of such papers, an inducement may be
offered to the young professor of religion,
to commit to writing thoughts and imaginations which are not the genuine production
of the mind, and spring not from the real
experience of the writer, I can but deprecate
such abuse, and say, that my object is, not
to promote hypocrisy, but Christianity.
The following, then, are some of the documents to which I refer, and which, though

not discovered by me till after the death of
my dear child, may well, I think, be introduced before an account of that event, and

may show how graciously the Good Shepherd
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was preparing his tender lamb for his heavenly fold.
“ Sunday Evening, Sept. 24, 1837.—‘ Ye
are complete in Him.’ Yes, O my Saviour,
in Thee! If there were but these words of *
comfort to the poor sin-sick sinner, these
are sufficient to fill him with joy and peace.
My precious Saviour, may thy spotless robe
be put upon me/ May I be accepted in
Thee, complete, knowing that I have eternal
life! Oh, Thou that art “ mighty,” draw
me unto Thyself with cords of love. Yea,
return unto me with mercies. Be especially
with me in the next week. My Saviour,
I want to have thy glory continually in view.
I want se/f to be continually crucified, mortified, and brought under.
O come and
manifest Thyself to me, and all besides will
then indeed seem less than nothing and
altogether vanity.
Give me such a clear
view of Thy fulness and all-sufficiency as
will fill me with love and joy! May these
E2
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precious words, ‘ Ye are complete in Him,’
be my motto for the week that I have begun.
In myself, O how empty!—in Thee, how
complete! O then, guide me continually,
and satisfy my soul in drought, and be unto
me ‘a place of broad rivers and streams!’ _
Amen.”
“* Monday Evening, Sept. 25.—In my
evening reading, I have been much struck
with the verse, ‘ Their heart is divided, now

shall: they be found guilty.’
It but too truly represents the
own heart. How many, many
found there! If they lead to “

(Hos. x. 2.)
state of my
divisions are
great search-

ings of heart,” yea, rather, if my

Saviour

searches it for me, how many unknown idols
will be discovered! Surely there never was
so strangely cold, careless, lukewarm a heart

as mine! O my Saviour, Thou canst but
say, ‘I am pressed under you as a cart that
is full of sheaves.’ Oh, come and quicken
me; take entire possession of this idol-loving
heart; and oh, in tender mercy, say not of
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, ‘Ephraim is joined to idols, let him
alone ;’ but rather show me such wonders of

love and mercy in Thee, as shall even draw
the affection of my cold heart to Thee, and
make me desire nothing but thy presence in
Even so,
time and through all ame.
Lord Jesus, come quickly.”
“ Thursday Evening, Sept. 28.—The ba
guage of my heart at this time is truly, ‘O that
I knew where I might find Thee!’ ‘ Verily,
Thou art a God that hidest Thyself.’ Yet
is the promise sure, ‘ Then shall ye know,
if ye follow on to know the Lord.’ O my
soul, wait thou only, continually, upon thy
God, and thou shalt yet find Him to be
‘the light of thy countenance, and thy
God.’”
“Sunday Evening, Oct. 1.—How needful
is it not only to have clear views of the
nature of justification itself, but also of the
cause and instrument of it. Its cause is
the perfect, spotless righteousness of Christ,
whereby the demands of the law are entirely
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satisfied on our behalf;

the instrument is

faith, which lays hold of, appropriates, and
puts on, this spotless robe. How do we
need the Spirit's enlightening influence, to
unfold every little item, as it were, to our
souls! Nothing convinces me more of the
natural blindness and deadness of my heart,
than the incapability even to understand the
simplest doctrines of Scripture. It seems
too much for it to enter into.

Oh, when I

sit in darkness, precious Saviour, be Thou
a light unto me! Yea, be Thou my Sun
and Shield, and my exceeding and eternal
great reward! O suffer me not to be discouraged by the difficulties I meet with!
May I pursue,—follow on, though ofttimes
faint .... O my adorable Saviour, draw
me unto Thee with the cords of thy wonderful, everlasting love! uly can I say,
as in thy sight, ‘The desire of my soul is
to thy name.’ May I then be animated to
more diligent and earnest seeking after God,
assured

that

I shall find

Him,

and

that

THE

FLOWER

71

OF SPRING.

Jesus will come and make his abode with
me.
“ Saturday Evening, Oct. '7.—*‘ For this is
the will of God, even your sanctification.’
Oh, how clearly and strongly does this passage show the dreadful tendency of the
Antinomian doctrines of the present day!
How

manifest

is it, that

‘faith

without

works is dead, being alone!’ O my Saviour,
keep me from these awful delusions! While
I would not desire to pry into ‘the deep
things of God,’ may thy Spirit teach me all
things necessary for my salvation. The cry
of my inmost soul is, ‘Hold Zhou me up,
and I shall be safe.’ Give me grace to
How
adorn thy doctrine in all things.
sadly do I fail in this! How little is thy
glory my aim! Yea, how is self set up and
How are my thoughts and
honoured!
affections running out after the creature
rather than the Creator! How many heartidols are setting themselves up!

whose

Yet Thou,

will is my sanctification, make—O
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make me perfect, stablish, strengthen, settle

me, for thy own name’s sake. Amen.”
“‘ Sunday Evening, Oct. 8.—My Saviour,
I would thank Thee for the portion of thy
felt presence vouchsafed to me in thy house
this morning. Next Sunday a table is to
be spread for hungry, thirsty souls. How
unworthy do I feel to attend! Yet, O my
Saviour, where should I look for thy blessing, if not at thy own table? As the hart
panteth after the water-brooks, so panteth
my soul after Thee, O my Saviour! O make
thyself known unto me in the breaking of
bread. Cause me to feed on Thee by faith,
and in tender mercy grant that I may not
approach thy table in a light, thoughtless
frame. Be Thou present with me to bless
me in all my pursuits. I thank Thee for
the desires of my soul after Thee. Oh,
gracious, long-suffering Saviour, if I am
saved, eternity will be too short to tell of

half the wondrows—wondrous love that has
plucked me as a brand from the burning.”

THE FLOWER

73

OF SPRING.

“ Tuesday Evening.—‘ Let a man examine
himself,

and

so let him

eat,’ &c.

Do

I

think that I am to examine myself in hopes
of discovering some worthiness in myself?
No;

the more I examine, the greater depths

of sin and misery shall I discover; and the
use of this discovery is to drive me to the
Physician of my soul, the Lord, that healeth
me. For the weary and heavy-laden is this
table spread; as such an one would I draw
near. O may I press forward, till, through
wonderful love and mercy, J shall sit down,
with all the redeemed ones, to the marriage
supper of the Lamb !”
“ Sunday

Evening,

Oct.

15, 1837.—To-

day have I again been permitted to attend
the supper of our Lord; and I trust it was
indeed a season of refreshing to my soul
from the presence of my God. I particularly
enjoyed that part, ‘Therefore with angels,’
&c. It seemed as if I could almost hear
the burst of the rich, full chorus from the

‘one family’ of the redeemed ones in heaven
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and earth. Oh, how short a time, and I, too,
shall be there, with Thee, O my own precious Saviour!
As days and weeks and

months pass swiftly by, so does the joyful
time draw near, when the hand now writing,
the heart and pulse now throbbing, will be
cold and motionless, and the happy, ransomed spirit will have taken its everlasting
station before the throne of God and the
Lamb! O then, with such a hope, such a
glorious prospect before thee, ‘Why art
thou disquieted within me, O my soul?’
Hope still in God.
And do Thou, my
Saviour, ‘restore health to me, and heal my

wounds,’ and ‘ cause me to walk in a straight
path, wherein I shall not stumble !’”
“ Tuesday Evening, Oct. 17.—* Search
me, O God, and know my thoughts; try me

and examine my ways, and see if there be

any wicked way in me; and O lead me in
the way everlasting.’ I feel how great is
the danger of deceiving myself, how easy it
is to

think, feel,

speak,

act

in

spiritual
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things, and yet never have experienced that
real change of heart, that crucifying of the
old man and putting on the new man, even
the Lord Jesus Christ.

Yet,

is it not a

_ token for good, O my Saviour, that my soul
is not in the perfectly dead, insensible state,

in which it once was? Art Thou not now
knocking at the door of my heart? Lord,
Thou who art the strength of thy people,
give me power to open to Thee, or rather
do Thou put in thy ‘hand by the hole of
the door,’ O Thou chiefest among ten thousand, and take entire possession of my heart
and affections !”
“ Sunday Evening, Nov. 19.—It is now
some time since I last wrote in this book,

and during that time, or at
part, my soul has been in a
and unable to find comfort
the Scriptures,—careless

least the former
dead, cold state,
in prayer and in
and lukewarm.

And yet, O Thou precious,—precious Sun
of Righteousness, Thou art ever the same;

thy beams are ever bright, enlivening, com-
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forting. Oh, it is nothing but the mists of
sin, the fogs of unbelief, that hide Thee
from my sight. Yet mine eyes shall see the
King in his beauty. My beloved is the
chiefest among ten thousand; yea, He is
altogether lovely, the Rose of Sharon; and
He will be as the dew unto me, and cause

me to spring forth and flourish as the lily.
From Thee, O my Saviour, is my fruit
found. Perhaps one reason of the continuance of my

dead,

cold frame,

is, that I

look too much to my feelings, and too little,
—yes, too little, out of this body of sin
and death to my Saviour. O quicken me
according to thy word, to thine own unfailing promise. ‘The vision is yet for an
appointed time; though it tarry, wait for
it, for it will surely come, it will not tarry.’”
“ Friday Evening, Dec. 8.—This morning
I much enjoyed a walk, or rather a solitary
stroll, in the garden. There is’ something
melancholy in a garden ramble at this time
of year; in the trees despoiled of their rich
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foliage, excepting here and there a sere and
yellow leaf, to remind us of what they have
been and of what they will yet be; in
gazing at the few flowers that have out-

lived

their

less

hardy

brethren,

which

withered at the first wintry blast. These
few remaining ones gladden us with the
assurance, that as long as the earth lasteth
spring-time and summer, cold and heat, shall
never cease. Then, perhaps, we think of
the beloved ones who have trodden those
very paths with us, now very far off, or
mouldering in the dust, like the summer
leaves and flowers; and we compare ourselves to the desolate and solitary few that
look out and around upon a wilderness of
what once was a labyrinth of loveliness.
Yet shall He, who will raise up new flowers,

who will re-array the trees, suffer the dust
of his beloved, his chosen ones to perish?
. . . Willnot He, who so clothed the lilies of

the field, cause this corruptible to put on incorruption; this mortal, immortality? Shall
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we not again be united to our beloved ones,

never, never to be parted, when sorrow and
sighing will flee away, and He, who now
oftentimes causes our eyes to overflow, will
Himself wipe away all tears for ever ?
O that with such a hope we may walk more
and more worthily of the vocation wherewith
we are called, and joy in the Lord with joy
unspeakable and full of glory !”
* Sunday Evening, Dec. 10.—I have been
much delighted to-day with Evans’s sermon
on ‘ We which believe do enter into rest.’
One passage seemed made for me: he says,
‘It is a device by which Satan keeps, O how
many souls from Jesus, to prompt the
Am
inquiry, Do I feel my sins enough?
I sufficiently aware of my own unworthiness?’ &c. ‘May we say, Lord, if my heart
be unbroken, I will come to thee with that
unbroken heart,’ &c.

“This I feel discourages me more than
anything besides—that I do not feel and
mourn over my sins as I ought to do,
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Then, Lord Jesus, I would come to Thee,
as I am, grieving, most of all, over ungrieved

for, unlamented sin.

I would say with thy

Bride, ‘ Draw me,’ for I cannot even stir
without being drawn, and then, O then,
I shall not only walk, but run, after Thee,

yea, run in the way of thy commandments,
O bind me for ever to Thyself with the cords
of thine everlasting love! Amen.”
“ Sunday Evening, Dec. 31, 1837.—Thus
have I in wonderful love and tender mercy
been brought to the close of another year!
Another little hour and it will be gone—
gone for ever—gone up to the throne of
God, and will there give in its record.
Another year less to spend in this waste
howling wilderness—another year nearer my
Father's home! O what an eventful year
has the past been!
My precious aunt
F——
is no longer a weary pilgrim.
To her was it said,

‘Arise,

fair one, and come away.’*
* Canticles ii. 13.

my

love,

my

Another one
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added to our many loved ones who are
safely landed on the other side of Jordan.
A godmother in heaven—one, whom, next to

my own dear parents, I best loved—a silver
cord to draw me upwards in heart and
affections!
“ During the past year I have taken the
vows of God upon me; I have been permitted to dedicate myself to His service
whose yoke is easy, and His burden light.
For the first time too, July 16, did I, in the

very church where my loved aunt’s dust is
sleeping, approach the Lord’s table. O it
has been a year of overflowing love! And
I trust and believe the testimony of my
heart is, that I have grown in grace, though
how little in proportion to my many privileges! Yet, are my longings after heavenly
things greater? Yes; much greater than at
this time last year: my soul’s inmost desire
now is, to know Jesus and Him crucified.
O my precious Saviour, to Thee I come,
laden with the sins in thought, word, and
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deed, the innumerable shortcomings of a
O cast ali my sins into
by-gone year!
the depths of the sea of thy everlasting love,
and

remember

them

no more!

And,

for

the year I am about to commence, I would
come with Jarge petitions to thee, remembering I am coming ‘to a King,’

coveting

earnestly the best gifts. O bless me with
all spiritual blessings according to thy riches
in glory. I ask for more love, faith, holiness
of heart and life, penitence, hatred of sin,

a more single eye to thy glory, and more
knowledge of and communion with Thee,
whom to know is life eternal! And, in
temporal things, I would leave all in the
hands of One who knoweth the end from the
Whatever springs of joy and
_ beginning.
gladness, whatever clouds of sorrow and
grief, may be before me, Thou knowest my
May I daily grow in grace and
frame.
favour

with

God

and

man;

bless

me

abundantly in ali I put my hand unto;
in all my studies, Thou, who alone givest
F
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much;

and

in all my

occupations may the good hand of my God
be upon me for good, causing me to prosper.
And, O my Saviour, enable me to remember
the way by which Thou hast led me; and
O lead me, and all dear to me, through

the remaining part, whether great or little,
of our earthly pilgrimage, and grant that
at last an entrance may be abundantly
administered to us all into thine everlasting
kingdom!”
“ January 13, 1838.—‘My God shall
Surely these
supply all your need.’
wondrous words shall enable me to go on *
my way rejoicing, overcoming troops of
spiritual enemies, turning mists into light,
darkness into noon-day, unbelief into faith,

distrust into confidence, fear and trembling
into joy and boldness, sighing and sorrowing
into gladness and peace passing all underOh, is there, can there be, a
standing.
circumstance, a moment in my life, when

my soul is cast down and disquieted within
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me, when these precious words will not be
as a healing balm, a medicine to cure my
sickness? And not only in great things,
but in the little every day, every hour,
concerns of life, they are still ‘a fountain of
gardens,’* an endless, bottomless treasury,—
unsearchable riches. Do I anxiously desire
to improve in earthly learning? He who
alone giveth wisdom will supply alJ my
need. Does any Jittle thing harass or vex
me, for ‘trifles make the sum of human
things?’ He is love. His thoughts are
all good,

and not evil, and all to give me

an expected end. Am I wandering upon
the dark mountains of spiritual blindness?
He who is the Sun of Righteousness, the
light of the world, will be a light unto
me when I sit in darkness,
O for grace
to realize the height, depth, length, breadth,
of these words, their inexhaustible fulness,
richness, and faithfulness! and to be enabled

daily and hourly to say them, to spell them

* Canticles iv. 12.
F2

.
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over, to my soul, till my every care is cast
upon Him who careth for me.”
“ Sunday Evening, Jan. 28.—This is probably the last Sabbath evening I shall spend
in this little room for some months.* O
my Saviour, may thy presence go with me,
and do Thou give me rest. O let not my
portion be ‘ among the smooth stones of the
brook ;’ be Zhou my portion, and make me

to feel and know, in my daily experience,
how satisfying, rich, and inexhaustible a
portion Thou art. Enable my hungering
soul to feed on Thee, and oh never let it for
one moment think of satisfying itself with
the empty husks of the world! Oh make me
to be more and more conformed to thine
own image; may it shine out in me! Fill
me with thy fulness; make my peace to
* It would seem that she used to write in her bedroom (to enter into her closet and shut the door).
And she was at this time about to leave her house in
the country for her usual residence of some weeks in
London at this time of the year.
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flow as a river ; and my righteousness, even

that which Thou only canst put upon me,
to be as the waves of the sea, daily making
me more meet for, and quickening my desires
after, my eternal inheritance!
“ The wanderer seeks his native bower,
And I will look and long for Thee;
And thank Thee for each trying hour,
Wishing, not struggling, to be free.”

Had I read these papers at the time they
were written, or while my beloved child was
yet in the flesh, though I trust my inmost
heart would have rejoiced over them, surely I
must almost have trembled for that which was
drawing nigh tome. Surely I had said within
myself,—Are

these the breathings and the

pantings of a soul destined to remain in this
wilderness? Are they not rather the aspirations of one already on the wing for
heaven ?
The writer was in the full vigour of youth
and health, with little to embitter her earthly
cup, and much tosweetenit. Yet apparently
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was she so drawn after higher and better
things than earth can give, and so much had
she seen and tasted of the goodness of the
Lord, that it would not have been irrational,

or even unscriptural, to suppose that He
who had brought her to this point, and
wrought her to this temperament, was about
to show her yet greater things, was about
to satisfy her longings, was about to deliver
his child from the snares and pollutions of
this fallen world, and to gather her into his
own arms. And truly she was approaching
this great and blessed change. Truly the
cords of her tabernacle were soon to be
loosened. The time was at hand when her
soaring spirit was no longer to be restrained,
but to expand its liberated wings, and flee
away, and be at rest.

CHAPTER
“IN

THE

EVENING

IT

IS

V.
CUT

DOWN,

AND

WITHERETH.”—Ps, XC, 6,

“ When the shore is won at last,

Who will count the billows past?
“ Only, since our hearts will shrink

At the touch of nat’ral grief,
When our earthly lov’d ones sink,
Lend us, Lord, thy sure relief;

Patient hearts, their pain to see,

And Thy grace, to follow Thee.”

+

My

family usually joined me

in London

but it had been

determined

after Easter;

this year —1838; that when I left home for
the opening of the Session of Parliament
they should accompany me; and accordingly
we were settled together in the great and
busy metropolis early in February.
I am not aware that London offered any
peculiar attractions to the subject of this
She rejoiced, indeed, to
little Memoir.
meet there old friends, and to become
acquainted with new ones, such, at least, as

she hoped would be valuable to her as
She gladly also
Christian companions.

-
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availed herself of opportunities then afforded her of making additions to her different acquirements. She specially, however,
welcomed her residence in London as giving
her the privilege of hearing, Sabbath after ©
Sabbath, able and faithful statements of the

great truths of the Gospel.
The illness which proved fatal to her commenced on the last day of March. At first,
it assumed only the appearance of a cold,
and for a few days did not confine her to
the house.
:
On the first Sunday in April, my beloved
child walked with me to church, and as we

hoped to approach the Lord’s table, we
talked of this together by the way. I asked
her whether she was experiencing any particular conflicts or troubles of mind, as I con-

sidered the seasons when we were permitted
and invited to commemorate the redeeming
love of our Lord as special opportunities for
unburthening our hearts to Him, and looking
for supplies of grace and consolation from
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Him, according to our circumstances and
necessities. Her principal fear and trouble

seemed to be, lest she should be under any
self-deception, and resting in any false peace.

There was no doubt in her, apparently, as to
the grace and faithfulness and sufficiency of
the Saviour, but she seemed to be exercised

with a godly jealousy, lest in any wise she
should herself be deceived, and not go, as
she desired, to Jesus, in true penitence and
self-renunciation, casting herself truly, simply, and wholly on Him.
I endeavoured to assure her of the tenderness and sympathy of her gracious Lord, and

that she should consider that the very jealousy she was led to exercise over herself, was
a token of His goodwill and favour towards
her. How far the calmness and peace with

which she was mercifully carried through
the last few days of her remaining life here
below, may be traceable to special measures
of grace and strength, communicated to her
in her last visit to the Lord’s house and to

92

THE

FLOWER

OF

SPRING.

His table, it is not for me to utter any
positive opinion. But this we may confidently say, that when God has special trials
for His children, He does mete out grace to
them as a tender Father; He does give
strength to His people; He does bless His
people with peace.
The cold, which we hoped was passing
away, returned to my beloved child; and it
was too evident that fever had got possession
of her, and was prostrating her strength.
Still we were led to hope, as well from the
opinion of most able medical attendants, as

from the youth and energy of a hitherto
vigorous and unimpaired constitution, that
the attack would not end fatally. So little
was I myself impressed with any apprehension that the illness was dangerous, that I
left London for a day or two on business
that called me into the country. On my |
return, however, all my fears were awakened; and I fully believe that Catharine
Emma was herself aware that her departure
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was drawing near. She was anxious to see
me on my return, and that I should pray
with her to the Lord for His grace and blessing.

She

was

peaceful

and cheerful, and

said that I had prayed for what she wished.
It is impossible for me to describe the
conflicts of a parent’s heart while fever was
still holding possession of the now greatly
weakened

frame of a beloved child, but a

few days before full of bloom and strength.
Nor is it needful to state the various human
means resorted to, or the rising hopes and
fears that chequered the closing scene of
this little history to those who were watching in the chamber of sickness. The beloved
object of our anxieties was kept in peace,
believing herself, as she strikingly said to a
Christian friend and clergyman who visited
her at this time, “ quite safe in the hands of
Jesus.” As the power of fever increased,
however, during the last few hours of her
continuance with us, in occasional wander-

ings of her mind

she

clearly manifested
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where her heart was, where her hope was,
and where her happy home would shortly
be. The following were some of the expressions

to which,

with

much

fervency,

she

gave utterance, the night before she entered
into her heavenly rest.
“Precious,

precious

Jesus!

Precious,

precious Saviour, when shall I see thy face?
Perhaps I long too much.”
And then, as though her affections were
called to earth for a little moment, she said,
several times,—
sweet
father, — sweet,
sweet
“My

mamma !”
But soon again her language was,—
“Worthy is the Lamb that was slain to
_ receive power, and riches, and wisdom, and

strength, and honour, and glory, and blessing.”
“ My loving Saviour, when shall I praise
Thee as I ought ?”
‘“‘ Precious Saviour! unspeakably precious
He is now; always the same.”
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‘* My precious Saviour! how can I love
Thee enough for thy great, great goodness ?”—repeated with much emphasis.
And with many like sayings did this dear
young saint breathe out her remaining
strength, till, in the morning of the 23d of
April, 1838, her ransomed spirit fled from
earth to the holy and blissful presence of
her Saviour and her God.
’ Her remains were removed from the great
metropolis to her much-loved home in the
country, and were deposited in the family
vault beneath that quiet village church,
where, while in the flesh, she had again and

again sought and worshipped the God of
her salvation in spirit and in truth, A
plain marble tablet near the spot bears the
following inscription :—
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Sacred to the Memory of
CATHARINE
OF

JOHN
AND
WHO

EMMA,

ELDEST

PEMBERTON
CATHARINE
DIED,

DAUGHTER

PLUMPTRE,
MATILDA,

AFTER

A SHORT

ESQ.,

HIS

M.P.,

WIFE,

ILLNESS,

APRIL 23, 1838,
AGED

EIGHTEEN

YEARS,

“The voice said, Cry. And He said, What shall
All flesh is grass, and all the goodliness thereof is
flower of the field: The grass withereth, the
fadeth: but the Word of our God shall stand for
—Isatan x1. 6—8.
;

I ery?
as the
flower
ever.”

In youth and health, when all was gay,
And sunshine deck’d her flow’ry way,
She saw, by faith, a world more fair,

And long’d, through Christ, to enter there.
*Midst parents’ love and joys of earth,
She mus’d on those of heav’nly birth ;
God own’d the faith Himself had giv’n,

And early call’d His child to heav’n!

°

CHAPTER

VI.

“ WISDOM CRIETH WITHOUT; SHE UTTERETH HER
VOICE IN THE STREETS.”
“TURN YOU AT MY REPROOF: BEHOLD, I WILL
POUR OUT MY SPIRIT UNTO YOU: I WILL
MAKE
KNOWN
MY WORDS
UNTO
YOoU.”—
PROV. I, 20, 23,

“ FaTHER and Lover of our souls!
Though darkly round thine anger rolls,
Thy sunshine smiles beneath the gloom;
Thou seck’st to warn us, not confound,

Thy show’rs would pierce the harden’d ground,
And win it to give out its brightness and perfume.”

BeroreE I

close this little volume,

let me

earnestly and affectionately entreat any
young persons that may read it, to consider,
with seriousness and prayer, how far they
are themselves experiencing and manifesting
some of the leading features in the character
of Catharine Emma.
1. We find that she had a strong conviction of sin. Her writings, and one of her
letters to myself especially, show this very
prominently. And yet she was very amiable,
very inoffensive, very kind, very moral and
decorous in her general walk and conversation. Why, then, did she accuse and conG2
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sinful?

Because,

as I

believe, she had been taught of God to view
sin in some measure as He Himself views it.
She felt it to be the transgression of the
holy law of an infinitely holy God. She
felt that, in His sight who searcheth the
heart, sin, in the germ and in the bud, is
sin, as well as in the blossom and in the

fruit. She knew who it was that condemned
the rising angry thought, the nascent unholy
desire. She knew with what full, unfailing
measure of love, the great Lawgiver Himself
justly claims to be loved, and how He bids
every one to love his neighbour, even as
himself. She knew whose Word declares,—
“Cursed is every one that continueth not
in all things written in the book of the law
to do them.” (Gal. iii, 10.) Though no
liar,

therefore,

profane

person,

nor

thief,

nor

outwardly

the high and unwavering

standard condemned

her;

she was

“ con-

vinced of the law” as a transgressor, She
was verily guilty before God. She could
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not, would not, hide herself from Him; but,
“God, be merciful to me a sinner,” was the

felt desire of her heart, as well as the prayer
of her lips; and she found no refuge, no
peace, for her soul, but at the foot of the
cross of Christ, but in His finished work,

but in His vicarious sacrifice. And let me
beseech you, dear young friends, who read
this little history, satisfy not yourselves
with gentleness, and amiability, and affection
to relations and friends. All such qualities
are most desirable, and lovely indeed when
they spring from Christianity, but they do
not constitute Christianity. They may exist
in a large degree quite apart from it. In
themselves,

in their Jargest measure,

they

never blotted out one sin; they never can
stand the scrutiny of Him who is of purer
eyes than to behold any iniquity, any, the
In
slightest, deviation from perfection.
Christ alone is that perfection to be found.
His work is perfect. His blood cleanseth
from all sin. His righteousness, which is
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absolutely without spot or blemish, is “ unto
all, and upon all, them that believe.” (Rom.
iii, 22.) Pray, O pray, that that great work
of the Holy Spirit may be wrought in you;
that you may be convinced of sin; that you
may know something of its real character
and sinfulness; that you may not put
darkness for light, and light for darkness,
speaking peace to yourselves when there is
no peace;

but

that,

taught of God,

and

acknowledging yourselves condemned by
His law, you may find salvation in Him
who fulfilled the law for you, and bore the
curse of it in your stead, who “ was made
sin for you, that you might be made the
(2 Cor.
righteousness of God in Him.”
v. 21.)
2. “ They that are whole need not a phy-

' sician, but they that are sick.”

It is only a

real, inwrought conviction of sin, that will
truly and savingly lead the sinner to Jesus,
The second
the Physician of the soul.
point, therefore, worthy of the deepest
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to be, Has a sense of sin
only Saviour from its just
what is the nature of our
Catharine Emma rejoiced

in Christ Jesus, because she believed that,
however sinful in herself, she was ‘‘ com-

plete” in Him.
rance,

And let there be no igno-

no carelessness, no mistake,

infinitely important point.

in this

True believers

are again and again described in Scripture
as being “in Christ;” that is, they are
spiritually united with Him, really one with
Hin, as to spiritual blessings and privileges,
as much as the living branch is one with the
living vine, and the living member of the
body one with the living head. How cold,
how vague, how uninfluential upon the life
and affections, is the too common notion of

Christianity! Is it not too true, that a large
proportion of those who call themselves
Christians, and persuade themselves that
they are so, do but little consider and little
understand, why it was necessary that the

—
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two natures, the human and the divine,
should meet in the one Person of Christ, in
order that all the glorious attributes of

Jehovah might be maintained and vindicated, and yet sinners of mankind be saved?
Is it not too manifest that very many, who
are outwardly baptized into Christ, look
more to Him as an example than as a
Redeemer, and indulge the ignorant and
groundless hope that their faults and failings
will be forgiven by the mercy of God, and
made up by the merits of Christ? But is this
the way of life and salvation that is “ according to the glorious Gospel of the blessed
Nay, verily, a
God?” (1 Tim. i. 11.)
system such as this may feed and flatter the
proud and deceitful heart of man, but it is
not the way of God, or the way to God; it
is not the system that glorifies God; it is
not the system that puts sinful man in his
proper place, and that is, the dust; it is not
the system that puts Christ in His proper
place, and that is, the throne.

To be one
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with Christ, and, through Him,
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to be one

with the eternal God, is a high honour,—a
high happiness indeed; an honour and a
happiness, far, far beyond the purchase of
all the wealth of worlds. But such honour
and such happiness have all the saints of
God; and such honour and happiness come
to them without money and without price,
—flow to them freely through Christ Jesus.
What He has done and He has suffered is
all imputed to them. That God, in whose
sight the very heavens are not clean, and
who could not look upon them in themselves, looks upon them in His beloved
Son, and sees, therefore, in them no spot or

wrinkle, or any such thing. With His
beloved Son He is ever well pleased,—
well pleased with Him as the Head and
Representative and Surety of His people,
arid therefore well pleased with them in
Him. Here is a sure foundation for solid
and abiding peace. Here the alarmed and
trembling sinner may find rest, and here
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only, Here he may see and understand
that, though in himself an insolvent debtor
to the Divine holiness and justice and truth,
as to every one of his countless transgressions, still he can be freely and fully forgiven, because his gracious and compassionate Saviour and Substitute has paid his
debts to the very last farthing, has blotted
out as a thick cloud his transgressions, and
as a cloud his sins. Here he may comprehend that, though still unrighteous in himself, he may be complete and accepted in
Jesus

Christ, the righteous One;

and that

God can be just, and yet the Justifier of
the ungodly who believe in Jesus» Here he
may see, that, while, on the one hand, “ by

the deeds of the law shall no flesh be justified” (Gal. ii. 16); on the other hand, we
can “conclude that a man is justified by,
faith without the deeds of the law.” (Rom.
iii. 28.) No one of the family of fallen
man can be justified by the works of the
law, because no one of this family has ever
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given, or can ever give, to this holy law, per-

fect obedience ; but any one, and every one,

of this family, can be justified without the
deeds of the law, if by the grace and Spirit
of God he is taught to flee to Jesus for
refuge, and by faith is united unto Him,
who perfectly fulfilled all the law’s most
rigorous requirements, and made a full and
perfect satisfaction for all-its transgressions,
on the part, and in the stead, of those who
receive Him,—‘* even to them who believe

on His name.”

(John i. 12.)

To understand, then, how a sinner can be
justified before God is of infinite importance,
—that Christ is the sole meritorious cause

and channel of this justification, without
respect to any “ works of righteousness,”
which the believer has done, or can do; and
that faith is the instrument, the hand of the

“soul} laying hold of the finished and accepted

work of Christ, and appropriating it.
3. Great, indeed, too, is the importance of
knowing what sanctification is, and of distin-
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guishing between sanctification and justification. It is the want of this distinction that
greatly tends to leave the mind in darkness,
and doubt, and confusion; to slacken the pace,
to impede the efforts, and abridge the usefulness, of many who appear to be seeking
the kingdom of God. So long as we think
of working for our life and salvation, our
religion is one of bondage. But when we
are taught to receive our life and salvation

simply and wholly from Christ, then our
service and our religion become those of
freemen and of children; our motives and
our ends are changed, and we begin to know
what it is to have peace with God, and filial
love and confidence towards Him.
“ To see the law by Christ fulfill’d,
And hear His pard’ning voice ;

Changes a slave into a child,
And duty into choice.”

She, whose little history I have endeavoured to exhibit, felt and acknowledged her

need of justification and of sanctification,
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and distinguished clearly between the two.
She knew that “ without holiness no man
shall see the Lord,” and she shrank from all

abuse of the doctrines of grace; but she
saw that on those doctrines personal holiness
should be engrafted, and that from them a
humble, active, and grateful obedience should

ever flow. She well knew that such holiness
and obedience here below must at the best
be imperfect, pursued and practised in the
midst of much conflict, corruption, and
infirmity, and leaving her, after all, in her-

self, an unprofitable servant; but still it was
her happiness to believe that she had not to
look to herself in any measure for a title to
life, but simply and altogether to the spotless
life, the precious death, and the prevailing
intercession of Christ. Surely it may well
be understood, that while the profession of
a believer can be justified before men (or
evidenced to be true and sound,) only by

works, the person of a believer can be justified
before God only by faith, through which the
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Redeemer'’s obedience unto death is imputed
unto him, or reckoned to his account as if

it were his own.*
When our Lord had said to Nicodemus,
‘© That which is born of the flesh is flesh,

and that which is born
spirit ;”

He

added,

of the Spirit is

“ Marvel

not

that I

said unto thee, ye must be born again.”
The truth is, that man, in his fallen state, is

naturally “ dead” as to the inner man, to the
things of God. ‘ The natural man receiveth
not the things of the Spirit of God, neither
can he know them, because they are spiritually discerned.” (1 Cor. ii. 14.) How
then can the importance be over-estimated
of endeavouring to ascertain whether we are

yet “dead in trespasses and sins;” or
whether the Spirit of the Lord has quickened us, and taught us to hunger and thirst
after spiritual and heavenly blessings? ‘“ To
be carnally minded is death; to be spiri* See extract from Archbishop Usher's writings on
this subject in Appendix B.
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tually minded is life and peace.” (Rom.
viii. 6.) Without this new or second birth,
which Jesus declares to be indispensably necessary to an entrance into the kingdom of
God, there can be no pulsation of the inner
man towards heavenly things, there can be no
discernment of the things of Christ, there can
be no relish for the holy joys of heaven,
There may be mildness of temper, and much
amiability, but these may be discovered
among the Heathen, as well as in Christian
lands, And we may often see what may be
considered to be morality, when there is
a total absence of real Christianity and
saving truth.

Oh, see, then, that ye be not

deceived on this vital point.

A change of

heart, an elevation of desire, a hatred of sin,

a longing after holiness, and a growing
conformity to the mind and will of God,
always more or less clearly distinguish His
children from the children of this present
world; and these features were clearly discernible in her who has been brought before
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you, and whose aspirations after her Saviour
and His presence were so early realized,
Once more, then, my dear young friends,

before I take my leave of you, allow me to
appeal to you with all earnestness and affection. A few short days of illness took away
from her, of whom you have been reading,
her health,

her strength,

her life.

So

it

may be with any one of you, though you
may not have known hitherto what it is to feel
a pain, or how rapidly present vigour may
be burnt up and consumed by fever and
disease. Nay, you may not have the warning of a few short days. Swift as the lightning’s flash, or even by the lightning’s flash,

you may be summoned hence. Or who can
tell but that He who promised, before He
ascended to the glory which He had with
His Father from everlasting, that He would
come again to receive His people to Himself,
who can tell but that He may be ready to
fulfil His word? Who can tell but that the
time may be at hand when the saying will be
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verified, “‘ Behold, He cometh with clouds,
and every eye shall see Him?” (Rev. i. 7.)

Are you ready to depart and be with Christ,
should He, in His providence, by lingering
or by rapid sickness, or by an unexpected
and sudden stroke, call you away from all that
now engages and employs you here below?
Are you ready to meet Christ and to be for
ever with Him, to behold Him with joy and
not with grief, if you were to “ see heaven
open, and the angels of God ascending and
descending upon the Son of Man?” (John
i. 51.)
Your relatives and friends may be noble,

may be wealthy, may be kind and indulgent.
They might be ready to expend money
almost without limit to raise you from a bed
of sickness; they might add physician to
physician, and extend to you all the advantages that the mineral waters of England,
the baths of Germany,

the mild climate of

Madeira, the different medical systems of
the days in which we live, would offer to
H
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you; but all might be utterly unavailing,
If He, who is over all, God blessed for ever,

and who giveth no account of His matters,
sees it to be right, in His wise, though
mysterious, providence to call you hence,
who can stay His hand, or say to Him,

What doest Thou ?
Again, I say to you, then, Are you ready
to depart? Are you, as Catharine Emma
was, alive to the nature,

the

danger,

the

sinfulness of sin? Is the salvation that is
by Jesus Christ all your salvation and all
your desire? Can you testify to any change
that has taken place in your views and
estimate of religion, however gradually that
change may have been wrought? Can you
say, with any measure of truth as to spiritual
things, ‘‘ Whereas I was blind, now I see,”—

“ once darkness,” but now “ light in the
Lord?” Are you following after holiness,
seeking and praying that you may grow in
grace and in the knowledge of Christ? Do
you habitually search the Scriptures, com-
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paring spiritual things with spiritual, and
beseeching your heavenly Father by His
good Spirit to guide you into all truth, and
deliver you from all error? Are you asking
for Divine help that you may lay aside every
weight, and the sin that may most easily
beset you? Are you weighing in the balance
of the sanctuary, and bringing to the true
test of the Word of God, the things of this

present world, the things of time and sense ?
Are you exercising yourself to keep a conscience void of offence towards God and
towards man? Are you desiring to bring
every thought into captivity to the obedience
of Christ, and to adorn His doctrine in all

things? And ready as you may be, under
a sense of your manifold sins, and corruptions, and omissions, and infirmities, to say

of yourself, “O wretched sinful creature
that I am! who shall deliver me?” still
can you turn to the God of all grace, and
give Him thanks for the victory through
Jesus Christ your Lord?
H 2
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I would beseech you to put some such
questions as the above to yourselves, not to
discourage you, not to alarm you, but for your
helpand guidance towards the discoveryof your
state before God. He waiteth to be gracious.
He beholdeth the inquirer when a great way
off, and is ready to receive and welcome him

and embrace him in the arms of His mercy.
“If any of you lack wisdom, let him ask
of God, that giveth to all men liberally and
upbraideth not, and it shall be given him.”
(James i. 5.)
“O taste and see how
gracious the Lord is.” (Psa. xxxiv. 8.) The
half cannot be told of all the riches of His
goodness, and lovingkindness, and longsuffering. Happy, indeed, are His children !
blessed, thrice blessed, the

heirs of God,

and joint-heirs with Christ, of that inheritance which is incorruptible, undefiled, and

that fadeth not away, reserved in heaven for
them. The world may, and does, promise
fair things and pleasant things to her votaries,
but she promises falsely. She smiles and
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allures, only to deceive and to disappoint.
They that walk in her ways, instead of
peace will find vexation of spirit; and to
all that continue in those ways the Lord
has declared, “ This shall ye have of mine
hand, ye shall lie down in sorrow.” (Isa.
1, 11.)
“ Joy is a fruit that will not grow
In nature’s barren soil;

All we can boast till Christ we know
Is vanity and toil.

“ But where the Lord has planted grace,
And made His glories known ;

There fruits of heavenly joy and peace
Are found, and there alone.

“ A bleeding Saviour seen by faith,
A sense of pard’ning love,
A hope that triumphs over death,
Give joys like those above.
“ To take a glimpse within the veil,
To know that God is mine ;

Are springs of joy that never fail,

Unspeakable! divine!
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“ These are the joys which satisfy,
And sanctify the mind;
Which make the spirit mount on high,
And leave the world behind.”

APPENDIX

A.

Surety there can be no rational doubt that
the strong language used in the Service of the
Church of England,

for the baptism of infants,

is employed solely on the supposition that the
parties bringing the infant to the font come in
dependance on the faithfulness of Him who has
said, “ Ask, and it shall be given to you ; seek,
and ye shall find ; knock, and it shall be opened
According to the command of
unto you.”
Him who instituted the sacred ordinance of
baptism they dedicate that child to the Tri-une
Jehovah ; they consent’ that the child should be
signed with the sign of the cross, from which
not only their own faith in Christ may be fairly
and reasonably inferred; but in token also, that
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hereafter the child himself shall not be ashamed
to confess

the

faith

of Christ

crucified,

and

manfully to fight under His banner against sin,
the

world,

and

the

devil.

And

when

this

solemn and repeated prayer has been made, that
the infant brought to holy baptism may enjoy
the everlasting benediction of God’s heavenly
washing,—that he may be born again of the
Holy Spirit and be made an heir of everlasting
salvation, through our Lord Jesus Christ ; and
when the parents and sponsors of the infant, by
their very presence at the ordinance, and the
circumstances of it in which they take a part,
give outward evidence at least that they desire
what they pray for, and believe what they proJess, our Church feels warranted in the use of
strong language and large assertions; and,
assuming that all has been done in inward sincerity that has passed in outward appearance,
hesitates not, in simple dependance on the grace
and faithfulness of God in Christ Jesus, to give
thanks for the blessings sought as if they were
already received.
No rational and scripturally enlightened
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to be graciously ratified and fulfilled on the part
of God.
The Church of England, in using a form of”
words, cannot use an uncertain

form,—cannot

have one form for real believers in Christ, and

another for hypocrites and formalists. She is
obliged to assume that, where there is outward
profession there is inward truth ; and in all her
services she speaks to and of her professing
members accordingly, leaving it to the great
Searcher of hearts and the Judge of quick and

dead to discern between what is genuine and
what is false, to distinguish between the wheat
and the chaff.
.
But though our Church, adopting forms of
words for her different services, and assuming
the sincerity of her professing members, may be
warranted in the use of strong expressions, and
may even render thanks to God for blessings
promised to the prayer of faith as if in all cases
the prayer of faith were really offered, and at
once answered,

it is to her Articles that we are

to look for the views she entertains on all great
leading doctrines.
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These Articles were agreed upon and propounded expressly “for the avoiding of diver" sities of opinions, and for the establishing of consent touching true religion.” These are declared
to “contain the true doctrines of the Church of
England according to God’s Word ;” and, with
regard to these, it is expected of all the members
of this Church, and enjoined upon them, “ that
no man

shall either print, or preach, or draw

the Article aside any way, but shall submit to it
in the plain and full meaning thereof, and shall
take jt in the literal and grammatical sense.”—
(See the Royal Declaration prefixed to the
Articles.) It is clear, then, that to the Articles
of the Church all honest Churchmen are to look
for the tenets of the Church, and are to refer

from the language of the services to that of the
Articles, rather than from the terms of the
Articles to those of the services, in order to

arrive at the true view of the Church in points
of doctrine.
The Twenty-seventh Article, “ Of Baptism,”
is plainly applicable only to adults, who can
rightly receive baptism in their own persons,
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and thereby are truly grafted into the Church
of Christ; in whom “faith” may be “ confirmed,” and “grace increased by virtue of
prayer unto God.” And this Article, at its
close, as distinguishing infant baptism from that
of adults, recognises the former as “in anywise
to be retained in the Church, as most agreeable

to the institution of Christ.”
The Twenty-fifth Article, “Of the Sacraments,” declares that, “In such only as worthily
receive the same they have a wholesome effect
or operation.” And though the Twenty-sixth
Article declares, that the unworthiness of those
who administer the sacraments hinders not the

effect of them, yet in ¢hese cases the effect of
Christ’s ordinance and the grace of God’s gifts
are supposed to be experienced only by “such
as by faith, and rightly, do receive the sacraments ministered unto them.”
Our Lord would not have spoken of regeneration in the solemn terms employed by Him, had
He not known it to be a cardinal point in true
religion: ‘Verily, verily, I say unto thee,
Except a man be born again, he cannot see the
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kingdom of God.” (John iii, 3.) And well
indeed, therefore, does it become his professing
disciples to inquire whether they possess
inward and spiritual grace represented by
outward and visible sign; whether they
really born of the Spirit, or from above, as
as washed or sprinkled with water as to
outer man.

the
the
are
well
the

The new birth, or creation anew in

Christ Jesus, is no light matter. The formalist
and worldly-minded professor may misunderstand and despise it, and reckon it enthusiasm.
The humble, earnest, praying follower of the
Lord Jesus, experimentally knows its power
and efficacy.

APPENDIX

B.

“ What is justification ?
“ Justification is that sentence of God, whereby
He, of His grace, for the righteousness of His
own Son, by Him imputed to us, and through
faith apprehended by us, doth free us from sin
and death, and accept us as righteous unto life.
(Rom. viii. 30, 38, 34 ; 1 Cor. i. 30; Phil. iii. 9.)
For hereby we both have a deliverance from the
guilt and punishment of all our sins ; and being
accounted righteous in the sight of God, by the
righteousness of our Saviour Christ imputed to
us, are restored to a better righteousness than
ever we had in Adam.
“ The matter of justification, or that righteousness whereby a sinner stands justified in God’s
sight, is not any righteousness inherent in his
own person and performed by him; but a perfect

righteousness inherent in Christ and performed
Sor him.
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“2. What righteousness of Christ is it whereby
a sinner is justified?
“ Not the essential righteousness of his Divine
nature, but—

“First, the absolute integrity of our human
nature, which, in Him our Head, was without

all guile. (Heb. vii. 26.)
“ Secondly, the perfect obedience which, in
that human nature of ours, He performed unto the
whole law of God, both by doing whatsoever was
required of us, (Matt. iii. 15,) and by suffering
whatsoever was deserved by our sins. (1 Pet,
ii, 24.) For He was made sin anda curse for
us, that we might be made the righteousness of
God in Him. (2 Cor. v. 21.)
“ How doth justification differ from sanctification?
“In many main and material differences.
“First.

In the order:

not of time, wherein

they go together (Rom. viii. 30) ; nor of knowledge and apprehension, wherein this latter hath
precedency (1 Cor. vi. 11); but of nature,
wherein the former is the ground of the latter.
(2 Cor. vii. 1.)
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“ Secondly. In the subject: the righteousness
whereby we are justified being inherent in
Christ

for us;

but

this

of

sanctification

in

ourselves from Him. (Rom. viii. 10.)
“Thirdly. In the cause: our justification
on
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mer
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from the efficacy of the death and life of Christ.
(Eph. i. 19 ; and ii. 5.)
“ Fourthly. In the instrument : faith, which in
justification is only as an hand receiving; in
xv.
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19; Gal. v. 6.)
« Fifthly, In the measure : justification being,
in all believers,

and

at all times,

alike;

but

sanctification wrought differently, and by degrees. (2 Cor. iii, 18 ; 2 Pet. iii. 18.)
“ Sixthly. In the end: which being in both
is
one
the
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among the causes of reigning; the other, only as
the highway to the kingdom.”
Archbishop Usher's “ Body of

Divinity,” p. 202.
Macintosh, Printer, Great New-street, London.
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