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The -Reign of Death.
PART FIRST.

The Nature and Extent of Death's Dominton.

MIDST the gloomy darknefs of the night,
While the dim taper fheds her feeble light,
Sweet {olitude, Ifeek thy lov’d recels,
To vent thofe griefs, which mortals can’t redrefs.
Creation now in mourning weeds appears ;
In pearly dews fhe fheds a thoufand tears

And, wrap’d in fhades, laments the abfent day,

Depriv’d of all her joy, the folar ray.

Thick darknefs, now, her awful rule maintains;

And filence, univerfal filence reigns.

No grazing herds upon the mountains low ;

Hutht is the fprightly mufic of the bough;

Sweet Philomel, alone, her note prolongs,

To chear the night with her unrivall’d {fongs.
A2 Ir.
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4 The Reign- of Death.

In lawlefs banquets and unchafte delights,

The fons of Belial join to fpend their nights;
Black horrid oaths and blafphemies abound ;
And jefts obfcene pollute the air around ;

The fick’ning moon indignant wears a fhrowd,
Or hides her filver licht behind 2 cloud:
The comitellations tremble from afar,

And fierce refentment burns in ev'ry ftar.

Some revel at the lawlefs mafquerade,
And all the nites of houthold peace invade,
Some thrbng the ball, and forhe at cards or dice
Profane the night, by ev’ry hateful vice.
Some crowd the tavern, fome the theatre,
And fome the public coffee-houfe prefer ;
Where politicians {it, in clcle debate,
Propofing plans to fave the finking ftate.

Nocturnal revels ftupify the foul;
And death 15 in th’ intoxicating bowl.
T inflamiag liquor fets the man on fire,
And into madrefs ftimulates defire,
Attending fiends the vileft thoughts {uggeft,
And raife a hellith ferment'in the breaft.
Reafon is loft, the brutifh paffions reign,
And lead the wretch to everlafting pain,

But, pleafing folitude, I court thy thade,
Theu watt for reft or contemplation made,
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At dead of night,- 1 hajl the folemn gloom,
And penfive ftroll along the {ounding room.
Content that nelther foe nor friend is near,
My {ad complamts and broken ﬁghs to hear.

If fome rehevmo' thought my bofom fire, '
With eager hai’ce, I ftrive to tune the lyre;
And try my faint unikilful voice to raife,

And foothe my. plaintive foul, with ferious lays.

I count you happy, fons of facred rhyme,
Whofe.weighty words ftand all the fhocks of tume.
Whofe ﬁowmg V¢rfes ev'ry theme adorn,

To aid devotion, In  her clofe recefs,

Aad lead the foul to God and happinefs.

Some nobly tell of ancient con_queﬁs won,
Or worthy deeds, which mighty chiefs have done.
The learned hear with awe, while Homer fings
The vittor’s glory, and the pride of Kings.
Virgil’s harmonious numbers (weetly roll;
And Pope and Milton captivate the foul.
But thee, immortal 2purg, 1 moft admire,
The nobleft ardor tunes thy matchlefs Iyre.
A humbler province to my mule belongs,

To mourn the dead in {ad funereal fongs.
Amongft the fhades, fhe ftill delights to dwell,
And death’s tremendous {fway attempts to tell.

A 3 “ Death



6 Tke Reign of Death.

Death reigns by fin : ’tis curfed fin, alone,
That rais’d at firft, and ftill fupports his throne.
*T'was fin, that angels from perfe&ion hurl’d;
And fin brought death into this guilty world.
He enter’d by the breach that fin had made;
Sin plac’d the crown imperial on his head.

He for a {cepter holds a dreadful dart ;
Prepar’d to wound the 1nattentive heart,
A thoufand terrors 1n his vifage dwell,
Fierce as mount /Zina, or the gulf of hell,
Infatiate hunger preys upon his maw ;

Rapacious cruelty 1s all his law.

Behind him yawns the wide extended tomb,
With this infcription, ¢ Here is man’s long hame.”
There {extons digging with inceflant toil, -
Enlarge the ftore-houfe, for the victor’s {poil.
Darknels and horror overfpread the ground

The air 1s fill'd with ev’ry frightful found.

Clofe by his fide, a formidable train
Of fierce difeafes recognize his reign.
There fevers, burning with malignant rage,
Extend their flames, which nothing can affuage.
‘Their lighted torches fet the world on fire,
And by their force the fick’ning crowds expire.

Confumptien
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Confumption thews. her meager vifage there ;
Her naked bones thro® the pale fkin appeatr.
She feems a fkeleton expos’d to view, |
With deep funk eyes, and lips of deadly blue. .
Slowly the moves ; yet, by her walting hand,
The tyrant death depopulates the land.

There peftilence premeditates her way,
To conquer towns and nations in a day.
There apoplexy muiters all her pow’,
To ftrike the blow in fome unguarded hour.
Gout there awaits ; and there the tort’ring flone
In fecret lurks beneath the victor's throne.
Mad phrenzy grins with a diftradted air;
Black inelancholy finks in deep defpair.
Ulcer, o’erfpread with ev’ry putrid ftain ;
Convaulfion, tortur’d with inteftine pain.
Swoll’n drapfy too, with affbma near ally’d;
And various maladies un-nam’d befide.

Tntemp'rance there prepares the lufcious bane,
By which, ten thoufand victims fhall be {lain.
They from her hand will fnatch th’empoifon’d bowl,
Which kills the body and deftroys the foul,

Bellona too with blood befprinkl’d o’er,
And garments, dipt in tides of human gore,
Here ready waits, her lmplemcnts to weild,
That death may triumph ¢’er the hoftile ficld.

A 4 He
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He, thro’ her arts, extends his awful fway,
And thins _cfontendin'g nations In a day.

Thefe are th’ attendants of the gloomy king,
YWhole deadly rule the mufe attem pts to fing.
Thefe crowd his court, in ghaftly order ftand,
And wait the awful fignal of his hand,

Thus armed, death, with univerfal {way,
Sweeps all the tenants of the globe away ;
He {pares nor age nor fex, nor great nor fmall 3
50 heroes perith, and proud monarchs fall !

From houfe to houfe, he ftalks with equal foot ;
T'he prince’s palace, and the peafant’s hut,
Are equalin his view ; nor does he know
To {pare the crowned head, or miter’d brow,
He claims his viftims, by one gen’ral law,
On downy pillaws, or on beds of firaw.

He pays no deff’rence to the honor’d name ;

The king and beggar are with him the fame ;

Athirft for blood, with undiftinguifh’d rage,

He treats the mafter as his meaneft page.

Unaw’d by lofty tow’rs, or rooms of ftate,

Or num’rous guards that round their fov’reign wait,

With winged fpeed his killing arrow flies ; |

The mighty monarch trembles, -groans and dies.
| His

¢ v



The -Resgn -of Death. ‘9

His wealth and ‘pow’r their mafter could not fave,
Nor yet procure a.refpite from-the grave,

Vain were his: gi'r&ed roofs, -bis eharming bow’ss,
His gardens, groves and beds of painted flow’rs; -
The royal vitim yielding to has fate, L
Lies breathlefs; tho’ in all the pomp of ftate,

The hero ftrives to gain a mighty name,
And thinerefplendent.in .the {phere_of {ame, |
He dreads no danger ; nothing {hall retard
His courfe; fince glary ishis with’d reward.
With rapid fpeed, he:flies in hope’s career,
And wild ambition 1s ‘his charioteer.

Asfoon may Syren-fongs the ftorm appeale,
Silence the winds, and fmooth the ruffled feas 5
As foon the wren may drink the ocean dry,

As foon a glow-worm lighten all the iky,

As latting reft and fatisfadtion fpring,

From breath propell’d by fame’s unitable wing.

Perhaps Honorus, while he ftrives to climb,
With hafty fteps, the pinacle fublime,
Is blafted by difeafe’s killing ftroke,
And {ees, at once, his airy bubbles broke.
He raves, he groans, laments and pants for breath,
As confcious of the near approach of death.
A thoufand terrors overwhelm his-foul,
And o’er his head the threat’ning thunders roll.
Fach
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. Each med’cine, now, difowns its pow’r to fave -
The deftin’d victim from the gaping grave.

In vain, the fons of Efcalapius boaft .

Of drugs, colle¢ted from a foreign coaft.

In vain, the fam’d practitioners prefcribe;
The king of terrors {corns to take a bribe.
Attending friends, officious, ftrive in vain,
The ftruggling, flying {pirit to retain.

Death ftops the motion of the throbing heart ;
And life retires from ev’ry vital part,

In gloomy mifts, the languid eye-balls roll,
The quiv’ring lips yield up the fleeting foul.
Fate intervenes to blaft his pomp and pride,
And in a pitchy cloud, his glory hide.

Surviving friends the fun’ral rites prepare ;

No pains are wanting, no expence they fpare,
The undertakers all their cares beftow

To furnifh out the mimicry of wo.

The gloomy hearfe, amidftthe gazing throng,
And train of mourners, {lowly moves along;
The blazing torches folemnize the fcene,

And each attendant wears a ghaftly mein,

When heroes die, the grateful nations raife,
Hiftoric monuments to fpeak their praife.
The {culptur’d ftones, in lofty numbers, tell.

How this man conquer’d, that in battle fell.
This
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This is thelaft, the dying breath of fame;;
Funereal pomp is all the great can claim.
Vain oftentation! impotence of pride !
Yet no diftin&ion death allows befide.

““ The moft renown’d 1s interred here ;
Here hies his grace, or there the noble peer.”

This, this 1s all the flatC’ring ftone can boaft;
The ftone conceals——a heap of fordid duft.
In the deep grave the putrid corpfes lie;

No chearing ray falutes them from the fky.,

Should ev’ry grace of blooming beauty rife
In all your form, and fparkle in your eyes,

Death will not fpare the well-proportion’d frame,
Leakb and Rackel are to him the fame.

Among the crowd, Florella lately fhone,
And vainly fancy’d ev'ry charm her own:
She labour’d much, by ev’ry guileful art,
To pleale the eye and captivate the heart.
"T'was all her ftudy how fhe might adorn
‘The piece of clay, for vile corruption born.
The wild extravagance of drefs the try’d,
And often with the gawdy peacock vy’d ; }
S0 empty was her mind, of all but female pride,

A {corching fever feiz’d the haughty maid,
At once her rofes and her lilies fade.

Then
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Then fhiv’ring, on the verge of death fhe{tands,
She groans and cries, and lifts her feeble hands, . --
““ Permit me, yet, alittle while, to live!”
Death ftrikes the blow, and grants her no reprieve.-
Yet her gay fifters {ull as vain as fhe,

Forget, that they, like her, muft fhortly die,

Strength nought avails in that important hour
When death appear’d e’en Saizfon had no pow’s, -
§amfsn could bear the two-leav’d gates away
His prefence fill’d whole armies with difmay
He needed nat the cong’ring fword te draw;

A thoufand champions with an afs’s jaw
HIS mighty arm fubdu'd ; ; yet from the grave,

E’en Samfen had not i’crength himfelf to fave.
Mov’d by his touch, the mighty ftructure falls,
‘The wide-extended roof, and mafly walls,

The pride of all the szz’zﬂzfze.t heflew; |
But, death himfelf, he could not-ftill fubdue.

Here, all the depths of auman wifdom ;fai} ‘;; |
Learning, with all her ftores, could ne’er prevail
f'iﬂ'::mﬁ' the dart of death ; .e’en Soloinsn,

‘Whoie equal was not found bfnpath the {un,
Could not eicape the crrlzly monfter’s pow Ty
Norovercome in that decifive hour.
The wifz and learned, as the foolith die,
And 1a the grave, they both forgotten lie,

Some
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Some part with life, before they quit the womb
Some, from thé breaft, are carry’d to the tomb.
Maternal cares the infants canrot {ive,

They foon exchange the cradle for the grave:
And, like the num’rous leaves, which autumn theds,
They lie promifcuous in their clay-cold beds.

One day, indulged with the gift of breath;
The next, infolded in the arms of death.

Some die, before the ufe of fpeech they | I\nuw
Some quit the world, who fcarce have learnt to g0;
Some rile in youth, and leave the childith toy,
Become their parent’s hope and only joy ;

But death beholds them, with an envious eye,
Blalts the young blooming twigs, and bids them die,

Some by 4 fudden ftroke are fnatcht away,
In the full profpe& of the bridal day ;
Amudft the: pleafing dream of nuptial joys,
Death lies in ambuth, and the blifs deftroys.

Some, borne like bubbles, down the tide of time,
Are doom’d to part with life, in all its prime.
’Midft {centes of bus’nefs, and tumultuous care.
The infidious fowler lays the fatal fnare.

The flatt’ring profpects of extenfive gain,
And growing wealth folicit them in vain.
They quit the golden bait ; refign their breath ;

And fall a prey to unrelenting death,
The
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The carelefs finner oft in vain chaftis’d,
Who, obftinate in fin, reproof defpis’d ;
Borne down, from year to year, in folly’s ftream,
Is rouz’d by death, from his bewitching dream.

Thoughtlefs he liv’d, and deftitute of fear,
But niow, he fees the £ing of terrors near.

Difeafe, in all its violence and pOw'r,

Attacks his frame, in this alarming hour :

With fad remorle and fecret horror {tung,

He groans and cries, but with a faltring tongue,
<« Wretch, that Tam, in fuch a courfe to run,
By which, I am eternally undone !

Attending friends the mournful accents hear,
And turn afide to drop the gufhing tear.
Aghaft they ftand, the tragic {cene they view,
And each refolves to lead his life anew.

Ther look again, with {ympathetic grief,
But rone can give the dying man relief.

His awiul diffolution now is near,
Defpair and terror in his looks appear.
Behold him, gafping in the pangs of death,
With ling’ring agonies, refign his breath.

A train of dreadful demons ftand prepar’d
To drag the pris’ner to his juft reward.

Their
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Their baleful eyes, with hellifh fury, glare;
Fell hifling fnakes fupply the place of hair;

Each fiend, for breath, a fi’rey vapour draws,

Their hands and feet are arm’d with harpy’s claws.
Th’ affrighted foul is with a diimal yell,

Chas’d headlong, downwards, to th’ abyls of hell.
Hoarfe cries areheard, and hopeleis fhrieks abound,
And long the trembling air retains the found.

In realms of endlefs darknefs and defpair,
Where none but fiends and damned {pirits are ;
In gulphs of execration and of wo,

He learns, the fruits of curfed fin, to know.

PART
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Philander’'s Death.

M XTENSIVE ufefulnefs will not fecure
The wafting hife of man ; or yevprocure
A prolongation of its feeble thread ;
Plhilander,* too, 1s number’d with the dead.

In altive life, the dear Phkilander thone
His neighbour’s cares and griefs he made his owrs.
What proofs, he gave, of piety and zeal !
How much, he labour’d for his country’s weal !
Anxious, that commerce, once again, might {milg,
And peace and plenty crown our native ifle,
With warm affe€tions glowing in his breaft,
He fed the poor, and fuccour’d the diftreft,
The pious widow did his bounty fhare,
The helplefs orphan witneffed his care.
Virtue adorn’d his foul; with fteady aim
He foughe to glonify his Saviour’s name,

¥ wir Aom Helon, late of Halifas,
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But what i is llfe ? dvain fantafhc dream !

A {leeping nenzyﬁ tranftory fcheme !

A fiying fhadow, _;n uncertain breath,

A meteor, {oon enwrap’d in fhades of death.
*Tis as the mift which morning-beams exhale,
Or like a pleafing melancholy talé, =~

*T'1s like the grafs, or thie more fading flow’r,
Cut down by death, and wither'd in an hour.
Midft fcenes of bus’nefs and domeftic cares,
Death’s hand unfeen the fatal thaft prepares,
A fierce diieale sz’kziﬂder’s life affails,

Baffles the healing art’j "and ftill prevails

O’er all the efforts Iearn’d phyficians try ;
Their drugs are vaift 5 they lee Philonder die.
His God {uftain’d him, 1n that gleomy hour,
When all created comforts lofe their pow’s
When nature faints and deatl’s impending thade;
In awful darknefs hovers round the bed.

The confli& ends ; the dear Philander dies !
Cleaving tt air, the {pirit upward flies,
And darts like lightning thro’ the fhining fkies,
As late Eumento fed,* Philander goes,
To the bleft realms: of undifturb’d repofe.
Now fafely landed, -on the blifsful thore,

Barth’s difappofﬁfments he’er fhall vex him more,
B Far

& oge my Death of Ewmenio, price 6d. fold by Fallance,
Cheapfide, London,
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Far from the reach of ev’ry hurtful fnare,
From noify tumult and diftracting care.
Vi&orious, o’er the king of dread he lives,
And the bright crown of endlefs joy receives,

But who can dear Sophronia’s woces relate!
Mufe, ftop a while, to mourn her widow’d ftate.
Her blafted hopes, her earthly comforts fled,

Her good, her kind, her owi Philander dead.

If here fome tranfient hour of joy we feel,
*Tis but the prelude to fome threat’ning ill.
Diftrefs is near, when we poflefs delight,
The thort-liv’d day precedes a tedious night.

So in a fudden calm the billows {leep,
Smooth 1s the {urface of the gloomy deep ;
The treach’rous winds, their gath’ring breath, deny
Prefacing {fome deftructive tempeft nigh. |

Young Fofeph once his aged father chear’d ;
How happy, then, the Patriarch appear’d.
His foul was fill’d with {ympathetic joy,
While in his arms, he clafpt the {miling boy.
But fcon, the darling from his heart is torn,
And Faced lives in piaintive ftrains to mourn,
Flis Fe/epl gone 3 in whom his life was bound,
Vyide was the breach, and lafting was the wound.
Yet
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Yer providence, for ever good and wile,
Conceals our future troubles, from our eyes :
Why fhould we then ridiculotifly moturn,
In view of future griefs as yet inborn ?

Now breaks the ftorm o'er dear Sophronia’s head
She fees it ftrike the kind Philander dead,

A folemn fddnefs in her 1ooks appears,
Beyond the foft relief of flowing tears.
Her gloomy thoughts no juft expreflions find,
To paint the deep afflition of her mind.
What pleas of reafon can the force controul
Of tha diftrefs which overwlielms her foul ?

Her fpirits droop, her head with grief oppreft,
Dejelted finks upon her penfive breaft,

In fome dark hour, me thinks I hear her fay,
““ Why do I live to fee this trying day ?
Whydo I live, of earthly joy bereft ;
My other half is gone, and I am left
Difconfolate, afflicted and forlorn,

With five dear orphans, and 4 fixth unborn !

Plilander’s tender love I ftill review 5
And recollettion wounds my foul anew :

The future profpet darker ftill appears,
And unbelief fuggefts a thoufand fears.

B 2 Maternal
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Maternal cares and gloomy thoughts arife,
And paint the joylefs fcene before my eyes.
This froke doth all my earthly hopes contound,
My garief 1s great 3 incurable my wound,

Ye mourning doves, your own complaints forbear’;
To my diftrefles lend a lift’ning ear.
Ye pitying echoes, in the hollow vale,
Be ye refponfive to my plaintive tale,
¢ lotiy pines and beeches, as ye grow,
’s’i itnefs the fad expreffions of my wo.

Butah ! Ihear the all-commanding word,
B> #ill end kusw I am 16y fov'reizn Lord:

wiily to all thy bumbly cries, attend,
Aizd bgy thro® life, thy never-failing friend,
Trufi in sy grecey ibyfelf and babes Jlal! fbare,
iz 2y ¢ hufdand’s, and a father’s care.

May he my weaker paffions all compofe ;
"Tis right, “uis beft, whate’er my Maker does.
pe thou, my {oul, to all his will refien’d ;
He 15 too wife to err, too good to be unkind.”
"Tis juft, Sopsicnia, let your faith rely
E’en on that hand, thar bids vour comforts die.
Believe his iov’reign right to all you have;
Whatc'er he takes, he takes but what he gave,

A

N
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At his command, Pthe dreadful tempefts rife, .

With rapid fpeed the ftorm obedient flies |
Th? etherial vault is rent from pole to pole,
Red lightnings glare, and vengeful thunders roll ;

While, confcious terrors f;ize the gui_lty foul.
Thebluftring winds, o’er the rough mountains blow,
And mighty torrents {well the brook below.

Rouz’d by the (form, the troubl’d oceans roar,
The foaming billows breaking on the {hore.
Confli¢ting waves, with awful fury rife,

And in wild tumults, mingle feas and fkies.
With ceafelefs noife, the awful deeps refound ;

The thelving rocks repeat the thrilling {ound.
The fhatter’d bark now floats upon the wave,

And inftant finks in the deep watry grave.,

So, in the fforms of adverfe life, we find
The gath’ring tempett clofe upon the mind,
Thick clouds and darknefs intercept the fkies
Defponding fears and gloomy thoughts arife.
The waves of trouble fwell and break our peace,
And death is threatned by the angry feas,

A penfive {adnels dwells within the breaft,
And none, but God, can bring the heart to reft,

His {mile, divine, can ev’ry fear controul,
And, with immortal pleafure, fill the {oul,

B 3 s
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His gracious prefence drives the gloom away,
And turns the darknefs into chearing day.

So, when the rifing fun the mountain g1lds
Dull night, to him, his tranfient empire yields ;
To diftant realms, he takes his hafty flight,
And rature welcomes the returning light.

Religion is no vain fantattic thing ;
From this, alone, fubftantial pleafures fpripg,
Its comforts foften each corroding care,
And turn the defert to an Eden fair;
Revive the heart, when earthly joy is fled,
And eafe the pains, that wait a dying bed,

Whillt you, Sopbronia, with maternal cares,
Watch o’eryour babes, and nurfe their infant years;
May providence your ev’ry want fupply,

And keep your orphans with a father’s eye.
May angel-guardians all your fteps attend ;

And JESUS be your everlafting friend.

Let not your foul be funk in {ad defpair;
Still hope in God, and to his throne repair ;
Omnipotence will ne’er the {uit deny
Of humble fouls, who on his grace rely.

When Facob’s fon purfu’d the dang’rous road
Appointed by their great deliv’rer, God,

The
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The cloudy pillar led the hoft by day,
At night, it chear’d them with a lightfome ray.

So truft, my friend, for heav’nly guidance too,
To light your gloomy path the defert thro’.
The chearing beams of fov’reign grace fhall thine,
And lead you, in the path of peace divine;
Point out a folid balis for your hope ;

Exalt your views and keep your courage up.

The ftormy vey’ge of life fhall but be fhort,
You, foon, fhall reach the much-defir’d port.
Philander calls you to that peaceful fhore,

Where forrow, pain and death are known no.more.

B ¢ PART
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PART THIRD.

Eupbrontus 5 or the sz‘Zg of the Rev. JAMES
HARTLEY, late of Haworth.

UPHRONIUS, partner of my joy and care,
No more, thy gen’rous fympathy, I {hare.
Thy ear 1s clos’d to ev’ry plaintive ftrain;
Thy friendly counfels_ now, 1 afk 1n vain.

Friendfhip, which, ev’ry pious bofom, warms,
Eupbrenius thew'd, in all its pleafing forms.

As points the needle to the northern pole,
So, upright views diretted all his foul,
He knew the arts of fatt’ry to defpife ;
His mind was open and without dilguife.
Succeffive years his faithfulnefs can prove,
His kindnefs, candor, fympathy and love ;
His fkill to counfel, and his pious care
Towarn his friends of ev’ry hurtful fnare,

O may
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O may my foul his. footfteps oft review ; }

Obferve the track, his bright example drew ;
And, with a fteady zeal, the heav’nly path P}lrfu?!

*T'was ne’er his aim to mingle with the great
He liv’d contented, in a low eftate :
Secure from noify pride’s ambitious ftrife,
Which often poifons all the {weets of life.

The lowly mind, alone, contentment knows ;
A haughty {pirit robs us of repofe.
So lightnings blaft the tow’ring mountain’s brow ;
While humble vales, in fafety, {mile below.
Contentment will the happy portion be

Of heav’nly patience, tho’ in poverty.

Faftofus {oars aloft, and ftrives to climb
In worldly fplendor, with the wings of time.
Of various gifts of providence poffefs’d,

Nor wealth nor greatnefs can procure-his reft.
No interval of {olid peace he knows ;

Tormenting paflions give him no repofe.
His anxious heart, oppreft with inward ftrife,

Can {carce fuftain the weary load of life.

When the bright crown the monarch’s head adorns,
The thining jewels, fcarcely, hide the thorns.
With mighty pomp, and regal enfigns. grac’d,
His height of grandeur makes him more unbleft.

Wy
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involv’d in cares and woes, an endlefs train,
His weighty honors but increafe his pain.

Eupbronius {pent his life amongft the poor;
Contentment was to him a conftant ftore.,
The golden bait, he fteadily defy’d,
And in his native village liv’d and dy’d.
Some only feek the fons of wealth to pleafe;
They hunt for lucre, precedence and eafe ; }
And care not for the flock, butonly mind the fleece.
Pity thefe poor, thefe ftarving fouls, O God!
Pity the purchafe of a Saviour’s blood ;
And fend them faithful guides, whofe pious are,
Shall pluck them from the captivating fnare ;
‘Who will not fhua to publifh all thy will,
With warm affeftion, fteadinefs and zeal.

This was my friend’s concern ; but now he {ies,
Inaétive in the grave, till JESUS bid him rife.

His mem’ry was, betimes, divinely ftor’d
With the rich treafures of the facred word.
Strong and tenacious, {tdl it kept its pow’r,
Thro’ age and ficknefs, to his dying hour.

Vaft was his ftretch of thought,and large his foul;
His judgment kept the helm, and could controud
His weaker paffions, and the reins command,

In almoft ev’ry work, he took in hand.
Wrong
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Wrong not the mufe; fhe means not to relate
Things, inconfiftent with this mortal ftate,
The man that moft his Maker’s image bears,
Boafts not perfeCtion, in.this vale of tears.
But grace in dear Eupbronius kept the throne,
And in his temper and his aCtions fhone.

As flow’rs, attracled by the genial ray,
Expand their blofloms, with the op’ning day.
To meet the fun ; fo did Eupbronius live
On nought this dark, benighted world can give.
He look’d to Jefus, with a fixed eye,

For life, for growth and ev’ry kind fupply.
Faith points to him, her magnet in the {kies,
When tempefts blow, or ftormy troubles rife.

No low, dithoneft arts, Eupbranius try’d,
In terms obfcure, his fentiments to hide.
His heart was open, and his language clear,
Suited to gain the inattentive ear.

His little flock, the faithful fhepherd fed ;
In pattures fair and green, their fouls were led ;
“ Allthings,” he cry’d, ““ye humble fouls, are yours.”
And then, he open’d, grace’s richeft ftores;
Then did his words, with heav’nly pow’r, impart
Rich confolation, to the wounded heart.
In ftrains of comfort, with a mild addrefs,

He clear’d the doubts and foften’d the diftrefs
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Of humble minds ; directing them to fly
To Jefus; and upon his grace rely. -

Wonder and joy, alternats, feiz’d the foul,

~ While ftreams of gofpel-eloquence did roll
From his dear lips : and his majeftic look,
‘Prov’d, that he felt the force of what he fpoke.
It was a feaft divine, with dainties ftor’d ;
The richeft viands crown the gofpel board.

The {oul, entangl’d by fome hurtful fnare,
Witnefs’d the thepherd’s kind, reftoring care.
Unruly men had faithful warnings giv’n ;

The weak were flrengthen’d in the way to heav’n.

The {criptures were the rule of what he taught ;
He ftudied thefe, with clofe and fteady thought :
He, text with text, compar’d ; and brought to view
From grace’s ftorehoule, things both old and new :
Theie were his conftant joy, his conftant fong ;
They rul’d his heart, and dwelt upon his tongue.
By thele, as by a chart, he thew’d the way,

To fhun the dangers of the rocky fea.

He introduc’d not fancy’s airy dreams;
Nor the dull round of philofophic themes.
“Twas not his aim to teach Platonic rules ;
Nor vet the foolith jargon of the fchools.
On
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On ufélefs queftions, he difdain'd to dwell:
To lull the confcience, on the brink of hells .
While ruthlefs death, the finner’s fteps, attends;
And {ure deftruétion,.o’er his head, 1mpends.
“ Realon’s a gift divine, Eupbronius cries,
A precious gift, the oft-fpring of the ﬂaes

It dignifies mankind ; by this preferr’d,
We I’cand diftinguifh’d from the brutal herd.

But human reafon fhould not filk prefume
To guide the foul, in revelation’s room.
Let reafon humbly learn to know her place,
And bow fubmiffive to the word of - grace.

Dim-fighted reafon muft the helm reﬁgn,
And be direted by the page divine ;.
Hence form her judgment, hence her notions drawy

And own the page divine her fov’reign law.”

With gentle fpeech, exhortative and mild,
(So fpeaks a father to a fav’rite child)
He preft his flock to ev’ry pious deed,
And in the paths of virtue to proceed.
De witnels, ye, who have, from year to year,
Had large experience of his pious care.
Remember fhill the folemn charges giv’n,
As he enforc’d the facred laws of heav’n.:
Walk as he walk’d ; his bright example trace ;

30 will you beft adorn the truths of grace,
With
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~ 'With ftudious care, his preaching was defign’d
To fix conviction, on the thoughtlefs mind ;
By gofpel bands, the htimble foul to draw ;
Or rouze the guilty, by the thund’ring law.
The terrors of the Lord, the preacher knew,
And often brought them, to the finner’s view';
Death’s fure approach ; th’ eternal judgment near
The folemn reck’ning, at the awful bar

With ferious air; he fet, before their eyes,

The certain procefs of that grand affize;

The fentence paft, the guilty held in chains,

In outer darknefs, and eternal pains,

And while he fpake, the thundcrs_ feem’d to roll 5
Convictive terrors ferz’d the ftupid foul.

His juft rebuke, the haughty finner felf,

The haughty finner trembl’d at his guilt;

Before his view, his youthful follies rife ;

His crimes, enormous, reaching to the fkies;
Rouz'd from his impious dream, *tis now his Cry,
“ O mercy, fave a wretch, condemn’d to die I**
With bunible heart, he thus begins to pray,
And, on his bended knees, is heard to fay,

Almichty Maker! God of boundlefs love !
}.ook down, propitious, on aguilty worm;
Vile, wretched, worthlefs, loathfome, felf-abhor’d ;
Yet, craving mercy, thro’ the blood divine,

By
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By Jefus, fhed for men: my only ground

Of hope, for pardon, and accels to thee.

Behold me, trembling at thy awful feet,

Stunn’d with the thund’ring voice of Sinai’s curfe 5

Opprefs’d with guilt; defil’d with fouleft ftains;
O wafth me, in the Lamb’s redeeming blood.

And thou, Redeemer kind of ruin’d man, -
Once bleeding, on the thametul tree, to fave
My guilty foul from hell, and curfed fin !

To thee, I look, thou healer of mankind!

With weeping eyes, and deeply mournful heart ;
In tender love, behold my proftrate foul,
Helplefs and {elf-condemn’d: I fmite my breaft,
And loud, for mercy, pard’ning mercy, cry;
Of merit deftitute, I nought can plead,

But what from thy own goodnefs, freely {prings,
My mouth 1s ftopt, and muluplied crimes

Call for thy vengeance, on my guilty head.

And, O thou Judge fupreme, fhouldft thou difplay
Thy awful wrath, on this devoted breaft,

I muft pronounce thee, juft in my deftruétion.

Yet O! let heav’nly pity plead, and fave

The vileft wretch, that ever fued for grace,

The God of mercy hears the humble cry,
And faves the foul, that ftood condemn’d to die.

He's
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He’s pardon’d, cloath’d in righteoufnefs divine,
And heav’nly graces, in his temper fhine,

Now faints rejoice, and angels thout above,:
To fee the wondets of redeeming love.

~ But dear Eapl;}'miz}:i felt his frame decay,

By flow degrees, his vitals wafte away..

His happy mind, compos’d to fweeteft peace; ~ »
Wifh’d only for the day of his releafe.

Calm was his temper, and his fouvl ferene,
With patience arm’d, amidft the trying fcene :
No murm’ring thoughts difturb his happy mind 5
Like the fmooth fea, unrufi’d by the wind,

Its billows fleep ; 1t feems a mighty plain,
And one majeftic fmile adorns the main.

Clear was his profpect of the vaft reward
Of heav’nly blifs, by {ov’reign grace prepar’d.
His fetting fun was cloudlefs, bright and clear;
Rejoicing, that the hacpy goal was near.
Celeftial comforts all his pow’ss fuftain,
Support his fainting heart, and eafe his painj -
Till he reﬁaps the laft remains of breath, -
Infolded in the friendly arms of death,

His happy foul, then, takes his deftin’d flight

T'o reach the coaits of uncreated light ;
Releafed
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Releafed from the weight of cumbrous clay, -
By angels guided in th’ etherial way, i.
To the uncloudéd realms of everlatting day. 3

hey quickly reach the p‘ar'ad'if'e above,
Whete botindlefs pleafures and immortal love
Fxtend théir fway ; thro’ all the wide domain,
For ever ﬁ"ouriﬂl:, and for ever reign,

The blifsful felds dnd fiveet ethierial bow'rs;
Adorn’d with painted ranks of deathlefs-fow’rs,

Breathe heav’nly fragrance: profpelts ever new
Invite the eye and open to the view,

The Beﬁting fform of advetfe life is o’éf;
The noify tempeft #uns his ears nomore;
With heav’nly tranfport, glowing in his breaff,
He gains the port of everlafting reft,

The gath’ring crowds around the corpfe attend 5
Kach one laments the lofs of fuch a friend ,
The peafive widow heaves the deep’ned figh,

And briny tears defcend from ev’ry eye.

C € PADT
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PART FOURTH.

Death’'s Dominion deftroyed.

BUT fee, the mightv ruler of the day
Advances, with a mild and gentle ray.

Pll quit the folemn theme, fufpend the lyre,
Walk o’er the mead, the blooming fcene admire ;
Shake, from my bofom, each corroding care,
And talte the fweetnefs of the balmy air.

‘The rofy-finger'd morn bedecks the eaft ;
For ev’ry fenfe, prepares a plenteous feaft;
And jocund day, with gaudy luftre, gilds
The hills and vales, the purling ftreams and fields.
The fealon temp’rate, and the athgr pure,
Inchanting {cenes the ravifh’d fight allure :
Lo cheerful {pring adorns the flow’ry plains,
Inev’ry field, refrething fragrance reigns ;
The gentle zephyrs fan the blooming trees,

And wafted odours {well the vernal breeze ;
The
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The flow’rs expofe their lovely charms to view,
Their op’ning tufts drink up the filver dew.

The fiercer winds 1n gloomy caverns lie ;
No roaring tempefts difcompole the {ky ;
*Tis all ferene 3 creation {miles around,

A beauteous robe adorns the fertile ground ;
While fofteft mufic warbles thro® the grove,
And ev’ry note 1s 1nnocence and love.

The {prightly lark attunes her marin lay
The cheerful linnet hails the new-born day.
The fhrill-tongu’d thruth, in lofty ftrains, abounds,
The diftant hills refle&t the pleafing founds.

The pearly dew-drops ev’ry leaf adorn,
Refrefh the grafs, and blefs the {pringing corn;
Earth’s kind productions quickly fhall appear,
And {miling plenty crown the jocund year.
Harvefts fhall {pring from the manured foil,
And ripen’d crops reward the peafant’s toil.

The fertile earth and the extended fkies
Proclaim their Author infinitely wiie,
And inﬁnitely oreat ; but fhll we trace
Sublimer wonders in the world of grace.

He form’d the fun, that central fource of light,
With all che rolling glories of the night ;
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Pale Gyiibis, moving in her filver car;

Each roving planet, and each fixed ftar.

He kindled up, at firft, their glowing flames ;
He tells their numbers, and he calls their names.

¥vhat wotlds on worlds, th’ affifted fenfe may view,
High in the concave of etherial blue !

He form'd, fuftains, and manages the whole,
From the equater to the diftant pole.

He bid them ali pertorm their myftic round;
The morping ftars, in joyful fongs, abound.

Man is the fruit of his creating breath ;
Nay mere, the purchafe of his pain and death.
Th’ Almighty’s califirft wak’d him from the ground;
The moving clay obey’d the vital found.
The creatzre rofe cbedient to his word.
But, by his blood, the rebel s reftor’d.
Myfterious proofs of fov’reign mercy fhine,
And beundlefs wifdom, in the plan divine.

To dweil below, the great Redeemer came,
Affuny’d our nature, bere our guilt and thame,

¢ {unk beneath cur woes, a heavy load,

Arnd gave his life to make our peace with God.

| SSE nan-js were bound, our liberty to oain ;

I1is blecd was fhed to wath away our ftain

"He groan’d, that we might fing with chearful voice ;
He wept aloud, that finners micht rejoice,

He
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Ie dy’d, the king of terrors to deftroy,
And make the gate of death the gate of endlefs joy.

The faithful foul can now in triumph fing,
““ O death 1 where is thy formidable fting ?
Where are the terrors of thy vengeful eye ¢
Thy dart, from which, the guilty wifh to fly ¢
No tting appears, no killing dart I fee;
No terrors brood upon thy brow, for me:
Thou haft a heav’nly fmile upon thy face ;
I long to clafp thee, ina fond embrace.
Come, thou bleft meflenger of peace and love,
Tran{mit my foul, to the bright realms above.
But whence halt thou this {weet celeftial air ?
Once, black as hell, but now an angel fatr.
Strange transformation ! but the caufe I fee,
JESUS has dy’d, has fhed his blood for me;
Thanks be to God, who gives the vittory !
Faith in his name forbids my f{lavith fear,
And makes me triumph e'en when death 1s neatr,”’

Ye echoing fkies! repeat the Saviour’s name;
His love, thro’ all the ftarry worlds, prociaim.
Ye circling {pheres! dwell on the charmipg found ;
Bear it, ye winds ! the wide creation round.

Death fhall not o'er the juft for ever reign
Mol he, that conquers all, thall foon be flamn.
g Him
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Him to fubdue, the kind Redeemer gave
His precious life ; he dy’d, the dead to fave !
Death could not him, a pris’ner long detain ;
He quickly broke the adamantine chain.
Vain were the Roman watch, the Fewifh {eal,
And all the #raits of pharifaic zeal :
The deftin’d hour arrives ; the conqu’ror rofe,
And nobly triurnph’d over all his foes.
The rofy morn had fcarce unbarr’d the {kies,
But vanquifh’d death precipitaﬁtly flies, |
With all his ghaftly train ; and Jefus gave
Full proof of vi&’ryr‘o’er the gloom}* grave.
Pris’ners of hope! the glorious day 1s nigh,
When Chrift your bands thall loofe, and death
himfelf thall die.
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To the congregation at large, and the church
of fefus Chrift, at Haworth, late under

z‘be care of our honoured brother in the Lord,

My James Hartley ; grace and peace be
7.’125/2‘ iplied.

BELOVED BRETHREN,

T HE unfeigned regard I bhad for that emi-

nent fervant of Ged, whofe death occafi-
oned the following difcourfe, and a ffrong defire
fo contribute my poor mite towards perpetuating
the memory of Jo good a man, and fo valuable a
member of feciety s together wich, a concern that
we may all attend to the unportant charge he
Jeft with bis flocks bave induced me to make the
following meditations public, in conunition with
The Reign of Death. An wmtimate and ¢n-
deared Jriendfbip fubfified between me and your
late paflor, without interruption, for more than
thirty years. It fomewbhat refembled that be-
tweeir David and Jonathan.  He 25 fled from
this world of toil and Jirife, and I am left be-
bind, to aweep aud rejoice at the remembrance

cf former tiies,
Yo
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You wwill eafily percerve, that the follrwing
peges contamn the fuvfiance of what was delrvered
£o you from the pulpit.  Some things mdeed are
Leie contralled, which were then wmore largely
mfifted on; and fome thoughts are added for the
Jarther dlufiration of {/Je fubjeft.  For this
liberty, I fubpofe vou <will allow, that no far-

J rPYe )
ther apalogy 1s needful.

I am fenfible, this difeourfe 15 not formed on a
popular plan, nor bave I the vamty to think it
wwill be acceptable to every reader.  The things,
however, recommended in the t:xt, appear to me
of great importance, and particularly needful to
be infificd on, in the prefent day. And if any
thing bere fuggefied cn the fusyect, may, urder a
ditne bleffing, become [erviceable, for the con-
wittion of the fecure finner, the comfort of the
mourning foul, and the bappy revival of primi-
tive order and difcipline m the boufe of God, the
publication s this fermon will fully anfwer the
cnd, defire and earneft prayer of,

Dear Brethren,
Your affefivsnate fricnd,
And devoted feroant,
In the aofpel of Chiriff,
WILLIAM CRABTREE.

BrRADFORD,
R, . g
Arrl 10, 1730.
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o CORINTH. Xlil. II.

Finally, brethren, farewel]: Be perfect, be of
good comfort, be of onc mind, lve in peace ;

andthe God of love and peace fhall be with you.

Very mournful difpenfation of Divine

Providence has occafioned the reading

of thefe words in your ears, this day. A
difpenfation which, no doubt, 1s feverely felt
by many in this affembly, as well as in other
places. A breach 1s now made, which had
becn long expelted, and greatly feared.
Death, our laft enemy, diflolves every con-
nection among men, whether natura], civil,
or religious ; however clofe, however firm
or ftrong they be. He cuts the ties which
unite us together, in the feveral relations in
life. We havealarming proofs of this, from
day
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day to day. Death is frequently making
breaches in families, neighbourhoods and
churches. But, perhaps, none are more
painful and affeCting, than the breaches made
between gofpel minifters and the people of
their charge, efpecially when the union has
-been clofe, firm and hearty; as was the cafe,
I have reafon to believe, between you, my
dear brethren of this church, and your late
worthy paftor, who is now numbered with

the dead.

The laft time I found him capable of con-
verfing, I afked him, if aay portion of God’s
word lay upon his mind, which he could wifh
to have preached from, upon the occafion of
his deceafe. He immediately mentioned the
words I have juftread. You {ee, then, dear
brethren, we have a text ¢f your late venera-
ble paftor’s chufing ; and 1 is the laft text he
choie for your edification. Had he himfelf
been employed in opening and applying the
ichie& before us, you might have expected
oreat things. But this is not the cafe. He
is gone to his everlafting home, to his father’s
houfe above ; and we are leit behind, in the
rezions of forrow and pain, to make the beft
imorovement we can, of the time, talents and
advantages vet in cur hLands,
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The blefled apoftle is here clofing his ex-
cellent letter to the church at Corinth ; and
in the words now under our regard, with a
very {erious wifth for their welfare, he takes
an affeCtionate leave of them ; fums up, as it
were, - the whole of what he had wrote to
them, gives them his beft advice, and affures
them of the prefence of the God of love and
peace with them, in a practical conformity
to what he recommends.

It was fcarce poffible for your late paftor to
have feleGted a paffage from the infpired vo-
lume, with a particular application to you,
more expreflive of his love to you, and his
defire for your welfare and happinefs, than
that which we have read. The text, I be-
lieve, contains the fentiments, and was the
index of his dying heart, in refped to you.
You may confider it as a token of the fincereft
regard for you; you may confider it as his

laft advice to you.

Men are apt to pay great regard to the
chutions, counfels and charges of dying

friends. And tho’ fome may carry this to

{fuch a length, as that it borders on fuperfti~
tion ; yet certajnly there is fomething {olemn
and
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and ftriking, in the requefts and admonitions
of a man on the verge of the eternal world.
The laft accents of a tongue juft going to be

bound up in the f:lence of death, demand clofe
attention, and often make a deep imprefiion.

The circumitances of the fpeaker have a na-
tural tendency to enforce what 1s delivered
by him. Hence, the all-wife God has fome-
times infpired his fervants, in thefe circum-
ffances, with fach Mefiages, as he defigned
thould m:::ke a deep 1mpreﬂion on the hear-
ers, and be long kept in memory. The pa-
triarch facob, when juft ftepping into the
eternal world, by a {pirit of prophecy, fore-
told what fhould befall his offspring for ages
to come. He called his fons, and faid, Ga-
teer yourfelves together, that Imay tell you that
which fball befall you tn the laft days.—Hear,
¥ j,.rm of Facob, and kear henn unto vy m?l i
jatoor®  He fignified, in the moft folemn
marnner, his difapprobation of fome parts of
their condu&, and gave them fome important
hints in reference to their future proceedings.
Ard <when Facob bad made an end of command-
i bis fons, be gathered up bis feet into the bed,
and jrelded up the ghofl, and was gathered unts -
Lis peopic g

God

* Gon. xiix, 1, 2. § Ver. 23,

' J
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. God {ends his fummons to his fervant

Mofés, who had been fasthful in all bis boue,

to go up to mount Nevo and die, and Je ga-

thered unto bis people.  And 1n order to this,
he muft deliver a meflage to the chofen

tribes, as a dying man; and leave them a
parting blefling.  And this 15 the bleffing
wherewith Mofes the man of God blefled the

rbz?dre;z gf ]ﬁ‘c’lﬁ], &éﬁ?'e !?ZJ‘ ﬂ’t’c?tb.‘ﬂ{' 7@2)!({3,
the fon of Nun, calls all Ifrac/ together, to

hear his farewell fermon. And to enforce
what he had to fay upon his audience, Be-
bold, fays he, this day I am going the way of
all the earth. And having delivered his dif-
courfe, and difmifled the people, the next we
hear of him 1s, that Fofbua the fon of Nun,
the fervant of the Lord, died.§ We have
alfo, the laft words of Dawvid, the fweet
finger of Ifrael.—From all which it appears,
how reafonable it 1s to pay due attention to
the advices and counfels of dying faints, as
they are conformable to, and founded on,
the divine word. Upon this principle, the
apoftle Pau/ thus addrefles Timothy 5 I charge
thee before God, and the Lord fefus Chrift,
who fhall judge the quick and the dead, at bis

appearing and bis kingdom, preach the word ;
" be

* Deut. xyxii. 40, 50, and )IIi’Xi_ii. I. § JDﬂ]. XXll. 2, 14,
and xxiv, 29
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ke inflant in_feafon, out of feafon s reprove, res
bube, exhort, with all bng-fuffering and doc=
trine ; and afterwards adds, I am ready to be
offered up, and the time of my departure is af
hand.* So when we hear a dytng brother,
with a panting heart, a faIfrin’g tongue, angd
quivering lips, thus befpeak us, Finally, bre-
thren, farewell; be perfei? s be of good comfort .
be of one mind, lrve in peace ; and. the God of
Jove and peace fball be with you: Should we
not be all attention? Sheuld we nof ponder
thefe [ayings in our bearts #—You can have no
doubt of the dying {peaker’s fincerity and af
feCtion ; you need not be told that what is
{aid, is the refult of the clofeft thought, and

matureflt deliberation.

In the famous and flourithing city of Co-
rinth, the apoftle Peu/ had, by the fpecial
direction of the Almighty, publifhed the glad
tidings of free and full falvation, in the name
of Jefus. The Lord had told him, e bad
much people in that city, to be called out of |
darknefs mnto marvellous ight.§  Accordingly,
the word had great fuccefs, Many. were
turned to God, and became obedient to the
faith. A numerous church was gathered,

and

. s
* Tim. 1v, 1, 2. ¢ Act. VL 1, 1C.
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and. large gifts, and great grace beftowed on

the membets of it. ‘This ambaifader of

Chrift, continued preachmg the word among
them for a confiderable time; and an abun-~

dant bleﬁing attenﬂed his labaura But Be-
ing ‘called info  ofhér parts of the vineyatd,
great 1rregular1t1es took place among the Co-

rmz‘émzz converts, .and mary {hameful thing gs
were done by them.. Yet thefe things did

not abate the apoftle’s love to them, anc{ zeal
for their welfare. He wrote to.them an ex~

cellent eplfﬂe, and after that a_ fecond; of
which, the. Words now under conﬁderatmn

are a concIudlng part, Fma]{y, brethren,
jkrewe/l &e, In Whlch we may obferve,

I The aﬁ‘e&mg manner in Whlch the
apoftle takes his leave of thé Camztbzan

church. h]" Yinally, brethren, Farewell.

1. The folemn charge lie gives them : B
;be:ﬁff be of gaad comfort, ve of one mind,

lzfve m 3, *ac‘e.

111 A precious and comprehenfive promife

annexed : And the God of love and peace
ﬁ.'ail be with you.

D 1. Obferve
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‘1. Obferve the aﬁ'e&mg manner in which
the apoftle takes his leave of the Corinthian
church. - ~

1. He fa]utcs them undcr ‘the endcarmg
appellatmn of brethren. Hc ufeés’ this term, not
by way of compliment, without any mean-
ing, as is but.foo often the cafe. In the
mouth of an mfplred meﬂ'engcr of Chrift,
this word ‘is  emphatical. " Hereby he indi-
cates his® affe@ion for them,. and would
quicken their attention “apd " regard to what
he has to fay. Thc Corintbians had behaved
to the apoftle in @ very d1frefpe6tful nianner.
They had defpifed him for his natural de-
teCts; particularly for {oiné impediment, as-
it thould feem, which attended him in {peak-
ing. They had prefer_red others to him, who
was the chief of the apoﬁles *  Notwith-
ftanding which, he ftll loves thém, and ftiles
them érethren. A bigotted, cenforious.{pi-
rit knows not to fhew mercy, even on the
moft refpeCtable charatter. -What pity s 1t,
that the profefling followers of the Prince of
peace, f{hould be {fo unlike  their divine
Mafter ! O that chrifhans of all denomina-
tions 2IMONg us, were more cohce’fned to live
under

* 5 Cor. x. 10. and xit. 11,
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under the governing influence of that charity,

which zbinketh no evil; which beareth all

things ; -believeth all things ; Erapetb all t/amgs 5
e duretb all things.®

| Chrlfhans; trite chriftians-of every name,
are brethren. 'They have all one Father; by
whom they are begotten again to a lively hope.§
They are all partakers of the divine nature, and
bear the divine image. There is a ftriking
likenefs between them, in heart, {peech, and
behaviour. Their fpirit, temper; and difpo-
fition, are materially the fame ; for they have
all the sind of Chriff.f -They all {peak the
fame language; the language of Canaan.d
Their lips are as threads of fearlet ; and their
tongue as chotce filver. Their walk, for fub-
ftance, is the fame; for it is fuch s decomerh
the gofpel of Chrift. (a) 'They are, as the fons
of God, blamelefs and barmlefs; in the midff of a
cracked and perverfe gemeration. ‘They deny
ungodlinefs and worldly lufts 5 and hve foberly,
righteoufly, and godly in this prefent world. (b)
Like brethren, they all conftitute one {piri=
tual family; called the boufbold of faith, They

D2 all

¥1Cor. xiti. §2zPet.i g, andrPet.i.3. 1 Cop
ii. 1b. I chh. iii. g: (R) PHiL i- 27, and ii- 15:.'
(b) Tit. 1. 11, 13,
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all look to, depend upon, and are richly fup-
plied by, the hand of their heavenly Father.
Their {piritual interefts are naturally involved
in each other. They weep and rejoice toge-
ther. They partake of each other’s forrows
and confolationg. They mingle their pray-
ers and praifes together. They throw, as it
were, their whole ftock into one promifcuous
heap ; no one caring for bis own things; but
every man for the things that are Fefus Chriff's.
And they are entitled to, and interefted in,
the fame glorious patrimony, fettled on them
by their heavenly Father. They are beirs of
God, and jomnt betrs with Chriff.  As fuch,

they ought to love as brethren, and chearfully
attend to the advice given in our text.

2. The apoftle exprefles a parting with for
the Corinthian church, Farewell, This was
not, as obferved above, a word of courfe,

without any thought or concern. It is ex-
prefiive of his fincere defire for their welfare
and profperity in every view. The Englifh
word, is a compound of fare, and well, Fare
is put for the entertainment a perfon is fa-
voured with, at home or abroad : and to
Jarewell, is to be well accommodated, and

plentifully {fupplied. This term, then, feems
to
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J

to imply a wifh for the happinefs of the Co-
rintbians, both as men and as chriftians ; both
in body and foul.

He wifthed them well in their church-ftate.
He had this in view in his preaching while
among them, and in both the excellent epii-
tles which he wrote to them. . In which, he
points out their defects, anfwers their objec-
tions, folves' their enquiries, and reproves
them for their irregularities ; with the firmeft
integrity, and warmeft affetion. In a word;
he does all in his power to eftablifh good or-
der among them. And here he exprefles his
earneft wifh, that they might profit by all he
had done for them, {poken and wrote to
them. It was his defire that God might
" dwell among them, rule over them, and in
them ; and fo make them a happy, honour-
able, peaceable and fruitful people, in their

relation one to another, as brethren in fel-
lowthip together.

He withed them well as individuals. His
defire and prayer to God for them was, Thar
God would grant them according to the riches’
of bis g/ary, to be firengthened with might by

bis fpirit in the inner man. That Chrift might
D 3 dwel!
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duwell in their bearts by faith, that they being
rooted and grounded in lgve, might be able to
comprebend, with all faints, what is the lengts,
and breadth, and depth, and beight, and to know
the love of Chrifl, which paffeth knowledge;
that they might be filled with all the fulnefs of
God.* He affeCtionately defired that their
Sfouls might profper, as the foul of Gazus 1s {aid
to do; that they might grow iz grace, and i
the knowledge of our Lord Fefus Chrift; that
they might abound in baope, thro the power of
¢be Holy Ghof? ; enjoy accefs to, and commus-
nion with God, and ée filled with the fruits of
righteoufnefs to his praife and glory.—Such
was the apoftle’s concern for the dear faints
at Corinth, for whom he was willing to fpend

and be Jfpent. May {ucceeding minifters
breathe the fame fpirit !

3. This farewell was fnal: finally, brethren,

farewell, q.d. To come to a clofe; to fum
up all in a2 word, and fo take my leave of you.

‘This term f£rnally, feems to have reference
to what had already been done. The apoftle
here would lead them to recolle& his preach-

ing among them, and review what he had
wrote

* Eph, i, 16=19.
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wrote to them.  And permlt me, my dear
brethren, on this occafion, to remind yoi,
what your late worthy paftor has done for
and among you. He has ferved you in the
gofpel of Chrift, with unwearied diligence
and fidelity, for more than thirty years. He
has watched over you, as a thepherd over his
flock. He has fed you with the wholefome
words of our Lord Jefus Chrift. You dwelt
on his affectionate heart. His care for you
was natural. He was gentle among you as a
nurfe cherifbeth ber children He opened up
to you the truths of the gofpel in their beau-
ty, harmony, and rich variety. In this pul-
pit, he maintained and enlarged upon the
feveral parts of doltrinal, experimental and
pradtical divinity, in a judicious and mafterly
manner. While health would permit, his
public preaching was accompanied with pri-
vate vifits, in which, you, no doubt, can re-
colle& his wholefome counfels, his pious ex-
hortations, his faithful reproofs and fervent
prayers. All which rendered him, under

God, g belper of your joy, and a firengthener of
your hands, in the way to heaven. And all
his labours among you, were with a defign
to promote the great ends {pecified in the
text.  Perfedtion, comfort, unity and peace,

D4 were
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were the great things to which his doQtrine
and conduct led. For the truth of this, I
appeal to your confciences in the fight of
God. And 1 believe you have not the leaft
inclination to deny 1t, |

But your dear paftor has now bid you a
ﬁml farewell. He has often bid you fare-
well, when he has taken his leave of you for
4 feafon. This hath fometimes been with
heart-felt pleafure, accafioned by the fteadi-
nefs and fervor of your minds in the ways of
God ; at other times, perhaps, he has taken
his leave of you with pain and forrow, on
account of what he has heard from you, or
{een among you. But thefe kinds of faluta-
tions are now over. You hear his voice no
more. How often have you heard him pour
out his foul in prayer to God for you ? But
his prayers are now turned into praifes. And
he is reaping the fruits ot a good confcience
to God and you, in the regions of peace and
undifturbed repofe. He will, I truft, have
the unfpeakable fatisfattion of welcoming
fome (O that I could fay, 4//] of you, to the
realms of blifs. So fhall you be 4is oy and
crown of rejoicing for ever.  But till then, he
has once for all, in the language of the text,

bud
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bid you farewell. This. farewell is a final
one.——We pals on to

II. The folemn charge here given. 'Be

perfect, be of good comfort, be of one mind, lrve
in peace. ‘This charge confifts of four
branches.

I. Be perfect. A perfe& freedom from fin
in the prefent ftate, is not intended here ;

nor indeed in any other part of the infpired
volume, The faints of God, ’tis true, are
{aid to be complete, and to be without fpor.*
But this is to be underftood of them in point
of juftification, as found in Chrift, and clothed
with his {potlefs righteoulnefs. Compara-
tive perfection 1s afcribed to God’s people,
with refpe@® to their converfation. So we
read of fome being perfect i their generation;
1. e, when compared with thofe among whom
they lived.§ PerfeCtion in other parts of
{cripture {eems to intend, uprightnefs or fince-

rity.  So Job was a perfelt and an upright
man 3+ he was throughly fincere ; but at the
fame time, he utterly difclaimed all pretenfi-
ons to finlefs perfection. -
But
* Col, ii. 10, § Cant. iv. 7. Gen.

+ Job. 1. 8, and 1x. 20.
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But the perfetion here intended, as I ap-
prehend, is to be underftood of thofe thingé
‘which belonged to the church at Cormth,

in a ficial capacity. On this head, very great
imperfeftion had appeared among them.
And it moft certainly was their duty to rec-
tify what was out of order. Some had been
awfully criminal among them, and others
had connived at their fin. Thefe, the apof-
tle had tharply reproved; he had charged
them to repent of, and turn from, thofe
evils which were {o pernicious to their peace,
comfort and profperity ; and fo be more per-
fe@ly conformable to the rules of Chrift,

He here implicitly charges them, alfo, to
labour after the ftriteft difcipline in future.
It is certain, there can be no {piritual prof-
perity in the houfe of the Lord, where there
is no concern for purity of difcipline. We
thould not contra& the doors of the fan&u-
ary, {o as to fhut out him zbat is weak in the
faith 5 yet we thould, on the other hand, be
careful not to open them wider than what
God’s word allows. If men of corrupt prin-
ciples, or of a vain converfation, are admitted
into the connection, or any are {uffered to

continue, when they appear of that ftamp,
the
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the purity, peace and comfort of the church
will be greatly injured, if not overthrown.
The prefence and {miles of the Holy One of
Ifrael, will be withdrawn. ~ On the other
hand, if gofpel order is duly attended to, tho’
our number be fmall, and our circumftances .
low; yet peace will be within Zion's walls,
and profperity withm ber palaces.

This perfection, likewifc, includes a fteady
adherence to the grand and leading do€lrines
of the gofpel. While fome expend their zeal
and vigor 1n favour of circumftantials in re-
ligion, and {fome particular modes of expref-
fion ; ftriving about words, to no profit, but to
the fubverting the hearers ; there 1s in others,
too much coolnefs and indifference, refpect-
ing the fundamental articles of the chriftian
faith. Thele ought to be dearer to us than
our lives. We thould duy the truth, but not
feli ¢, at any price whatfoever.* We fhould
be valiant for it.  Contend earneftly, and firive
together for 1t.§  This is the church’s crown
and glory; and the fhould hold it faft unto
the end. The blefled Redeemer highly Ap-
proved of, and commended the churches at

Pergamos and Philadelpbia, for their fteadi-
nefs
* Pro, 4 Jude 11, Bhil, 1, 27,
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nefs m the truth.* And, {uch a condu&®
certainly contributes to the perfection of the
church of God. It indicates great weaknefs

to be perpetually zoffed 20 and fro, with every
wind of dolirine.

Add to this, a zealous difcharge of every
duty, civil or religious. A daily care to live
1n {tri¢t conformity, as far as may be, to that
divine rule, which is boly, juft ai:c good. An
endeavour to ftand complete 1n all the will
of God : to condutt ourfelves in the family,
the clofet, the church, and the world at large,
as becometh faints. O that the profeflors of
chriftianity had but a juft fenfe of the im-
portance of this! There are moft certainly,
greater degrees of holinefs, both of temper
and walk, attainable in the prefent ftate,
than even chriftians in. common are acquajnt-*
ed with; for want of diligence in the ways
of God. Hence there fhould be a going on
zowards perfetlion. Not as tho we bad al-
ready attained, or were already perfelt ; but
we thould, with unabating vigor, prefs Jor-
<ward in the pleafing path of holinefs. The
Searcher of hearts complains of fome, that
he had not found their works perfelt. §

It

¥ Rev. 11, 13, and 111, 18, § Rev. 1l 2.



Farewell to bts Flock. 61

It thould feem, the Corinthians had been
very deficient in their duty one towards ano-
ther. Chriftians in church relation ought
not to live to themfelves, nor only s#ind their
own things ; but every one alfo thould mind
the things of others. The beauty and ad-
vantage of church fellowthip very much de-
pend, on each member’s being found in the
conftant difcharge of thofe focial-and relative
duties, which are enjoined in the word of
God.. They are to caution, exhort, fupport,
relieve, ftrengthen and edify one another,
according to the ability beftowed on thern for
that end. Had not the blefled apoftle thefe,
and fuch like things in view, when he gave
this charge to the Corinthian church, Be per-
feét 2 Do not thefe feveral particulars contri-
bute to the perfection of a gofpel commu-
nity ¢ But I forbear to enlarge.

I1. Be of good comfort. Tho' the children
of God have great reafon for grief and for-
row ; tho' they are often, on juft grounds,
weeping and complaining while in this world,
yet they have frequent exhortations to re-
joice. They are often iz heavinefs, thro
manifold temptations ; their {ouls are, at fome-
simes, caft down within them ; and they are {o

opprefled
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opprefied with forrow and affliction, thatthey
can {carcely fneak to God or man; yet at the -
fame time, they are never without folid and
fubftantial ground of comfort. God has
given them everlafling confilation, and good
bope thro' grace. 1t Is their dﬁty, as well as
privilege, 10 be of good comfort. - It is {uitable
to their profetlion of faith and eonfidence in
tne Moft High. It is well-pleafing in his
fight, and honourable to his eaufe and intereft
11 the world.  And certainly it muft be of

advantage to themfelves. T%e joy of the Lord
25 ther firength, A ferene, vigorous, chear-

ful temper of mind, gives them the boldnefs
of a lion'in the face of their enemies. It is

ferviceable in the difcharge of duty, and in
hehting the good fight of fasth.

The God of all grace, in infinite conde~
{cenfion, thews regard for the comfort of his
faints. He charges his minifters to comfort
them. The apoftle Pau/, under his direc=
tion, taboured much for the comfort of the
faints, Pbid. wv. 4. 1 Thefiv. 15. He prayed
ezrne’tly for it, Csl. ii. 2. He laid before
them tae grounds of confolation. And was
muci concerned for the promotion of their
{pir:tual oy, and chriftian chearfulnefs ; that,

being
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being infpired with courage and magnani-
mity, they might glory in tribulation, rejoic-
ing in hope of the promifed reft. A melan-
choly, deje&ed “timorous {pirit, is an afflic-
tion to a man’s fclf uncomfortable to thofe

about him, am‘dlfhonourablc to God.

" Permit me juft to touch on'the grounds
and reafons which real faints have, for being
of good comfort. ‘1. They are interefted ; in
the free and unchanging love of God in
Chrift Jefus. This is a {olid ground of con-
folatmn to them. It comforts their hearts
more than the choiceft wine. It may ferve
to aiimate the mind, and infpire it with holy
courage, and humble triumph, “under the
darkeft difpenfations. For who fball feparate
us from the love of Chr if#2 Shall tribulation, or
diffrefs, or perfecution, or famine, or nakednefs, or
pertly or fword 2—Nay, i all thefe things, we
are more than conqguerors, thro hbun that bath

loved us. For I am perfuaded, &c. Rom.
VlI. 355 39-

2. The blood of Jefus has atoned for all

their guilt, and they are clothed 1n his {pot-
lefs righteoufnefs. The obedience of Chriit

unto death for his church, makes void every
indi¢tment
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indiGtment againft her, removes the ciiffe
of the diviné law, and puts to filence the cla-
mours of a guilty confcience. ‘This difarms
death of his dreadful ﬁing, and difpels the
cloomy horrors of the grave.. Yea, it brlght-
ens the profpet of approac}ﬂlg judgment,
and the eternal world. This makes room
for the faints in #be hbokeft of all, and gives
them boldnefs before the throne of God.
This, confequently furnifhes out the faints
with folid grounds for joy and triumph.
They joy in God, thro’ SFefus Chriff, by whom
they have recetved the atomement. They fing
a new fong tohim that bath lved them, csz

wafbed them from their f 15 in bis own blood ¥
Hence they are clothed in the fpotlefs robe

of a Saviour’s righteoufnefs, and juflifed Srom
all things, from which they could not be juftified
by the law of Mifes.§ They are made the
righteonfnefs of God in Téfus 5 who 1s the end
of the law for rngz‘eazy}zeﬁ to every one- that
belevezh.  As fuch, it affords them matter of
folid joy and comfert. Surely, thall oné {3y,
Inn toe Lord bave I righteouf; zeﬁ and firength.

And agan, I will greatly rejoice in the Lord,
75y Joul jhall be joyful in my God ; for he bath

cisted rie with the garments of falvation, be

bato covered me soith the robe of righteoufnefs.4

* Rom.v.ii. Rev.i. ;. Eph.i.=. § Adt. ziii. 30.
1 lia, xlv. 24, and lxx 10.
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3. There are immenfe treafures of grace

laid up for them in Chrift Jefus, whofe riches

are unfearchable. The needs of God’s peo-
ple are many ; if we confider, the fins they
have to firive againft, the temptations they
have to grapple with, the afflitions they
have to bear, and the duties they have to per-
form ; but my God fhall fupply them all, ac-
cording to bis riches in glory, by Chrift Fefus,
Phil. iv. 13. All their {prings are in him.
Thro his poverty they are made rich; and his
grace 15 fufficient for then.

4. The good work of grace and falvation
is already begun in them. They are born of
God ; called out of darknefs into God's marvel-
lous light 5 and adopted into the family of
God. So that they may well fay, The Lord
bath done great things for us, whereogf we are
¢lad. Pfa. cxxiii. 4. And that falvation
which they have begun to experience, is full,
free, complete and everlafting. It will {urely
put an end to all their fins, and all their for-
rows. It will leave neither its guilt to {ting
them, its power to oppofe them, nor its pol-
Iution to defile them. Let them, on this
ground, be of good comfort, and fay, Bebold,
Gad is my falvation : I will truft, and not be

E t:y(}‘afd 3
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afraid; for the Lord fchovab s my firength
ond iy fong 5 peis a fa become my falvation I*

Moreover, 5. They are heirs of the king-
dom of glory in the world to come. This
15 ftiled, an exceeding great and eternal weight
of glory.  The uj"e; ings of the prefent tune are
pot worthy (o oo compared with 1, It 1s the
Zr:ﬂ,_; a /v‘*e of the taints, and the grace that is

5 b2 éf g.{rf unto tlhein at the revelation of
7cjz.r Chriff. 1t is taeir Fatber's good pleafure
to give thean this kingdsm 3 and therefore 1t 1s
fit and reaforable, that they fhould rejoice 1n
the hopne of it.§ Thefe taings, with many
cthers that mignt be numed, furnith the chil-
dren of God with a2 {olid fcundation for com-
f srtandjoy.  And fince tiey are charged to

¢ of zocd comfort, how nece{?‘ary is 1t, that
t?a >w have thefe things wuch in view; that

th

they mav S Ec f.mﬁ.lfes in the Lord

1'T. The third branch of the exhortation

s, e of one mind. This advice 1s often

civen, and tieretore muft be of great im-

>
portance.

* L=, oz, 30 1 Petl 1.3,

6. § 2 Cor, iv. 17.
R'Jm. 'fiii- IS. Titi ii. I
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portance. The difciples of Chrift are charged
to be of the fome miid one towards another ;
to be all of one mind 5 and to endeavour to keep
the unity of the fpurir.*  'Thus 1t was in the
primitive church, Ads iv, 32. The mulii-
tude of the difciples were of one beart, and one
foul.  And moft certainly, this ought to be
the cafe ftill. There is as much necefiity for
it now as there was then. It is as needful, for
the profperity of the church, and the glory of
God, as ever. And the bad confequences
attending the contrary, are as numerous, and
as much to be dreaded as ever. Confe-
quently, the arguments enforcing it, are as
powerful as ever. It muft be allowed, that
a perfect agreement in religious fentiments,
is not to be expected, fo long as we arc im-
perfect in knowledge. It never was the cafe,
not ever will be, while we are in the body.

The Roman pontiff affe&s to tvranize over
men’s confciences, and cven their under-
ftandings; by requiring them to believe only
as the church bclier 25, But this is as oppolite
to the fpirit of the goipel as darkpefs 15 to
light. Thereligion of jeius requires no man
to affent to that which he cannot fee reafon
tor, and fufficient proof of. It requires none

7 2 to
* Rom, xii, 16, Eph.iv. 3. 1 Pet, il 8,
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to do violence to their own underftandings ;
or to pretend a belief of that, of which they

cannot {ee the evidence.

I take the general fenfe of this c]aufe to
be ;—That care thould be taken, as to the
admifiicn of members into a gofpel church ;
that none be received, who are {trangers to
the necefiary and important truths and dut1es
of religion. That the members of fuch
church fhould guard againft a whimfical,
fanciful turn of mind; a perpetual fondnefs
for fingularity ; and an ambition to difcover
what no one has ever {feen before ; that they
{i 1ou1d beware cf difturbing the brethren with
their own ugjrams, which are, perhaps, not
at all 1uitad to inform or edify, but only
caiculated to puzzlc and perplex; and that
they ﬂwoa]ﬂ 2fide all inclination to ffrive

The profefing | followers of Jefus, and
mambers of goipel churches, can never be
rded againit fuch a temper as

the above. It hias done immenfe mifchief
1 the {ocieties of tne faints 5 and is {preading
neful influence in many places at this
it originates in that pride from whence

toco much cud
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:
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cometh contention 5 it betrays much vanity of
mind; and has a tendency to diaw off the at-
tention, from the moft weighty and import-
ant things. It {avours ftrongly of carnality ;
and is what the apoftle blames the Corinthian
church for, more than once. For awberess
there is among you cnvying and firife, and drvi-

2

fions are ye net carnal, and welé as win

1 Cor. n. 3.

To reéify this, the apotile it cut in his
firft epiftle to this people, in the tollowing
mannet ; Now I defecch you, brethren, by the
name of the Lord Fefus Chrift, that ye all [beak
the fame thing, and that there be uo divijons
among you : but that ye be perfecily joined toge-
ther, in the fame mind, and i the fame judginent.
He takes his leave of them here as he begun
there : which may intimate, that the things
mentioned here and there, were what he
principally aimed af, in boti s eplitles. De
of one mind. q. d. ¢ Pay the {fame uniform
attention to the great and fundamental truths
of the gofpel ; evidence the fane zeal in pro-
noting them ; attend to the fame thing; and
cngaoe in the {ame laudable detigns, for ad-
vancing the common caufe of chriftianity, 1
which ye are all embarked.—T'his I take to
be the {pirit of the exhortation.

E 3 1. Tius
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1. This onenefs of mind, then, fhould be
preferved as much as may be, in the moft 1m-
portaﬂt coctrines cof the gofpel. Men may
wicely differ in their ideas of many texts of
{cripture, and of many circumf{tances relative
to the truths they believe in common, and
vet preferve the unity of the fpirit. Butif
the eiential dolirines of the goipel, in their
fuvftance and reality, are deny’d by any, 1n
the relation of church members, they are far
irom the apoftie’s ral- laid down in the text.
Hswe can tioo waik tcgether, for mutual edifi-
cation, except they be agreed, in the moft im-
portant things ? How thall they all fpeat the
Jome thing, if they are not of the fame judg-
ment ¥

2. —In all the branches of inftituted wor-
fhip. Such as, the miniftry of the word,
prayer to God, and the ob{ervation of the pe-
culiar ordinances of the gofpel. Thus the
primitive chrithians contmued fledfaftly in the
epoytle's dectirine and fellowfbip, in breaking of

?.- - - -‘ . .. - 5
{7 f{;-;'f, ana 1 j:‘,r ;{}'tr S. ﬂ&. i1, 42.

3. —In reference to the order and difci-
pline of God’s houfe. In this it is a happi-

nefs

= Phy 1,27, Jude xx. Eph.iv.3
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nefs for church-members to fee eye fo eye. A
church is the Aoufbold of God; there are 7u-
Jers there : which idea fuppofes ru/es by which
it is governed ; things are to be fet m order ;
and done decently and in order. Now the rules
and orders are laid down in the word of God ;
and it 15 neceflary that the faints fhould be
acquainted with them, and of one mind about

them : that they may fland perfell and com-
plete in all the will of God. Col. iv. 12.
What is done in the houfe, and by the family
of God, {hould be with unanimity. Nothing
thould be undertaken, or profecuted, thro’
flrife or vamn glory.  ‘They fhould not be fo//~
willed ; but fubmit one fo anotier in the fear
of God 5 and not be wzfe m their own conceits.

Here, my brethren, give me leave to {peak
freely to you. You have not now, as formerly,
a judicious paftor to go before you in the ma-
nagement of church-affairs. No! You are
now left in the wildernels, as ffeep without a
fhepberd.  Let it be your frudy and endea-
vour, to a¢t with unanimity in every welghty
concern that may come before you.  See ¢/t
ye fall not out by the way. "Thus it will ap-
pear to all, that you have prefited by the la-

E 4 bours

¥ Phil. 11. 3. Eph.v.zr. 1 Pet.v.s. Rom. xi. 10
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bours and example of your late paftor. No-
thing would have diftrefled him more while
living, than the thought of your being in-
volved in ftrife and contention after his de-
ceafe. But I am perfuaded better things of
you, my brechren, the' I thus [peak, Yet let
me put you in mind of one thing, and be-
{eech you, 1 the oowels of fefus Chrift, to
enaeavour after it. I mean, unanimity in the
choice of another minifter, I hope, thro’
your prayers, and the interceflions of others
for you, God will, in his own time, fend you
a pafter after bis own bearf. You have his
promife to plead cn that head, Jer. iii. 15,
But be perfuaded not to fix your expectations
too high. You can hardly think, humanly
ipeaking, to be provided with one in all re-
{pects equal to the laft. Be that as it may ;
labour to unite in one obje¢t. It has often
fallen out, that churches have {plit and been
divided upon the death of a paftor.—Hence,
I hope, you fee the propriety and force of the

-1 . & :
exnortation, be cf sue mind,
1V. Live in peace.

Peace is an effential ingredient 1n true fe-
licity, whether in this world or the next.

The
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The gofpel is a proclamation of peace. To
procure peace, the Son of God thed his blood
on the crofs. To bring it into the heart and
con{cience, the'Spirit of all grace 1s given.
God is not the Author of confufion, but of peace,
in the churches of the famnts. 'To live i peace,
therefore, correfponds with the whole defign
of chriftianity, and the great ends for which

the Redeemer lived, {uffered and died.

Now in order to a church’s living in peace,
—Care fhould be taken, as hinted above, who
are admitted to fellowthip among them.
That they be fuch as give evidence of their

faith in Chnift, love to God, and {ubjetion
to the gofpel. There were added unto the
church daily, fuch as fhall be faved.——Party
debates thould be avoided.—Every one thould
fill up his place with fteadinefs and honour ;
they fhould not forfake the affembling of them-~
felves  together.—~Unchriftian - like tempers
fhould be mortified. Envy, wrath, bitter-
nefs, prejudice and malice, {hould never be
cherifhed. Their diret tendency is the de-
{truction of peace. 1 Pet. 11. 1.—Care fhould
be taken not willingly to offend one another,
in word or deed. The wildom which i1s
from above fhould have its due influence upon

every
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.

every mund ; 1t 18 pure, peaccable, gentle, and
ﬁgﬁ* f7 bz enitreated 5 we thould grve none of-
feics 15 Jt’w‘ 57 Gwzz‘z'fe, or the church of God.
-—-Of* tine other hand, we fhould not be for-
ward to fale cffence on every flizht occalion.
This argues great weakneis, and naturally
refults from a hizh oninion of ourfelves.

Such a tEI’ilpEI‘ mﬂ'—;{:b a man very unesfy to
himfelf, ard has a direlt tﬂﬂdency to break
the PESCE of iociety, He e zI/ﬁﬁ"’J fo anger
i better thon the m ; ofy, and be that i af[g:b
Lis fpirit, than be that teketh a city.  Prov.
XTI, 92 All evll {Urmiﬁngs, arounalels
fufpicicns, and rath ceniures {houid be avotd-
cd, with the greateft care,  If thefz are in-
culged, peace will foon be wounded, it not
deftroved.  JF7Zy doff thew jucge thy é? other, or
j:.‘f ¢ ?f}?'/*'"f?f f(}f Ll)z ,m' : ’7 f’" /1: f_/ (?;.. f.c?ﬂ{’
bifsre the i *(wa;.:;zz‘ Jeat of Chriff.  Let us nof
thciiinie jz dre one ansthcr any wore.  Rom.,

i‘

xiv. 10,—13.— T here {hould be a readinefs
to reprove one another, to confefs our faults
one to another, and exercile a {pirit of for-
civenefs. Reproof fhounld be f ithml]\ given,
and thenkfu l} received. To ddpﬂrs reproof,
is brutifh, and occafions great pain and diftrefs
{0 tfmﬁ: who are Conc..._,rnf:d for peace and
holinefs. We fhould rather fay, Lef the

righteous

)
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righteous fimite me, 1£ fhall be a kindnefs. And
we thould be ready to confefs our faults, and
not conceal, or firive to extenuate them,
much lefs to juftify ocurfelves when in the
wrong ; that would certainly f{trike at the
root of peace.  Cosnfefs your faults one to ano-
ther, and pray one for another, that ye may be
healed.  Jam. v. 16. A {pirit of forgivenefs
is likewife exceedingly neceffary.  There can
be no living in peace without it. Nor have
we reafon to believe ocurfelves forgiven of
God, if we are not ready to forgive one ano-
ther. Mat. vi. 14, 15. What a powerful
argument does this apoftle ufe to engage
to this ; when he fays, Be ye kind one to
another, tender-bearted, forgiving one anotber,
even as God for Chrift's fake hath forgiven you.
—TFor the fame purpofe, there thould be
great prudence ufed in the management of
the temporal affairs of the church. In con-
tributing towards the fupport of the Re-
deemer’s intereft, and the reliet of the poor,
every one ought to lay out according to his
ability. That there may be an equality, and
one be not eafed, and another burdenea.
5 Cor. viii. 14. The rich fhould not give
according to the rate of the poor; but every
one according as God bas profpered bun.  The

Deacons thould faithfully difcharge their of-
fice,



76 The Chrifizan Minifler’s

fice, and be able to give a good account to

the church, of their ftewardthip. 1 Tim.
iit. 13.—Thefe are fome cof the things which

make for the peace of chriftian fociety, and
without a due attention to which, a church
cannot live in peace. We pafs on to

I{I. The precious Promife made to thole,
who are enabled to conform to the advice

given; The God of love and peace frall be

co1th yold.

The all-feeing God, as the God of provi~
dence, is with all men. And as the God of
/] arace, he is ever with his people, while
in this world. But there 1s fomething pe-
culiarly emphatical in thefe words, the God
cf LOVE and PEACE fFall be with you. He
ath faid, I will never leave thee, nor foifake
thee.®  And this word fhall ftand faft to a
thoufand generations. Yet this is perfeltly
confiftent with the {fufpeniion of divine com-
forts, on account of what 1s difpleafing to
Ged, in the temper or walk of his people.
For the prefence and {inile of tne God of
lrve and peace, are only promuiied to thofe who

duly attend to the charge given in the text.

He

* Hep. x5
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He is ftiled the God of love and peace,
with the greateft propriety, becaufe both
thefe center in him. God s love.* The
lengths and breadths, the depths and heights
of love, are with, and in him. He is alfo
ftiled, the God of peace; yea, the VERY Gyd
of peace.§ Love and peace have been manj-
fefted, in our election, redemption, and jufti-
fication. And will farther appear, in our
fanchification and complete falvation. Thefe
bleflings are all of God: aud the fruits of
that love, and thofe thoughts of peace he had
towards us. IHe loved us, and therefore gave
his fon to die for us; Jelus loved us, and

wafbed us from our fins, i bis own blood.

He is the author of love and peace in the
hearts of his faints. He circumeifeth the
beart to Yove him. He fbeds abroad bis love in
our bearts, by the Holy Ghoft. The dear
Redeemer has left bis peace with bis people, as
a legacy ; and grven 1t fo them, as a portion,
His peace paffeth underflanding, and it keeps
and rules the beart.

Moreover, the Lord requires love and
peace of his people, and difcovers his appro-

bation

* 1 Joh, iv. 2. Eph, iii. 18, § Rom. xvi, z0.
t Joh. ni. 16. Rev.i.g.
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bation of them, where they are found. As
they are good and pleafant in themfelves, {o
they are acceptable in his ight.* Now, this
God of love and peace fhall be with you. ‘The
meaning of this promife {eems to be given,
in the apoftolic benediction below. The grace
of the Lord Fefus Chrifl, and the lve of God,
and the fellowflip of the Holy Ghoff, be with
you all.

1. The God of love and peace fhall be with
you, to counfel and direct you in the way
of truth and nighteoufnefs. Ye Ausw but in
part. Ye fee but as 0ro’ a glafs, darkly.
You are often crying, Open thou mine eyes,
that I may bebold wond rous things out of thy
lew. In anf{wer to this, the God of love
and peace {hail be with you, to guide and
keep you in the truth.  Chrift is the anoint-
ed prophet of his church; the infpired vo-
lume is put into your hands; and the gofpel
of the grace of Gea is preached to you. You

ear the worce belund you, faying, This is the
way, walt yem it. IHence, the path of the
gujty lthe @ fhining licht, [rineth more and more
to the perject day.§

2. The

T o+

*yJoh Viizg,and vz, § PLoexix. 13, IHlxlvoag.

i T
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2. The God of love and peace fhall be

with you, for your protetion and defence.
You are in the midft of enemies ; like fheep
among wolves ; befet on every fide. The
powers of darknefs encompals you round.*®
But 2he eternal God is your refuge, and under-
neath are bis everlafitig arms. e covers you
from danger, with Az featbers, bis WIS, AS
a hen proielts her callow brood 5 his truch 7s
yeur fhield aind buckler.  He is a well of fire
round about you 5 and the glory inthe midft of
you. As the bills fland round about erufu-
leim, [o the Lord flandeth round about bis people,
from Lenceforth, even jor ever. So that the
church may boldly fay, The Lord of hofls is
with us, the God of facob 15 our refuge. We
fhall be more than conquerors, thro' bim that
loveth us.§

3. The God of love and peace fhall be

with you, in a way of fellowfhip and com-
munion. He has, in every age, indulged his
people with nearnefs to himfelf in his ordi-

nances. He meeteth him that 7*fjof'cez‘b and
worketh righteoufnefsy  He looketh forth as
the morning on fuch as worthip him in fpirit

and

*PlIvii. 4. § Deut. xxxiii. 27. Zech.ii. ¢, Pf, cxxv. 2.
t I, lxiv, g,
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and truth ; he brings them tohis bangueting-
boufe 5 and {preads the danner of his love over
them. He caufeth them to fif under his fha-
dow, with great delight, and pluck the fruits
of the tree of life, which are divinely fweer
to the tafle.  'They pour out their bearts before
bim, tell him their joye and forrows, their
fears and complaints, their burdens and re-
liefs. And the fecret of the Lord being with
them, he fhews them bis covenant ; unfolds unto
them the fure mercies of David ; and they are
encouraged to fay, This covenant contains all
my falvation, and all my defire.  The King fits
with them af bis table ; he comes into bis gar-
den, and eats bis pleajant fruits. He manifefts
bimfelf to them as be does not to the world. So
that when the promife in our text is accom-
plithed, the children of God can fay, Truly;
however aftonithing it may {eem, it 1s a real
fa& ;—~ruly, our fellowfbip 15 awith the Fatber,
and with bis Son, Fefus Chrift.* |

4. The God of love and peace fhall be
with you, to rule and govern you. It is the
glory and felicity of the church, that zbe Lord
resgns 1n the midft of her: That he fways
his {ceptre there; makes Ais people willing,

0

* P{.xxv. 14. 2Sam. xxiii. §. Cant. 1. 12, &c, 1 Jo. 1. 3.
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tn the day of bis power ; and brings them to
acknowledge themfelves his loyal fubjets:
That he puzs his laws into their inward parts,
and writes them in their hearts. Hence thiey
chearfully fubmit to his authority.*

g. The God of love and peace fhall be
with you, to beftow a conftant fucceflion
of gifts for edification.  Gifts for private and
pubhc ufefulnefs, are from Gaod. Every good
and every perfelt gift cometh from the Father
of lights. The fpirit of grace and fupplication,
he bas promifed. 'The fpirit of wifdom and re-
velation in the knowledge of Chrift, is bis gift.
It is the happinefs of the church of God to
be filled with all knowledge, and that the mem-
bers thereof, be able 2o admoniflh one another.

Minifterial gifts are from God. If one mi-
nifter die, the Liotd can raife up another. If

Mofes muft be called home, there 15 beloved
Yofbua reidy to fucceed him. If EJ Jﬂb

mounts the fiery car, and foars up to the re-
gions of blifs, a double portion of his {pirit
falls upon E/ifba.—You have loft a prophet
of the Lord ; but the God of love and peace
will be with you, and fend you another, 1

F truft

% If, xxxiil. 22.
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truft he will. May he alfo be @ paflor after

God's oon beart *

6. The God of love and peace will be with
you, to blefs the provifions of bis boufe. 1t 1s
the prefence and blefling of God, that render
the ordinances pleafant, and profitable to the
fouls of the faithful. There is a feaft of fat-
things, in the mount of the Lord. 'There are
green paflures, where the theep of Chrift /e
down. We read of the fatnefs of God's boufe ;
the rrver of bis pleafures ; and the abundant
fatisfaction of the faints therewith. But the
reafon is, the God of love and peace dwells
there, and abundantly blefles the provifion of
his houfe. This becing the cafe, the church

1s plentifolly I‘Cl[‘t.ﬂ"ﬁd with zbe river of God,
which is full of water. 'The faiber of mer-
cies, and God 9;"1”’5 coifort, fils D18 Laints with
all 1 755 ong feace 117 believir g extends peace to
them /[le a iver, and rightecifnels as the
waves of the fea; fo that their heart becomes
like @ warered gardzn,  And by the word and
ordinances, the wisle body, by joints and bands,
baving 51t ;f orent ?]H?ZM?"E!E,(E’;.?(] [t Z‘Gg ez Z?e’r,
ncreafith with the increafe of God.§
Moreover,

PJemeioaro o Zechixiloto, Ephuictz. Rom.xvig,
§ PO oxxiil, 20 and sEno

1. 8. and cxxxil. 14, 15. Col. 11, 19.
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Moreover, by the bleffing of God on the

means, finners are convinced and turned to
the Lord. The divine word 1s dire&ed, like
an arrow to the bearts of God’s enemies; it
becomes zhe power of God to falvation ; and
turns finners from darknefs fo light ; and o is
inftrumental, in increafing the church with
men ltke a flock.  But then, all this is owing
to the arm of the Lord being revealed, and his
prefence granted to his church.®

In a word, the accomplifhment of this
promife is the church’s glory. 'The prefence
of a wife and judicious prince is the glory of
a ftate ; how much more honour then, muft
the prefence of the LORD, put upon his
people. This makes them, beautiful as Tirza,
comely as Ferufalem, and terrible as an army
with banners. Cant. vi. 4.

Now, the certainty of the Lord’s dwelling
with his people, as above, may be concluded,
from his love to them. He loveth the gates
of Zion, more than all the dwellings of Facob.
The church 1s faid to be his 7¢f, and his por-

tion, where he will dwell.—1In that everlaft-
ing covenant, which is ordered in all things

F o and

* AR, i 410 1 e 1,
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and {ure, he has engaged, not to turn away
from bis pesple, o do them good ; and he has
promifed, to put hbis fear in their hearts, that
they may nof depart from bim. Jer. xxxii. g0.
Of this covenant, the Lord bath ever deen
mmdful 5 he will not break it, nor alter the

thing that is gone out of his mouth.

— ‘The relation fubfifting between God
and his church, is clofe and lafting; and from
this we may conclude on the certainty of his
prefence with her. He is the Aead, and his
church the dody: he is the Aufband, and they
the fpoufe ; he is their Father, and they his
coldren: he 1s their Sgvereign, and they his
Jubjeéts 3 he is their Sheplerd, and they his
Jeck; heis their Maffer, and they his /fchs-
lars. 'The hufband dwells with his {poule,
the father with his children, the fovereign
with his {ubjects, the thepherd with his flock,
and the mafter with his {cholars. So, #4¢
Gsd of loxe and peace fhall be wwith you.¥

—— This 1s no more than what he has
civen you the firmeft affurance of, by pro-
mile. Iz all places where I record my name, I
will comme to thee, and Iwill blefs thee, Exod.
XX. 24. Our

* Col.1.18. Revixxiig. Jer.iii. 19. Ifa. xxxiil. 22.
1 Pet. il, 25, If, liv. 13,
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Our adorable Redeemer, has repeated, and
confirmed this promife to his people, under
the prefent difpenfation. Mat. wvii. 20.
For where two or three are gathered together,
in my name, there am I in the miaft of them.

And he that has made thefe promifes, 1s not
a man, that be (hould lie, nor the Son of man,

that be fhould repent : bath be faid it, and [hall

he not do 1t¢ hath be fpoken it, and fhall be not
make it go6d 2%

If any objeét, that im many places where
there were once flourithing churches, the
glory is now departed, and {carcely the form
of godlinefs remains : I would obferve ; that
this 1s but a confirmation of the truth under
confideration: Be of one mind, lrve in peaces
and the God of love and peace [hall be with you.
We have feen above, that there is a fenfe in
which he will wever Jeave nor forfake his peo-
ple. And there 1s alfo a fenfe in which he
wil] not be with them, when they walk contrary
to the rules of his word. i.e. Hewill not
then be with them, as the God of lve and
peace, to afford them his gracious {miles. If
they fink into lukewarmnefs, or 1Impurity ;
no wonder, if their church-ftate is ovei-

Fa throven;

¥ ivum, xxiil. 1q.
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thrown ; they {cattered here and there; and
the candleflick removed out of its place. No

wonder, if their wam’ hay and flubble are
burnt up ; but the true famt thall thll e re-

covered and faved, yet fo as by ﬁie All this
fhews the Lord S Juﬁ: abhorrence of fin, and
vindicates the faithfulnels of his word.

The records of all ages prove, that the
ruin of a gofpel church-ftate, hath ever en=-
{ued on the lukewarmnefs, contentions, and
other diforders of nominal chriftians. Wit~

nefs the overthrow of the churches in Afa,
and other parts of the Egflern world. Let

God be true thd évery man be found a lhar.

His promife 1s fure. Nor can an inftance be
produced of a church being d1fT01V€d while

God was in the midt of her; or of the

Lord’s departing from a people whofe works
were upright before him.*

Thus, my dear brethren, I have attempted
an improvement of this precious portion of

God’s word, recommended to me for that
purpofe, by your late worthy paftor.

Suffer me to {ubjoin a few remarks by way
of ufe. 1. Hence

* Ifallin on the text,
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1. Hence learn, the happy conneflion there
is between duty and privilege; Dbetween
practical godlinefs and the comforts of chrif~
tianity. It is in vain to expect the latter {e-
pagate from the former. Thofe who walk in
the darknefs of impurity, can have no ﬁl/o -
Ship with the God of light. None can enjoy
his gracious prefence but fuch as are con-
formed to his will, and obferve his ordi-
nances. and commands. He dwells with
none, as the God of love and peace, but {uch
as love, reverence and obey his laws, put on
his yoke, learn of him, copy after his exam-
ple, and follow the Lamb whitheifoevar he
goeth.  In keeping bis commandaments, there is
great reward. The Lord never deferts his
church in general, nor believers in particu-
lar, while they walk confcientioufly before
him. Your imgquittes feparate between you and
your God, and your fins bide bis face, that h:
will not bear. 'The reafon why the church’s
Bridegrocm abfented -himfelt {rom her, as
repreiented n the Song of Solomoiz, was her
negligence, and finking into a carnal {lumber,
upon her bed of eafe, Nor did he manifeft
himfelf to her, till {he was rouzed from her
fecurity, and went forth into the frecss, the
lanes, and broad ways of the czty, to feek b
whom ber foul loved, 2. Muaft
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2. Muft gofpel minifters die, as well as
others, and bid a final farewell to their dear
people ! How fhould this confideration ferve
to quicken their diligence in their great
Mafter’s work ? May I, may my dear fellow-la-~
bourers in the Lord’s vineyard, improve our
time and talents in the beft manner we are
able, for the good of mankind at large; but
efpecially, of the particular flocks committed
to our care! The truths of God, and the
fouls of men, are, in fome fort, committed to
our truit. It 18 an awful and {olemn charge,

There 1s none in this world equal to it.
How ought we to labour in the word and

doitrine I To be inftant 1n {eafon, out of fea=
ion; to keep back nothing that may be pro-
fitable to the™ fouls of men! What fervor,
what zeal, what painfulnefs, what fortitude
and patience, are needful to be exercifed and
exerted here! And, who 7s fufficient for thefe
2hings? May we cbtam mercy of the Lord to
ve faithful! The feafon allotted us will
quickly be over; our ftrength will be weak-
ened by the way; our tongues forget to move;
and oir lips be fealed in perpetual filence.
Shortly the Judge of all will fay to us, Grve

an account of thy flewardflnp, for thou mayeft
be no bonger fleward, O may we acquit our-

{elves
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felves in this great work, with wifdom, fide-
lity and affe@ion in the fear of God ; that we
may be pure from the blood of all men! How
awful will 1t be in the day of accounts, if the
blood of any fhould e required at our hands !

And, on the other hand, how happy to hear
the God of heaven and earth, fay, Well done,
gaaa’ and farthful fervant, cnter thou into the

Joy qf thy Lord !

3. Let the churches learn to prize, and
profit by, their minifters while they live.
Your fathers, where are they, and the prophets,
do they lve jor ever? No! They die like
other men. Be their lives ever {o precious,
their numbers ever {o {mall, or their labours

ever fo extenfively ufeful ; yet they muft go
the way of all the earth. This thould remind
thofe among whom they labour, not to de-
fpife them on the one hand, nor idolize them
on the other. There is a medium between
the two extremes. As the fervants and me{-
{fengers of the Moft High, they are entitled
to fomeg regard, efpecially when they make
full proof of their miniftry, and thew a wil-
lingnefs to fpend and be [pent, for the good of
immortal fouls. This refpect fhould be
fhewn, in a conftant attendance cn their pub-

lic
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lic Iabours ; a chearful reception of their
wholefome inftru¢tions and godly advice ; a
concern and endeavour to make them eafy ;
a difpofition of mind to f{ympathize with
them in all their affli¢tions, and remember
them affectionately at the throne of grace.
What our gracious Redeemer faid to his dif-
ciples, deferves due attention. Luke x. 16,
He toat beareth you, hecreth e and be that

defpifetis you, defpifetis .

4. Tho' the church’s minifters die, yet the
Lord liveth. Minifters muit take their leave
of, and bid a final farewell to, their dear
people, in whofe happinefs their lives were
bound up; but the Iwmo" God dwelleth with
his faints, and fhall be in them. He will
rever leave them nor jo ﬁ]:e them. If he
Eides bis face, itis but for a moment. 'To
chear their drooping heurts, he fays, Fear
thou not, for I am with toee. A <woman may
forget ber fucking child, that fle fhosuld not have
fJ?;{P(Iﬁu?Z o the fon of ber womb s yet will I
nst forget thee. Comfort onc fzzw.flw, biethrei,
with thefe wwor [’J,myourpraia circumitances.

¢. Let us keep the parting hour 1n view,

when we muft bid a final farewell to all be-
low.
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low. The time of our departure is near at
hand. Shortly we muft put off this taber-
nacle. 'We too are going the way of all the
earth, and fhall foon reacht the Loufe appointed
for all lrving.  May we be divinely taught,
to number our days, and apply our bearts unto
wifdor ! And may we be looking forward to
the happy, happy day, when paitors and
churches fhall meet together at the right
hand of God in glory! What a blefled affem-
bly will that be ! When we fhall fit down
with Abrabam, Ifaac and Facob, at the mar-

riage fupper of the Lamb; and the churches
of Chrift be the joy and crown of their mi-

nifters for ever. 1 Thef. i1. 19, 20. Here
we live feparate, and at a painful diftance
from many whom we love in the truth, and
for the truth’s fake which dwelleth in them;
but there will be no fuch obftruction to our
communion in the heavenly world. We
thall bid farewell no more; but thall be caughs
up together in the clouds, to meet the Lord in
the aiv 3 and Jo fhall we be ever with the Lord.

Yet I greatly fear this will not be the cafe
with all here prefent. " Are not many of you
yet in your fins, unrepented of, and as fuch,
unpardoned > How often have you been

warned
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warned of your danger, with plainnefs, faith-
fulnefs and affetion, by our deceafed bro-
ther ! Your {tate, as finners, has been laid
before you; the evil nature of fin fet forthin
a firiking light; and the awful confequences
of continuing in a ftate of impenitence clearly
pointed out. The only remedy which infi-
nite mercy has provided, has been fully made
known. You have been warned to flee from
the wrath to come ; and perfuaded, by the fer-
rors of the Lord, to leave your fins, confider
your latter end, and enquire after the one
thing needful. Yet you have been deaf to all
his counfel, and defpifed all his reproof. You
now hear the voice, you fee the face of this
fervant of God no more ! How awful for you,

if he thould be a {wift witnefs again{t you 1n
the great and terrible day of the Lord ! You
difregarded his labours of love, while livin o3

O that you might recolled, and profit by
them, now he 15 dead !

Vhat thail I more fav on this mournful
occafion r—There 1s in this numerous aflem-
blv, the difconfolate widow of our deceafed
friend; who moit fentibly feels the weight
of this providential ftrcke. Your lofs is
truly great.  Your prefent circumitances de-

mand
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mar.ld our pity and chriftian fympathy. The

painful feclings of your mind cannot well be

defcribed. The breach which death has

made is irreparable.  Yet be not {wollowed
up of overmuch forrow. Look forward to
the heavenly world, where your ‘dear com-
panion is now at reft, and waiting {or your
arrival.  Your age, and many infirmities and
afflictions, forbid us to hope, and you to fear,
that your ftay will be long behind him in
this wildernefs. And remember, farther,
that tho' your earthly hufband is dead, your
Maker is your hufband, and he liveth for ever-
more ; he will take care of, and provide for,
you. No doubt, the dear man who is now
taken from you, did, while living, in the moft
affeCtionate manner, often recommend you to
the care of him who hath faid, Lef thy swidomes
truft s e, Jer. xhx. 2.

A word more to you who conflitute the
church of God 1n this place, and I will draw
toa clofe. We {ympathize with you in your
prefent circumftances. You have loft a friend
indeed. I hope you have many friends yet
alive. Yet, I know not where you will find
one cqual to him who 1s dead. His time,
his firength, his life were f{pentin the fer-

vice
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vice of God for your good. He fcarcely
thought any thing too much he could do for
you, 2nd was always content and eafy with
what he received from you. The good of
your {ouls, and the glory of God, in the ad-
vancement of the Redeemer’s intereft amon g
you, were the objects he kept in view. His
pious and prudent behaviour in civil and {o-
cial life, you have known for many years.
Whatever trials or difcouragements he met
with, fuch was his regard for you, as deter-
mined him to abide by you, and live and die
amongft you. Were any of you in a back-
{liding ftate 7 What pains did he take for
vour recovery? How forcible were his words,
and how penetrating his addrefs, to perfons
in thefe circumitances !

Nor was his concern for your welfare at all
sbated, but rather increafed, in the courfe of
his laft illnefs.  An inftance of which I have
from his own hand, in the laft letter I re-
ceived from him, which, at his defire, I laid
before ycu 1n public, on the day of his inter-
ment. Part of which I beg leave hexje to re-
peat, thatin fature days you may recolle&t
the workings of his heart toward you, and
the earnelt defive he had to the laft, for your

advancement
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advancement in holinefs, your continued
peace and profperity.

«« I could with you,” fays he, ¢ to addrefs
the church in a clofe and affeétionate exhor-
tation ; dire&ing them how to behave them-
{elves in their families; their clofets ; their
monthly meetings for prayer; the public
worfhip of God; and in their whole condud,
hoth to one anothcr, and to all men.”

Thefe are the very words of your dying
minifter, which I hope you will never forget.
I have often heard him exprefs much fatis-
faction of mind, 1n your ftability in the doc-
trines of the gofpel, your peaceable difpofi-
tion; your readinefs to comply with the
order and difcipline of the houfe of God, to

fill up your places, to {upport the intereft of
Chrift, and the like. Thefe things, together

with your being the feals of his miniftry, and
the children which God had gracioufly given
him, rendered you dear to him. You will,
I hope, give further proof, that the good
opinion he had of you was well founded.
Remember bhum who bas bad the rule over you,
who has fhoken unto you the word of God :
whofe faith follow, confidering the end of

his
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bis converfation : - Fefus Chrift, the fame yefter-
day, to dey, and for ever.  Then may you reft
affured, that the God of love and peace fhall

be with you.
- I 1{hall clofe with the following memoir.

Mr Fames Hartley was born in the month
of March, 1722. His parents being but low
in the world, he had not the advantages of a
Iiberal education, to brighten and improve
his good natural abilities. I have heard of
nothing remarkable in the firlt twenty years
of his life, excepting fome traces of ingenuity
and good fenfe, which he then gave proofs
of, on various cccafions. But about the year
1744, the gracious Redeemer, who had
marked him for his own, and {fet him apart,
as a chofer veffel to bear his name before the
Gentiles, arrefted his confcience, and brought
him under deep conviction of the finfulnefs
of his heart and life. He was, for {fome time,
a hearer of that zealous and indefatigable
fervant of Chrift, the late Rev. Mr Gramfhaae,
of Hawsrth; whofe preaching was oreatly
owned for the converfion of fouls. Yet, 1
believe, our deceafed brother, had the greateft
advantage, under God, from the mini{terial

labours
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labours of that pious and fteady man, whofe
character he has {o juftly reprefented, in the
beginning of "his Trial of the twe Opintons,
tryd. 1mean, the late Mr Richard Smith,
of Wamnfgate.  Under the miniltrations of
this good man, Mr Hartley was led into, and
cftablithed in, ‘the truth as it is in Jefus.
Being throughly convinced that it was his
duty to follow the Lamb whitber foever he goethy
he {fubmitted to the ordinance of chriftian
baptifm by immerfion, as he was well per-
fuaded, that this is the one baptifin inftituted
by the great head of the church. He for fome
time ftood a member of the church at #gin/~
gate. But fuch gifts and grace were be-
ftowed on him, and he made fuch progrefs
in divine knowledge, that his judicious
friends {oon perccwed him d*ﬁgned for pub-
fic ufefulnefs

About the year 1748, Mr. Hartley began
to exercife his talents in a minifterial way, to
the fatisfaCtion and fpiritual advantage of
many. He was an exception to the gencral
rule, that a propbet hath not bonour 1n bis own
country, and among his ewn k. The Lord

made him the inftrument of raifing, and ga-

thering the church, of which he was after-
G wards
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paftor to his dying day. This church was
fettled, and he ordained qver it, Fune 12,
1752. He ftudied the facred fcriptures with
great clofeneis, which are able to make the
man cf God perfect, thoroughly furnifbed to al]
goad works. Hic pethod of handling divine
fubje&s, was clear and natpral ; his reafon-
ing nervous ard manly; and his ideas were
clothed with found fpeech, which could not be
condeinrzed. His natural turn was fedate and
ihoughtﬁl He never difappointed his hear-
ers, with crude and indigefted harangues
He ftudied, by the words gf truth and fober-
nefs, to inform the judgment, rouze the con-
{cience, and lead the foul to God and holi-
nefs. Thofe that heard him W1th attention,
could fcarcely forbear exclaimin g, How forci-
ble are rigot words ! His difpofition was open
and communicative ; and as he was of a can-
d1d and peaceable temper himfelf, fo he had
a talent for compofing differences among
contendmcr parties, which was much ad-
mired. In this kind of work he was often
employed, in the nelghbourmg churches ;
and he had fuch a2 method of reafoning per-
{fons out of their prejudices, that he very
often fucceeded On all thefe accounts, his

ufefulnefs was very extenfive, both at home
and abroad. But
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But the earthen veffel had long been going
to decay, and is now dafhed to pieces. Mr.

Hartley was afflited with an gffbma for many
years. But this diforder {feemed to have en-
tirely left him, for fome time before his
death. Laft fummer, he had a flight ftroke
of the palfy. 'This was followed, with all
the fymptoms of adecline. Thefeincreafing
more and more, he was fully perfuaded, that
he was gomg the way of all the earth. But
this did not at all difcompofe his mind. His
only fear was, that his diforder would be te-
dious, and himfelf become burdenfome to
the people ; as he was now incapable of pub-
lic exercife. In a letter, bearing date, Aug.
18, 1779, he writes thus;

«« ] fay little, unlefs I am put toit. But
think within myfelf, there 1s no apparent
probability of my recovery. Sometimes,
death would look a little gloomy; but in the
general, am not difcouraged at the profpect
of it. Sometimes I long to {peak to the peo-
ple again ; at other times, am pretty willing
to refign. Sometimes diftrefling thoughts
for the intereft here, will needs ctowd upon
my mind ; and then, again, I think, I ought
to leave it with him, who is infinitely more
careful of it, than Iam, or ever was.”
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Such were the workings of his mind, under
the languithments of declining nature, He
lived fweetly on thofe evangelical truths,.
which he had faithfully preached to others.
As his diforder prevailed, his confidence in
God, and hope in Chrift, increafed. He was
quite compofed in the views of death, and
fomztimes filled with tne comforts of the
Hely Ghoft. He could not bear any to ex-
prefs their defire for his recovery, or even to
pray for it. I having one evening preached
to the people, upon my return into the houfe,
he faid, he hoped we had not been praying
for his recovery. 1 told him, we had not ;
with which he feemed much pleafed. Being
a little more chearful than ufual at one time,
his affectionate wife exprefled her hope that
he might yet recover. He, with fome de-
gree of warmth, replied to this effe@t, ¢ That
he would not recover for ten thoufand worlds:;
it 1s cryel,” fays he, ¢ to defireit. ButI am
perfuaded, God will not inflict {o great a pu-
nifhment npon me.”  He was reduced to fo
weak aftate, that for fome weeks he could
{carcely bear to fpeak. Till at laft the glim-
mering lamp of Life was extinguithed, Fes.
2, 1780, 1n the 33ih year of his age. The
charch’s lofs is great, but his gain is greater.
Mey we all o2 falivicers of them, who thro faith
and paticnce now ket the promyes! AMEN
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EPITAPHIUM.

AR from afflittion, toil and care,
The happy foul is fled ;
The breathlefs clay fhall {lumber here,
Amongtt the filent dead.

Slowly his earthly frame decay’d,
His end was long in fight ;

Nor was his fteady foul afraid
To take her awful flicht,

The goipel was his joy and fong,
E’en to his lateft breath ;

The truths he had maintain’d o Jong
Were his {fupport in death.

Now he refides where Jefus i,

Above this dufky fphere ;
He was no ftranger to the blifs,
While he fojourned here.

11is
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His body refts beneath the ground,
T1il that tremendous day,

When the laft trump fhall give the found
To rouze his fleeping clay.

The church’s lofs we all deplore,
And fhed the falling tear;

We fhall behold his face no more,
Till Jefus fhall appear.

But we are haft’ning to the tomb
O may we ready ftand !

Then, deareft Lord, receive us home,
To dwell at thy right hand.
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