










































































REVIEWS. 287

make a way of escape, when all doors seem to us bolted and barred. The
leading article, dear sir, of the August Number, embracing, as it does, so many
ways of temptation, has given me much comfort, as well as that sweet medita-
tion from Psalm Ixxxviii. 5; and for one, I trust “ Josiah,” as God inclines his
heart, may be among your constant correspondents; as, dear sir, allow me to
say, I shall be, from time to time, whether read or unread.
Yours in the Lord,
W. A. M.

EDITORIAL REVIEWS,

The Saints' Melody ; a New Selection of upwards of Eleven Hundred
Hymns, founded upon the doectrines of Distinguishing Grace, and

. adapted to every part of the Christian’s Experience and Devotion in
the Ordinances of Christ. Third Edition. By Davip Denmawm.
London : published by Ward and Co., 27, Paternoster Row ; and
by the Author, 18, Gainsford Street, Horsleydown, Tooley Street.

We were formerly accustomed to regard Rippon’s selection as the best
extant ; our opinion now is, that none are equal to Mr. Denham’s.
Like the bee, he has sucked the honey from numerous flowers, and
now, as the fruit of his labours, furnishes us, at a very moderate price,
with a hive (if we may so term it) which, under the ministration of the
Holy Ghost, is continually sending forth the richest repast to the
Lord's poor and weary ones. Ofttimes when cast down, with appa-
rently no life in our souls, and no inclination to read the word of God,
a sight of the “Saints’ Melody”” has proved an invitation to read ;
and being enabled, in consequence of its very excellent arrangement,
readily to turn to hymns most congenial to one’s present state of mind,
we can truly say, in honour to God, and without any desire to boast of
what only serves to make us greater debtors to free-grace, that seldom
have we read without being refreshed.

We rejoice to hear that the ¢ Saints’ Melody has already been in-
troduced to upwards of twenty churches ; our desire is that the number
may ““ multiply and still increase ;” and that the Holy Ghost may so
graciously outpour his blessing that, in their public assemblies with
this book in their hands, and his warm, benign influence in their souls,
they may sweetly “sing and make melody in their hearts unto the
Lord.” Ay, and we hope that the poor old men and women on the
back seats and in the aisles, will chime in too, notwithstanding their
faltering voices. We love to see the dear old creatures uniting in the
song of praise; and though, through age and infirmity, their voices
may have lost their natural harmony, yet to us their broken notes
sound additionally sweet when we contemplate their near approach to
home. Well indeed may ¢key sing, and cause indeed have we to bear
with the little discordancy of sound ; for it will soon die away in the
silence of the grave, and they will be far outstripping the younger ones
in melody then.—Lord, hasten the happy period when thy whole
church, gathered out of every kindred, nation, tongue, and people,
shall sing around the throne in glory everlasting !



288 POETRY.

The Songs of Summer and Wailings of Winter ; or, a Brief dccount of
the Lord’s Goodness in preserving in, and bringing through, Affliction.
Parts I. and I1I. By Seerimus Sears, Woodhurst, Huntingdon-
shire. London: Groombridge.

In these letters are clearly to be traced the footsteps of the flock.
The Lord coming forth in sweet manifestative power and glory in the
comforting of his servant prior to visiting him with a severe bodily
affliction, and leaving him to combat with Satan, sin, and unbelief.
With these, it appears the author had to be made familiar affer the
Lord’s manifestations in the earlier stages of his spiritual career. Dear
Hart says, 5
“ Their pardon some receive at first,
But after, called to fight,

They find their latter stages worst,
And travel much by night ;"

and this we conceive to have been the case with Septimus Sears.

Alfred ; or, Memorials of @ Beloved Child. London: Houlston and
Stoneman. Pp. 31.

A skuTcH of a little boy who died at ten years of age, leaving many a
pleasing testimony of the adopting grace of Him who said, “ I love
them that love me, and those that seek me early shall find me.”

ORIGINAL POETRY.

HEAVENLY HAPPINESS.

No sorrow can enter the place
‘Where Jesus his beauties unfold;
Making known to the subjeets of grace
That love which can never be told.

No troubles can mar their repose,
For ever their spirits are blest;
Secured from the rage of their foes,
And lodged in the haven of rest.

No need of the sun is there known,
For God is their glory and light ;

Their day is exempted from gloom,
And ne’er shall be followed by night.

There sin, death, and sickness are o'er,
And the arts of the tempter shall
cease;

He shall vex and afflict them no more,
They are safe in the regions of peace.

There thousands of spirits are seen,
‘Wash'd white in Immanuel's blood,

And by it made comely and clean,
Are meet for the presence of God.

For ever they worship his name, -
For ever they feast on his love;
And sing to the praise of the Lamb

‘Who purchased their glory above.

Then, ye chosen, dry up your tears,
For ye soon shall be landed above ;

And freed from all troubles and fears,
Sing aloud of his covenant love.
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