
Lifers Golden* Lamp

iFor Dailg Oebotioual ase^

A TREASURY OF TEXTS FROM THE VERY
IVORDS OF CHRIST

WITH COMMENTS THEREON BY AS MANY - A.CNUVS'IS OF THE

GOSPEL AS THERE ARk/ iV.YS ""iN 7JIE YE^P. ;' AUTOGRAPH

OF EACH CONTRIBUTOR ; SJJGGSmVE SC.IIPTURE

HEADING AND AP'PP.Opi^V^'rK. i'lNZ^

FROM FAIfIL.^^ik '>llV>ll^'iS, i,^ V

IStJiteti fi»

REV. R. M. OFFORD.

NEW YORK:
NEW YORK OBSERVER,

Ij AND 38 Park Row.

1889.



THE NEW YORK

PUBLIC LIBRARY
QO^ O.M2

ASTOR, LENOX AND
tilDcN foundations

R 19)7 L

By R. jvr,' Offord.

Snibfrsi'tD Press:

John Wilson and Son, Cambridge.



May 27.

In tnc 10 tftine fjelp. — Hosea xiii. 9.

J counsel thee to buy of me gold tried in the fire, that thou inayest be

rich ; and white raimetit, that thou mayest be clothed ; and that the

shame of thy nakedness do not appear ; and atioint thine eyes with eye-

salve, that thou mayest see. — Rev. iii. i8.

HERE we have a letter from heaven, the last letter from
Jesus addressed to men. Every soul has an inter-

est in it. The Laodiceans still live, though their city and
church have perished. Observe : i. He discovers the sad
state of the church, "lukewarm," — the worst of the seven,
nothing good is said of it. 2. He reveals its ignorance of its

miserable condition, supposing itself rich when it was poor
and blind and naked. 3. He announces the ignominious fate

of such a church, " spewed out " with disgust, as a nauseating
lotion.

Let men take warning. Jesus then mercifully offers them
the sovereign remedy for all their ills: i. He counsels them
to buy fire-tried gold which will make them "rich toward
God." This buying is " without money," for it is the riches

of Christ, the gift of God. 2. He counsels them to buy white
raiment of him to clothe their nakedness. That is the blood-
washed robe of his own righteousness. No other garment
will admit us to the marriage-supper. Only such can ever
" enter through the gate into the city." 3. Finally, he coun-
sels them to anoint their blind eyes with eye-salve, with the

illumination of the Holy Spirit, that they may see God and
live.

My heart lies dead ; and no increase
Doth my dull husbandry improve.

Oh, let thy graces, without cease,

Drop from above. George Herbert.




