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Tontents.

The Living God in England and [ndia
[England, 1870.]

Farewell Barmon
[England. 1870.]

Primitive Faith and Madern Bpeculations
[Town Hafl. r87a]

The Kingdom of Heaven
[Town Hall. 1%74]

The Existence of God ...
[Albert Hall. 1B7g.]

The Brahme Somaj or Theism in India
[Fortnightly fadian Mirror. 15865.]

England and India ...
[Town Hall. 1870.]

Native Female Improvement
[Social Science Associalion, 1857:r.]
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THE
LIVING GOD IN E_NGLAND AND INDIA:
A SERMON
PREACHED BY
BAROO KESHUB CHUNDER SEN,

AT

FRN=Will Shapel, Lervs,
fat
.ﬁ‘uwdrxy, the a8tk Augnct, 1870,

HYMNS.
Ko @0. L.,

0 Tuouw, to wham, in ancient time,

‘The lyre of Hebrew bards was strung,
Whom kings adored in song sublime,

And prophets praised with glowing tongue |

Nol now on Zion's helght nlone
The [avoured warshipper may dwell,
i Nor where, at sultry noon, thy Son
¢ Sat weary by the patriarch's well,

From every place below the skiss,
The gratelul song, the fervent prayer,
The incense of the heart, may rise
To heaven, and find acceptance there.

To thee shall age, with snowy hair,

And strength and beauty, bend the knee,
And childhood lisp, with reverent air,

I1s praises and its prayers ta thee,
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O Thou, to whom, in ancient lime,
The lyre of prophet bards was strung !
To thee, at last, i every chime

Shall temples rise, and praise be sung,

Na, RS : IC. ML

The Lord will come, and not be slow ;
His footsteps cannot err ¢

Before him Righieogsness shall po,
His royal harbinger.

Trath from the sarth, ke to 2 Aower,
Shall bud and blozsom Lhen ;

And Justice, from her heavenly bower,
Lock down on mortal men.

Hise, Lord T judge thou the aarth in might ;
This longing earth redress ;

For thou att he who shall by righe
The nations ali possess.

‘The nations all, whom thoo hast made;
Shall come, and all shall [rame

To bow them low hefore thee, Lond,
And glorify thy name.

Fot great thou art, and wonders great
By thy strong hand are done :

Thou, in thy everlasting sest,
Remainest God alone,

No. 851, M,

Nearer, my God, to thes,
Mearer to 1hee!

E'en lhnugl:- it be a cross
That rmmseth me ;

Stifl all my song shall be,—

Nearer, my God, to thee,
MNearer to thee

Though, like the wanderer,
The sun gone down ;
Darkness be over me,
My rest a stone;
Yetin mydreams I 'd be
MNearer, my God, to thee,
. Nearer to thee.
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There let the way appear,
Steps unto heaven ;

All that thow sendest me,
in mercy given ;

Angels to beckon me

Mearer, my God, Lo thee,
Nearer to thee.

Then with my wakiog thoughis
Bright wi.tIfThy ;rg:aise,

Out ol my stony griefs
Bethel T ‘Il raise ;

So by my woes to be :

HNearer, my Gad, ta Thes,
Wearer to Than,

Or il on jayfol wing,
Cleaving the sky,

Sun, reoon, and stacs forgot,
Upward § fly;

Etill all my sang shall be,—

Nearer, my God, to thee,
Neaver 1o ihee,
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TAND TIEY SHALL COME FROM THE EAST, AN FROM
THE WEST, AND FROM "THE NORTH, AND FROM THE
SOUTH, AND SHALL 51T DOWN IN THE KiNgpoM oF Gon."”
—Luike xiii. 2g.

If you desire to see the living God carrying on the
work of national redemption in a living manner, you
should go to India. You will see there a spectacle which
in simple beauty and grandeur has, I believe, no paraliel
in any other part of the world at the present moment.
In these days of materialism, mammon worship and little
faith, of second-hand revelation, and formal devotion,
it is certainly refreshing, and likewise profitable, to see
the direct action of God's Spirit on the heart of the in-
dividnal and the nation. [Eor you see in India, nota
small sect trying to work out their own salvation accord-
ing to books au% doctrines, or according to the teachings
of metaphysicians. You see in the Brahmo Somaj, or
the Reformed National Church of India, nothing but a
vast and wonderful spiritual force and power, striving to
break through the fetters of superstition, idolatry, de-
moralising social customs and the accumulated evils of
ages. You see there a power raised by God himself for
the purpose of bringing light and salvation into a nation
that possessed at oue time a noble clvilisation, but is at
the present moment sunk in the mire of idolatry and
ignorance, You see there nothing but God's Providence,
-not merely general but special Providence, acting in a
special manper for the salvation of that great countey.
You see how, forty years ago, when the light of Western
know]cdge first shone forth in India, a small number of
earnest-minded men gathered together in the metropolis
of that country for the purpose of severio their honds
through God. You see there a small band of not more
than fifty. Thelir object was to worship God in, spirit
and in truth—to warship not gods and goddesses, made
of clay and stone—to worship not the dead things of
this world, not men or books, but the living God, infinite



