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THE FATHEE AND MOTHER

WHAEE Q0% 1T WAS

TO LAY AT TIE MASTER'S FEET,

A GIFT 84 BARE,

YOE

THE CAUSE OF CHINATH REDEMITION



Al tiings b losoeok, to give himself

To wlnistry ameng the poor and sl

And wow, #H1L youter, For many vears his 1ife
Had beeu among theie ; wherssorver ool

Was bitterest, nnd the heart wes pieresd tho mest.
Al mighey ghlts of henling, all great powoer

Foz aoel and Lodg's aul and comfocting,

Wonr with hin in the toilsoms way he tred,
Whenever eallod hine the miost hopaless ey,
Whenerer waet most sud aud pain weal sors,
Phoowgh the ek honres his conpiant watehings wore ;
Tho beawches of his tonderness were spent s

T, feom the saval, the sneconred, the consolod,
e volee of lessing elung aronnd bis anme™

E. Hamrvros Wi,



PREFATORY WORDS
BEv Rev. P, B, MEYER, B.A.
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[T was my happy privilege o know Dr. Boberts intimately,
and, as [ write, sacred and lovely memaories eome trooping
back from the past. He was o frequent visitor in the
hiouses of Ids married sisters, who, with their husbands, were
my loyal and generous fellow-labourers in the work of
Christ connected with Malbourne Hall, Leicester.

He gencrally came during his vacations, and always left
behind the savour of a sweet and strong soul. Glad and
happy in spirit; courteons and sympathetic in manner;
enthusiastic in devotion to his life-purpose ; reverent and
intense in his religious life —his was a rare personality ; and
[ am not surpriged to learn thai the Chinese Christians
frequently remarked, that they never saw anyone so like the
Lord Jesug as Dr. Roberts—* he dresses our wounds with his
own hands; and the poorer a man iz, the more care he
lavishes upon him.”

One of the most remarkable farewell meetings T ever
attended, was that held at Melbourne Hall en the occasion
of his departure for China in 1887, He, too, often referred
to ibin after years. It was a fresh anonting for serviee ; not
alone for him, but for others. We acsked that he might have
divine power, without realising that, as it passed through his
slieht frame, it might consume its energy prematurely, We
asked that he might be long spared, sithout realising that
Glod would give him length of days for ever and ever. We
asked, as we vead the ninety-first Psalm, that he might
dwell in the secret place of thae Most High, without realising
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that it micht mean the innermost I'resence of the King.
Like the mother of the two apostles, we asked the Throne
for our beloved friend, and our prayer was answerad more
specdily and fully than we thought.

A treasured letter to me from him says: “Thanks for
that message abomt the worker being God in us; 1 have
often thought of it, and found it hz-.leul. It is 4 message
we need to hear often—at Jeast T do” Bub it was hardly
necessary to remind him of a spiritnal fact which was the
constant inapiration of his life. His wis no wearizome
strugele to fulfil the demands of a Master infinitely beyond
and above him, but of One who wae “ nearer than breathing”
His life was hid with Christin God ; and therefore Giod’s life,
which is stored in Christ Jesus, was hidden deep in hiw, as
a spring of living water,

Love endeavours to enshrine and perpetoate, however
inadequately, by porteatd nnd memoir, its impression of its
friend who is with Gad, that others may kuow his worth
and forgive its tears.  Suel, however,ig not the main renson
for the issue of this biography; but the hope that, as in the
0ld Testament story, many & young lite, touching the grave
of the prophet, may live, may be baptized for the dead, and
may dedigate all to the cauge for which Dr, Tloberls counted
not his life dear,

He sleeps in the Engligh burying-ground at Tientsin, in
a gtrip of lamd stolen from the featureless, desolate, and
malama-stricken  plain, Leside Gilmour of Mongolia and
Mackenzie of Tientsin. Three kindreed souls, whose graves
hold the land for Christ, as that lorn cave of Machpelah held
Palestine for the Exodus! And snrely the spot where they
lie, redeemed from the desert aronnd, with its trees ond
flowering shrubs, is an emblem of what that moral wilder-
ness is destined to become, when Jesus sees of the travail
of His sonl and iz satisfied.

F. K MEYER.



