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“And so T saw the wicked buried, who had come and gone from the place of the holy, and they were
forgotten in the city where they had so done: this is also vanity,”—Ecclesiastes viii. 10.

IT is quite certain that there are immense benefits attending our present mode of
burial in extra mural cemeteries. It was high time that the dead should be removed
from the midst of the living—that we should not worship in the midst of corpses,
and sit in the Lord’s house on the Sabbath, breathing the noxious effluvia of
decaying bodies. But when we have said this, we must remember that there are
some advantages which we have lost by the removal of the dead, and more especially
by the wholesale mode of burial which now seems very likely to become general,
We are not so often met by the array of dead. In the midst of our crowded cities
we sometimes see the sable hearse bearing the relics of men to their last homes,
but the funeral ceremonies are now mostly confined to those sweet sleeping
%laces beyond our walks, where rest the bodies of those who are very dear to us,

ow, I believe the sight of a funeral is a very healthful thing for the soul. What-
"ever harm may come to the body by walking through the vault and the catacomb, the
soul can there find much food for contemplation, and much excitement for thought.
In the great villages, where some of us were wont to dwell, we remember how, when
the funeral came now and then, the tolling of the bell preached to all the villagers
a better sermon than they had heard in the church for many a day; and we recol-
lect, how as children, we used to cluster around the grave, and look at that which
was not so frequent an occurrence in the midst of a rare and spare population; and
we remember the solemn thoughts which used to arise even in our young hearts
when we heard the words uttered, ¢ Earth to earth, ashes to ashes, dust to dust.”
The solemn falling of the few grains of ashes upon the coffin-lid was the sowing
of good seed in our hearts. And afterwards, when we have in our childish play
climbed over those nettle-bound graves, and seated ourselves upon those moss-
grown tombstones, we have had many a lesson preached to us by the dull, cold
tongue of death, more eloquent than aught we have heard from the lip of living
man, and more likely to abide with us in after years; but now we see little of death.
We have fulfilled Abraham’s wish beyond what he desired—we * bury the dead out
of our sight;” it is rarely that we see them, and a stranger passing through our
streets might say, “ Do these live always? for I see no funerals amongst the millions
of this city; 1 see no signs of death.”

VV_e shall this morning want you, first of all, to walk with a living man; it is said
of him that he did “ come and go from the place of the holy:” next, I shall wans
you to attend his funeral; and then, in conclusion, I shall ask you to assist in writing
his epszph—-“ and they were forgotten in the city where they had so done: thisalso
18 vanity.”

L. In the first place, HERE 18 SOME GOOD COMPANY FOR YOU; some with whom
you may walk to the house of God, for it is said of them, that they did@ come and
go from the place of the holy, By this, I think we may understand the place
where the righteous meet to worship God. God’s house may be called “the place
of the holy.” Still, if we confine ourselves strictly to the Hebrew, and to the con-
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nection, it appears that by the “place of the holy” is intended the judgment-seat
the place where the magistrate dispenses justice;. and alas! there be some wicked
who come and go even to the place of judgment, to judge their fellow sinners. And
we may with equal propriety consider it in a third sense to represent the pulpit,
which should be ¢ the place of the holy; but we have seen the wicked come and
go even from the pulpit, though God had never commanded them to declare his,
statutes,

In the first place we will take this as representing the house of God. What a
sight it is to see the great crowds coming up to the sanctuary of the Lord. I am
sure, as we saw the multitudes coming up to the house of God, there must
have been a peculiar thrill of joy pass through our hearts. It reminds us of
the ancient gathering in Zion’s temple when thither the tribes went up, the tribes
of the Lord, to worship at the sanctuary of God. Oh! it is a noble sight when
with joy and gladness we see the young and the old, the erey-headed and the
children, all of them pressing forward in one eager throng to worship the Lord of
Hosts, and listen to the voice of his sacred oracle. But your pleasure must have a
great deal of alloy if you stop for a moment and dissect the congregation. Pull the
goodly mass in sunder: in a heap it sparkles like gold; pull aside the threads,
and alas! you will see that there are some not made of the precious metal, for “ we
have seen the wicked come and go from the place of the holy.” Gathered in this
throng this morning we have here men who almost profane the spot in which they
are found, Last night’s revel has left its impress upon their countenances. We have
others who will, ere this day is closed, be cursing God in the house of Satan. There
be many to be found here who have during this week been spending their time in
lying, cheating, and swindling in the midst of their business. I doubt not there are
some here who have taken every advantage that was possible of their fellow men,
and if they have not come within the clutches of the law it certainly has not been
their fault. We have too, I doubt not, in such a multitude—yea, I may speak with
confidence—we have men here who have, during the past week, and at other times,
defiled themselves with sins that we will not mention, for it were a shame for us to
speak of the things which are done of them in secret. Little do we know when we
look here from this pulpit—it looks like one great field of flowers, fair to look upon
—how many a root of deadly henbane and noxious nightshade groweth here ; and
though you all look fair and goodly, yet “I have seen the wicked come and go from
the place of the holy.”

Shall we just take the wicked man’s arm and walk with him to the house of God?
When he begins to go, if he be one who has neglected going in his childhood, which
perhaps is not extremely likely, when he begins to go even in his childhood, or
whenever you choose to mention, you will notice that he is not often affected by the
sound of the ministry. He goes up to the chapel with flippancy and mirth. He
goeth to it as he would to a theatre or any other place of amusement, as a means
of passing away his Sabbath and killing time. Merrily he trippeth in there; but
I have seen the wicked man when he went away look far differently from what he
did when he entered. His plumes had been trailed in the dust. As he walks home
there is no more flippancy and lightness, for he says, *Surely the Lord God has
been in that place and I liare been compelled to tremble. I went to scoff, but
I am obliged, in coming away, to confess that there is a power In religion, and the
services of God’s house are not all dulness after all.” Perhaps you have hoped good
of this man. But, alas! he forgot it all, and cast away all his impressions. And
lie came again the next Sunday, and that time he felt again. Again the arrow of
the Lord seemed to stick fast in his heart. DBut, alas! it was like the rushing of
water. There was a mark for a moment, but his heart was soon healed, he felt not
the blow; and as for persuading him to salvation, he was like the deaf adder, “charm
we never so wisely,” he would not regard us so as to turn fron his ways. And I
have seen him come and go till years have rolled over his head, and he has still
filled his seat, and the minister is still preaching, but in his case preaching in vain,
Still are the tears of mercy flowing for him; still are the thunders of justice
Jaunched against him; but he abideth just as he was. In him there is no change
except this, that now he groweth hard and callous, You do not now hear him say
that he trembles under the Word—not he, He is like a horse that hath been in the
battle, he feareth not the noise of the drum nor the rolling of the smoke, and
careth not for the din of the cannon., He cometh up, he heareth a faithful
warning, and he saith, “ What of it? this is for the wicked.” He heareth an
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affcctionate invitation, and he saith, “ Go thy way, when I have a mote convenient
season 1 will send for thee.” And so he comes and goes up to the Louse of God
and back again. Like the door upon its hinges he turns into the sanctuary to-day,
and out of it to-morrow. “He comes and goes from the place of the holy.” It
may be, however, he goes even further. Almost persuaded to be a Christian by
some sermon from a Paul, he trembles at his feet. He thinks he really repents;
he unites: himself with the Christian church: he makes a profession of religion;
but, alas! his heart has never been changed. The sow is washed, but it is the
sow still. The dog has been driven from its vomit, but its doggish nature is
there the same. The Ethiopian is clothed in a white garment, but he hath not
changed his skin, The leopard hath been covered all over, but he hath not washed
bis spots away. He is the same as ever he was. He goes to the baptismal pool
a black sinner, and he comes out of it the same, He goes to the table of the Lord
a deceiver; he eats the bread and drinks the wine, and he returns the same.
Sacrament after Sacrament passes away. The Holy Eucharist is broken in his
‘presence; he receives it, but he comes and he goes, for he receives it not in the love
of it. He is a stranger to vital godliness, and as a wicked man *he comes and
he goes from the place of the holy.”
But is it not a marvellous thing that men should be able to do this? I have
sometimes heard a preacher so earnestly put the matter of salvaiion before men,
that I have said, “ Surely they must see this,” I have heard him plead as though
“he pleaded for his own life, and I have said, “Surely they must feel this.” And I
‘have turned round, and I have seen the handkerchief used to brush away the tear,
and I have said, “ Good must follow this.” You have brought your own friends
under the sound of the Word, and you have prayed the whole sermon through that
the arrow may reach the white and penetrate the centre of the mark, and you said
10 yourself, “ What an appropriate discourse.”  Still you kept on praying, and you
~were pleased to see that there was some emotion. You said, * Oh, it will touch his
heart at last.”” But is it not strange that, though wooed by love divine, man will
1ot melt; though thundered at by Sinai’s own terrific thunderbolts they will not
‘tremble; yea, though Christ himself incarnate in the flesh should preach again, yet
‘would they not regard him, and mayhap would treat him to-day as their parents
‘_dld but yesterday, when they dragged him out of the city and would have cast him
'headlgng from the summit of the mount on which the city was builded. I have seen
the wicked come and go from the place of the holy till his conscience was seared, as
with a hot iron. I bave seen him come and go from the place of the holy till he
had become harder than the nether millstone, till he was past feeling, given up “ to
work all manner of uncleanness with greediness.”
__But now we are going to change our journey. Instead of going to the house ot
God we will go another way., I have seen the wicked go to the place of the holy,
that is to the judgment bench. We have had glaring instances even in the criminal
-ga.lenda..r of men who have been seen sitting on a judgment bench one day, and in a
short time they have been standing at the dock themselves. I have wondered what
‘must be the peculiar feelings of a man who officiates as a judge, knowing that he
who judges has been a law-breaker himself, A wicked man, a greedy, lustful,
drunken man—you know such are to be discovered among petty magistrates.
We have known these sit and condemn the drunkard, when, had the world known
how they went to bed the night before, they would have said of them, * Thou
that judgest another doest the same things thyself.” There have been instaaces
known of men who have condemned a poor wretch for shooting a rabbit or stealing
afew Pheasants’ eggs, or some enormous crime like that, and they themselves have
been robbing the coffers of the bank, embezzling funds to an immense extent, and
cheating everybody. How singular they must feel. One would think it must be a
very strange emotion that passes over a man when he executes the law upon one
which he knows ought to be executed upon himself. And yet, I have seen the
wicked come and go from the holy place, until he came to think that his sins were
r-f-n:o sins, that the poor must be severely upbraided for their iniquities, that what he
called the lower classes must be kept in check, not thinking that there are none so
-'“!m_v as those who condemn others whilst they do the same things themselves; speak-
. Ing about checks and barriers, when neither check nor barrier were of any use to
h}mself; talking of curbing others and of judging righteous judgment, when had
| Ii‘-’lg,llleous judgment been carried out to the letter, he would himself have been the
Prisoner, and not have been Lhionoured with a commission from government. Ahl
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