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PREFACE.

Tms' little work does not claim to bring out any
new ideas upon the Sabbath question.

It does not claim to treat exhaustively any branch
of the subject, but only to touch upon its more salient
features, in a manner, perhaps, to arrest the attention
f ), d ler, and suggest profitable lines of thought.
_ We have thrown it into the form of ‘thyme and

m with the idea that it mlght thus secure a peru-
from some who would otherwme glve ne-w

» this important subject.

: - of a.n aréuﬁtentative nature, a style
pa arly adapted to the flights and
7, it claims no pafticular merits in that
effort has been chiefly to guard against
: sary amount of verbiage, and
‘tygozlm sake of the rhyme.

» leave with the reader; only adding
3)




iv PREFACE.

that, however tamely expressed, the great importance
of the subject gives importance to the thoughts that
are uttered; and offering a prayer that by means of
this little effort an interest may be aroused in some
minds on this subject, which is to be so intimately
connected with the religious life of the present gen-
eration, and affect so largely their prospects touching
the life to come.
Y. &

Battle Creck, Mich., March, 1875,

OESE aavas fa

A @ord for the Subbat.

CHAPTER ONE.

TRUTH AND XRROR.

INCE first in Eden sin an entrance found,
When sad success the Tempter’s efforts erowned ;
Since first the sunlight saw its hideous birth,
Dark floods of error have swept o’er the earth.
Stern and unceasing has the conflict been,
"T'ween light and darkness, 'mong the sons of men ;
Many the ways the Prince of death has tried
God’s truth to weaken and his name deride ;
Many the snares he ne’er has ceased to weave,
Many his doctrines fashioned to deceive,
Many his artful schemes, mankind to win
From ways of holiness to ways of sin ; :
Many his frauds to make the world believe,
‘While grasping error, they the truth receive.
So rooted deep, wide-spread among mankind,
Of creeds discordant, countless hosts we find :
)
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Theories opposed, widely conflicting views,

"Mid which men find whatever they may choose ;

But all cannot be truth ; all cannot flow

In that straight channel truth alone can show ;

All cannot lead men on in light and love ;

All cannot guide them to the realms above ;

So must we closely search if we would know

‘Where blooms the truth, where poisonous errors grow ;
With closest scrutiny each form must scan,

Lest it conceals the Tempter’s artful plan.

O sacred Truth ! dark was for thee the hour,
‘When man first bowed to the Deceiver’s power ;
‘When sin first came, thy gilded page to mar,
And on thy precepts wage unholy war ;

To pour rank poison in thy purest streams,

To shut men’s vision to thy brightest beams,

To make apostates of our fallen race,

And drive thee, slighted, from thy rightful place.
Yet art thou not cast down ; thy lovely form
Has rode triumphant over every storm ;

Sin hag not undermined thy structure fair,
Though it has turned mankind from worship there ;
Firm thou hast ever stood, and e’er shalt stand,
Guarded by Heaven, upheld by God’s own hand ;
Still dost thou shed; fair as the morning light,
Thy holy radiance o’er earth’s moral night ;

Still does thy form, majestic, lead the way,

TRUTH AND FERROR. i

And point us onward to eternal day ;
Yet still do men, heedless thy beaming rays,

Grope their blind way thro’ error’s devious maze.

O Error! hideous, dark, unholy thing,
With thousand snaky heads and poisonous sting !
How hast thou marked, with foul, unhallowed breath,
A thousand crooked ways that lead to death !
How hast thou trailed thy serpent length along,
And wound insidious ‘'mong the heedless throng ;
How hast thou spread o'er earth a moral blight,
And warred with truth and holiness and right.
Unsightly monster ! hide thy hideous head
In realms that thou hast peopled with the dead.
Soon shall thy rule and empire be o’erthrown,
Thy father, Satan, shall receive his own.

"Mong all the mighty truths that God has given,
To {it mankind to share a home in Heaven,
One fair, illustrious sta‘nds, and e’er has stood,
Sinee God first made the world and called it good ;
One mighty truth, and to our purpose quite,
To show how error dims men’s mental sight.
"T'ig thus expressed in plainest, simplest terms,
As He in wisdom sacred truth affirms :

Six days for man’s own work did Heaven accord,
The seventh is the Sabbath of the Lord.
The seventh day God sanctified and blest,
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And set apart for man, a day of rest,

That day is binding on his creatures still 5
And all must keep it who would do his will.
And since the mass of all enlightened men
Observe a day God did not give us then,

A day of rest—however they may view it—

We question now the right by which they do it :
The right by which they boldly set aside .
The only day that God e'er sanctified ;

Then strive to place upon the vacant throne,
Another day he ne’er has called his own.

The fact which first we claim, and Jjustly too,
Which we contend no one can prove untrue,

Is this: Since God at first the Sabbath made,
He has not placed another in its stead.

Though men may search, no record will they find
Where he has changed the day to suit mankind j
No record that he ever took away

The blessing which he gave the seventh day ;

)

And surely none in any age or clime,

Where he has blest aught else as holy time ;
Therefore, we say, according to God’s will,

What was the Sabbath then is Sabbath still 7

Firm is the pillar set, we cannot move it,

The world say it is changed, and they must prove it,

And this to do, and set the thing at rest,
Many have sought the field and done their hest 5

&
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" TRUTH AND ERROR.

To prove this point, many have sternly fought ;
And most absurd the arguments they’'ve brought.
But, bad for the assertions which they make,
Scarce any two the same position take ;

And so they find, at last, unlucky elves,

The heft of battle is among themselves.

Here only they agree : to prove somehow,

The seventh day is not the Sabbath now ;

And to this end they arguments employ

Which do each other totally destroy.

Like some fair monument, of towering form,
The Sabbath stands, inmoved amid the storm ;

~ While round it fierce the noisy rabble crowd,

With tumult wild and imprecations loud ;

Their missiles at it hurl with venomed spite,

To mar its beauty and obscure its light ;

And dire “ Confusion ” is their proper label,

Like that which babbled round the tower of Babel.
"Mid all this jargon of discordant sound,

"Mid all the darkness which enfolds them round,

One shining lamp we have our feet to guide,

One rule, alone, by which we can abide;

One only standard, God’s unerring word,

To show how human creeds with truth accord.

This is the cleaver keen, which, without ruth,

Will trim all theories till they fit the truth,
‘With this alone we hence propose to test

These various views, and see on what they rest ;
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To mark how with God’s word they will compare,
And whether truth or error lingers there.
Hence, if the first-day theory, which would make
Sunday the place of God’s true Sabbath take,
Axrrayed against the Scriptures shall be found,
It straightway should be leveled to the ground.
If the no-Sabbath views, which some pretend
Are views correct, and no one can amend,
Shall prove but empty chaff and brittle hay,
One breath of truth shall blow them all away.

In short, if all the views that ’er arose,
God’s holy Sabbath sternly to oppose,
Shall all be found, though fair outsides they wear,
To be mere puff-balls filled with empty air,
Or morsels which the Foe of truth has fixed
With error and corruption duly mixed,
All sugared o'er with nicest care refined
To suit the vicious palate of mankind,
From.this fixed purpose 't is not ours to swerve,
To treat them plainly, as they best deserve.
It is not ours, who battle for the right,
To cringe when old Tradition heaves in sight,
Nor from truth’s bold position basely shrink,
Because with us all people do not think.
This be our aim, who'er the question moots,
To pluck up error by its lowest roots 3
From its strong snare some wandering feet to save,
And dig Tradition’s everlasting grave,

INSTITUTED AT CREATION. 11

CHAPTER TWO.

THE SABBATH INSTITUTED AT CREATION.

o1 HEN first the rapid march of Time began,
o+ And God achieved his ever-wondrous plan,
‘When heaven and earth the royal summons heard,
And came, obedient, at the Almighty’s word,
Sky, land, and sea, and forms of beauty there,
Raised their glad anthems on the silent air ;
Then did the Morning Stars loud songs employ,
And all the sons of God shouted for joy.
‘When planets, glimmering on the brow of night,
The orb of day, with his refulgent light,
And rolling earth, each taught thc}r varied bounds,
Commenced, majestic, their eternal rounds—
Six days alone this glorious work employed ;
(tod on the seventh a sacred rest enjoyed.
Calmly and grand the six days’ labor close,
The seventh beholds the Deity’s repose.
Oh'! wondrous day, when the creative power
(easing, as dawned that calm auspicious hour,
The Lord in holy, contemplative mood
Surveyed his finished work, and called it good.
T was meet the day on which the King did vest
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Should thus be hallowed, sanctified, and blest.

T was meet that man, from God’s example given,
Should yield each seventh day to him and Heaven.
So was the hallowed season set apart

To be observed by every loyal heart.

Thus full and clear the Sabbath was made known,
Firm as the pillars of Jehovah’s throne.
With the fair earth it left its Maker’s hand,
And with the earth will co-existent stand.
If any think that they can prove as fact,
The Sabbath was not fashioned by this act,
All who are so disposed may freely try it ;
For there’s the record, and they can’t deny it.

As yet, upright in innocence man stood,
Not yet engulfed in sin’s polluting flood,
Still pure in heart he walked the earth abroad,
And face to face held converse with his God,
No error yet had slightest foothold found
‘Within the precinets of that hallowed ground.
In this pure season was the Sabbath given
‘When earth was but the outer court of Heaven.
T was not a type, foretelling sin to come,
A sad reminder of man’s fearful doom,
‘When e'en his soul by sin’s polluting breath
Was doomed, unless redeemed, to certain death.
Ag yet, man needed no redeeming grace,
Nor type of that as yet could here find place.

INSTITUTED AT CREATION. 13

A child of Eden is the Sabbath fair,

Tts natal breath, that garden’s sinless air,
Unchanged by what has since marred nature’s face,
And made redemption needful for our race.

And when to earth Heaven’s Royal Monarch came,
His car the clouds, his steeds devouring flame,
When Sinai’s towering mount obsequious bowed,
And swelling trumpet answered thunders loud,
When thus the King of kings his footstool pressed,
And trembling earth proclaimed her mighty guest,
"Mid all these heralds of almighty power,

'Mid all the grandeur of that awful hour,
God spake his just, eternal law to man ;
And thus, in plainest truth, this precept ran :

The Sabbath day remember : then shall close
The days of weekly toil, for calm repose.

For earthly labor, stern, six days are thine,
The seventh is God’s holy day divine ;
For in six days the Lord made heaven and carth,
And gave all beings and all creatures birth,
And on the seventh enjoyed a sacred rest ;
Wherefore the Sabbath day Jehovah blest.
Thus was the Sabbath precept given then
As something which had long familiar been ;
Not as a fabrication, new and rare, _
For that occasion made and people there ;
And God’s own finger points us to its birth,
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When he from out the void made heaven and earth.
Since then the sacred institution stands,

Old as the world and broad as all its lands,

Since made when Time's great circuit first begun,

"T will last, of course, as long as Time shall run,

Since made for him, the father of mankind,

For all his offspring, 't was, of course, designed.

Absurd to think such institution given—

Link most divine, connecting earth with Heaven,

A sacred chain, joining, in due degree,

Man with his God, time with cternity ;

Given for the good of all who dwell below,

Designed o’er all its blessings to bestow—

Abgurd to think that it was destined, then,

For but a portion of the race of men ;

Or to be pinioned by the bounds of space,

Or reverenced only by a single race ! )

Say, you who claim, and speak as though you knew,

That it was.given only for the Jew,

Were our first parents Jews? If so, then how

Avre not all earth’s great nations Jewish now ?

Or, if long years successive rolled away,

Ere national divisions held their sway,

And ere the Jews arose, who were to know

‘What blessings from the holy Sabbath flow,

For whom alone it was designed, you say—

Why made so long before t was needed, pray ?
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Narrow and groveling must that theory prove,
Which thus would limit God’s eternal love ;
Which thus would dictate man’s omniscient Friend,
And say how far his blessings shall extend.

But narrower-minded still are those who say

That God should e'er his Sabbath take away ;
That he, what first unbounded wisdom planned,
A blessing for mankind in every land,

‘What he to herald, did such pomp employ—
Should finally repent of and destroy.

Those who, with such plain facts before their eyes,
Still view this noon-day question on this wise,

To make their crooked views harmonious,

And talk copsistently, must reason thus :—

Though God at first supposed it would be best

That all mankind should have a day of rest,
Soon by experience he wiser grew !

And saw for all mankind it would not do !

So he confined it to a single place, '

And charged it only on a single race ;

And with such limits hedged it round about
That soon its term of life should all run out !
Just as in scenes of earth, we oft behold

Some giant of the forest, tall and old,

‘Which man a cumbrance deems, towering on high,
Girdled about and left alone to dic;

'Mid dews and frosts of night and storms of day,
To crumble slowly into sure decay.
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Such, some would have us think, Jehovah's plan,
To treat the Sabbath, made at firgt for man ;
Confined at length with ceremonial dross,

Forever doomed to perish at the cross!

But know, O man ! such theories false to teach,
Is God’s eternal wisdom to impeach !

Know that he does not act from varying cause,
Nor govern man with fluctuating laws.

He changes not, nor fickle are his ways,

His words are certain ; hear, then, what he says:
« I will not alter what my lips e’er spake,

And lo, my covenant I will not break.”

Through his vast plans he does not ignorant move,
And then amend them if they faulty prove ;

He neler will disregard or set aside,

‘What once he made and blest and sanctified.

"Tis not for man, frail brother of the clod,

To charge such folly on Almighty God.

But yet again, hear what some classes say,
To shun God’s law, and dedge the Sabbath day.
They claim that he did not intend that we,

In keeping one set day, so strict should he ;
But when he said, The seventh day is mine,
He only meant a seventh part of time ;
That we should keep a seventh part as his,
No matter where it comes, or when it is.
Such is this theory ; fairly stated, too ;
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But by what logic do they prove it true ?
Loose reins it gives, at once, for men to use
Their freedom, and observe what day they choose ;
Hence, one the first, and one the fifth, may say,
Or second, third, or fourth, is Sabbath day ;
And yet they all will equally be true,
If any seventh part of time will do.
Thus would all order be to ruin hurled,
And one great Babel trinmph o'er the world !

Take one example, ye who hold this view,
To test your theory, whether false or true;
One illustration, fair, adapted well
T explain this question, and its import tell :
Seven fair and beauteous candlesticks behold ;
Six are of silver, but the seventh of gold.
The question now is asked, if any know
‘Which is the golden one in all that row.
Thus represented fair, it seems to me,
No one could doubt what his own eyes could see ;
And any man of common sense would say,
The seventh is the one, without delay.
But by your rule, this answer would not hold ;
You would exclaim, A seventh part is gold ;
T is no one in particulor so fair !
Only a seventh part of all that's there !

Just so absurd, indeed, it is to say,
That God has no specific Sabbath day :
That any day, for rest, a man may claim,

2
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And answer God’s requirements all the same.
Thus you assert, as plainly may be seen,
That God has uttered what he did not mean !

Bat, first, the ground-work all is laid amiss,

Which this view presupposes ; which is this :
That man, by resting, makes it holy time ;
And well with such a theory does it chime ;
Then on whatever day a man may vest,

That day to him is sanctified and blest.
Learn, then, this simple truth, without delay ;
God’s act of resting did not bless the day,

Or make it holy time : first he did cease -
From all his labor for a day of peace ;

Then for that he had rested, on its brow

He placed the blessing which illumes it now.
Then thinkst thou, man, by any act of thine,
To make thy rest-day holy or divine?

(lanst thou a blessing grant? or hast thou power

To render sacred e'en a single hour ?
And will thy theories, built of brittle straw,
Meet the demands of God’s eternal law 1

He who on earth below, in Heaven above,
Made and upholds and governs all in love,
He who alone hath power, above, below,

All life to give, all blessings to bestow,
Eternal Tord, creation’s mighty King,
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To whom all people should their tribute bring,

He on the seventh and on the seventh alone,

Has placed his blessing—sanctified his own.

‘When thou canst speak, and countless worlds shall rise,
And fairest prospect spread before thine eyes,

‘When thou canst bid the rolling earth be still,

Or worlds move on obedient at thy will,

When thou canst hold creation in thy hand,

And guide the universe with thy command ;

Mighty as God’s, when thou thine arm canst make,
When earth thy voice shall like his thunders shake,
Then only mayst thou think, presumptuous man !

To make improvements on Jehovah’s plan !





