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¢ I have enough.”
From care I am sel free,
I vex my heart no more ;
God is my all, His arms encompass me,
My pain and gricf are o'er.
He giveth all—1I end the sirvife;
I care no more about my life—
4 I have enough.”

“ I have emouph.”
I seck His kingdom first,
And all the rest He gives ;
The peace that satisfies all mortal thirst,
In that fair kingdom lives.
I do but ask Him to fulfil
In my poor heart His blessed will,
¢ I kave enough.”
ANoON,
Translated from the German,



PREFATORY NOTE
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IT is only at the earnest request of friends that these
memories of John Gifford have been gathered into a
volume. To his quiet and consecrated life it almost
seemed that silence might be the fitting sequel. But
those who knew him will perhaps like to know him a
little better by means of the book.

The broken ranks of the army of God must be
filled, and it may inspire and encourage some who
are held in the bonds of business as he was, to see
what may be done through divine help, by a resolute

fervent spirit.
M. R.
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JOHN GIFFORD

CHAPTER 1
EARLY DAYS

“ Golden days, where are they?
Ask of childhood’s years,
Still untouched by sorrow,
Still undimmed by tears.”

JOHN GIFFORD was born in Park Street, Edinburgh,
on May sth, 1821. His father, James Gifford, and
his grandfather, Adam Gifford, were both natives of
Edinburgh. Their business as leather manufacturers
was carried on in partnership till, by the death of
Adam Gifford, it was left in the hands of his son
James,

James Gifford was a man of sterling Christian
principles, of great energy, and of sound, far-seeing
judgment. His habit of mind led him to put aside

accepted theories and popular opinions, and to press
A 9



10 Jokn Gifford

into the secret roots of things. In his thoughts he
was often in advance of his time, and his children
have lived to see some of his opinions—once con-
sidered utopian—accepted and turned to practical
use. Itis an instance of this that he was among the
first, if not the very first, to initiate the new regime
which has changed the aspect of almost all the “hos-
pitals” of Edinburgh.,

When the North British Railway Company was
empowered to buy Trinity College Hospital, which
stood in the valley beneath the North Bridge, James
Gifford startled his friends by saying that all his
influence would be used to prevent its ever being
re-built. His long experience of such institutions had
taught him that it was very undesirable to place
under one roof old people who had little or no occu-
pation, and. whose long-acquired tastes and habits
unfitted them to live together in peace.

The change he desired was made in the case of
Trinity Hospital. Gillespie’'s Hospital followed suit
after a time. His desire about the hospitals for boys
and girls has also been realised, for he never approved
of them as resident institutions, believing that family
life was essential to the right development of children.



Early Days 11

One strong opinion like his in the early stage of a
movement has impulse in it, and bears fruit.

James Gifford was an advocate all his life for the
separation of Church and State. He left the Estab-
lished Church of Scotland at the Disruption, and it is
remembered that when he put down his name for
a first subscription to the sustentation fund, he
wrote after it, “A thank-offering for the Church's
deliverance.”

It is not surprising that, thinking for himself as he
did, he was sometimes at variance with the leaders of
thought and action of his day in Edinburgh. His
clear mental vision and a certain tinge of—shall we
call it >—Scotch obstinacy to boot, made him a formid-
able opponent in matters which he really cared about.
On the occasion of some such discussion one present
said—“Mr Gifford says he is open to conviction.”
“Yes,” replied one of the opposing party. “Yes, but
show me the man that will convince him.”

With all this, his opinions had in them a touch of
poetry and idealism, and no man had a more tender
heart, or was more loyal to his friends. His children
and some of his older grandchildren know how warm
his affection for them was, amounting in the case of






