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286 A WOMAN’S MEMORIAL — MATT. 26:13

A Sermon
Delivered on Sabbath Morning, November 27th, 1859,
by the
REYV. C. H. SPURGEON
At the Music Hall, Royal Surrey Gardens

“Verily I say unto you, Wheresoever this gospel shall be
preached in the whole world, there shall also this, that this
woman hath done, be told for a memorial of her.” — Matthew
26:13

THE EVANGELISTS are of course the historians of the time
of Christ; but what strange historians they are! They leave out
just that which worldly ones would write, and they record just
that which the worldly would have passed over. What historian
would have thought of recording the story of the widow and
her two mites? Would a Hume or a Smollett have spared half a
page for such an incident? Or think you that even a Macaulay
could have found it in his pen to write down a story of an
eccentric woman, who broke an alabaster box of precious
ointment upon the head of Jesus? But so is it. Jesus values
things, not by their glare and glitter, but by their intrinsic value.
He bids his historians store up, not the things which shall
dazzle men, but those which shall instruct and teach them in
his spirit. Christ valueth a matter, not by its exterior, but by the
motive which dictated it, by the love which shines from it. O
singular historians! ye have passed by much that Herod did; ye
tell us little of the glories of his temple; ye tell us little of Pilate,



Spurgeon’s Sermons - Vol. VI ClassicChristianLibrary.com

and that little not to his credit; ye treat with neglect the battles
that are passing over the face of the earth; the grandeur of
Caesar doth not entice you from your simple story. But ye
continue to tell these little things, and wise are ye in so doing
for verily these little things, when put into the scales of wisdom,
weigh more than those monstrous bubbles of which the world
delighteth to read.

And now my prayer is that we may be endued this morning
with the same spirit as that which prompted the woman, when
she broke her alabaster box upon the head of Christ. There
must be something wonderful about this story, or else Christ
would not have linked it with his gospel, for so hath he done.
So long as this gospel lives shall this story of the woman be told;
and when this story of the woman ceaseth to exist, then the
gospel must cease to exist also, for they are co-eternal. As long
as this gospel is preached, and wherever it is proclaimed, the
story of this woman is to go with it. Our Lord’s prediction goes
on to be verified, while the memorial of this woman fills the
church with its fragrance. There must be something, therefore,
remarkable in it: let us pause, and look, and learn, and God give
us grace to imitate.

I shall want you first attentively to observe the
woman; secondly, 1 shall invite you to look into the face of her loving
Lord, and to listen to what he says abont her; and then I shall close
with an earnest suggestion that each one of us look to himself, for
surely this is meant for our profit, and is not of any private
interpretation.

L. First, then, my friends, LET US OBSERVE THE WOMAN
HERSELF.

There is much dispute among commentators as to who she
was. Some there are who confound this woman with that other
woman who was a sinner, who came behind Christ, and washed
his feet with tears, and wiped them with the hairs of her head.
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There are some too, who think that the woman in Matthew is
the same as the one of whom I read just now in the gospel of
John; while there are others who say, “Not so, for that incident
occurred in the house of Lazarus, where Lazarus sat at the table,
and Martha served, while this, on the other hand, is stated to
have taken place in the house of Simon the leper that was at
Bethany; You will recollect also that this narrative in Matthew
happened two days before the Passover—(see the second verse
of this twenty-sixth chapter)—while the transaction recorded
by the evangelist John, is said to have taken place six days
before the Passover. It will be an interesting study for you some
Lord’s-day afternoon, if you are at home, to sit down and find
out these different women, and see how far they are all alike,
or wherein there is a difference. I have no time to spare on that
subject this morning, and if I had I should not use it, for it will
do you good to search the Scriptures and find it out for
yourselves. Whether this, however, was Mary the sister of
Martha ot not, I will leave undetermined. We shalt not err in
speaking of her as a certain woman. Christ was sitting, or
reclining, at the table of Simon the leper. A sudden thought
strikes this woman. She goes to her home, she gets her money,
and expends it in an alabaster box of ointment, or perhaps she
had it in store, already laid up. She brings it; she hastens into
the house. Without asking any one’s leave, or communicating
her intention, she breaks the alabaster vase, which was itself of
great value, and forth flows a stream of the most precious
ointment, with a very refreshing fragrance. This she poured on
his head. So plenteous was the effusion that it streamed right
down to his feet, and the whole house was filled with the odour
of the ointment. The disciples murmured, but the Saviour
commended. Now, what was there in the action of this woman
worthy of commendation, and of such high commendation too



Spurgeon’s Sermons - Vol. VI ClassicChristianLibrary.com

that her memory must be preserved and transmitted with the
gospel itself throughout all ages?

I think, in the first place, this act was done from the
impulse of a loving heart, and this it was that made it so
remarkable. Ah! my brethren, the heart is better than the head,
after all, and the renewed heart is infinitely superior to the head;
for, somehow or other, though doubtless grace will renew the
understanding, yet it takes longer to sanctify the understanding,
than it doth the affections; or, at least, the heart is the first
affected; it is that which is first touched, and being swifter in its
goings forth than the head; it is generally more uncontaminate
by the atmosphere around, and more clearly perceives that
which is right. We in our day fall into the habit of calculating
whether a thing is our duty or not; but have we never an
impulse of the heart more impressive, and more expressive,
than the mere arithmetic of moral obligations? Our heart says
to us, “Arise, go and visit such and such an one who is sick:”
we stop and say, “Is it my duty? If I do not go, will not
somebody else go? Is the service absolutely requisite?” Or thy
heart has said perhaps, once upon a time, “Devote of thy
substance largely to the cause of Christ.” If we obeyed the heart
we should do it at once; but instead of that, we stop and shake
the head, and we begin to calculate the question whether it is
precisely our duty. This woman did no such thing. It was not her
duty—I speak broadly—it was not her positive duty to take the
alabaster box and break it on the head of Christ. She did not
do it from a sense of obedience; she did it from a loftier motive.
There was an impulse in her heart, which gushed forth like a
pure stream overflowing every quibble and questioning,—
“Duty or no duty, go and do it,”—and she takes the most
precious things she can find, and out of simple love, guided by
her renewed heart, she goes at once and breaks the alabaster
box, and pours the ointment on his head. If she had stayed a
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minute to consider, she would not have done it at all; if she had
pondered, and reckoned, and reasoned, she never would have
accomplished it; but this was the heart acting, the invincible
heart, the force of a spontaneous impulse, if not of a very
inspiration, while the head with its various organs hath not
been allowed time to hold a council. It was the heart’s dictate
fully and entirely carried out. Now, in these times, we lace
ourselves so tight that we do not give our hearts room to act,
we just calculate whether we should do it—whether it is
precisely our duty. Oh! would to God our hearts could grow
bigger! Let our heads be as they are, or let them be improved;
but let the heart have full play, and how much more would be
done for Christ than ever has been done as yet! But I would
have you remark, that this woman, acting from her heart, did
not act as a matter of form.

You and I generally look to see whether the thing our new
heart tells us to do has ever been done before; and then, if, like
Martha, we love Christ, we still think it will be the proper mode
of showing our love to prepare him a supper, and go and stand
and wait at the table. We look for a precedent. We recollect that
the Pharisee gave Christ a supper; we remember how many
others of the disciples have given him a dinner; and then we
think that is the proper orthodox way, and we will go and do
the same. “Mr. So-and-so gives ten guineas; I shall give ten
guineas. Mrs. So-and-so teaches in the Sunday School; I shall
teach in the Sunday School. Mr. This or That is in the habit of
having prayer with his servants; I shall do likewise.” You see,
we look to find out whether anybody else has set us an example,
and then we get into the habit of doing all these things as a
matter of form. But Mary never thought of that; she never
asked whether there was anybody else that had ever broken an
alabaster box of ointment on that sacred head. No, she goes
her way; her heart says, “Do it,” and she does it all alone, breaks
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the box, and out flows the precious ointment. I would that we
also obeyed the dictates of the heart; but no, we take second
thoughts. Depend on it, in the things of Christ first thoughts
are the best. It is that heavenly inspiration of the Spirit which
comes into the soul, and says, “Do some great things for thy
Master—go out and show thy love to him in some hazardous
expedition.” Oh! if we did but obey that, what results should
we not see? We sit down and say, “Is it reasonable? Is it
expected of me? Is it my duty?” No, my friend, it is 707 expected
of you; it is #ot your duty; but are you going to stop short in
bare duty? Will you give to Christ no more than his due as you
give to Caesar, when you pay your tax? What! if the custon be
but a shekel, is the shekel all he is to have? Is such a Master as
this to be served by calculations? Is he to have his every-day
penny, just as the common laborer? God forbid we should
indulge such a spirit! Alas! for the mass of Christians, they do
not even rise so high as that; and if they once get there they
fold their arms, and they are quite content. “I do as much as
anybody else, in fact a little more. I am sure I do my duty;
nobody can find any fault; if people were to expect me to do
more, they would be really unreasonable.” Ah! then, you have
not yet learned this woman’s love, in all its heights and depths.
You know not how to do an unreasonable thing—a thing that
is not expected of you—out of the divine impulse of a heart
fully consecrated to Jesus. The first era of the Christian Church
was an era of wonders, because then, Christian men obeyed the
prompting of their hearts. What wonders they used to do! A
voice within the heart said to an apostle, “Go to a heathen
country and preach.” He never counted the cost—whether his
life would be safe, or whether he would be successful; he went
and did whatever his heart told him. To another it spake, “Go
thou, and distribute all that thou hast; “and the Christian went
and did it, and cast his all into the common store. He never
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asked whether it was his duty his heart bid him do it, and he
obeyed at once. Now, we have become stereotyped, we run in
the ancient cart-rut; we all do what other people do; we are just
content with performing the routine, and accomplishing the
formalism of religions duties. How unlike this woman, who
went out of all order, because her heart told her to do so, and
she obeyed from her heart. This, I think, is the first part of the
woman’s act that won a deserved commendation.

The second commendation is—what this woman did was
done purely to Christ, and for Christ. Why did she not take this
spikenard, and sell it, and give the money to the poor? “No,”
she might have though”, “I love the poort, I would relieve them
atany time; to the utmost of my ability would I clothe the naked,
and feed the hungry; but I want to do something for hz.” Well,
why did she not get up, and take the place that Martha did, and
begin to wait at the table? Ah! she thought, Martha was at the
table, dividing her services, Simon the leper, and Lazarus, and
all the rest of the guests, have a share in her attention. I want
to do something directly for him, something that he will have all
to himself, something that he cannot give away, but which he
must have and which must belong to him. Now, I do not think
that any other disciple, in all Christ’s experience, ever had that
thought. I do not find, in all the Evangelists, another instance
like this. We had disciples, whom he sent out by two and two
to preach, and right valiantly did they do it, for they desired to
benefit their fellow-men in the service of their Lord. He had
disciples too, I doubt not, who were very, very happy, when
they distributed the bread and the fishes to the hungry
multitudes, because they felt they were doing an act of
humanity, in supplying the needs of the hungry; but I do not
think he had one disciple that thought about doing something
exactly and directly for hiz—something, of which no one else
could partake, something that should be Christ’s, and Christ’s
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alone. This is something, my brethren, which I wish you to
remember. How much of what we do in the cause of religion,
fails to have any excellence in it because we do not perform it
for Christ’s sake! We go up to preach, perhaps, and we do not
feel that we are preaching for Christ. Perhaps we are preaching
with a sincere desire to do good to our fellow-men: so far so
good; but even that is not so grand a motive, as the desire to
do it for him who loved us, and gave himself for us. Do you
not often catch yourself, when you put a coin into the hand of
the poor, thinking there is a virtue in it? And so there is, in one
sense; but do you not find yourself forgetting, that you should
do that for bim, and give that as unto Christ, giving unto the
poor, and lending unto the Lord? Sabbath-school teachers! 1
ask you also: do you not find, in teaching your class, that you
often forget that you should be teaching for bim? Your act is
done rather for the church, for the school, for your fellow-men,
for the poor, for the children’s sake, than for Christ’s sake. But
the very beauty of this woman’s act lay in this, that she did it all
for the Lord Jesus Christ. You could not say she did it for
Lazarus, or did it for the disciples; no, it was exclusively
for him. She felt she owed him all, it was he who had forgiven
her sins; it was he who had opened her eyes, and given her to
see the light of heavenly day; it was he who was her hope, her
joy, her all, her love went out in its common actings to her
fellow men—it went out towards the poor, the sick, and the
needy. but oh! it went in all its vehemence to him. That man,
that blessed man, the God man, she must give something
to him. She could not be content to put it in that bag there; she
must go and put it right on /is head. She could not be content
that Peter, or James, or John, should have a part of it; the whole
pound must go on Ais head; and though others might say it was
waste, yet she felt it was not, but that whatever she could give
unto him was well bestowed, because it went to him to whom
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she owed her all. Ah! my dear hearers, learn this lesson, I pray
you. The scene is a very simple one, but it is extremely
captivating. You will do your acts in religion far better, if you
can cultivate always the desire to do them all for Christ. Oh! to
preach for Christ! What precious work that is! When the mind
is fatigued and the body weary, this will make a man strong to
labor and to stiffer too, if he hears the whisper, “Go and do it
for thy Master’s sake.” Oh! to visit the sick for Christ, and
distribute to the poor for his sake! This will make toil light; self-
denial will become a pleasure, it will cease to be self-denial
altogether, if we remember that we are doing it for him! But we
do not now as this woman did. I fear our love is but faint and
cold. If the spark were kindled to a flame, we should never be
content with attending to religion from a selfish motive; we
should not assay to do holy works with the idea of getting good
ourselves, but our one aim and desire would be, to glorify
him—to spend and be spent for him who suffered on the cross
for us. These two commendations were surely enough to
immortalise this woman—she obeyed the dictates of her heart,
and she did it all to hin.

There is yet a third thing. I fear, however, I have
anticipated myself. This woman did an extraordinary thing for
Christ. Not content with doing what other people had done,
nor wishful to find a precedent, she ventured to expose her
ardent attachment though she might have known that some
would call her mad, and all would think her foolish and wasteful,
yet she did it—an extraordinary thing—for the love she bear
her Lord. Our church-acts at this day
church of Christ, from extensive travelling and considerable

as far as I know the

expetience exhibit a dull, uniform, dead level. There are some
few men who strike out every now and then a new endorse,
who are not content to ask what the fathers did, what is
canonical, what will be permitted and allowed by ecclesiastical
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polity or by public opinion—men will only ask, “Does my heart
bid me do it for Christ, then I will go and do it?”” and it is done.
But the mass of Christians have not got a new thought, simply
because new thoughts generally come from the heart, and they
will not let their hearts work, and consequently they never get
a new emotion. I believe that the origin of Sabbath schools is
to be found in the heart of some one man. His heatt prompted
him, saying—“T'ake these little ragged urchins, and teach them
the Word of God.” If that thought had come into some of you,
you would have said, “Well, there is not any Sunday-school
connected with the church of Christ all over England; I am sure
the minister will throw many obstacles in the way; nobody else
has done it, but it would have been a good thing if it had been
done many years ago.” Robert Raikes never talked like that; he
went and did it, and we, poor little creatures, can imitate him
afterwards. If we would let our heart work, we should do new
things. Within fifty years from this date, unless the Lord come
before that era, there will be new operations for the cause of
Christ, of which, if we heard them now, we should jump for
joy. Perhaps they will never come to pass for years, simply
because this is the age for intellectual reasoning, and not the
age for heart impulse. If we did but hear our hearts, and heed
the promptings of the Spirit within, there might be fifty
schemes for the promotion of the cause of Christ started in as
many days, and all those fifty, through the Holy Spirit’s blessing
might be useful to the souls of men.

“But,” says one, “you could make us all fanatics.” Yes, no
doubt that is just the name you would very soon earn, and a
very respectable name too, for it is a name that has been borne
by all men who have been singularly good. All those who have
done wonders for Christ have always been called eccentric and
fanatical. Why, when Whitfield first went on Bennington
Common to preach, because he could not find a building large

10
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enough, it was quite an unheard-of thing, to preach in the open
air. How could you expect God to hear prayer, if there was not
a roof over the top of the people’s heads? How could souls be
blessed, if the people had not seats, and regular high-backed
pews to sit in] Whitfield was thought to be doing something
outrageous, but he went and did it; he went and broke the
alabaster box on the head of his Master, and in the midst of
scoffs and jeers, he preached in the open air. And what came
of it? A revival of godliness, and a mighty spread of religion. I
wish we were all of us ready to do some extraordinary thing for
Christ—willing to be laughed at, to be called fanatics, to be
hooted and scandallized because we went out of the common
way, and were not content with doing what everybody else
could do or approve to be done.

And here let me remark, that Jesus Christ certainly deserves
to be served after an extraordinary manner. Was there ever a
people that had such a leader or such a lover as we have in the
person of Christ? And yet, my dear friends, there have been
many impostors in the world, who have had disciples more
ardently attached to them than some of you are to Christ Jesus.
When I read the life of Mohamed, I see men who loved him so,
that they would expose their persons to death at any moment
for the false prophet, dash into battle almost naked, cut their
way through hosts of enemies, and do exploits out of a
passionate zeal for him whom they verily believed to be sent of
God. And even that modern delusion of Joe Smith lacks not its
martyrs. When I read the history of the Mormonite emigrants,
and of all the miseries they endured when driven out of the city
of Nauvoo; how they had to pass over trackless snows and
pathless mountains, and were ready to die under the guns of
the United States marauders, and how they suffered for that
false prophet, I do stand ashamed of the followers of Christ,
that they should permit the followers of an impostor to suffer

11
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hardships, and loss of limb and life, and everything else that
men count dear, for an impostor, while they themselves show
that they do not love their Master, their true and loving Lord
half so well, else would they serve him in an extraordinary
manner, as he deserves. When the soldiers of Napoleon
performed such unexampled deeds of daring in his day, people
ceased to wonder. They said, “No wonder that they do that, see
what their leader does.” When Napoleon, sword in hand,
crossed over the bridge of Lodi and bid them follow, no one
wondered that every common soldier was a hero. But it is
wonderful when we consider what the Captain of our salvation
hath done for us, that we are content to be such every day
nothings as the most of us are. Ah! if we did but think of his
glory, and of what he deserves—if we did but think of his
sufferings, and of what he merits at our hands, surely we should
do something out of the common; we should break our
alabaster box, and pour the pound of ointment on his head
again.

But not only does an extraordinary thing cease to appear
extraordinary, when you think of the person to whom it is done,
but surely when you think of the person who is bound to do it,
an extraordinary thing becomes very ordinary indeed. My
friends, if I should leave this place, and go into the midst of the
abode of some wild Red Indians, and there be exposed to cold
and hunger, and famine, and nakedness; if through long years
I should preach the gospel to a people who rejected me, and if
afterwards I should be roasted alive at the stake by them, I do
acknowledge and confess that I feel it were but a slight thing I
should have done for him to whom I owe so much. When 1
think of what my Master has done for me, surely the stripes
and imprisonments, the perils, the shipwrecks, the journeyings,
which even a Paul suffered, seem to be less than nothing and
vanity compared with the debt of love I owe. Now, I do not

12
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expect all of you to love Christ as I think I ought, for perhaps
you do not owe him so much as I do; perhaps you have never
been such great sinners as I was, perhaps you have never had
so much forgiven, and have never tasted so much of his love,
and have never had so much fellowship with him, but this 1
know—if every atom of my body could become a man, and
every man so made could suffer and be cut piece meal, all that
suffering would not be a worthy recompense for what he has
done for me. Methinks there are some of you that might stand
up and tell the like tale. I can look round on some of you that
were drunkards, that were swearers, but you have obtained
mercy; and, my dear friends, if you do something extraordinary
for Christ, while other people wonder with a vacant stare of
astonishment, you may say, “Do you wonder at me?”

“Love I much? I’'ve more forgiven;
I’'m a miracle of grace.”

You for whom Jesus has done little, if any such there be,
love him little; but I do beseech you—those of you whom he
has loved with an extraordinary affection, and who feel that you
owe much to his grace, that he has done “rest things for you,
whereof you are glad, do not be content with doing what other
people do. Think of others thus. “I have no doubt that what
they do is their best, but I must do more than they, for I owe
him more than they do.” And oh! if every one of us could feel
this, we should account labor light and pain easy, and be
disgusted with ourselves that we spend so much of our lives
doing nothing for him who has bought us with his most
precious blood.

I have but one more reason to add. It seems to me that
Jesus praised this woman, and handed down this memorial,
because her act was so beautifully expressive. There was more
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virtue in it than you could see. The manner, as well as the
matter of her votive sacrifice, might well excite the rebuke of
men, whose practical religion is mercenary and economical. It
is not enough that she pours out the ointment with such
reckless profusion, but she is so rash and extravagant she must
needs break the box. Marvel not, beloved, but admire the rapt
enthusiasm of her godly soul. Why! love is a passion. If ye did
but know and feel its vehemence, ye would never marvel at an
act so expressive. Her love could no more tarry to conform to
the rubrics of setvice, than it could count the cost of her
offering. A mighty impulse of devotion carries her soul far
above all ordinary routine. Her conduct did but symbol the
inspiration of a grateful homage. A sanctified heart, more
beautiful than the transparent vase of alabaster, was that hour
broken. Only from a broken heart can the sweet spices of grace
give forth their rich perfume. “Love and grief, our heart
dividing,” we sometimes sing—but oh! let me say it—love,
grief and gratitude, the spikenard, myrrh, and frankincense of
the gospel blend together here; the heart must expand and
break, or the odors would never fill the house. Every muscle of
her face every involuntary motion of her frame, frenzied as it
might appear to the unsympathising looker-on, was in harmony
with her heart’s emotion. Her every feature gives evidence of
her sincerity. What they could coldly criticize, Jesus delivers to
them for a study. Here is one on whom a Saviour’s love has
produced its appropriate effects. Here is a heart that has
brought forth the most precious fruits. Not only admiration for
her, but kindness to us, moved our Lord, when he resolved
henceforth to illustrate the gospel, wherever it is published,
with this portrait of saintly love, in one instant breaking the
delicate vase, and bursting the tender heart. Why, that woman
meant to say to Christ, “Dear Lord, I give myself away.” She
went home; she brought out the most precious thing she had;
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if she had had anything worth ten thousand times as much she
would have brought that; in fact, she did really bring him all.
II. Having described this woman as so well worthy to be
remembered for ever, I NOW INVITE YOU TO LOOK INTO
THE FACE OF THE LOVING LORD. Hark! what is all that
muttering about? What are they saying to one another over
yonder? Why, there is Judas, he has been taking out a little scrap
of paper, and casting up a sum, and he makes out that that box
of ointment is worth just three hundred pence. And what are
Peter, and Thomas, and the other disciples talking about? “Oh
dear,” they say, “see what a waste; 1 am very sorry; if I had
known what she was going to do I would have taken that box
away from her; indeed I would, I would not have allowed that,
what a waste! and all for this little smell—it is soon gone, and
a little of it would have done. What multitudes of hungry
mouths might have been filled, if it had been sold and given to
the poor, “Oh!” says one of them, “I never saw such an insane
thing in my life. I wonder the Lord Jesus was not angry with
her. Do you hear that talk? Do you hear it? I have heard it many
times before, and 1 hear it now. It is a kind of talk that is
sometimes very rife in the church of Christ. If there is a man
that does a little more than anyone else, people say, “There is
no occasion for it at all, there is no need for it.” If someone
gives more than anyone else to the cause of Christ, they say,
“Ah! I cannot understand such a motive as would lead him to
do that; there is a medium in all things; there is a limit to which
people should go, and they ought not to exceed it.”” And so they
begin chatting and talking one with another, and if there is
anything done that seems extraordinary, they will begin to pick
a hole in it. Instead of emulating superior devotion themselves,
they begin to murmur, and to consider how much might have
been done with the same effort, if it had been conducted in an
orthodox manner. That young man, instead of preaching at the
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corner of the street, if he taught in a Sunday School, how much
good might he do? If—instead of rambling all over the country,
some would have said, “If Whitfield had kept to his own
congregation, or to his own parish, he might have done a great
deal of good.” Yes, I dare say; but you and Judas talk that
matter over together; we have no time to trouble ourselves with
it this morning; let us look at what Jesus Christ himself says.
He says, “Trouble her not, trouble her not. I have three very
good excuses for her; only listen to them.” And the three
interpretations our Lord gave of the woman were these.

She hath wrought a good work upon me.” Note these two
last words “Upon me!” “Why,” say they, “it is not a good work
to go and spill all that ointment, and perpetrate so much waste.”
“No,” says Jesus, “it is not a good work in relation to you, but
it is a good work upon me.” And, after all, that is the beet sort
of good work—a good work that is wrought upon Christ—an
act of homage such as faith in his name, and love to his person,
would dictate. A good work upon the poor is commendable, a
good work upon the church is excellent; but a good work upon
Christ, surely this is one of the very highest and noblest kinds
of good works. But I will be bound to say that neither Judas
nor the disciples could comprehend this; and there is a mystic
virtue in the acts of some Christian men that common
Christians do not and cannot comprehend. That mystic virtue
consists in this, that they do it “as unto the Lord, and not unto
men,” and in their service, they serve the Lord Jesus Christ.

Moreover, our Lord protects the woman with another
apology. “Do not trouble her; do not reflect upon what might
have been done for the poor, ‘for ye have the poor always with
you, but me ye have not always.” Ye can always do good to them,
whenever you please.” Why, he seems here to retort upon her
accusers. “If there are any poor about, give to them yourselves;
empty that bag of mine out, Judas; don’t be hiding that away in
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your girdle. “‘Whensoever ye will, ye may do them good.” Don’t
begin talking about the poor, and about what might have been
done; go you, and do what might have been done yourselves;
this poor woman hath done a good thing for me; I shall not be
here long; don’t trouble her.” And so, beloved, if you murmur
at men because they do not go in your ordinary ways, because
they venture a little out of the regular line, there is plenty for
you to do; your errand perhaps is not there exactly, but there is
plenty for you to do, go and do it, and do not blame those who
do extraordinary things. There are multitudes of ordinary
people to attend to ordinary things. If you want subscribers to
the guinea list, you can have them; it is those who give all they
have, that are the varieties. Do not trouble those men. There
are not many of them. They will not trouble you. You will have
to travel from here to John O’Groats house, before you knock
against many dozen. They are rare creatures not often
discovered. Do not trouble them; they may be fanatical, they
may be excessive; but if you should build an asylum to put them
all in, it would require but a very small sort of a house. Let them
alone, there are not many who do much for their Master—not
many who are irrational enough to think that there is nothing
worth living for but to glorify Christ and magnify his holy name.

But the third excuse is the most extraordinary that could
be given. Saith Christ, “in that she poured this ointment on my
body, she did it for my burial.” What! did this woman forestall
the Messiah’s death? And had she the fond idea that, since no
loving hand might embalm him, she would anoint his sacred
body by anticipation? Did her faith just then penetrate those
deep shades of mystery about to be gradually unraveled? I think
not. I think her love was more conspicuous than her faith. It
strikes me that in these words we have rather the construction
that Christ put upon her act. If so, the virtue of her action was
derived from him on whom it was wrought. “Your
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righteousness is of me,” saith the Lord. Sometimes when your
heart prompts you to go and do such-and-such a thing for
Christ, you cannot tell what you are doing. You may be doing
a very simple thing in appearance, but there may be some
wonderful, some matchless meaning in it. Christ may be but
sending you, as it were, to take hold of one golden link—
mayhap there are ten thousand links that are hanging to it, and
when you draw out that one, all the ten thousand will come
after it. This woman thought she was just anointing Christ.
“Nay,” says Christ, “she is anointing me for my burial.” There
was more in her act than she knew of. And there is more in the
spiritual promptings of our heart than we shall ever discover to
the day of judgment. When first of all the Lord said to Whitfield,
“Go and preach out on Kennington Common,” did Whittield
know what was to be the result? No, he thought, doubtless, that
he should just stand for once on the top of a table, and address
some five thousand people. But there was a greater intent in
the womb of Providence. The Lord meant that to set the whole
country in a blaze, and to bring forth a glorious renewal of
Pentecostal times, the like of which had not been seen before.
Only seck to have your heart filled with love, and then obey its
first spiritual dictate. Stop not. However extraordinary may be
the mandate, go and do it. Have your wings outstretched like
the angels before the throne, and the very moment that the
echo vibrates in your heart, fly, fly, and you shall be flying you
know not whither—you shall be upon an errand higher and
nobler than your imagination has ever dreamed.

III. Now I come to the conclusion, which is this,—TO
APPEAL PERSONALLY TO YOU, and ask you whether you
know anything about the lesson which this woman’s history is
designed to teach.

Imagine your Saviour, who has bought you with his blood,
standing in this pulpit for a moment. He lifts up his hands, once
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rent with the nails, he exposes to you his side, pierced with a
spear. Now picture him. Lose sight of me for a moment, and
see him! And he puts to each one of you the question—*I
suffered all this for thee, what bast thou ever done for me?”
Answer him now! Like honest followers of the Lamb of God,
look back and see what you have ever done. You have gone up,
you say, to his house. Was not that for your own profit? Did
you do it for him? You have contributed to his cause. Ah! you
have, and some of you have done well in this thing; but think,
how much have you given in proportion to what God has given
to your What have you done for Christ? Well, you have perhaps,
some years ago, taught children for him in the Sabbath school,
but it is all over; you have not been a Sunday-school teacher
these last many years. Jesus asks you, “What have you done for
me? In three years,” he says, “I wrought out your redemption;
in three years of agony, of toil, of suffering, I bought you with
my blood; what have you done for me in these ten, twenty,
thirty years, since you knew my love, and tasted of my power
to saver” Cover your faces, my friends, cover your faces. Let
each man among us do so. Let us blush and weep. Lord Jesus!
there was never such a friend as thou art; but never were there
such unfriendly ones as we are. Christ has some of the most
ungrateful followers that man ever had. We have done little. If
we have done much, we have done little. But some of you have
done nothing at all for Christ.

That question answered, there comes another. I beseech
you, let the vision of that crucified One stand before you. He
says to you this morning, “What wi// you do for me.” Putting
aside the past—you have wept over that, and blushed,—what
will you do now? Wilt thou not now think of something that
thou canst give him, something that thou canst do for him,
something thou canst consecrate to him? Come, ye Marys,
bring out your alabaster box! Come, ye loving Johns, lift your

19



Spurgeon’s Sermons - Vol. VI ClassicChristianLibrary.com

heads for a moment from his bosom, and think of something
that you can do for him who lets you lean your head upon his
heart. Come, come, ye followers of Christ! Need I press you?
Surely, if you needed it, my pressing would be in vain. But no;
instinctively inspired by the Holy Spirit, you will each of you
say, “Lotd Jesus, from this day forth I desire to serve thee
better; but, Lord, tell me what thou wouldst have me to do.”
He does tell you now. I do not know what it is. The Spirit shall
tell that to each one among you. But I do entreat you think not
about it, but do it.

To the whole church of Christ, I have one word to speak.
I do feel—and I speak here of myself and of all Christians as in
one mass—I do feel that the church of Christ in these days too
much forgets her obligations to her Master. Oh! in the eatly
church how did religion spread! It was because no man thought
his life his own, or counted anything dear to him, so that he
might win Christ, and be found in him at last. Look how the
ancient church, which was but a handful, within a century had
stormed every known nation, and had carried the gospel
throughout the length and breadth of the entire known world.
But now we stay at home, penned up in England, or cooped up
in America. We go not abroad where heathens dwell. Though
we send here and there a man—one drafted as it were out of
thousands; we do little or nothing for the evangelization of the
world, and the sending forth of the ministers of the truth. Why,
the early church, if it were here now, and we were gone, would
within another fifty years sound the trumpet of the heavenly
jubilee throughout the entire earth. With our means of
travelling, with our appliances, with our books and helps, give
such a church as the first Pentecostal one but fifty years, and
the whole earth would be covered with the knowledge of the
Lord, God the Holy Spirit going forth with them. But no, we
cannot spend our lives for Christ, we are not like the soldiers
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who marched to victory over the dead bodies of their brethren.
We shall never sow the world with truth till it is sown with our
blood again. “The blood of the martyrs is the seed of the
church.” I would that the church would burst forth from all her
bonds, and send out her chosen warriors to do battle against
the infidel hosts. And what if they should fall? What if they
should die? With the Spirit of Christ inflaming our hearts, we
should go forward, our courage nothing damped nor our ardor
abated for all that—each one counting it an honor to die for
Christ, each one throwing himself into the breach determined
to win for Christ, and spread his name through the whole earth,
or else to perish in the attempt. God give to his church this zeal
and ardor; and then the time to favor Zion, yea her set time,
shall have come.
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287 DILEMMA AND DELIVERANCE — Ps. 9:10

A Sermon
Delivered on Sabbath Morning, December 4th, 1859,
by the
REYV. C. H. SPURGEON
At the Music Hall, Royal Surrey Gardens

“Thou, Lotrd, hast not forsaken them that seek thee.” —
Psalm 9:10

THERE ARE many men who are exceedingly well read in
heathen mythologies; who can tell you the history of any one
of the heathen gods, but who at the same time know very little
of the history of Jehovah, and cannot rehearse his mighty acts.
In our schools to this day there are books put into the hands
of our youth that are by no means fit for them to read—books
which contain all kinds of filth, and if not always filth, yet all
kinds of fables and vanities, which are simply put into our
hands when we are lads, because they happen to be written in
Latin and Greek; and, therefore, I suppose it is imagined that
we shall all the better recollect the wickedness that is contained
in them, by having the trouble of translating them into our own
mother tongue. I would that instead of this, all our youth were
made acquainted with the history of the Lord our God. Would
that we could give them for classics some books which record
what he hath done, the victories of his glorious arm, and how
he hath put to nought the gods of the heathen and cast them
down even into the depths. At any rate, the Christian will
always find it to be useful to have at hand some history of what
God did in the days of yore. The more you know of God’s
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attributes, the more you understand of his acts; the more you
treasure up of his promises, and the more you fully dive into
the depths of his covenant, the more difficult will it become for
Satan to tempt you to despondency and despair. Acquaint
thyself with God and be at peace. Meditate on his law both day
and night, and thou shalt be like a tree planted by the rivers of
water; thy leaf shall not wither; thou shalt bring forth fruit in
thy season, and whatsoever thou doest shall prosper. Ignorance
of God is ignorance of bliss; but knowledge of God is a divine
armor, by which we are able to ward off all the blows of the
enemy. Know thyself, O man, and that will make thee
miserable; know thy God, O Christian, and that will make thee
rejoice with joy unspeakable and full of glory.

Now, this morning, in addressing you, I shall divide my
text into three parts. First, I shall note a certain fiery dart of
Satan; secondly, I shall point out to you heaven’s divine buckler, as
hinted at in the text—"“Thou, Lotd, hast not forsaken them that
seek thee;” and then, in the third place, I shall notice zan’s
precious privilege of seeking God, and so of arming himself against Satan.

I. First, then, I am to dwell for a little time upon A
CERTAIN FIERY DART OF SATAN WHICH IS CONSTANTLY
SHOT AGAINST THE PEOPLE OF GOD.

There are many temptations, there are many suggestions
and insinuations; and all these are arrows from the bow of the
Evil one. But there is one temptation which exceeds all others,
there is one suggestion which is more Satanic, more skillfully
used in effecting the purposes of Satan than any other. That
suggestion is the one referred to in these words of the
Psalmist—viz., this, the suggestion to believe that God has
forsaken us. If all the other arrows of hell could be put into one
quiver, there would not be so much deadly poison in the whole
as in this one. When Satan has used up every other weapon, he
always betakes himself to this last, most sharp, moat deadly

23



Spurgeon’s Sermons - Vol. VI ClassicChristianLibrary.com

instrument. He goes to the child of God and pours into his ear
this dark insinuation, “Thy God has forsaken thee quite; thy
Lord will be gracious no more.”

Now, I shall remark with regard to this arrow, that it is one
that is very often shot from Satan’s bow. Some of us have been
wounded by it scores of times in our life. Whenever we have
fallen into any sin, have been overtaken by some sudden wind
of temptation, and have staggered and almost fallen,
Conscience pricks us and tells us we have done wrong. Our
heart, like David’s heart, smites us. We fall upon our knees, and
acknowledge our fault and confess our sin. Then it is that Satan
lets fly this arrow, which comes whizzing up from hell and
enters into the soul, and while we are making the confession,
the dark thought crosses our soul, “God has forsaken thee; he
will never accept thee again. Thou hast sinned so foully that he
will blot thy name out of the covenant; thou hast stumbled so
fearfully that thy feet shall never stand upon the rock again—
thou hast stumbled to thy fall; thou hast fallen to thy fell
destruction.” Have you not known this, Christian? When for a
season you have been led to backslide, when you have lost your
first love and have become degenerate, when you have put out
your hand to touch the unlawful thing through some sudden
surprisal—has not this been thrown in your teeth?” Ah, wretch
that you are, God will never forgive that sin: you have been so
ungrateful, such a hypocrite, such a liar against the Lord your
God, that now—now he will cast you away, throw you upon a
dunghill like salt that has lost its savor, and as fit for nothing.”
Ah, friends, you and I know what this means. And I dare say
David did too. He had to feel all the power of this poisoned
arrow after his great sin, when he went up to his chamber and
wept and bemoaned himself, and there cried out in agony,
“Wash me thoroughly from mine iniquity, and cleanse me from
my sin.” A select opportunity this for shooting this arrow. Just
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where the sin has been Satan marks, and then he sends a
suggestion. Wherever there is a wound of sin, it is wonderful
how this arrow will work, and what a burning it will give to our
blood till every vein becomes a road for the hot feet of pain to
travel on, and all our flesh is made to tingle with this evil
thought, “I have sinned, and the reprover of man has reproved
me to my face and cast me from his presence, and he will be
gracious to me no more.” Another season when Satan usually
shoots this arrow is the time of great trouble. There is a broad
river across your path, and you are bidden to ford it. You go in
and you find the water is up to your knees. Anon, as you wade
on it becomes breast-high. But you comfort yourself with this
thought, “When thou passest through the waters I will be with
thee; and through the rivers, they shall not overflow thee.”
Cheered with this you go on; but you sink, and the water
becomes deeper still. Atlast, it is almost gurgling in your throat!
it is flowing over your very shoulders. Just then, when in the
very deepest part of the stream, Satan appears on the bank,
takes out his bow and shoots this fiery arrow.—“Thy God has
forsaken thee.” “Oh,” saith the Christian, “I feared not as long
as I heard the voice saying, ‘Fear not, for I am with thee; be not
dismayed, for I am thy God.” But now,” saith he, “my God hath
forsaken me.” And now the Christian begins to sink indeed,
and if it be not for the mighty power of God, it will not be
Satan’s fault if he doth not drown thee in the midst of the flood.
What a malicious devil is this, that must always send us a fresh
trouble, and most grievous of all, send it when we are in our
very worst distress. He is a coward, indeed; he always hits a man
when he is down. When I am up and on my feet, I am more
than a match for Satan, but when I begin to stumble through
great trouble, out comes the dragon from the pit, and begins to
roar at me, and to draw his sword, and hutl his fiery darts; for
now, says he, “man’s extremity shall be my
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opportunity; #ow that his heart and flesh fails—mow will I make
a full end of him.” You also know, some of you, what that
means. You could bear the trouble well, but you could not bear
the dreary thought that God has forsaken you in your trouble.
Another season, too, in which Satan shoots this fiery dart is
before some great labor. I am often vexed and perplexed with
this dark thought when I have to appear before you on the
Sabbath day; 1 frequently come here with that ringing in my
ears:—“God will forsake thee; thou shalt fall before the
congregation; the word shall not go home with power; thou
shalt labor in vain, and spend thy strength for nought.”
Thousands of times have I preached the gospel, yet to this day
does that same arrow come flying up, and still does it vex and
perplex my heart. If there be anything greater for a Christian to
do, than he has been accustomed to do in former times, it is
generally then that Satan levels this battle, when there is a deep
soil to be ploughed, and the plough it heavy, and the oxen are
faint, and the ploughman thinks he shall not accomplish his
weary work, then it is that up comes this dark thought—“The
Lotd hath forsaken thee, and whete art thou now?” The like
doth he do at another season, namely, times of unanswered
prayer. You have been up to God’s throne asking for a blessing;
you have been five, six, twelve times, and you have had no
answer; you go again; and you are just wrestling with God and
the blessing seems as if it must come; but no, it does not come,
and you bring your burden away on your back once more. You
have been wont to cast all your cares upon God, and come
away rejoicing; but now you find that prayer hath no return of
blessing; it seems to be a waste of words. Then up comes Satan,
just at the moment, and he says, “God hath forsaken you, if
you were a child of God, he would answer your prayer; he
would not leave you crying so long in the dark as this, if you
were one of his beloved children. Why, he hears his people!
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Look at Elijah how he heard him. Remember Jacob; how he
wrestled with the angel and prevailed. Oh,” says Satan, “God
has forsaken thee.” Ah, Satan we have heard that aforetime.
“Yes, but,” says he, “his metcy is clean gone forever. The
heavens have become like brass, the Shekinah is gone up from
between the wings of the cherubim, his house is left empty and
void; Ichabod is written on thy closet; thou shalt never have an
answer again. Go speak to the winds, spread your griefs to the
pitiless sea, for God’s ear is shut, and he will never move his
arm to work deliverance for thee.”

Now, am I not justified in saying that this arrow is very
often shot. I may not have mentioned all the instances in which
it has been shot at you, but I am certain that if you are a child
of God, there have been times and seasons when this desperate
insinuation has come up from hell—“God hath forgotten thee:
he hath cast thee off: thou art left to thyself, and thou shalt
perish.” At any rate, if you have never said it, remember it is
written in God’s word that Zion saith “My God hath forgotten
me;” and call to your recollection that gracious answer “Can a
woman forget her sucking child, that she should not have
compassion on the son of her womb? Yea, they may forget, yet
will I not forget thee.” The arrow; then, is often shot.

Then let me remark with regard to this arrow, again that it
is most grievous. Other troubles only wound the Christian’s’
flesh; they do but pierce with skin deep wounds; but this is a
shot that goes right deep into his heart. When Satan is shooting
other arrows, we can laugh at him, for they rattle against our
buckler; but this one finds out the joints of the harness, and it
goes right through from one side to the other, till we are
compelled to say, “As with a sword in my bones, mine enemies
reproach one; while they say daily unto me, Where is thy God?”
This is hitting the target in the very center. This is skillful riflery,
indeed, when Satan is able to send this arrow right into the eve
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of the soul. Other troubles are like surface storms. They toss
the ocean into an apparent storm, and there are big waves on
the top, but all is still and calm down in the caverns beneath.
But this dark thought makes the ocean boil to its very bottom;
it stirs the soul up until there is not one place in which there is
rest; neither a cavern of the heart, nor a corner of the
conscience in which the spirit has peace. This arrow, I say, is
one of hell’s masterpieces, there is more craft and skill in it than
aught else Satan has ever done. It is the worst of his arrows
because it grieves the Spirit exceedingly. And there is another
thought I must throw out. Not only is this arrow grievous, but
it is very dangerous. For if, my brethren, we believe this
accusation against God, it is not long before we begin to sin.
Let the Christian know that his God is with him, and
temptation will have little power, but when God has forsaken
us, as we think that he has, ah! then, when Satan offers us some
back door by which to escape from our troubles, how very
casily shall we be tempted to adopt his expedients. A merchant
who knows that his God is with him, may see trade going from
him, and his house verging to bankruptcy, but he will not do a
dishonest thing. But let him imagine that God is against him,
then Satan will say, “See, merchant, one of God’s children, you
have been deceived, he will never help you;” and then, he is
tempted to do something which in his conscience he knows to
be wrong. “God will not deliver me,” he says; “then I will try
to deliver myself.” There is great danger in this. Take heed to
yourself then that ye “take unto you the whole armor of God,”
and “above all, take the shield of faith, wherewith ye shall be
able to quench all the fiery darts of the wicked.” I will make but
one other observation upon this fiery dart; and that is, it bears
the full impression of its Satanic maker. None but the devil
could be the author of such a thought as this—that God has
forsaken his people. Look it in the face, Christian, and see if it
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has not got the horns of the Evil One stamped on its brow?
Does not the cloven foot peep out? Look at it; why, it is the
devil’s own child. Why, bethink thee, Christian, this Evil One
is making thee doubt thy own Father. He is bidding thee
distrust a faithful God. He is calling in question the promise
which says, “I will never leave thee, nor forsake thee.” He is
making you accuse God of petjury. As if he could break his
oath, and run back from the covenant which he has made with
Christ on thy behalf. Why, none but the devil could have the
impudence to suggest such a thought as that. Cast it from thee,
believer; fling it away to the very depths of the sea; it is
unworthy of thee to harbor it for a moment. Thy God forsake
thee? Impossible! He is too good. Thy God forsake thee? It is
utterly impossible! He is too true. Could he forsake his children,
he would have forsaken his integrity; he would have ceased to
be God, when he ceased to succor and help his own. Rest thou,
then, in that, and ward the fiery dart off; for hellish, indeed, it
is, and the name of its maker is stamped upon it legibly.

II. In the second place, let me notice THE DIVINE
BUCKLER WHICH GOD HAS PROVIDED FOR HIS CHURCH
AGAINST THIS FIERY DART. Here it is; it is the fact that God
never has forsaken them that fear him, and that, moreover, he
never will do so.

Ah, my brethren, if we could but once believe the doctrine
that the child of God might fall from grace and perish
everlastingly, we might, indeed, shut up our Bible in despair.
To what purpose would my preaching be—the preaching of a
rickety gospel like that? To what purpose your faith—a faith in
a God that cannot and would not carry on to the end? To what
use the blood of Christ, if it were shed in vain, and did not bring
the blood-bought ones securely home? To what purpose the
Spirit, if he were not omnipotent enough to overcome our
wandering, to arrest our sins and make us perfect, and present
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us faultless before the throng of God at last? That doctrine of
the final perseverance of the saints is, I believe, as thoroughly
bound up with the standing or falling of the gospel, as is the
article of justification by faith. Give that up and I see no gospel
left. I see no beauty in religion that is worthy of my acceptance,
or that deserves my admiration. An unchanging God, an
everlasting covenant, a sure mercy, these are the things that my
soul delights in, and I know your hearts love to feed upon them.
But take these away, and what have we? We have a foundation
of wood, hay, straw, and stubble. We have nothing solid. We
have a fort of earth-works, a mud hovel through which the thief
may break and steal away our treasures. Nay, this foundation
stands sure—"“The Lord knoweth them that are his;” and he
doth so know them that he will certainly bring them every one
to his right hand at last in glory everlasting.

But to return to our text, and to offer you some few words
of comfort which may tend to quench the fiery dart of the
wicked one. The psalmist says, “Thou, Lotd, hast not forsaken
them that seek thee.” I call up before you now, one by one as
witnesses, the saints of God in the olden time. You ate in great
trouble to-day and Satan suggests that now God has forsaken
you. Come hither, Jacob! we read thy testimony. Wast thou a
man of troubler “Ah,” saith he, “few and evil were my days.”
Evil, man?—what meanest thou? “I mean that they were full
of sorrow, full of perplexity, full of fear and trouble.” And what
is thy testimony, Jacob? We have heard that thou didst seek
God in prayer. Didst thou not wrestle with the angel at the
brook Jabbok, and prevail? Speak, man, and tell these doubting
hearts, did God forsake thee? Methinks I see that hoary
patriarch lifting up his hands, and he cries, “I trembled to meet
my brother, Esau. I stayed at the brook Jabbok, and I said,
‘Lord, give deliverance from him whom I think bloodthirsty.” 1
crossed the brook full of fear and trembling, but tell it, O let it
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be known for the comfort of others in like trouble with me, I
met my brother Esau, and he fell upon my neck and kissed me.
He would not take the tribute which I offered him. He became
my friend and we loved each other. God had turned his heart,
and he took no vengeance upon me. But,” continued the
patriarch, “I was always a doubting man, I was always a careful
man; I had so much cunning and craft about me that I could
not trust anything in the hands of my Covenant God, and this
always brought me into care and trouble. but,” says he, “I bear
my witness that I never had need to have troubled myself at all;
if I had but left it all in the hand of God, all would have been
well. I remember,” saith he, “and I tell it to you now, when my
son Joseph was sold into Egypt what sorrow I had in my heart,
for I said, ‘My grey hairs shall be brought with sorrow to the
grave, for Joseph my son is, without a doubt, rent in pieces.’
And then it happened on a day that Simeon was taken away
from me; and there came a message out of Egypt that Benjamin
must go down. And I remember well what I said Joseph is not,
and Simeon is not, and now they will take Benjamin away. All
these things are against me.” But they were not against me,”
says the old man, “they were for me, every one of them. Joseph,
that I said was not, was; he was sitting upon the throne; he had
prepared for me a habitation in Egypt. As for Simeon, he was
a hostage there; and that was not against me, for perhaps I
should scarce have sent my sons down at all if it had not been
for the hope that they would bring Simeon back. And now,”
says Jacob, “I retract every word I have said against the Lord
my God, and I stand before you to bear my testimony that not
one good thing hath failed of all that the Lord God hath
promised. My shoes were iron and brass, and as my days so was
my strength.”

I hear a mourner say, “Mine is not a case of trouble and
sorrow; mine is a case of duty. I have a duty to perform that is
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too heavy for me, and I am afraid I shall never accomplish it.”
Here comes another of the ancients to bear his witness. It is
Moses; let him speak. “I thought,” said he, “when God called
me from keeping the flocks of my father in the desert by the
mount of Horeb, I thought I never could be strong enough for
the office to which I had been ordained. I said unto my Lord,
who am I, that I should go unto Pharaoh? And I said unto him
again, Lord, thou knowest I am not eloquent; the children of
Israel will not believe me, for I shall not have skill enough in
oratory to persuade them to follow my words. But the Lord
said, Certainly I will be with thee. And lo,” says Moses, “as my
days so was my strength. I had strength enough to stand before
Pharaoh, strength enough to shake the whole land of Egypt,
and strength enough to divide the Red Sea and drown all
Pharaoh’s hosts. I had strength enough to endure with an evil
generation forty years in the wilderness, strength enough to
take their idol god and grind it in pieces, and make them drink
the water upon which I had strewn the atoms. I had strength
enough to lead them on from day to day, to command the rock
and it gushed with water, to speak to the heavens and they sent
down the manna. And when I went up at last to my grave, and
looked from the top of Nebo, I, who had once been fearful,
saw with transport the land to which the Lord’s people had
been brought, and my soul was taken away with a kiss, and I
departed in peace.” Hear that, then, O laboring one; the God
that helped Moses will help thee. Moses sought God, and God
did not forsake him; nor will he forsake thee.

But saith another, “I am exposed to slander, men speak evil
of me; no lie is too bad for them to utter against me.” Ah, my
friend, permit me to refer you to another ancient saint; it is the
saint who wrote this psalm—David. Let him stand up and
speak. “Ah!” saith he “from the first day when I went forth to
fight Goliath even to the end of my life I was the subject of
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shame and slander. Doeg the Edomite, Saul, and multitudes of
men, the men of Belial, like Shimei, all accused me. I was the
song of the drunkard; I was the harlot’s jest. Nothing was too
bad for David. All mine enemies went round about the city like
dogs, that bay all night and rest not even at morning.” And
what didst thou do, David? “Oh,” said he, “I said, ‘My soul,
wait thou only upon God, for my expectation is from him.”
And didst thou prove that God was thy deliverer? “Ah, yes—
yes,” saith he, “I have pursued my enemies, and I have
overtaken them.” “Thou hast smitten all my enemies upon the
cheek-bone; thou hast broken the teeth of the ungodly.”” And
so shall you find it, my hearers, God has not forsaken you, even
though you be slandered. Remember it is the lot of God’s
greatest servants to bear the worst character amongst
worldlings. Whose character is safe in these days? What man
among us may not be accused of any indecency? Who among
us can hope to stand immaculate when liars are so rife, and
charges are so abundant? Be content and bear the slander.
Remember, the higher the tower the longer will be the shadow;
and often, the higher a man’s character the fouler will be the
slander that comes out against him. But remember, “no
weapon that is formed against thee shall prosper; and every
tongue that shall rise against thee in judgment thou shalt
condemn. This is the heritage of the servants of the Lord, and
their righteousness is of me, saith the Lord.”

If ye need any other witnesses I could bring them. Let
Shadrach, Meshech, and Abednego come forth. Ye Hebrew
children, ye stood in the midst of coals when the furnace was
white with heat; did God forsake you? “No,” they say, “our hair
was not singed, nor had the smell of fire passed on our
garments.” Speak, O Daniel! Thou didst stand a night in the
midst of the furious lions, who had been starved for days that
they might devour thee in their hunger; what sayest thou? “My
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God,” saith he, “hath sent his angel to shut the lions’ mouths;
my God, whom I serve, hath not forsaken me.” But time would
fail me if I should tell you of those who have “shut the mouths
of lions, quenched the violence of fire, obtained promises,
wrought victories, put to flight the armies of aliens; “yet we
might enlarge for a moment upon the history of great martyrs.
Has God left one of them? They have suffered at the stake;
their limbs have been stretched on the rack; every nerve has
been strained; every bone has been dislocated. They have had
their eyes plucked out; they have had their flesh rent away
piecemeal to the bone with hot pincers, they have been dragged
at the heels of horses, burnt on gridirons, hung up before slow
fires. They have seen their infants cut in pieces before their eyes,
their wives and daughters ravished, their houses burned, their
country laid desolate. But has God forsaken them? Has the
world triumphed? Has God left his children? “Nay, in all these
things we are more than conquerors through him that loved us.
For I am persuaded, that neither death nor life, nor angels, nor
principalities, nor powers, nor things present, nor things to
come, nor height, nor depth, nor any other creature, shall be
able to separate us from the love of God, which is in Christ
Jesus our Lord.”

Another question is suggested, however, for your comfort,
Christian; I have brought many witnesses to prove that Christ
does not forsake his children; let me ask you to step into the
witness box. You say that God has forsaken you—I will put a
question or two to you. When your wife lay sick, and there were
three little ones in the house and she approached to death, and
you cried in agony to God and said, “God, thou hast forsaken
me. My business fails me, and now my wife is to be taken from
me! what shall I do with these little ones?” Answer this question;
did God forsake you then? “Nay,” you say, “my wife still lives,
she was restored to me.” But when one of your children lay a-
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dying and the others were seized with fever, you then said, “My
wife again is sick; what shall I do with this house of sickness?
Now, God has forsaken me. I shall never bear this trial.” Did
you bear it? “Oh, yes,” say you, “I passed through it and I can
say, ‘Blessed be the name of God, the affliction was sanctified

25

to me.”” Do you recollect the heavy loss you sustained in
business? Not one but many; loss came after loss; every
speculation in which you had been engaged broke down under
you. You had many bills coming in, and you said. “Now, I shall
not be able to meet them; and as a Christian man you
shuddered to think of bankruptcy. You even went up with your
wife into your chamber—and you two went on your knees and
poured out your case before God, and asked him to help you.
Did God leave you? “No,” say you, “as by a miracle I was
delivered 1 cannot tell how it was, but I came out of it clean.”
And yet again, another question to another one of you. Do you
remember when you were in sin, before you had received
pardon, your guilt was heavy upon you, and you sought God
and cried to him. Did God deny you? “No,” you say, “blessed
be his name, I can remember the happy day when he said ‘your
Well, you have often

25

sins which are many are all forgiven.
sinned since then. But let me ask you, when you have made
confession of sin, have you not been restored? has he not lifted
up upon you once more the light of his countenance? “Well,”
you say, “I must say he has.” Then, I ask you in the name of
everything that is true and holy, nay, in the name of everything
that is reasonable, how dare you say that God has forsaken you
now? Retract the word! Slay the thought! It cannot, must not
be—

“Each sweet Ebenezer you have in review,
Confirms his good pleasure to help you quite through.”
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He would not have done this much for you, if he meant to
leave you. Thus, it cannot be, that he who has been with you in
six troubles will leave you in the seventh. He has not brought
you through so many fires to let you be burned at last. Nay,
take heart—

“His grace shall to the end
Stronger and brighter shine,
Not present things, nor things to come,
Shall quench the spark divine”

within thy heart; much less quench the fire even which still
burns in his infinite breast. God hath not forsaken thee as yet.

Still further to drive the thought away, I will very rapidly
run through a few precious things. Were you not cold on your
way hither this morning. Did you not see the snow upon the
ground, and do you dare to doubt God? He hath said, “While
the earth remaineth, seed time and hatvest, summer and winter,
cold and heat shall never cease;” and he keeps his word. And
yet you think, though he keeps that word he will forget the
word that he has spoken concerning you. You come here in
trouble this morning. Do you not see that God is true? that
your very trouble is a proof that he has not forsaken your If
you never had any trouble, then God would have broken his
promise, for did not Jesus Christ leave you it as a legacy? “In
the world ye shall have tribulation.” There, you have got it. That
proves that God is true. Now, you have a part of the legacy, you
shall have the rest:—“In the world ye shall have tribulation, but
be of good cheer; I have overcome the world.” So that the very
weather without, and your troubles within, ought to forbid your
doubting the faithfulness of your God. But look here. Has not
God made you a promise, saying, “I will never leave thee nor
forsake theer” Would you like to be called a promise-breaker?
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Shall I point my finger at you, and say, “There’s a man whose
word is not to be relied on?” Will you point that same finger to
God, and say, “His wotd is not to be taken, he is not to be
trusted?” What! do you think your God is dishonorable? that
he will give a promise and break it? not keep it? forget it? fail
to remember it? What! God, the God of glory, prove
dishonorable? It must not, cannot be. Recollect, again, he has
given you his oath. Can you think that he will break that?
Because he could swear by no greater he sware by himself. Shall
God be perjured? You would not think that of your meanest
fellow-creature; will you think that of your greatest and best
friend? Again, would you leave your child? would you forsake
it utterly? You might hide your face from it for awhile to do it
good, because it had been disobedient. but will you chasten
your child always? never kiss it, never caress it, never call it your
loved one? It is not in a father’s heart to be always angry with
his child. And will God forsake you? Will he cast you out into
this wide, desolate world and let you die and become the prey
of his great enemy? Oh, think not so hardly of your Father. If
any man should come to me, and tell me that my father had
said such-and-such things about me unkind and disrespectful,
I would show him the door, and say, “Get thee gone! my father
would never do that: he loves me too much to do that.” And
when the devil comes and says, “Your Father has forgotten
you,” tell him to begone—you know too much of your Father
ever to believe that. Say to him, “Get thee gone! it cannot be;
get thee gone, Satan! Tell it to thy own companions, but tell it
not to the heir of heaven.” Then again, Christian, thou believest
that God has loved thee from before the foundation of the
world; and yet after having loved you so long he has left off
loving you now. Strange thing! Love without a beginning, yet
such love to have an end. Singular thing! Eternal at one end and
temporal at the other. Strange supposition! Put it away from
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thee. Besides, again, can Christ forget thee! Art thou not a
member of his body, of his flesh and his bones? Has the Head
forgotten a finger? Has he, who did hang upon the tree and
who wrote thy name in wounds upon his hand and on his side,
has he forgotten? What! Jesus thy own brother, thy husband,
thy head, thy all, what! he forget? he forsake? Down
blaspheming thought! Back to the hell from which thou dost
spring! Down! down! down! My soul lifts up her head
triumphantly, and cries, “Thou Lord hast not forsaken them
that seek thee,” nor wilt thou do so, wotld without end.

III. I now come to the third and last point, and on this I
shall dwell very briefly—MAN’S PRECIOUS PRIVILEGE TO
SEEK GOD IN HIS DAY OF TROUBLE.

To what use, to what purpose is the buckler if we wear it
not? Of what service the shield if it be permitted to rust in the
house? We must take hold upon the promise of a faithful God;
we must seize the comfort which he offers; but how is it to be
done? Why, in prayer. Seck ye the Lord ye tried and troubled
ones, and ye shall soon find your troubles stayed, your trials
sweetly alleviated. We go rambling round, and round, and
round, to find peace. Would that we could stay at home in our
closets with our God; we should find peace much better there.
We go to our neighbors, we call our friends, we tell them our
woes and ask their sympathy

“Were half the breath that’s vainly spent,
To heaven in supplication sent,
Our cheerful song would oftener be,
Hear what the Lord hath done for me.”

Go Christian brother in your troubles and seek God. It is

not possible that you can perish praying. If you could perish
singing, you could not perish praying on your knees. Think ye
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that while you can plead a Father’s love, and cry with the Spirit
of adoption to him, that you can be forsaken? If you forsake
the throne, then may you indeed have a fear that you are
forsaken. But when the Spirit draws you to the mercy-seat, such
a fear must vanish, for if thou art at the mercy-seat, God is
there too. God loves the mercy-seat better than thou dost. He
dwelleth between the cherubim; thou only goest there
sometimes. But that is his abiding-place, his mercy-seat, where
he always sits. Go thou, then, I tell thee, and thou canst not be
destroyed; thy ruin is impossible, whilst thou dost cry, “Let us
pray

And have I here this morning some that are oppressed with

1”?

guilt? Dear hearer, however great your sins may have been, if
thou dost seek God, thou canst not perish, for “thou Lord, hast
not forsaken them that seek thee.” Methinks, I hear someone
say, “Oh, that just suits me. I fear I have no faith; I am afraid I
don’t repent as 1 ought. But I know I seek Christ; I am sure I
am seeking him.” Ah! so then this promise is thine. Take it
home with thee. Suck it; get at its juice. Here, indeed, is a cluster
full of new wine for thee. Take it home with thee:—“Thou,
Lord, hast not forsaken them that seek thee.” Seek, and ye shall
find, knock, and the door shall surely be opened to you.
May God now grant his blessing, for Jesus’ sake. Amen.
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A Sermon
Delivered on Sabbath Morning, November 6th, 1859,
by the
REYV. C. H. SPURGEON
At the Music Hall, Royal Surrey Gardens

“But it is good for me to draw near to God.” — Psalm 73:23

THERE ARE many ways by which the true believer draws
near to God. The gates of the king’s palace are many; and
through the love of Jesus, and the rich grace of his Spirit, it is
our delight to enter and approach our heavenly Father. First
and foremost among these is communion, that sweet converse
which man holds with God, that state of nearness to God, in
which our mutual secrets are revealed—onr hearts being open
unto him, /s heart being manifested to us. Here it is we see the
invisible, and hear the unutterable. The outward symbol of
fellowship is the sacred Supper of the Lord at which, by means
of simple emblems, we are divinely enabled to feed, after a
spiritual sort, upon the flesh and blood of the Redeemer. This
is a pearly gate of fellowship, a royal road which our feet delight
to tread. Moreover, we draw near to God even in our sighs and
tears, when our desolate spirits long for his sacred presence,
crying, “Whom have 1 in heaven but thee, and there is none
upon earth that I desire beside thee!” And as often as we read
the promise written in the Word, and are enabled to receive it
and rest upon it as the very words of a Covenant God, we do
ready “Draw near to him.”
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Nevertheless, prayer is the best used means of drawing near
to God. You will excuse me, then, if in considering my text this
morning, I confine myself entirely to the subject of prayer. It is
in prayer mainly, that we draw near to God, and certainly it can
be said emphatically of prayer, it is good for every man who
knoweth how to practice that heavenly art, in it to draw near
unto God. To assist your memories, that the sermon may abide
with you in after days, I shall divide my discourse this morning
in a somewhat singular manner; first, I shall look upon my text
as being a fouchstone, by which we may try our prayers, ay, and
try ourselves too. Then I shall take the text as @ whetstone to
sharpen our desires, to make us more earnest, and more diligent
in supplication, because “it is good to draw near to God” and
then, I shall have the solemn task in the last place of using it
as a tombstone, with a direful epitaph upon it for those who do
not know what it is to draw near to God; for “A prayetless soul
is a Christless soul.”

1. First, then, regard my text as A TOUCHSTONE by which
you may test your prayers, and thus try yourselves.

That is not prayer of which it cannot be said that there was
in it a drawing near unto God. Come hither then with your
supplications. I see one coming forward who says, “I am in the
daily habit of using a form of prayer both at morning and at
evening. I could not be happy if I went abroad before I had
first repeated my morning prayer, nor could I rest at night
without again going over the holy sentence appointed for use
at eventide. Sir, my form is the very best that could possibly be
written; it was compiled by a famous bishop, one who was
glorified in martyrdom, and ascended to his God in a fiery
chariot of flame.” My friend, I am glad to hear, if you use a
form, that you use the best. If we must have forms at all, let
them be of the most excellent kind. So far so good. But let me
ask you a question, I am not about to condemn you for any
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form you may have used, but tell me now, and tell me honestly
from your inmost soul, have you drawn near to God while you
have been repeating those words? For if not, O solemn thought!
all the prayers you have ever uttered have been an idle mockery.
You have said prayers, but you have never prayed in your life.
Imagine not that there is any enchantment in any particular set
of words. You might as well repeat the alphabet backwards, or
the “Abracadabra” of a wizard, as go over the best form in the
world, unless there is something more than form in it. Have
you drawn near to God? Suppose that one of us should be
desirous of presenting a petition to the House of Commons.
We wisely ask in what manner the petition should be worded:
we procure the exact phrases; and suppose that in the morning
we rise and read this form, or repeat it to ourselves, and
conclude with, “And your petitioners will ever pray,” and the
like. We do the same again at night, the same the next day, and
for months we continue the practice. One day meeting some
member of the House, we accost him and astonish him by
saying, “Sir, I wonder I have never had an answer from the
House, I have been petitioning these last six months, and the
form that I used was the most accurate that could be procured.”
“But,” says he, “how was your petition presented?” “Presented! 1
had not thought of that, I have repeated it.” “Ay,” he would
say, “and you may repeat it many a long day before any good
comes from it! It is not the repeating it, but the presenting of
the petition, and having it pleaded by some able friend that will
get you the boon you desire.” And so it may be, my friend, that
you have been repeating collects and prayers; and have you
ignorantly imagined that you have prayed? Why, your prayer
has never been presented. You have not laid it before the
bleeding LLamb of God, and have not asked him to take it for
you into the sacred place where God abideth, and there to
present the petition with his own merits before his Father’s
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throne. I will not bid thee cease from thy form; but I do
beseech thee by the living God, either cease from it, or else beg
the Holy Spirit to enable thee to draw near to God in it. Oh, 1
beseech you, take not what I may say for any censoriousness; I
speak now as God’s own messenger in this matter. Thy prayer
has not been heard, and it neither can nor will be answered
unless there be in it a true and real desire to draw near to God.

“Ah,” saith another, “I am pleased to hear these remarks,
for I am in the habit of offering extempore prayer every
morning and evening, and at other times; besides, I like to hear
you speak against the form, sir.” Mark, I did not speak against
the form, that is not my business upon this occasion. One class
of sinners is always pleased to hear another class of sinners
found fault with. You say you offer an extempore supplication.
I bring your prayer to the same touchstone as the former. What
is there in the form that you can extemporize, that it should be
so much better than that which was composed by some holy
man of God? Possibly your extempore form is not worth a
farthing, and if it could be written, might be a disgrace to
prayer-makers. I bring you at once to the test—have you in
your prayer drawn near to God? When you have been on your
knees in the morning, have you thought that you were talking
to the King of heaven and earth? Have you breathed your
desires, not to the empty winds, but into the ear of the Eternal?
Have you desired to come to him and tell to him your wants,
and have you sought at his hands the answer to your requests?
Remember, you have not prayed successfully or acceptably
unless you have in prayer endeavored to draw near to God.
Suppose now, (to take a case) that I should desire some favor
of a friend. I shut myself up alone, and I commence delivering
an oration, pleading earnestly for the boon I need. I repeat this
at night, and so on month after month. Atlast I meet my friend
and I tell him that I have been asking a favor of him, and that
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he has never heard my prayer. “Nay,” saith he “I have never
seen you, you never spoke to me.” “Ah, but you should have
heard what I said; if you had but heard it surely it would have
moved your heart.” “Ah,” saith he, “but then you did not
address it to me. You wrote a letter, you tell me, in moving
strains, but did you post the letter? Did you see it was delivered
to me?” “No, no,” you say, “I kept the letter after I had written
it. I never sent it to you.” Now mark, it is just the same with
extempore prayer. You plead; but if you are not pleading with
God, to what effect is your pleading? You talk, but if you are
not talking to a manifestly present God, to what effect is all
your talking? If you do not seek to come near to him, what have
you done? You have offered sacrifice, mayhap, but it has been
upon your own high places, and the sacrifice has been an
abomination. You have not brought it up to God’s oze altar;
you have not come up to the mercy-seat, where is his own
visible presence! You have not drawn near to God, and
consequently your prayers, though they be multiplied by tens
of thousands, are utterly valueless to your soul’s benefit.
Drawing near to God is an indispensable requisite in accepted
prayet.

But, now, lest I should be misunderstood as to this drawing
near to God, let me attempt to describe it in degrees, for all
men cannot draw near to God with the same nearness of access.
When first the life of grace begins in the soul you will draw near
to God, but it will be with great fear and trembling. The soul
conscious of guilt, and humbled thereby, is overawed with the
solemnity of its position; it is cast to the earth with the grandeur
of that God in whose presence it stands. I remember the first
time I ever sincerely prayed in my life; but the words I used I
remember not. Surely there were few enough words in that
petition. I had often repeated a form. I had been in the habit of
continually repeating it. At last I came really to pray; and then
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I saw myself standing before God, in the immediate presence
of the heart-searching Jehovah, and I said within myself. “I
have heard of thee by the hearing of the ear: but now mine eye
seeth thee. Wherefore I abhor myself, and repent in dust and
ashes.” I felt like Esther when she stood before the King, faint
and overcome with dread. I was full of penitence of heart,
because of his majesty and my sinfulness. I think the only
words I could utter were something like these: “Ohl—Ah!”
And the only complete sentence was, “God be merciful to me,
a sinner!” The overwhelming splendor of his majesty, the
greatness of his power, the severity of his justice, the
immaculate character of his holiness, and all his dreadful
grandeur—these things overpowered my soul, and I fell down
in utter prostration of spirit. But there was in that a true and
real drawing near to God. Oh, if some of you when you are in
your churches and chapels, did but realize that you are in God’s
presence, surely you might expect to see scenes more
marvelous than any of the convulsions of the Irish revival. If
you knew that God was there, that you were speaking to him,
that in his ear you were uttering that oft repeated confession,
“We have done the things that we ought not to have done, we
have left undone the things that we ought to have done.”—ah,
my friends, there would be then a deep humility and a solemn
abasement of spirit. May God grant to us all, as often as we
offer prayer of any sort, that we may truly and really draw near
to him, even if it be only in this sense.

In after life as the Christian grows in grace, although he will
never forget the solemnity of his position, and never will lose
that holy awe which must overshadow a gracious man, when
he is in the presence of a God, who can create or can destroy,
yet that fear has all its terror taken out of it; it becomes a holy
reverence, and no more a slavish abject dread. Then the man
of God, walking amid the splendours of deity, and veiling his
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face like the glorious cherubim, with those twin wings, the
blood and righteousness of Jesus Christ, will, reverent and
bowed in spirit, approach the throne, and seeing there a God
of love, of goodness, and of mercy, he will realize rather the
covenant character of God than his absolute Deity. He will see
in God rather his goodness than his greatness, and more of his
love than of his majesty. Then will the soul, bowing again as
reverently as before, enjoy a sacred liberty of intercession; for
while humbled in the presence of the Infinite God, it is yet
sustained by the divine consciousness of being in the presence
of mercy and of love in infinite degree. This is a state to which
men reach after they have had their sins forgiven, after they
have passed from death unto life; then they come to rejoice in
God, and draw near to him with confidence.

There is yet a third and higher stage, which I fear, too few
among us ever arrive at; when the child of God, awed by the
splendor, and delighting in the goodness of God, sees
something which is more enchanting to him than either of
these, namely, the fact of his relationship to God. He sees on
the throne, not simply goodness, but his Father’s goodness, not
merely love, but love which has from all eternity been set
upon him; love which has made bim its darling, which has
written his name upon its breast, love which for his sake did
even deign to die. Then the child of God comes near to the
throne, then he taketh hold of his Father’s knees, and though
conscious of the greatness of the God, yet is he still more alive
to the loveliness of the Father, and he cries, “My Father, hear
my prayer and grant me my request, for Jesu’s sake.” In this
position, it sometimes happens that the child of God may pray
in such a way that others cannot understand him at all. If you
had heard Martin Luther pray, some of you would have been
shocked, and perhaps it would have been presumption if you
had prayed as he did, because Martin Luther was God’s own
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son, and you, alas, are destitute of sonship. He had a liberty to
talk to God as another man had not. If you are not the son of
God, if you have no realization of your adoption, the utmost
you can do is to come into the King’s court as a humble beggar.
May God give you grace to get further; may you come there,
not simply as a petitioner, but as a follower of the Son of
God—a servant. But happy is the man who has received his
tull adoption, and knows himself to be a son. It were rudeness
for anyone to do that to a king which a king’s son may do. A
king’s own child may talk familiarly to his own parent, and there
are love-doings and words of high and hallowed familiarity, and
of close and sacred communing, between God and his own
adopted child, that I could not tell you—things that are
something like what Paul heard in Paradise, it is scarce lawful
for a man to utter them in public, though in private he knows
their sweetness. Ah I my dear hearers, some of you, I doubt
not, know more about this than I do, but this I know, it is the
happiest moment in one’s life when we can go up to our Father
and our God in Christ Jesus, and can know and feel of a surety
that his infinite love is set on us, and that our love is gone forth
to him. There is a sweet embrace that is not to be excelled. No
chariots of Aminadib the heavenly rapture can describe—even
Solomon’s Song itself, glowing though its figures be, can
scarcely reach the mystery—the length, the breadth, the height
of the embracing of God by the creature, and the embracing of
the creature by its God. Now, I repeat, it is not essential to the
success of your prayers that you should come up to this last
point. Possibly you never may attain to this eminence of grace.
Nor even do I think that it is absolutely necessary that your
prayer should come to the second point to be prayer. It should
be so, and it will, as you grow in grace. But, mark, you must
draw near to God in some one of these three grades either in a
lowly sense of his majesty, or in a delightful consciousness of
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his goodness, or in a ravishing sense of your own relationship
to him, or else your prayer is as worthless as the chaff, it is but
as whispering to the wind, or the uttering of a cry to the desert
air, where no ear can hear nor hand can help. Bring your prayers,
then, to this touchstones and God help you to examine them,
and be honest with yourselves, for your own soul’s sake.

I1. I have thus concluded the touchstone. I now come to
the second head of the discourse, which was THE
WHETSTONE, to whet your desires, to make you more anxious
to be much in prayer, and to be more earnest in it. “It is good
for me to draw near to God.”

Now, first and foremost, let us remark that the goodness
of prayer does not lie in any merit that there is in prayer itself.
There is no merit whatever in prayer; and wherever the idea of
the merit of prayer could come from one is at a loss to know,
except that it must have come from a near relative of the Father
of Lies, who resides somewhere in Italy. There is no doubt that
old Rome was the birthplace of the idea, it is too absurd and
wicked to have come from any less abominable place. If a
beggar should be always on your doot-step, or should be always
meeting you in the street, or stopping you on your journeys,
and asking you to give him help, I suppose the last thing you
would understand would be the merit of his prayers. You
would say, “I can understand their impudence, I can allow their
earnestness, 1 can comprehend their importunity, but as
for merit, what merit can there be in a beggar’s cry?” Remember,
your prayers at the best are nothing but a beggar’s cry. You still
stand as beggars at the gate of mercy, asking for the dole of
God’s charity, for the love of Jesus. And he gives freely. But he
gives, not because of your prayers, but because of Christ’s
blood and Christ’s merit. Your prayers may be the sacred vessel
in which he puts the alms of his mercy; but the merit by which
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the mercy comes is in the veins of Christ, and nowhere else.
Remember that there can be no merit in a beggar’s cry.

But, now, let us note that it nevertheless is good, practically
good for us to pray and draw near to God; and the first thing
which would whet our desires in prayer is this:—DPrayer explains
mysteries. 1 utter that first because it is in the Psalm. Poor Asaph
had been greatly troubled. He had been trying to untie that
Gordian knot concerning the righteousness of a providence
which permits the wicked to flourish and the godly to be tried,
and because he could not untie that knot, he tried to cut it, and
he cut his own fingers in the act, and became greatly troubled.
He could not understand how it was that God could be just
and yet give riches to the wicked while his own people were in
poverty. At last Asaph understood it all, for he went into the
house of his God, and there he understood their end. And he
says—Ilooking back upon his discovery of a clue to this great
labyrinth—*“It is good for me to draw near to God.” And now,
my dear hearers, if you would understand the Word of God in
its knotty points, if you would comprehend the mystery of the
gospel of Christ, remember, Christ’s scholars must study upon
their knees. Depend upon it, that the best commentator upon
the Word of God is its author, the Holy Ghost, and if you
would know the meaning, you must go to him in prayer. Often
when a psalm has staggered me in reading it, and I have not
understood it,—if I have knelt down and tried to read it over
in that position, and see if I could realize the meaning in my
own heart, some one word in the text has glistened, and that
one word has been the key to the whole. John Bunyan says that
he never forgot the divinity he taught, because it was burnt into
him when he was on his knees. That is the way to learn the
gospel. If you learn it upon your knees you will never unlearn
it. That which men teach you, men can unteach you. If I am
merely convinced by reason, a better reasoner may deceive me.
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If I merely hold my doctrinal opinions because they seem to
me to be correct, I may be led to think differently another day.
But if God has taught them to me—he who is himself pure
truth—I have not learned amiss, hut I have so learned that I
shall never unlearn, nor shall I forget.

Behold, believer, thou art this day in a labyrinth; whenever
thou comest to a turning place, where there is a road to the
right or to the left, if thou wouldst know which way to go, fall
on thy knees, then go on; and when thou comest to the next
turning place, on thy knees again, and so proceed again. The
one clue to the whole labyrinth of providence, and of doctrinal
opinion, and of sacred thought, is to be found in that one
hallowed exercise—prayer. Continue much in prayer, and
neither Satan nor the world shall much deceive you. Behold
before you the sacred ark of truth. But where is the key? It
hangs upon the silver nail of prayer; go reach it down, unlock
the casket and be rich.

A second whetstone for your prayers shall be this:—Prayer
brings deliverances. In an old author 1 met with the following
allegory; as I found it so I tell it to you. Once upon a time, the
king of Jerusalem left his city in the custody of an eminent
Captain, whose name was Zeal. He gave unto Zeal many choice
warriors, to assist him in the protection of the city. Zeal was a
right hearted man, one who never wearied in the day of battle,
but would fight all day, and all night, even though his sword
did cleave to his hand as the blood ran down his arm. But it
happened upon this time, that the king of Arabia, getting unto
himself exceeding great hosts and armies, surrounded the city,
and prevented any introduction of food for the soldiers, or of
ammunition to support the war. Driven to the last extremity,
Captain Zeal called a council of war, and asked of them what
course they should take. Many things were proposed, but they
all failed to effect the purpose, and they came to the sad
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conclusion that nothing was before them but the surrender of
the city, although upon the hardest terms. Zeal took the
resolution of the council of war, but when he read it, he could
not bear it. His soul abhorred it. “Better,” said he, “to be cut in
pieces, than surrender. Better for us to be destroyed while we
are faithful, than to give up the keys of this royal city.” In his
great distress, he met a friend of his, called Prayer; and Prayer
said to him, “Ohl! captain, I can deliver this city.” Now, Prayer
was not a soldier, at least he did not look as if he was a wartior,
for he wore the garments of a priest. In fact he was the king’s
chaplain, and was the priest of the holy city of Jerusalem. But
nevertheless this Prayer was a valiant man, and wore armor
beneath his robes. “Oh, captain,” said he, “give me three
companions and I will deliver this city—their names must be
Sincerity, Importunity, and faith.” Now these four brave men
went out of the city at the dead of night when the prospects of
Jerusalem were the very blackest, they cut their way right
through the hosts that surrounded the city. With many wounds
and much smuggling they made their escape, and traveled all
that night long as quickly as they could across the plain, to reach
the camp of the king of Jerusalem. When they flagged a little,
Importunity would hasten them on; and when at any time they
grew faint, Faith would give them a drink from his bottle, and
they would recover. They came at last to the palace of the great
king, the door was shut, but Importunity knocked long, and, at
last it was opened. Faith stepped in; Sincerity threw himself on
his face before the throne of the great king; and then Prayer
began to speak. He told the king of the great straits in which
the beloved city was now placed, the dangers that surrounded
it, and the almost certainty that all the brave warriors would be
cut in pieces by the morrow. Importunity repeated again and
again the wants of the city. Faith pleaded hard the royal promise
and covenant. At last the king said to Captain Prayer, “Take
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with thee soldiers and go back, lo, I am with thee to deliver this
city.” At the morning light, just when the day broke—for they
had returned more swiftly than could have been expected, for
though the journey seemed long in going there, it was very
short in coming back, in fact they seemed to have gained time
on the road—they arrived eatly in the morning, fell upon the
hosts of the king of Arabia, took him prisoner, slew his army,
and divided the spoil, and then entered the gates of the city of
Jerusalem in triumph. Zeal put a crown of gold upon the head
of Prayer, and decreed that henceforth whenever Zeal went
forth to battle, Prayer should be the standard-bearer, and
should lead the van. The allegory is full of truth; let him that
heareth understand. If we would have deliverance in the hour,
“Let us pray.” Prayer shall soon bring sweet and merciful
deliverances from the throne of our faithful God. This is the
second sharpening of your desires upon the whetstone.

And now a third. It was said of Faith, in that mighty
chapter of the Hebrews, that Faith stopped the mouth of lions
and the like. But one singular thing that Faith did, which is as
great a miracle as any of them, was this: Faith obtained
promises. Now the like can be said of Prayer. Prayer obtains
promises; therefore “it is good for thee to draw near to God.”
We read a story in the History of England, whether true or not
we cannot tell, that Queen Elizabeth gave to the Earl of Essex
a ring, as a token of her favor. “When thou art in disgrace,” she
said, “send this ring to me. When I see it I will forgive thee, and
accept thee again to favor.” You know the story of that ill-fated
noble, how he sent the ring by a faithless messenger, and it was
never delivered, and therefore he perished at the block. Ah!
God has given to each one of his people the sacred ring of
promise. And he saith, “As often as thou art in need, or in
sorrow, show it to me, and I will deliver thee.” Take heed then,
believer, that thou hast a faithful messenger. And what
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messenger canst thou employ so excellent as true, real, earnest
prayer? But, take heed it be real prayer; for if thy messenger
miscarry, and the promise be not brought to God’s eye, who
knoweth, thou mayest never obtain the blessing. Draw near to
God with living, loving prayer; present the promise, and thou
shalt obtain the fulfillment. Many things might I say of prayer;
our old divines are full of encomiums concerning it. The early
fathers speak of it as if they were writing sonnets. Chrysostom
preached of it as if he saw it incarnate in some heavenly form.
And the choicest metaphors were gathered together to describe
in rapturous phrase the power, nay, the omnipotence of prayer.
Would to God that we loved prayer as our fathers did of old.
It is said of James the Less, that he was so much in prayer that
his knees had become hard like those of a camel. It was
doubtless but a legend, but legends often are based on truths.
And certain it is that Hugh Latimer, that blessed saint and
martyr of our God, was accustomed to pray so earnestly in his
old age when he was in his cell, that he would often pray until
he had no strength left to use, and the prison attendants had
need to lift him from his knees. Where are the men like these?
Oh angel of the covenant, where canst thou find them? When
the Son of Man cometh shall he find prayer on the earth? Ours
are not worthy of the name of supplication. Oh that we had
learned that saved art, that we could draw near to God, and
plead his promise. Watts hath put several things together in one
verse. Prayer clears the sky;—

“Prayer makes the darkened cloud withdraw.”
Prayer is a heaven climber;—

“Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw.”
Prayer makes even Satan quake,—

“For Satan trembles when he sees,
The weakest saint upon his knees.”

53



Spurgeon’s Sermons - Vol. VI ClassicChristianLibrary.com

I have thus given you three reasons why we should be
diligent in prayer. Let me add yet another, for we must not leave
this part of the whetstone until we have thoroughly entered
into the reasons why “it is good for us to draw near unto God.
Let me remark, that prayer has a mighty power to sustain the soul in
every season of its distress and sorrow. Whenever the soul becomes
weak, use the heavenly strengthening plaster of prayer. It was
in prayer the angel appeared unto the Lord and strengthened
him. That angel has appeared to many of us, and we have not
forgotten the strength we received when on our knees. You
remember in the ancient mythology the story of him who as
often as he was thrown down recovered strength because he
touched his mother earth. It is so with the believer. As often as
he is thrown down upon his knees he recovers himself, for he
touches the great source of his strength—the mercy-seat. If
thou hart a burden on thy back, remember prayer, for thou
shalt carry it well if thou canst pray. Once on a time Christian
had upon his back a terrible burden that crushed him to the
earth, so that he could not carry it; he crept along on his hands
and knees. There appeared to him a fair and comely damsel,
holding in her hand a wand, and she touched the burden. It was
there, it was not removed, but strange to say the burden became
weightless. It was there in all its outward shape and features,
but without weight. That which had crushed him to the earth,
had become now so light that he could leap and carry it
Beloved, do you understand this? Have you gone to God with
mountains of troubles on your shoulders, unable to carry them,
and have you seen them, not removed, but still remaining in
the same shape, but of a different weight? They became
blessings instead of curses, what you thought was an iron gross
suddenly turned out to be a wooden one, and you carried it
with joy, following your Master.
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I will give but one other reason, lest I should weary you,
and that certainly is not my desire, but to quicken you rather
than to weary you. Beloved, there is one reason why we should
pray, those of us who are engaged in the Lord’s work in any
way, because i is prayer that will ensure success. Two laborers in
God’s harvest met each other once upon a time, and they sat
down to compare notes. One was a man of sorrowful spirit,
and the other joyous, for God had given him the desire of his
heart. The sad brother said, “Friend, I cannot understand how
it is that everything you do is sure to prosper: You scatter seed
with both your hands very diligently, and it springs up, and so
rapidly too, that the reaper treads upon the heels of the sower,
and the sower himself again upon the heels of the next reaper.
I have sown,” said he, “as you have done, and I think I can say
I have been just as diligent; I think too the soil has been the
same, for we have labored side by side in the same town. I hope
the seed has been of the same quality, for I have found mine
where you get yours—the common granary. But alas, my seed,
friend, mine never springs up. I sow it. It is as if I sowed upon
the waves, I never see a harvest. Here and there a sickly blade
of wheat I have discovered with great and diligent search, but
I can see but little reward for all my labors.” They talked long
together, for the brother who was successful was one of a
tender heart, and therefore he sought to comfort this mourning
brother. They compared notes, they looked through all the
rules of husbandry, and they could not solve the mystery, why
one was successful and the other labored in vain. At last one
said to the other, “I must retire.” “Wherefore?” said the other,
“Why this is the time” said he “when I must go and steep my
seed.” “Steep your seed?” said the other. “Yes, my brother, 1
always steep my seed before I sow it. I steep it till it begins to
swell, and germinate, and I can almost see a green blade
springing from it, and then you know it speedily grows after it
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is sown.” “Ah,” said the other, “but I understand not what you
mean. How do you steep your seed, and in what mysterious
mixture?” “Brother,” said he, “it is a composition made of one
part of the tears of agony for the souls of men, and the other
part of the tears of a holy agony which wrestles with God in
prayer:—this mixture if you drop your seed in it, hath a
transcendent efficacy to make every grain full of life, so that it
is not lost.” The other rose and went on his way, and forgot
not what he had learned, but he began to steep his seed too; he
spent less time in his study, more time in his closet; he was less
abroad, more at home, less with man, and more with God. And
he went abroad and scattered his seed, and he too, saw a harvest,
and the Lord was glorified in them twain. Brethren, I do feel
with regard to myself, and therefore, when I speak of others I
speak not uncharitably, that the reason of the nonsuccess of
the ministry in these years, (for compared with the days of
Pentecost, I cannot call our success a success) lies in our want
of prayer. If I were addressing students in the college, I think I
should venture to say to them, set prayer first in your labors;
let your subject be well prepared; think well of your discourse,
but best of all, pray it over, study on your knees. And now in
speaking to this assembly, containing Sabbath-school teachers,
and others who in their way are laboring for Christ, let me
beseech you whatever you do, go not about your work, except
you have first entreated that the dew of heaven may drop on
the seed you sow. Steep your seed and it shall spring up. We
are demanding in our days more laborers—it is a right prayer;
we are seeking that the seed should be of the best sort, it is a
right demand, but let us not forget another which is even more
necessary than this, let us ask, let us plead with God, that the
seed be steeped, that men may preach agonizing for souls. I like
to preach with a burden on my heart—the burden of other
men’s sins, the burden of other men’s hard-heartedness, the
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burden of their unbelief, the burden of their desperate estate,
which must ere long end in perdition. There is no preaching, I
am persuaded, like that: for then we preach as though—

“We ne’er might preach again,
As dying men to dying men.”

And, oh, may each of you labor after the latter fashion in
your own sphere, ever taking care to commit your work to God.

I will tell you here an incident of the revival. It is one I
know to be correct, it is told by a good brother who would not
add a word thereunto, I am sure. It happened, not long ago,
that in a school which is sustained by the Corporation of the
City of London, in the north of Ireland, one of the bigger boys
had been converted to God; and one day, in the midst of school,
a younger youth was greatly oppressed by a sense of sin, and so
overwhelmed did he become that the master plainly perceived
that he could not work, and, therefore, he said to him, “You
had better go home, and plead with God in prayer in private.”
He said, however, to the bigger boy, who was all rejoicing in
hope, “Go with him; take him home and pray with him.” They
started together: on the road they saw an empty house; the two
boy went in and there began to pray; the plaintive cry of the
young one, after a little time changed into a note of joy, when,
suddenly springing up, he said, “I have found rest in Jesus, 1
have never felt as I do now; my sins, which are many, are all
forgiven.” The proposal was to go home; but the younger lad
forbade this. No, he must go and tell the master of the school
that he had found Christ. So hurrying back, he rushed in and
said, “Oh! I have found the Lord Jesus Christ.” All the boys in
the school, who had seen him sitting sad and dull upon the
form, remarked the joy that flashed from his eye, when he cried
“I have Christ,” The effect was electric The boys suddenly and
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mysteriously disappeared; the master knew not where they were
gone; but looking over into the playground, he saw by the wall
were a number of boys, one by one, in prayer asking for mercy.
He said to the elder youth, “Cannot you go and tell these boys
the way of salvation—tell them what they must do to be saved?”
He did so, and the silent prayer was suddenly changed into a
loud piercing shriek, the boys in the school understood it, and,
impelled by the Great Spirit, they all fell on their knees, and
began to cry aloud for mercy through the blood of Christ. But,
this was not all. There was a girls’ schoolroom in the same
building over head. The ear had been well tutored to
understand what that cry meant, and soon interpreted it, and
the girls too, affected by the same Spirit, fell down and began
to cry aloud for the forgiveness of their sins. Here was an
interruption of the school! Was ever such a thing known before
in a school-room? Classes are all put aside, books forgotten;
everything cast to the winds, while poor sinners are kneeling at
the foot of the gross seeking for pardon. The cty was heard
throughout the various offices attached to this large school, and
it was heard also across the street, and passersby were
attracted—men of God, ministers and clergymen of the
neighborhood were brought in—the whole day was spent in
prayer, and they continued until almost midnight; but they
separated with songs of joy, for that vast mass of gitls and boys,
men and women, who had crowded the two school-rooms, had
all found the Saviour.

Our good brother, Dr. Arthur, says, that he met with a
youth while travelling in Ireland, and he said to him, “Do you
love the Saviour?” And he said, “I trust I do.” “How did you
come to love him?” “Oh,” said he, “I was converted in the big
school-room that night. My mother heard that there was a
revival going on there, and she sent me to fetch my little
brother away; she did not want him, she said, to get convinced;
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and I went to fetch my brother, and he was on his knees crying,
‘Lord, have mercy upon me, a sinner.” I stopped, and I prayed
too, and the Lord saved us both.” Now to what are we to
attribute this? I know many of the brethren there—the
Presbyterians and others—and I do not think there is any
difference or any superiority in their ministry over anything we
can see or hear in London, and I think they themselves would
subscribe to the truth of what I assert. The difference is this:
there has been prayer there; living, hearty prayer has been
offered continually, perhaps by some who did not live in
Ireland. God alone knows where that revival really begun.
Some woman on her bed may have been exorcised in her soul
for that district, and may have been wrestling with God in
prayer; and then the blessing has descended. And if God will
help you and help me to lay near to heart the neighborhood in
which we live, the family over which we preside, the
congregation we have to address, the class we have to teach,
the laborers we employ, or any of these, surely then by mighty
prayer we shall bring down a great blessing from high; for
prayer is never lost; preaching may be, but prayer neveris.
Praying breath can never be spent in vain. The Lord send to all
the churches of Great Britain, first of all, the power of prayer,
and then shall there come conversions of multitudes of souls
through the outpoured energy of the Holy One of Israell

III. I shall have little time to close up the third point,
further than to remark that while I have been preaching I do
hope there have been some here who have heard for
themselves. Ah, my hearers, religion is more solemn work than
some men think of. I am often shocked with the brutality of
what are called the lower glasses of society, and with their
coarse blasphemies; but there is one thing—and 1 speak
honestly to you now, as fearing no man—there is one thing that
is to me more shocking still, and that is the frivolous way in

59



Spurgeon’s Sermons - Vol. VI ClassicChristianLibrary.com

which the mass of our higher classes spend all their time. What
are your morning calls but pretenses for wasting your time?
What are your amusements but an attempt to kill the time that
hangs laboriously on your hands? And what are many of your
employments but an industrious idleness, spinning and knitting
away of precious hours which God knows will be few enough
when you come to look back upon them from a dying bed. Oh!
If you did but know what you are made for, and your high
destiny, you would not waste your time in the paltry things that
occupy your hands and your souls. God Almighty forgive those
wasted hours which if you be Christians ought to be employed
for the good of others. God forgive those moments of frivolity
which ought to have been occupied in prayer. If such a
congregation as this could but be solemnly alive to the interests
of this land and the poverty of it, to its miseries, to its
wickedness: if but such a host as I have here could solemnly
feel this matter, how much good would certainly come to us!
This would be the best missionary society; so many hearts of
tenderness and affection, all beating high with an anxious desire
to see sinners brought to Christ. Ah! We cannot approve of the
doctrines of the Romish church, but still sometimes we have to
be abashed at their zeal. Would God that we had sisters of
mercy who were merciful indeed; not dressed in some fanciful
garb, but going from house to house to comfort the sick and
help the needy! Would that ye all were brothers of the heart of
Jesus, and all of you sisters of him, whose mother’s heart was
pierced with agony, when he died that we might be saved. Oh,
my dear hearers, this I speak with an earnest anxiety that the
words may be prophetic of a better age.

But now, there are some of you here, perhaps, that never
prayed in your lives, toying like glittering insects, wasting your
little day. Ye know not that death is near ye; and oh, if ye have
never sought and have never found the Saviour; however
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bright those eyes, if they have never seen the wounds of Christ,
if they have never looked to Christ, they shall not simply be
sealed in death, but they must behold sights of fearful woe
eternally. Oh may God grant you grace to pray; may he lead
you home to your houses, to fall on your knees, and for the
first time to cry, “Lord have mercy upon me!” Remember you
have sins to confess, and if you think you have not, you are in
a sad state of heart, it proves that you are dead in trespasses and
sins—dead in them. Go home and ask the Lotd to give you a
new heart and a right spirit, and may he who dictates the prayer
graciously hear; and may you, and 1, and all of us, when this life
has passed away and time is exchanged for eternity, stand
before the throne of God at last. I have to preach continually
to a congregation in which I know there are many drunkards,
swearers, and the like—with these men I know how to deal,
and God has given me success; but | sometimes tremble for
you amiable, excellent, upright daughters, who make glad your
father’s house, and wives that train up your children well.
Remember, if you have not the root of the matter in you—
“Except a man be born again, he cannot see the kingdom of
God.” And as we must be honest with the poor, so must we be
with the rich; and as we must lay the axe to the root of the tree
with the drunkard and the swearer, so must we with you. You
are as much lost as they are, and shall as surely perish as they
do, unless you be born again. There is but one road to heaven
for you all alike. As a minister of the gospel, I know no rich
men and no poor men; I know no working classes and no
gentlemen; I know simply God’s sinful creatures, bidden to
come to Christ and find mercy through his atonement. He will
not reject you. Put the black thought away. He is able to save;
doubt him not. Come to him; come and welcome: God help
you to come.
God Almighty bless you for Jesus’ sake. Amen.
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A Sermon
Delivered on Sabbath Morning, December 11th, 1859,
by the
REYV. C. H. SPURGEON
At the Music Hall, Royal Surrey Gardens

“Wherefore I take you to record this day, that I am pure
from the blood of all men. For I have not shunned to declare
unto you all the counsel of God.” — Acts 20:26-27

Upon the last occasion of his preaching at the Music Hall, Royal
Surrey Gardens.

WHEN PAUL was parting from his Ephesian friends, who
had come to bid him farewell at Miletus, he did not request of
them a commendation of his ability; he did not request of them
a recommendation for his fervid eloquence, his profound
learning, his comprehensive thought, or his penetrating
judgment. He knew right well that he might have credit for all
these, and yet be found a castaway at last. He required a witness
which would be valid in the court of heaven, and of value in a
dying hour. His one most solemn adjuration is: “I take you to
record this day, that I am pure from the blood of all men. For
I have not shunned to declare unto you all the counsel of God.”
In the apostle this utterance was no egotism; it was a fact that
he had, without courting the smiles or fearing the frowns of
any, preached the truth, the whole truth, and nothing but the
truth, as it had been taught to him by the Holy Spirit, and as he
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had received it in his own heart. O that all ministers of Christ
could honestly challenge the like witness!

Now, this morning I propose, by the help of God’s Spirit,
to do two things. The first will be to say a little upon #be apostle’s
solemn declaration at parting and then, afterwards, in a few solemn
words, to fake my own personal farewell.

1. In the first place, THE APOSTLE’S WORD AT PARTING:
“I call you to record I have not shunned to declare unto you all
the counsel of God.” The first thing that strikes us is the
declaration of the apostle concerning #he doctrines he had
preached. He had preached ALL the counsel of God. By which
I think we are to understand that he had given to his people the
entire gospel. He had not dwelt upon some one doctrine of it,
to the exclusion of the rest; but it had been his honest
endeavour to bring out every truth according to the analogy of
faith. He had not magnified one doctrine into a mountain, and
then diminished another into a molehill; but he had
endeavoured to present all blended together, like the colours in
the rainbow, as one harmonious and glorious whole. Of coutse,
he did not claim for himself any infallibility as a man, although
as an inspired man he was without error in his writings. He had,
doubtless, sins to confess in private, and faults to bemoan God.
He had, doubtless, sometimes failed to put a truth as cleatly as
he could have wished, when preaching the Word; he had not
always been earnest as he could desire; but at least he could
claim this, that he had not wilfully kept back a single part of the
truth as it is in Jesus.

Now, I must bring down the apostle’s saying to these
modern times; and I take it, if any one of us would clear our
conscience by delivering the whole counsel of God, we must
take care that we preach in the first place the doctrines of the
gospel. We ought to declare the grand doctrine of the Father’s
love towards his people from before all worlds. His sovereign
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choice of them, his covenant purposes concerning them, and
his immutable promises to them, must all be uttered with
trumpet tongue. Coupled with this the true evangelist must
never fail to set forth the beauties of the person of Christ, the
glory of his offices, the completeness of his work, and above
all, the efficacy of his blood. Whatever we omit, this must be in
the most forcible manner proclaimed again and again. That is
no gospel which has not Christ in it, and the modern idea of
preaching THE TRUTH instead of Christ, is a wicked device
of Satan. Nor is this all, for as there are Three Persons in the
Godhead, we must be careful that they all have due honour in
our ministry. The Holy Spirit’s work in regeneration, in
sanctification and in perseverance, must be always magnified
from our pulpit. Without his power our ministry is a dead letter,
and we cannot expect his arm to be made bare unless we
honour him day-by-day.

Upon all these matters we are agreed, and I therefore turn
to points upon which there is more dispute, and consequently
more need of honest avowal, because more temptation to
concealment. To proceed then:—I question whether we have
preached the whole counsel of God, unless predestination with
all its solemnity and sureness be continually declared—unless
clection be boldly and nakedly taught as being one of the truths
revealed of God. It is the minister’s duty, beginning from this
fountain head, to trace all the other streams; dwelling on
effectual calling, maintaining justification by faith, insisting
upon the certain perseverance of the believer, and delighting to
proclaim that gracious covenant in which all these things are
contained, and which is sure to all the chosen, blood-bought
seed. There is a tendency in this age to throw doctrinal truth
into the shade. Too many preachers are offended with that
stern truth which the Covenanters held, and to which the
Puritans testified in the midst of a licentious age. We are told
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that the times have changed: that we are to modify these old
(so-called) Calvinistic doctrines, and bring them down to the
tone of the times; that, in fact, they need dilution, that men
have become so intelligent that we must pare off the angles of
our religion, and make the square into a circle by rounding off
the most prominent edges. Any man who doth this, so far as
my judgment goes, does not declare the whole counsel of God.
The faithful minister must be plain, simple, pointed, with
regard to these doctrines. There must be no dispute about
whether he believes them or not. He must so preach them that
his hearers will know whether he preaches a scheme of freewill,
or a covenant of grace—whether he teaches salvation by works,
ot salvation by the power and grace of God.

But beloved, a man might preach all these doctrines to the
full, and yet not declare the whole counsel of God. For here
comes the labour and the battle; here it is that he who is faithful
in these modern days will have to bear the full brunt of war. It
is not enough to preach doctrine; we must preach duty, we must
faithfully and firmly insist upon practice. So long as you will
preach nothing but bare doctrine, there is a certain class of men
of perverted intellect who will admire you, but once begin to
preach responsibility—say outright, once for all, that if the
sinner perish it is his own fault, that if any man sinks to hell, his
damnation will lie at his own door, and at once there is a cry of
“Inconsistencyl How can these two things stand together?”
Even good Christian men are found who cannot endure the
whole truth, and who will oppose the servant of the Lord who
will not be content with a fragment, but will honestly present
the whole gospel of Christ. This is one of the troubles that the
faithful minister has to endure. But he is not faithful to God—
I say it solemnly, I do not believe that any man is even faithful
to his own conscience, who can preach simply the doctrine of
responsibility. I do assuredly believe that every man who sinks
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into hell shall have himself alone to curse for it. It shall be said
of them as they pass the fiery portal: “Ye would not.” “Ye
would have none of my rebukes. Ye were bidden to the supper
and ye would not come. I called, and ye refused; I stretched out
my hands, and no man regarded. And now, behold, I will mock
at your calamities. I will laugh when your fear cometh.” The
apostle Paul knew how to dare public opinion, and on one hand
to preach the duty of man, and on the other the sovereignty of
God. I would borrow the wings of an eagle and fly to the
utmost height of high doctrine when I am preaching divine
sovereignty. God hath absolute and unlimited power over men
to do with them as he pleases, even as the potter doeth with
the clay. Let not the creature question the Creator, for he giveth
no account of his matters. But when I preach concerning man,
and look at the other aspect of truth, I dive to the utmost depth.
I am, if you will so call me, a low-doctrine man in that, for as
an honest messenger of Christ I must use his own language,
and cry: “He that believeth not is condemned already, because
he believeth not on the Son of God.” I do not see that the
whole counsel of God is declared, unless those two apparently
contradictory points are brought out and plainly taught. To
preach the whole counsel of God it is necessary to declare the
promise in all its freeness, sureness and richness. When the
promise makes the subject of the text the minister should never
be afraid of it. If it is an unconditional promise, he should make
its unconditionality one of the most prominent features of his
discourse; he should go the whole way with whatever God has
promised to his people. Should the command be the subject,
the minister must not flinch; he must utter the precept as fully
and confidently as he would the promise. He must exhort,
rebuke, command with all long-suffering. He must ever
maintain the fact that the perceptive part of the gospel is as
valuable—nay, as invaluable—as the promissory part. He must
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stand to it, that “By their fruits ye shall know them;” that
“Unless the tree bring forth good fruit it is hewn down and cast
into the fire.” Holy living must be preached, as well as happy
living. Holiness of life must be constantly insisted on, as well
as that simple faith which depends for all on Christ. To declare
the whole counsel of God—to gather up ten thousand things
into one—I think it is needful that when a minister gets his text,
he should say what that text means honestly and uprightly. Too
many preachers get a text and kill it. They wring its neck, then
stuff it with some empty notions and present it upon the table
for an unthinking people to feed upon. That man does not
preach the whole counsel of God who does not let God’s Word
speak for itself in its own pure, simple language. If he finds one
day a text like this: “It is not of him that willeth, nor of him that
runneth, but of God that sheweth mercy,” the faithful minister
will go all the lengths of that text. And if on the morrow the
Spirit of God lays home to his conscience this: “Ye will not
come unto me that ye might have life,” or this other:
“Whosoever will, let him come,” he will be just as honest with
his text on that side as he was on the other. He will not shirk
the truth. He will dare to look at it straight in the face himself
and then he will bring it up into the pulpit, and there say to it:
“O Word, speak for thyself, and be thou heard alone. Suffer
me not, O Lord, to pervert or misinterpret thine own heaven-
sent truth.” Simple honesty to the pure Word of God is I think
requisite to the man who would not shun to declare the whole
counsel of God.

Moreovert, this is not all: If a man would declare the whole
counsel of God, and not shun to do so, he must be very
particular upon the crying sins of the times. The honest
minister does not condemn sin in the mass; he singles out
separate sins in his hearers, and without drawing the bow at a
venture he puts an arrow on the string and the Holy Spirit sends
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it right home to the individuals conscience. He who is true to
his God does not look to his congregation as a great mass, but
as separate individuals, and he endeavours to adapt his
discourse to men’s conscience, so that they will perceive he
speaks of them. It is said of Rowland Hill, that he was so
personal a preacher, that if a man were far away sitting in a
window, or in some sectet corner, he would nevertheless feel—
“That man is speaking to me.” And the true preacher who
declares the whole counsel of God, so speaks, that his hearers
feel that there is something for them; a reproof for their sins,
an exhortation which they ought to obey, a something which
comes pointedly, pertinently and personally home. Nor do I
think any man has declared the whole counsel of God, who
does not do this. If there be a vice that you should shun, if there
be an error that you should avoid, if there be a duty that you
ought to fulfil, if all these things be not mentioned in the
discourses from the pulpit, the minister has shunned to declare
the whole counsel of God. If there be one sin that is rife in the
neighbourhood, and especially in the congregation, should the
minister avoid that particular vice in order to avoid offending
you, he has been untrue to his calling, dishonest to his God. I
do not know how 1 can describe the man who declares the
whole counsel of God better than by referring you to the
epistles of St. Paul. There you have the doctrine and the precept,
experience and practice. He tells of corruption within and
temptation without. The whole divine life is portrayed, and the
needed directions given. There you have the solemn rebuke,
and the gentle comfort. There you have the words that “drop
as the rain, and distil as the dew,” and there you have the
sentences that roll like thunders, and flash like lightning. There
you see him at one time with his crook in his hand, gently
leading his sheep into the pastures; and, anon, you see him with
his sword drawn, doing valiant battle against the enemies of

68



ClassicChristianLibrary.com 289 The Minister’s Farewell - Acts
20:26-27

Israel. He who would be faithful, and preach the whole counsel
of God, must imitate the apostle Paul, and preach as e wrote.
The question, however, is suggested, is there any
temptation which arises to the man who endeavours to do this?
Is there anything which would tempt him from the straight
path and induce him not to preach the whole counsel of God?
Ah, my brother, little do you understand the ministet’s position,
if you have not sometimes trembled for him. Espouse but one
phase of the truth, and you shall be cried up to the very heavens.
Become such a Calvinist that you shut your eyes to one half the
Bible, and cannot see the responsibility of the sinner, and men
will clap their hands, and cry Hallelujah! and on the backs of
many you shall be hoisted to a throne, and become a very
prince in their Israel. On the other hand, begin to preach mere
morality, practice without doctrine, and you shall be elevated
on other men’s shoulders; you shall, if I may use such a figure,
ride upon these asses into Jerusalem; and you shall hear them
cry, Hosanna! and see them wave their palm branches before
you. But once preach the whole counsel of God, and you shall
have both parties down upon you; one crying, “The man is too
high,” the other saying, “No, he is too low;” the one will say,
“He’s a rank Arminian,” the other, “He’s a vile hyper- Calvinist.”
Now, 2 man does not like to stand between two fires. There is
an inclination to please one or other of the two parties, and so,
if not to increase one’s adherents, at least to get a more
ferociously attached people. Ay, but if we once begin to think
of that, if we suffer the cry of either party on either hand to
lead us from that narrow path—the path of right and truth and
rectitude, it is all over with us then. How many ministers feel
the influence of persons of wealth? The minister in his pulpit,
perhaps, is inclined to think of the squire in his green pew. Ot
else he thinks: “What will deacon so-and-so say?” or, “What
will the other deacon say, who thinks the very reverse?” or,
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“What will Mr. A, the editor of such a newspaper, write next
Monday?” or, “What will Mrs. B. say next time 1 meet her?”
Yes, all these things cast their little weight into the scale; and
they have a tendency, if a man be not kept right by God the
Holy Spirit, to make him diverge a little from that narrow path,
in which alone he can stand if he would declare the whole
counsel of God. Ah, friends, there are honours to be had by
the man who will espouse the opinion of a clique; but while
there are honours, there are far more dishonours to be gained
by him who will stand firm to the unstained banner of truth,
singly and alone, and do battle against mischief of every shape,
as well in the church as in the world. Therefore, it was no mean
testimony that the apostle asked for himself, that he had not
shunned to declare the whole counsel of God.

But, then, let me remark further, while there is this
temptation not to declare all the counsel of God, the true
minister of Christ feels impelled to preach the whole truth,
because it and it alone can meet the wants of man. What evils
has this world seen through a distorted, mangled, man-
moulded gospel? What mischiefs have been done to the souls
of men by men who have preached only one part and not all
the counsel of God? My heart bleeds for many a family where
Antinomian doctrine has gained the sway. I could tell many a
sad story of families dead in sin, whose consciences are seared
as with a hot iron, by the fatal preaching to which they listen. I
have known convictions stifled and desires quenched by the
soul-destroying system which takes manhood from man and
makes him no more responsible than an ox. I cannot imagine
a more ready instrument in the hands of Satan for the ruin of
souls than a minister who tells sinners that it is not their duty
to repent of their sins or to believe in Christ, and who has the
arrogance to call himself a gospel minister, while he teaches that
God hates some men infinitely and unchangeably for no reason

70



ClassicChristianLibrary.com 289 The Minister’s Farewell - Acts
20:26-27

whatever but simply because he chooses to do so. O my
brethren! May the Lord save you from the voice of the charmer,
and keep you ever deaf to the voice of error.

Even in Christian families, what evil will a distorted gospel
produce! I have seen the young believer, just saved from sin,
happy in his early Christian career, and walking humbly with
his God. But evil has crept in, disguised in the mantle of truth.
The finger of partial blindness was laid upon their eyes, and but
one doctrine could be seen. Sovereignty was seen, but not
responsibility. The minister once beloved was hated; he who
had been honest to preach God’s Word, was accounted as the
off-scouring of all things. And what became the effect? The
very reverse of good and gracious. Bigotry usurped the place of
love; bitterness lived where once there had been a loveliness of
character. I could point you to innumerable instances where
harping upon any one peculiar doctrine has driven men to
excess of bigotry and bitterness. And when a man has once
come there, he is ready enough for sin of any kind to which the
devil may please to tempt him. There is a necessity that the
whole gospel should be preached, or else the spirits, even of
Christians, will become marted and maimed. I have known
men diligent for Christ, labouring to win souls with both hands;
and on a sudden they have espoused one particular doctrine
and not the whole truth, and they have subsided into lethargy.
On the other hand, where men have only taken the practical
side of truth, and left out the doctrinal, too many professors
have run over into legality; have talked as if they were to be
saved by works, and have almost forgotten that grace by which
they were called. They are like the Galatians; they have been
bewitched by what they have heard. The believer in Christ, if
he is to be kept pure, simple, holy, charitable, Christ-like, is only
to be kept so by a preaching of the whole truth as it is in Jesus.
And as for the salvation of sinners, ah, my hearers, we can
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never expect God to bless our ministry for the conversion of
sinners unless we preach the gospel as a whole. Let me get but
one part of the truth, and always dwell upon it, to the exclusion
of every other, and I cannot expect my Master’s blessing. If I
preach as he would have me preach, he will certainly own the
word; he will never leave it without his own living witness. But
let me imagine that I can improve the gospel, that I can make
it consistent, that I can dress it up and make it look finer, I shall
find that my Master is departed, and that Ichabod is written on
the walls of the sanctuary. How many there are kept in bondage
through neglect of gospel invitations. They are longing to be
saved. They go up to the house of God, crying to be saved; and
there is nothing but predestination for them. On the other hand,
what multitudes are kept in darkness through practical
preaching. It is do! do! do! and nothing but do! and the poor
souls come away and say: “Of what use is that to me? I can do
nothing. Oh, that I had a way shown to me available for
salvation.” Of the apostle Paul we think it may be truly said,
that no sinner missed a comfort from his keeping back Christ’s
cross; that no saint was bewildered in spirit from his denying
the bread of heaven and withholding precious truth; that no
practical Christian became so practical as to become legal, and
no doctrinal Christian became so doctrinal as to become
unpractical. His preaching was of so savoury and consistent a
kind, that they who heard him, being blessed of the Spirit,
became Christians indeed, both in life and spirit, reflecting the
image of their Master.

I feel I cannot dwell very long upon this text. I have been
so extremely unwell for the last two days, that the thoughts
which I hoped to present to you in better form, have only come
tumbling out of my mouth in far from an orderly manner.

1I. I must now turn away from the apostle Paul to address
you A VERY FEW EARNEST, SINCERE AND AFFECTIONATE
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WORDS BY WAY OF FAREWELL. “Wherefore I take you to
recotd this day that I am pure from the blood of all men, for I
have not shunned to declare unto you all the counsel of God.”
I wish not to say anything in self-commendation and praise; I
will not be my own witness as to my faithfulness; but I appeal
unto you, I take you to witness this day, that I have not shunned
to declare unto you all the counsel of God. Often have I come
into this pulpit in great weakness, and I have far more often
gone away in great sorrow, because I have not preached to you
as carnestly as I desired. I confess to many errors and failings,
and more especially to a want of earnestness when engaged in
prayer for your souls. But there is one charge which my
conscience acquits me of this morning, and I think you will
acquit me too, for 1 have not shunned to declare the whole
counsel of God. If in anything I have erred, it has been an error
of judgment; I may have been mistaken, but so far as I have
learned the truth, I can say that no fear of public opinion, nor
of private opinion, has ever turned me aside from that which I
hold to be the truth of my Lord and Master. I have preached
to you the precious things of the gospel. I have endeavoured to
the utmost of my ability to preach grace in all its fullness. I
know the preciousness of that doctrine in my own expetience;
God forbid that I should preach any other. If we are not saved
by grace, we can never be saved at all. If from first to last the
wotk of salvation be not in God’s hands, none of us can ever
see God’s face with acceptance. I preach this doctrine, not
from choice, but from absolute necessity, for if this doctrine be
not true, then are we lost souls; your faith is vain, our preaching
is vain, and we are still in our sins, and there we must continue
until the end. But, on the other hand, I can say also, I have not
shunned to exhort, to invite, to entreat. I have bidden the
sinner come to Christ. I have been urged not to do so, but 1
could not resist it. With bowels yearning over perishing sinners,
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I could not conclude without crying: “Come to Jesus, sinner,
come.” With eyes weeping for sinners, I am compelled to bid
them come to Jesus. It is not possible for me to dwell upon
doctrine without invitation. If you come not to Christ it is not
for want of calling, or because I have not wept over your sins,
and travailed in birth for the souls of men. The one thing I have
to ask of you is this:—bear me witness, my hearers, bear me
witness, that in this respect I am pure from the blood of all men,
for I have preached all that I know of the whole counsel of
God. Have I known a single sin which I have not rebuked? Has
there been a doctrine that I have believed which I have kept
back? Has there been a part of the Word, doctrinal or
experimental, which I have wilfully concealed? I am very far
from perfect, again with weeping I confess my unworthiness; 1
have not served God as I ought to do; I have not been so
earnest with you as I could desire. Now that my three years’
ministry here is over, I could have wished that I might begin
again, that I might fall on my knees before you and beseech you
to regard the things that make for your peace. But here, again,
I do repeat it, that while as to earnestness I plead guilty, yet as
to truth and honesty I can challenge the bar of God, I can
challenge the elect angels, I can call you all to witness, that I
have not shunned to declare the whole counsel of God.

It is easy enough, if one wills to do it, to avoid preaching
an objectionable doctrine, by simply passing over the texts
which teach it. If an unpleasant truth thrusts itself on you, it is
not hard to put it aside, imagining that it would disturb your
previous teaching. Such concealment may, for a while succeed,
and possibly your people will not find it out for years. But if 1
have studied after anything, I have sought always to bring out
that truth which I have neglected beforehand; and if there has
been any one truth that I have kept back hitherto, it shall be my
earnest prayer that from this day forth it may be made more
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prominent, that so it may be the better understood and seen.
Well, I simply ask you this question, and if I indulge in some
little egotism, if on this parting day “I am become a fool in
glorying;” it is not for the sake of glorying, it is with a better
motive—my hearer, I put this question to you. There may
come sad disasters to many of you. In a little time some of you
may be frequenting places where the gospel is not preached.
You may embrace another and a false gospel. I only ask this
thing of you: Bear me witness that it was not my fault,—that I
have been faithful and have not shunned to declare unto you
the whole counsel of God. In a little time some here who have
been restrained by the fact of having attended a place of
worship, seeing the chosen minister has gone, may not go
anywhere else afterwards. You may become careless. Perhaps
next Sabbath day you may be sitting at home, lolling about and
wasting the day. But there is one thing I should like to say
before you make up your mind not to attend the house of God
again:—DBear me witness that I have been faithful with you. It
may be that some here who have professedly run well for a time
while they have been hearing the Word, may go back; some of
you may go right into the world again; you may become
drunkards, swearers and the like. God forbid that it be so! But
I charge you, if you plunge into sin, do at least say this one thing
for him who desires nothing so much as to see you saved—say,
I have been honest with you; that I have not shunned to declare
the whole counsel of God. Oh, my hearers, some of you in a
little time will be on your dying-beds. When your pulse is feeble,
when the terrors of grim death are round about you, if you are
still unconverted to Christ, there is one thing I shall want you
to add to your last will and testament; it is this—the exclusion
of the poor minister who stands before you this day from any
share in that desperate folly of yours which has led you to
neglect your own soul. Oh, have I not cried to you to repent?
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Have I not bidden you look to it ere death surprised you? Have
I not exhorted you, my hearers, to flee for a refuge to the hope
set before you? Oh, sinner, when thou art wading through the
black river, cast back no taunt on me as though I was thy
murderer, for in this thing I can say: “I wash my hands in
innocency; I am clear of your blood.” But the day is coming
when we shall all meet again. This great assembly shall be
submerged into a greater, as the drop loses itself in the ocean.
And I shall stand on that day to take my trial at God’s bar. If I
have not warned you, I have been an unfaithful watchman, and
your blood will be required at my hands; if I have not preached
Christ to you, and bidden you flee for refuge, then, though you
perish, yet shall your soul be required of me. I beseech you, if
you laugh at me, if you reject my message, if you despise Christ,
if you hate his gospel, if you will be damned, yet at least give
me an acquittal of your blood. I see some before me who do
not often hear me; and yet I can say concerning them, they have
been the subject of my private prayers; and often, too, of my
tears, when I see them going on in their iniquities. Well, I do
ask this one thing, and as honest men you cannot deny it me.
If you will have your sins, if you will be lost, if you will not
come to Christ, at least, amid the thunders of the great day,
when I stand for trial at God’s bar, acquit me of having
destroyed your souls.

What can I say more? How shall I plead with your Had I
an angel’s tongue, and the heart of the Saviour, then would 1
plead; but I cannot say more than I have often done. In God’s
name I beseech you flee to Christ for refuge. If all hath not
sufficed before, let this suffice thee now. Come, guilty soul, and
flee away to him whose wide open arms are willing to receive
every soul that fleeth to him with penitence and faith. In a little
time the preacher himself will lie stretched upon his bed. A few
more days of solemn meeting, a few more sermons, a few more
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prayers, and I think I see myself in yon upper chamber, with
friends watching around me. He who has preached to
thousands now needs consolation for himself. He who has
cheered many in the article of death is now passing through the
river himself. My hearers, shall there be any of you whom I
shall see upon my death bed who shall curse me with being
unfaithful? Shall these eyes be haunted with the visions of men
whom I have amused, and interested, but into whose hearts I
have never sought to plunge the truth? Shall I lie there, and
shall these mighty congregations pass in dreary panorama
before me, and as they subside before my eyes, one after the
other, shall each one curse me as being unfaithful? God forbid.
I trust you will do me this favour: that when I lie a-dying you
will allow that I am clear of the blood of all men, and have not
shunned to declare the whole counsel of God. I see myself
standing at the last great day a prisoner at the bar. What if this
shall be read against me:—“Thou hast had many to listen to
thee; thousands have crowded to hear the words which fell
from my lips; but thou hast misled, thou hast deceived, thou
hast wilfully mistaught this people.” Thunders such as have
been never heard before must roll over this poor head, and
lightnings more terrific than have ever scathed the fiend shall
blast this heart, if I have been unfaithful to you. My position—
if I had but one preached the Word to these crowds, not to
speak of many thousands of times—my position were the most
awful in the whole universe if I were unfaithful. Oh may God
avert that worst of ills—unfaithfulness—from my head. Now,
as here I stand, I make this my last appeal: “I pray you in
Christ’s stead be ye reconciled to God.” But if ye will not be, 1
ask you this single favour—and I think you will not deny it
me—take the blame of your own ruin, for I am pure from the
blood of all men, since I have not shunned to declare unto you
all the counsel of God.
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This much by way of calling you to witness. Now, I come
to put up a request. I have a favour to ask of all here present.
If in aught you have been profited, if in anything you have ever
had comfort, if you have found Christ in any way during the
preaching of the gospel here, 1 beg you, even though you
should not listen to my words again, I beg you to carry me up
in your heart before the throne of God in prayer. It is by the
prayers of our people that we live. God’s ministers owe more
to the prayers of their people than they ever know. I love my
people for their prayerfulness for me. Never minister was so
much prayer for as I have been. But will those of you who will
be compelled to separate from us by reason of distance, and
the like, will you still carry me in your thoughts before God,
and let my name be ungraven on your bosoms as often as you
present yourselves before the mercy seat. It is a little thing I ask.
It is simply that you say: “Lord, help thy servant to win souls
to Christ.” Ask that he may be made more useful than he has
ever been; that if he is in aught mistaken he may be set right. If
he has not comforted you, ask that he may do so in the future;
but if he has been honest with you, then pray that your Master
may have him in his holy keeping. And while I ask you to put
up this request for me, it is for all those that preach the truth in
Jesus. Brethren, pray for us. We would labour for you as those
that must give account. Ah, it is no little thing to be a minister
if we are true to our calling. As Baxter once said, when someone
told him the ministry was easy work: “Sir, I wish you would
take my place, if you think so, and try it.” If to agonize with
God in prayer, if to wrestle for the souls of men, if to be abused
and not to reply, if to suffer all manner of rebukes and slanders,
if this be rest, take it, sir, for I shall be glad to get rid of it. I do
ask that you would pray for all ministers of Christ, that they
may be helped and upheld, maintained and supported, that
their strength may be equal to their day.
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And, then, having put up this request for myself, and
therefore a selfish one, I have an entreaty to put up for others.
My hearers, I cannot shut my eyes to the fact, that there are still
many of you who have long listened to the Word here, but who
have still not given your hearts to Christ. I am glad to see you
here, even though it should be for the last time. If you should
never tread the hallowed courts of God’s house again, never
hear his Word, never listen to hearty invitation or honest
warning, I have one entreaty to put up for you. Mark, not a
request, but an entreaty; and such a one, that if I were begging
for my life I could not be more honest and intensely earnest
about it. Poor sinner, stop awhile, and think. If thou hast heard
the gospel and been profited by it, what wilt thou think of all
thy lost opportunities when thou art on thy dying bed? What
wilt thou think when thou art cast into hell, when this thought
shall come ringing in thy ears: ““Thou didst hear the gospel, but
thou didst reject it;” when the devils in hell shall laugh in thy
face, and say: “We never rejected Christ, we never despised the
Word,” and they shall thrust thee into a deeper hell than ever
they themselves experienced. I entreat thee, stop, and think of
this. Are the joys that thou hast in this world worth living for?
Is not this world a dull and dreary place? Man, turn over a fresh
leaf. I tell thee, there is no joy for thee here, and there is none
hereafter whilst thou art what thou art. Oh, may God teach
thee that the mischief lies in thy sin. Thou hast unforgiven sin
about thee. As long as thy sin is unforgiven, thou canst neither
be happy here, nor in the world to come. My entreaty is, go to
thy chamber; if thou knowest thy self to be guilty, make a full
confession there before God; ask him to have mercy upon thee,
for Jesus’ sake. And he will not deny thee. Man, he will not dent
thee; he will answer thee; he will put all thy sins away; he will
accept thee; he will make thee his child. And as thou shalt be
more happy here, so shalt thou be blessed in the world to come.
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Oh, Christian men and women, I entreat you, implore the Spirit
of God to lead many in this crowd to full confession, to real
prayer, and humble faith; and if they have never repented
before, may they now turn to Christ. Oh, sinner, thy life is short,
and death is hastening. Thy sins are many, and if judgment has
leaden feet, yet has it a sure and heavy hand. Turn, turn, turn, |
beseech thee. May the Holy Spirit turn thee. Lo, Jesus is lifted
up before thee now. By his five wounds, I beseech thee, turn.
Look thou to him and live. Believe on him and thou shalt be
saved, for whosoever believeth on the Son of Man hath
everlasting life, and he shall never perish, neither shall the wrath
of God rest upon him.

May the Spirit of God now command his own abiding
blessing, even life for evermore, for Jesus’ sake. Amen.

At the commencement of the Service, MR. SPURGEON said:— “T'he
service of this morning will partake very much of the character of a farewell
disconrse and a farewell meeting. However sorrowful it is to me to part with
many of you, whose faces 1 have so long seen in the throng of my bearers,

yet for Christ’s sake, for the sake of consistency and truth, we are compelled
to withdraw from this place, and on next Sabbath morning hope to worship
God in Exeter Hall. On two occasions before, as our friends are aware, it
was proposed to open this place in the evening, and I was then able to
prevent it by the simple declaration, that if so I should withdraw. That
declaration suffices not at this time; and you can therefore perceive that 1
should be a craven to the truth, that I should be inconsistent with my own
declarations, that in fact, my name would cease to be SPURGEON, #f I
_yielded. 1 neither can nor will give way in anything in which I know I am
right; and in the defence of God’s holy Sabbath, the cry of this day is,

Aprise, let us go hence!””
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290 THE INEXHAUSTIBLE BARREL — I KINGS 17:16

A Sermon
Delivered on Sabbath Morning, December 18th, 1859,
by the
REYV. C. H. SPURGEON
At Exeter Hall, Strand

“And the barrel of meal wasted not, neither did the cruse of
oil fail, according to the word of the Lord, which he spake by
Elijah.” — I Kings 17:16

IN THE MIDST of wrath God remembers mercy. Divine
love is rendered conspicuous when it shines in the midst of
judgments. Fair is that lone star which smiles through the rifts
of the thunder-clouds; bright is the oasis which blooms in the
wilderness of sand; so fair and so bright is love in the midst of
wrath. In the present instance, God had sent an all-consuming
famine upon the lands of Israel and Sidon. The two peoples
had provoked the Most High, the one by renouncing him, and
the other by sending forth their queen Jezebel, to teach idolatry
in the midst of Israel. God therefore determined to withhold
both dew and rain from the polluted lands. But while he did
this, he took care that his own chosen ones should be secure.
If all the brooks are dry, yet shall there be one reserved for
Elijah; and if that should fail, God shall still preserve for him a
place of sustenance; nay, not only so, for God had not simply
one Eljjah, but he had a remnant according to the election of
grace, who were hidden by fifties in a cave, and though the

whole land was subject to famine, yet these fifties in the cave
were fed, and fed from Ahab’s table, too, by his faithful, God-
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fearing steward, Obadiah. Let us from this draw this inference,
that come what may God’s people are safe. If the world is to
be burned with fire, among the ashes there shall not be found
the relics of a saint. If the world should again be drowned with
watet, (as it shall not) yet should there be found another ark for
God’s Noah. Let convulsions shake the solid earth, let all its
pillars tremble, let the skies themselves be rent in twain, yet
amid the wreck of worlds the believer shall be as secure as in
the calmest hour of rest. If God cannot save his people under
heaven, he will save them in heaven. If the wotld becomes too
hot to hold them, then heaven shall be the place of their
reception and their safety. Be ye then confident, when ye hear
of wars, and rumors of wars. Let no agitation distress you.
Whatsoever cometh upon the earth, you, beneath the broad
wings of Jehovah, shall be secure. Stay yourself upon his
promise, rest ye in his faithfulness, and bid defiance to the
blackest future, for there is nothing in it direful for you.

Though, however, I make these few observations by way
of preface, this is not the subject of this morning. I propose to
take the case of the poor widow of Sarepta as an illustration of
divine love, as it manifests itself to man; and I shall have three
things for you to notice. First, #he object of divine love; secondly, the
singular methods of divine love; and, then, in the third place, #be
undying faithfulness of divine love—"The barrel of meal did not
waste, neither did the cruse of oil fail, according to the word of
the Lord.”

I. In the first place let me speak upon THE OBJECTS OF
DIVINE LOVE.

1. And here we remark at the very beginning, bow sovereign
was the choice. Our Savior himself teaches us when he says, “I tell
you of a truth, many widows were in Israel in the days of Elias,
when the heaven was shut up three years and six months when
great famine was throughout all the land; But unto none of
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them was Elias sent, save unto Sarepta, a city of Sidon, unto a
woman that was a widow.” Here was divine sovereignty. When
God would make choice of a woman it was not one of his own
favored race of Israel, but a poor benighted heathen, sprung
from a race who of old had been doomed to be uttetly cut off.
Here was electing love in one of its sovereign manifestations.
Men are always quarrelling with God because he will not
submit his will to their dictation. If there could be a God who
was not absolute men would think themselves gods, and hence
sovereignty is tasted because it humbles the creature, and
makes him bow before a Lord, a King, a Master, who will do
as he pleases. If God would choose kings and princes, then
would men admire his choice. If he would make his chariots
stay at the door of nobles, if he would step from his throne and
give his mercy only to the great, the wise, and the learned, then
might there be heard the shout of praise to a God who thus
honored the fine doings of man. But because he chooses to
take the base things of this world, the things that are despised,
and the things that are not; because he takes these things to
bring to nought the things that are, therefore is God hated of
men. Yet, know that God hath set apart him that is godly for
himself. He hath chosen to himself a people whom he will
bring to himself at last, who are his peculiar treasure, the
favourites of his choice. But these people are by nature the
most unlikely ones upon the face of the whole world. Men to-
day sunken in sin, immersed in folly, brutalized, without
knowledge, without wit, these are the very ones that God
ordains to save. To them he sends the word in its effectual
might, and these are plucked like brands from the burning.
None can guess the reasons of divine election. This great act is
as mysterious as it is gracious. Throughout Scripture we are
continually startled with resplendent instances of unlimited
sovereignty, and the case of this widow is one among the many.
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Electing love passes by the thousands of widows that dwelt in
God’s own land, and it journeys beyond the borders of Canaan,
to cherish and preserve a heathen woman of Sarepta.

Some men hate the doctrine of divine Sovereignty; but
those who are called by grace love it, for they feel, if it had not
been for sovereignty they never would have been saved. Ah, if
we are now his people, what was there in any of us to merit the
esteem of God? How is it that some of us are converted, while
our companions in sin are left to persevere in their godless
career? How is it that some of us who were once drunkards,
swearers, and the like, are now sitting here to praise the God of
Israel this day? Was there anything good in us that moved the
heart of God to save us? God forbid that we should indulge
the blasphemous thought. There was nothing in us that made
us better than others, or more deserving. Sometimes we are apt
to think that it was the reverse. There was much in us that
might have caused God to pass us by if he had looked to us.
And yet, here we are, praising his name. Tell me, ye that deny
divine sovereignty, how is it that the publicans and hatlots enter
into the kingdom of heaven, while the self-righteous Pharisee
is shut out? How is it that from the scum and draft of this city,
God picks up some of his brightest jewels, while among the
learned and philosophic, there are very few that bow the knee
to the God of Israel? Tell me, how is it that in heaven there are
more servants than masters, more poor than rich, more foolish
than learned? What shall we say of thisP—*I thank thee, O
Father, Lord of heaven and earth, because thou hast hid these
things from the wise and prudent, and hast revealed them unto
babes. Even so, Father: for so it seemed good in thy sight.”

2. But if there be sovereignty in the choice, I cannot omit
another thought akin to it. What undeservingness there was in the
person! She was no Hannah. I read not that she had smitten the
Lord’s enemies, like Jael, or had forsaken the gods of her
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country, like Ruth. She was no more notable than any other
heathen. Her idolatry was as vile as theirs, and her mind as
foolish and vain as that of the rest of her countrymen. Ah, and
in the objects too, of God’s love there is nothing whatever that
can move his heart to love them; nothing of merit, nothing
which could move him to select them. Hark! how the blood-
bought ones all sing before the throne. They cast their crowns
at the feet of Jehovah, and unitedly say, “Not unto us, not unto
us, but unto thy name be all the glory forever.” There is no
divided note in heaven upon this matter. Not one spirit in glory
will dare to say that he deserved to come there. They were
strangers once, and they were sought by grace. They were black,
and they were washed in blood. Their hearts were hard, and
they were softened by the Spirit. They were dead, and they were
quickened by divine life. And all the reasons for this gracious
work in and upon them are to be found in the breast of God,
and not at all in them. Simple as this truth seems, and lying as
it does at the very basement of the gospel system, yet how often
is it forgotten! Ah! men and brethren, ye are saying, “I would
come to Christ if I had a better character. I think that God
would love me if there were some good works, and some
redeeming traits in my character.” Nay, but hear me, my
brother, God loveth not man for anything in man. The saved
ones are not saved on account of anything they did; but simply
because he will have mercy on whom he will have mercy, and
he will have compassion on whom he will have compassion.
Thou art in as good a place as say other unregenerate sinner on
the face of the earth; why should not God have mercy upon
thee? Thy merits or thy demerits have nought to do with the
matter. If God intends to bless, he looks not to what thou art.
He finds his motive in the depth of his own loving will, and not
in thee. Oh! Canst thou believe it, that black, and filthy, and
diseased, and leprous though thou be, the love of God can shed
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itself abroad in thy heart? O my trembling hearer! Do not
despair, for he is able to save unto the very uttermost.

3. In continuing to regard this woman, I want you to notice
that her condition was miserable too, in the very last degree.
She had not only to suffer the famine which had fallen upon all
her neighbors, but her husband was taken from her. He would
have shared with her the last morsel that his weary limbs could
earn; he would have bidden her lean her head upon his strong
and faithful breast, and would have said, “My wife, if there be
bread to be had thy mouth shall taste it; if there be water to
drink thou shalt not thirst.” But alas! He was taken from her,
and she was a widow. Besides this, he had left her no
inheritance. She had no patrimony, no servant. You learn this
from the fact that she had not even firewood. Now, there was
no reason why she should not have had that even in time of
famine of bread, for there was no famine of wood, unless she
had been extremely poor. Such was her extremity that she goes
outside the city upon the common lands to pick up a few sticks
with which she may cook her meal. She had, you see then,
nothing wherewithal to buy bread, for even the fuel she must
gather for herself. I told you that her husband had left her
nothing, yes, he had left her something; but that something,
though much beloved, was but another fountain of trouble to
her. He had left her a son, her only son, and this son has now
to share her starvation. I believe he was too weak to accompany
his mother upon this occasion. They had been so long without
food that he could not rise from the bed, or else, good soul,
she would have brought him with her, and he could have
helped to gathers few sticks. But she had laid him upon the bed,
fearing that he might die before she reached her home,
knowing that he could not accompany her because his limbs
were too feeble to carry the little weight of his own poor
emaciated body. And now she has come forth with a double
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trouble, to gather a handful of sticks to dress her last meal, that
she may eat it and die.

Ah, my dear friends, this is just where sovereign grace finds
us all—in the depth of poverty and misery. I do not mean, of
course, temporal poverty, but I mean spiritual distress. So long
as we have a full barrel of our own merits, God will have
nothing to do with us. So long as the cruse of oil is full to
overflowing, we shall never taste the mercy of God. For God
will not fill us until we are emptied of self. Ah, what misery
does conviction of sin cause in the breast of the sinner. I have
known some so wretched, that all the torments of the
inquisition could not equal their agony. If tyrants could invent
the knife, the hot irons, the spear, splinters put beneath the
nails, and the like, yet could not they equal the torment which
some men have felt when under conviction of sin. They have
been ready to make an end of themselves. They have dreamed
of hell by night, and when they have awakened in the morning
it was to feel what they have dreamed. But then it has been in
this very time when all their hope was gone, and their misery
was come to its utmost extremity, that God looked down in
love and mercy on them. Have I such a hearer in this crowd
this morning? Have I not one who is smitten in his heart, whose
life is blasted, who walks about in the weariness of his spitit,
crying, “Oh, that I were gone out of this world, that I might be
rid of sin; for oh, my burden presses upon me as though it
would sink me to the lowest hell. My sin is like a millstone
round my neck and I cannot get rid of it.” My hearer, I am glad
to hear thee speak thus; I rejoice in thy unhappiness; and that
not because I love to see thee miserable, but because this
sorrow of thine is a step to everlasting blessedness. I am glad
that thou art poor, for there is one that will make thee rich. 1
am glad that barrel of meal of thine is wasted, for now shall a
miracle of mercy be wrought for thee, and thou shalt eat the
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bread of heaven to the full. I am glad that cruse of oil is gone,
for now rivers of love and mercy shall be bestowed on thee.
Only believe it. In God’s name I assure thee, if thou art brought
to extremity God will now appear for thee. Look up, sinner—
look away from thyself—look up to God who sits upon the
throne, a God of love. But if that be too high for thee, look up
sinner to yon cross. He that hangs there died for such as thou
art. Those veins were opened for sinners utterly ruined and
undone. That agony he suffered was for those who feel an
agony of heart like thine. His griefs he meant for the grievers,
his mourning made atonement for the mourners. Canst thou
now believe the word which is written>—“This is a faithful
saying and worthy of all acceptation, that Christ Jesus came into
the world to save sinners.” Darest thou trust thyself now upon
the merits of Christ? Canst thou say, “Sink or swim, my hope
is in the cross.” Oh, sinner, if God but help thee to do this,
thou art a happy man. Thy poverty shall be removed, and like
the widow of Sarepta, thou shalt know no lack until the day
when God shall take thee up to heaven, where thou shalt be
satisfied throughout eternity.

I do not know whether I have made what I intended to
state sufficiently clear but what I wanted to bring out is this;—
Just as God sent his prophet Elijah out of pure sovereignty to
a woman who deserved nothing at his hands, and just as he sent
a prophet to her in the time of her greatest misery and sorrow,
so is the word of God sent to you, my hearer, this morning, if
you are in a similar condition.

II. Now, I come to the second point: THE GRACE OF GOD
IN ITS DEALINGS.

I would have you notice first of all, that the love of God
towards this woman in its dealings was of the most singular
character. You will notice that the first word this poor woman
heard from the God of Israel was one which rather robbed her
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than made her rich. It was this: “Fetch me, I pray thee, a little
water in a vessel that I may drink.” It was taking something
from that already much-diminished store. And then on the
heels of that there came another: “Bring me, I pray thee, a
morsel of bread in thine hand.” This was rather demanding
than bestowing. And yet singular it is, this is just the way
sovereign mercy deals with men. It is an apparent demand
rather than an open gift. For what does God say to us when
first he speaks? He says this: “Repent and be converted every
one of you, in the name of the Lord Jesus.” “Believe on the
Lord Jesus Christ and thou shalt be saved.” But saith the soul,
“I cannot repent, it is beyond my power; I cannot believe—I
would that I could believe—but this is beyond my reach. And
has God asked me to exert a strength which I have not? Does
he demand that of me which I cannot give? I thought that he
gave; I did not know that he asked of me.” Ay but soul, notice
what this woman did in obedience to the command. She went
and fetched the water, and she brought the morsel of bread;
and the water was not diminished by what she gave, and the
bread itself was increased in the spending of it. When God saith
to the sinner, “Believe,” if that sinner believeth, it is not by his
own power, but by grace which goes with the command. But
the sinner does not know that at first. He thinks that /e believes:
he thinks that e repents. Why, I do not believe that the meal
which the woman brought to the prophet was any meal of hers:
it was meal taken out of her store, and yet not taken out of it;
it was meal given her by miracle—the first installment of
miraculous provision. And so if thou believest, thou wilt say,
“I have believed.” Yes it was taken out of your barrel, but still
it was not your believing, it was an; act of faith wrought in you.
Here is a poor man with a withered arm: he wants to have that
restored. Now, you will imagine that the first thing Christ will
say to him will be, “Man, I will make thy withered arm alive; I
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will once more nerve it so that thou shalt have power to lift it.”
Nay, he does not say any such thing. But before he gives the
man the power he says to him, “Stretch out thy hand!” Suppose
he had cried out, “Sir, I cannot;” his withered arm would have
hung dangling at his side till he died. But instead of that the
command came; the man had the will to obey, and suddenly he
had the power, for he stretched out his withered hand. What!
say you, did he stretch out that hand of his own might! No, and
yet he was commanded to do it. And so if you are willing to
believe, if now your hearts say, “I would believe, I would
repent,” the power shall come with the will, and the withered
hand shall be stretched out.

I do preach continually the exhortation and the command.
I am not ashamed to say with the prophet Ezekiel, “Ye dry
bones live! Ye dead souls live.” If this is esteemed unsound
doctrine, I shall be yet more heretical. “Man cannot do it; why
tell him to do it?” Why simply as an exercise of faith. If I tell a
man to do what he can do, anybody can tell him that; but God’s
servant tells him to do what he cannot do, and the man does it;
for God honors the command of his servant, and gives the
strength with the command. To sinners dead in sin the cry is
given this morning: “Do you want salvation? Believe on Christ.
Would you have your sins forgiven? Look to him.” Oh! Do not
answet, “I cannot believe, I cannot look.” Instead thereof, may
the Spirit of God incline your mind, so that you may say, “I will
believe,” and then you will believe. O may you say, “I will
repent.” and then you will repent. And though it be not your
own strength, it will be a strength given so instantly upon the
moment that you for a time will not know whether it is your
strength or God’s strength, until you get further advanced in
the divine life, and then you will discover that all the strength
from first to last is of God. I say that the dealings of divine
grace with this woman are to be looked upon as extremely
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singular in that light. And yet they are but the type and the
model of the dealings of God with all whom he saves.

3. Now, the next point. The dealings of love with this poor
woman were not only singular, but exceedingly #ying. The first
thing she hears is a trial: Give away some of that water which
thy son and thyself so much require! Give away a portion of
that last little cake which ye intended to eat and die! Nay, all
through the piece it was a matter of trial, for there never was
more in the barrel than there was at the first. Thete was a
handful at night, and a handful the next morning; but there
never were two handfuls there at a time. To the very last there
was nothing but just a little oil in the cruse. Whenever she
looked at it, there was only a little glazing of oil to spread upon
the meal cakes. The cruse was never full, there was not a drop
more in it than there was at first. So that this woman the first
time she had eaten the meal out of the barrel, might have
thought to herself, “Well, I have breakfasted in a most
extraordinary manner, but where shall I find food at noon.”
But when she went there was just one handful more. She took
that out and prepared it, and unbelief would have whispered,
“But there will be none at eventide.” But, however, when night
came there was just enough for the hour. The barrel never filled,
and yet it never emptied. The store was little, but it was always
sufficient for the day.

Now, if God saves us, it will be a trying matter. All the way
to heaven, we shall only get there by the skin of our, teeth. We
shall not go to heaven sailing along with sails swelling to the
breeze, like sea birds with their white wings but we shall
proceed full, often with sails rent to ribbons, with masts
creaking, and the ship’s pumps at work both by night and day.
We shall reach the city at the shutting of the gate, but not an
hour before. O believer, thy Lord will bring thee safe to the end
of thy pilgrimage; but mark, thou wilt never have one particle
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of strength to waste in wantonness upon the road. There will
be enough to get thee up the hill Difficulty, but only enough
then by climbing on your hands and knees. You will have
strength enough to fight Apollyon, but when the battle is over
your arm will have no strength remaining. Your trials will be so
many, that if you had only one trial more, it would be like the
last ounce that breaks the camel’s back, But, nevertheless,
though God’s love should thus try you all the journey through,
your faith will bear the trying, for while God dashes you down
to the earth with one hand in providence, he will lift you up
with the other in grace. You will have consolation and affliction
weighed out in equal degree, ounce for ounce, and grain for
grain; you will be like the Israelite in the wilderness, if you
gather much manna, you will have nothing over; while blessed
be God, if you gather little you shall have no lack. You shall
have daily grace for daily trials.

From this interesting topic, I turn to another that is not
less so. Although the Lord’s dealings with this woman of
Sarepta were very trying, yet they were very wise. Ye ask me—
Why did not God give her a granary full of meal at once, and a
vat full of oil instanter? I will tell you. It was not merely because
of God’s intent to try her, but there was wisdom here. Suppose
he had given her a granary full of meal, how much of it would
have been left by the next day? I question whether any would
have remained, for in days of famine men are sharp of scent,
and it would soon have been noised about the city, “The old
widow woman who lives in such-and-such a street, has a great
store of food.” Why, they would have caused a riot, and robbed
the house, and perhaps, have killed the woman and her son.
She would have been despoiled of her treasure, and in four and
twenty hours the barrel of meal would have been as empty as
it was at first, and the cruse of oil would have been spilled upon
the ground. What has that to do with us? Just this if the Lord
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should give us more grace than we want for the day, we should
have all the devils in hell trying to rob us. We have enough to
do, as it is, to fight with Satan. But what an uproar there would
be! We should have tens of thousands of enemies pouncing
upon our stock of grace, and we should have to defend our
stock against all these assailants. Now, I think while it is good
for us to have a little ready money on hand, to let our real
sterling property remain in the hands of our great Banker above.
Should thieves break in, as they often do, and steal my
evidences and take away my comforts—they only take a few
loose coppers, that I have in the house for convenience, they
cannot steal my real treasure, for it is secured in a golden casket,
the key of which swings at the girdle of the Lord Jesus Christ.
Better for you to have an inheritance preserved in heaven for
you, than to have it given to you to take care of for yourself;
for you would soon lose it and become as poor as ever.
Besides, there was another reason why this woman had not
her meal given to her all at once. Any meal-man knows that
meal will not keep in great quantities. It soon breeds a peculiar
kind of worm, and after a little while it grows musty, and no
person would think of eating it. Now, grace is just of the same
character. If you have a stock of grace, it breeds a worm called
pride. Perhaps you may have seen that worm. It is a very
prolific one. I find whenever I have a little extra stock of gifts,
or grace, that this worm is sure to breed in the meal, and then
soon it begins to smell musty, and is only fit for the dunghill. If
we had more grace than we want, it would be like the manna
of old, which when it was laid up, bred worms and stank.
Besides, how much better it would be, even if it would keep, to
have it fresh and fresh every day. Oh, to have the bread of
heaven hot from heaven’s oven every day! To have the water
out of the rock, not as sailors have it in the casks for a long sea
voyage, where the sweetest water ferments, and passes through
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many stages of decay; but, oh, to have it every hour trickling
through the divine rock! To have it fresh from the divine
fountain every moment, this is to have a happy life indeed.

This woman need never regret having nothing but a
handful on hand, for she had thus the greater inducement to
be frequent in her pleadings with God. After she had taken out
a handful of meal, I think I see her lifting up her streaming eyes
and saving, “Great God, it is now two years since for the first
time I put the hand of faith into this batrel, and now every
morning, and every noon, and every night, I have done the
same, and I have never lacked. Glory be unto the God of Israel!”
I think I see her praying as she went:—“Oh, Lord, shut not up
the bowels of thy compassion. Thou hast dealt well with thy
poor servant, and fed her this many a year. Grant that the barrel
may not fail me now, for I have no stock in hand; grant that
there may be a handful still to spare—always enough, always all
that my necessities can require.” Do you not see that she was
thus brought into constant contact with God? She had more
reasons for prayer, and more reasons for gratitude, than if she
had received the blessing at once. This is one, reason why God
does not give you grace to spare. He will have you come to him
every day, nay, every hour. “Are you not glad of the plea? You
can say each time you come, “Lord, here’s a needy beggar at
the door, it is not an idle man that is giving a runaway knock at
the door of prayer, but, Lord, I am a needy soul: I want a
blessing and I come.”

I repeat it, the daily journey to the well of mercy is good
for us. The hand of faith is blessed by the exercise of knocking
at the gate. “Give us this day our daily bread” is a right good
prayer; O for grace to use it daily with our Father who is in
heaven!

Now, what is the drift of all this? Just this: among the
thousands of letters that I continually receive from my
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congregation, I meet with this very common question:—“Oh,
Sir, I feel such little faith, such little life, such little grace in my
heart, that I am inclined to think I shall never hold out to the
end, and sometimes I am afraid I am not a child of God at all.”
Now, my dear friend, if you want an explanation of this it is to
be found in the text. You shall have just enough to catry you
through your trials, but you shall have no faith to spare. You
shall have just enough grace in your heart to keep you living
day after day in the fear of God, but you shall have none to
sactifice to your boasting and yield to your own pride. I am glad
to hear you say that you feel your spiritual poverty; for when
we know ourselves to be poor, then we are rich, but when we
think that we are rich and increased in goods, then we are naked,
and poor, and miserable, and are in a sad plight indeed. Oh, I
want you to remember for your comfort, that though you have
never two handfuls of meal in the barrel at a time, yet there will
never be less than one handful; that though you will never have
a double quantity of oil at one time, yet there will always be the
requisite quantity. There will be nothing over, but there shall
be none lacking. So take this for your comfort, as your days so
shall your strength be; as your needs so shall your grace be; as
the demands of your necessity, such shall be the supply of
God’s mercy. The cup shall be full if it does not flow over, and
the stream shall always run, even though it is not always
brimming the banks.

III. I conclude by bringing you to the point upon which I
shall dwell but briefly—for I pray that your life may be a far
fuller sermon on this text than I can hope to preach—THE
FAITHFULNESS OF DIVINE LOVE. “The barrel of meal wasted
not, neither did the cruse of oil fail, according to the word of
the Lord, which he spake by Elijah.” You will observe that this
woman had daily necessities. She had three mouths to feed; she
had her herself, her son, and the prophet Elijah. But though
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the need was threefold, yet the supply of meal wasted not. Boys
have large appetites, and no doubt her son very speedily
devoured that first little cake. As for Elijah himself, he had
walked no less a distance than one hundred miles; all weary with
his journey, you may consider that he had a considerable
appetite also; whilst she herself, having been long subjected to
starvation, would doubtless feed to the full. But though their
necessities were very great at the first, yet the barrel of meal
wasted not. Each day she made calls upon it, but yet each day
it remained the same. Now brethren, you have daily necessities.
Because they come so frequently—because your trials are so
many, your troubles so innumerable, you are apt to conceive
that the barrel of meal will one day be empty, and the cruse of
oil will fail you. But rest assured that according to the Word of
God this shall not be the case. Each day, though it bring its
trouble shall bring its help; though it bring its temptation it shall
bring its succor; though it bring its need it shall bring its supply;
and though day come after day, if you should live to outnumber
the years of Methuselah, and though troubles come after
troubles till your tribulations are like the waves of the sea, yet
shall God’s grace and mercy last through all your necessities,
and you shall never know a lack. For three long years the
heavens never saw a cloud, and the stars never wept the holy
tears of dew upon the wicked earth; for three long years the
women fainted in the streets, and devoured their own offspring
for straitness of bread; for three long years the mourners went
about the streets, wan, and weary, like skeletons following
corpses to the tomb; but this woman never was hungry, never
knew a lack; always supplied, always joyful in abundance. So
shall it be with you. You shall see the sinner die, for he trusts
his native strength; you shall see the proud Pharisee totter, for
he builds his hope upon the sand; you shall see even your own
schemes blasted and withered, but you yourself shall find that
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your place of defense shall be the munition of rocks; your bread
shall be given you, and your water shall be sure. The staff on
which you lean shall never break; the arm on which you repose
shall never be palsied; the eye that looks on you shall never wax
dim; the heart that loves you shall never grow weary; and the
hand that supplies you shall never be weak. Do you not
remember a time in your experience, not long ago, when you
came to your wits’ end? You said, “I shall surely fall by the
hands of the enemy.” Have you fallen? Are you not still
preservedr Look back I pray you. It is not many months ago
since business was running so dead against you, that you said,
“I must give it up; ever since I have known the Lord I have had
more trials than ever I had before.” Have you given it up? You
have gone through fires; let me ask you, have you been burnt?
Has there been a hair of your head singed? You have walked
through waters—and deep waters have they been—have you
been drowned? You said you should be, but have you? Have
the water floods overflowed you? When all God’s waves and
God’s billows had rolled over you, were you destroyed? Did
they wash out your hope? Did your confidence give way? You
once went down, as it were, into a very sea of trouble, and you
thought you would have been drowned therein like Egypt of
old. Did not the water-floods divide before your Did not the
depths stand upright as a heap, and were not the floods
congealed in the heart of the sea? You have had high mountains
in your path, and you hare said, “I can never traverse this road,
the mountains are too steep.” But have you not climbed them,
and let me ask you have you not been benefited by the climb?
When you have stood upon their hoary summit, has not the
view of your knowledge become wider? Has not the breath of
your prayer become purer, and freer? Say ye, have not your
visits to the cold mountains of affliction strengthened you, and
braced you for more glorious efforts than before? Now, then,
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let the past console the future. Snatch a torch from the altars
of the past, and re-kindle the dying embers of to-day. He that
has been with you in time past, will not leave you in time to
come. He is God; he changeth not, he will not forsake you. He
is God; he lieth not, he cannot leave you. He has sworn by
himself, because he can swear by no greater, so that by two
immutable things—his oath and his promise—we might have
strong consolation, who have fled to the refuge to lay hold of
the hope that is set before us. Though the barrel of meal hold
but a scanty supply, though the cruse of oil contain but a drop,
that meal shall last thee to the end, that cruse of oil,
miraculously multiplied, hour by hour, shall be sufficient until
thou shalt gather up thy feet in the bed, and with good old
Jacob, end thy life with a song, praising and blessing the angel
that hath redeemed thee out of all evil.

Now, having thus addressed myself to the children of God,
I hope to their comfort, I wish to say just a word or two to
those whom I have come here with the hope of blessing this
morning—those of you who know nothing of the love of God
in Christ Jesus our Lord. What would you think of the
condition of the man who can say, and say truly too, without a
blush or stammer, “I know that I am the object of God’s
cternal love; I know that he has put all my sins behind his back,
and that I stand before him as accepted and as much beloved
as if I had never sinned.” What would you say if that man could
confidently add, “I know that this shall be my position in time
and in eternity. God so loves me that he cannot cease to love
me. He will preserve me whatever be my troubles or
temptations, and I shall see his face, and shall rejoice in his love
eternally.” Why, you answer, “If I could say that, I would give
all that I am worth; if I were worth a thousand worlds I would
give them all to say that.” Is it, then, an unattainable thing? Is
it so high beyond your reach? I tell you, and the witness that I
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bear is true, there are tens of thousands of men on the face of
God’s earth that enjoy this state. Not always can they say as
much, but still they enjoy it year after year continually. There
are some of us that know what it is to have no doubt as to our
eternal state. At times we tremble, but at other times we can say
“I know whom I have believed, and am persuaded that he is
able to keep that which I have committed to him unto that day.”
Again 1 hear you say, “Would to God I could say that.” Well,
my dear hearer, it is possible that thou shalt say it ere long; nay,
to-night it may be, ere sleep shall close thy eyelets thou mayest
be among the happy men. “No,” saith one, “but I am the chief
of sinners.” Yes, but Christ is the Savior of the chief of sinners.
“Nay,” says another, “but my character is so had, my
disposition is so evil.” The Holy Ghost can change your
disposition, can renew your will, and make you a new man in
Christ.” “Well,” says a third, “I can understand that I may be
pardoned, but I cannot think that I shall ever know it.” That is
the glory of the religion of Christ, that he not only forgives, but
he tells you so: he sheds abroad in your heart a sweet
consciousness of acceptance in him; so that you know better
than if an angel could tell you, that you are now one of the
family of God, that all your sins are gone, and that every good
thing is yours by an eternal covenant. Again, saith a fourth, “I
would that I could have it.” Well, sinner, it is in thy way. Dost
thou feel and know thyself to be undeserving, ill-deserving, and
hell-deserving? Then all that is asked of thee is that thou
wouldst simply confess thy sin to God; acknowledge that thou
hast been guilty, and then cast thyself flat on thy face before
the cross of Christ. He is able to save thee, sinner, for he is able
to save to the very uttermost all that come unto God by him.
May God the Holy Spirit now send the word home, and
may some who have been poor as the widow of Sarepta, now
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find a miraculous supply of grace through Jesus Christ our Lord!
Amen.

100



291 A CHRISTMAS QUESTION — ISAIAH 9:6

A Sermon
Delivered on Sabbath Morning, December 25th, 1859,
by the
REV. C. H. SPURGEON
At Exeter Hall, Strand

“For unto us a child is born, unto us a son is given.” —
Isaiah 9:6

UPON OTHER OCCASIONS I have explained the main part
of this verse—"the government shall be upon his shoulders,
his name shall be called Wonderful, Counsellor, the Mighty
God.” If God shall spare me, on some future occasion I hope
to take the other titles, “The Everlasting Father, the Prince of
Peace.” But now this morning the portion which will engage
our attention is this, “Unto us a child is born, unto us a Son is
given.” The sentence is a double one, but it has in it no
tautology. The careful reader will soon discover a distinction;
and it is not a distinction without a difference. “Unto us
a child is born, unto us a Son is given.” As Jesus Christ is a child in
his human nature, he is born, begotten of the Holy Ghost, born
of the Virgin Mary. He is as truly-born, as certainly a child, as
any other man that ever lived upon the face of the earth. He is
thus in his humanity a child born. But as Jesus Christ is God’s
Son, he is not born; but given, begotten of his Father from
before all worlds, begotten—not made, being of the same
substance with the Father. The doctrine of the eternal
affiliation of Christ is to be received as an undoubted truth of
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out holy religion. But as to any explanation of it, no man should
venture thereon, for it remaineth among the deep things of
God—one of those solemn mysteries indeed, into which the
angels dare not look, nor do they desire to pry into it—a
mystery which we must not attempt to fathom, for it is utterly
beyond the grasp of any finite being. As well might a gnat seek
to drink in the ocean, as a finite creature to comprehend the
Eternal God. A God whom we could understand would be no
God. If we could grasp him he could not be infinite: if we could
understand him, then were he not divine. Jesus Christ then, 1
say, as a Son, is not born to us, but given. He is a boon
bestowed on us, “For God so loved the wortld, that he sens his
only begotten Soz into the world.” He was not born in this
world as God’s Son, but he was senz, or was given, so that you
clearly perceive that the distinction is a suggestive one, and
conveys much good truth to us. “Unto us a child is born, unto us
a Son is given.”

This morning, however, the principal object of my
discourse, and, indeed, the sole one, is to bring out the force of
those two little words, “wnto us.” For you will perceive that here
the full force of the passage lies. “For unto us a child is born,
unto us a Son is given.” The divisions of my discourse are very
simple ones. First, s 7 so? Secondly, if it is so, what
then? Thirdly, if it is not so, what then?

L. In the first place, IS IT SO? Is it true that #nfo us a child is
born, unto us a Son is given? It is a fact that a child is born. Upon
that I use no argument. We receive it as a fact, more fully
established than any other fact in history, that the Son of God
became man, was born at Bethlehem, wrapped in swaddling
clothes, and laid in a manger. It is a fact, too, that a Son is given.
About that we have no question. The infidel may dispute, but
we, professing to be believers in Scripture, receive it as an
undeniable truth, that God has given his only begotten Son to
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be the Savior of men. But the matter of question is this: Is this
child born to us? Is he given to us? This is the matter of anxious
enquiry. Have we a personal interest in the child that was born
at Bethlehem? Do we know that he is our SaviorP—that he has
brought glad tidings to us?—that to us he belongs? And that
we belong to him? I say this is matter of very grave and solemn
investigation. It is a very observable fact, that the very best of
men are sometimes troubled with questions with regard to their
own interest in Christ, while men who never are troubled at all
about the matter are very frequently presumptuous deceivers,
who have no part in this matter. I have often observed that
some of the people about whom I felt most sure, were the very
persons who were the least sure of themselves. It reminds me
of the history of a godly man named Simon Brown, a minister
in the olden times in the City of London. He became so
extremely sad in heart, so depressed in spirit, that at last he
conceived the idea that his soul was annihilated. It was all in
vain to talk to the good man, you could not persuade him that
he had a soul; but all the time he was preaching, and praying,
and working, more like a man that had two souls than none.
When he preached, his eyes poured forth plenteous floods of
tears, and when he prayed, there was a divine fervor and
heavenly prevalence in every petition. Now so it is with many
Christians. They seem to be the very picture of godliness; their
life is admirable, and their conversation heavenly, but yet they
are always crying,—

“’Tis a point I long to know,
Oft it causes anxious thought,
Do I love the Lotd or no?
Am I his or am I not?”
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So does it happen, that the best of men will question while
the worst of men will presume. Ay, I have seen the men about
whose eternal destiny I had serious questioning, whose
inconsistencies in life were palpable and glaring, who have
prated concerning their sure portion in Israel, and their
infallible hope, as though they believed others to be as easily
duped as themselves. Now, what reason shall we give for this
foolhardiness? Learn it from this illustration: You see a number
of men riding along a narrow road upon the edge of the sea. It
is a very perilous path, for the way is rugged and a tremendous
precipice bounds the pathway on the left. Let but the horse’s
foot slip once, and they dash downwards to destruction. See
how cautiously the riders journey, how carefully the horses
place their feet. But do you observe yon rider, at what a rate he
dashes along, as if he were riding a steeple-chase with Satan?
You hold up your hands in an agony of fear, trembling lest
every moment his horse’s foot should slip, and he should be
dashed down; and you say, why so cateless a rider? The man is
a blind rider on a blind horse. They cannot see where they are.
He thinks he is on a sure road, and therefore it is that he rides
so fast. Or to vary the picture; sometimes when persons are
asleep, they take to walking and they will climb where others
will not think of venturing. Giddy heights that would turn our
brain seem safe enough to them. So there be many spiritual
sleep-walkers in our midst, who think that they are awake. But
they are not. Their very presumption in venturing to the high
places of self-confidence, proves that they are somnambulists;
not awake, but men who walk and talk in their sleep. It is, then,
I say, really a matter of serious questioning with all men who
would be right at last, as to whether this child is born to us, and
this Son given to us.

I shall now help you to answer the question.
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1. If this child who now lies before the eyes of your faith,
wrapped in swaddling clothes in Bethlehem’s manger, is born 7
you, my hearer, then you are born again! For this child is not born
to you unless you are born to this child. All who have an
interest in Christ are, in the fullness of time, by grace converted,
quickened, and renewed. All the redeemed are not yet
converted, but they will be. Before the hour of death arrives
their nature shall be changed, their sins shall be washed away,
they shall pass from death unto life. If any man tells me that
Christ is his Redeemer, although he has never experienced
regeneration, that man utters what he does not know; his
religion is vain, and his hope is a delusion. Only men who are
born again can claim the babe in Bethlehem as being theirs.
“But” saith one, “how am I to know whether I am born again
or not?” Answer this question also by another: Has there been
a change effected by divine grace within you? Are your loves the
very opposite of what they were? Do you now hate the vain
things you once admired, and do you seek after that precious
peatl which you at one time despised? Is your heart thoroughly
renewed in its object? Can you say that the bent of your desire
is changed? That your face is Zionward, and your feet set upon
the path of grace? That whereas your heart once longed for
deep draughts of sin, it now longs to be holy? And whereas you
once loved the pleasures of the world, they have now become
as draff and dross to you, for you only love the pleasures of
heavenly things, and are longing to enjoy more of them on
earth, that you may be prepared to enjoy a fullness of them
hereafter? Are you renewed within? For mark, my hearer, the
new birth does not consist in washing the outside of the cup
and platter, but in cleansing the inner man. It is all in vain to
put up the stone upon the sepulcher, wash it extremely white,
and garnish it with the flowers of the season; the sepulcher
itself must be cleansed. The dead man’s bones that lie in that
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charnel-house of the human heart must be cleansed away. Nay,
they must be made to live. The heart must no longer be a tomb
of death, but a temple of life. Is it so with you, my hearer? For
recollect, you may be very different in the outward, but if you
are not changed in the inward, this child is not born to you.
But I put another question. Although the main matter of
regeneration lies within, yet it manifests itself without. Say, then,
has there been a change in you in the exterior? Do you think
that others who look at you would be compelled to say, this
man is not what he used to be? Do not your companions
observe a change? Have they not laughed at you for what they
think to be your hypocrisy, your puritanism, your sternness?
Do you think now that if an angel should follow you into your
secret life, should track you to your closet and see you on your
knees, that he would detect something in you which he could
never have seen before? For, mark, my dear hearer, there must
be a change in the outward life, or else there is no change within.
In vain you bring me to the tree, and say that the tree’s nature
is changed. If I still see it bringing forth wild grapes, it is a wild
vine still. And if I mark upon you the apples of Sodom and the
grapes of Gomortrah you are still a tree accursed and doomed,
notwithstanding all your fancied experience. The proof of the
Christian is in the living. To other men, the proof of our
conversion is not what you feel, but what you do. To yourself
your feelings may be good enough evidence, but to the minister
and others who judge of you, the outward walk is the main
guide. At the same time, let me observe that a man’s outward
life may be very much like that of a Christian, and yet there may
be no religion in him at all. Have you ever seen two jugglers in
the street with swords, pretending to fight with one another?
See how they cut, and slash, and hack at one another, till you
are half afraid there will soon be murder done. They seem to
be so very much in earnest that you are half in the mind to call
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in the police to part them. See with what violence that one has
aimed a terrific blow at the other one’s head, which his comrade
dexterously warded off by keeping a well-timed guard. Just
watch them a minute, and you will see that all these cuts and
thrusts come in a prearranged order. There is no heart in the
fighting after all. They do not fight so roughly as they would if
they were real enemies. So, sometimes I have seen a man
pretending to be very angry against sin. But watch him a little
while, and you will see it is only a fencer’s trick. He does not
give his cuts out of order, there is no earnestness in his blows,
it is all pretense, it is only mimic stage-play. The fencers, after
they have ended their performance, shake hands with one
another, and divide the coppers which the gaping throng have
given them; and so does this man do, he shakes hands with the
devil in private, and the two deceivers share the spoil. The
hypocrite and the devil are very good friends after all, and they
mutually rejoice over their profits: the devil leering because he
has won the soul of the professor, and the hypocrite laughing
because he has won his pelf. Take care, then, that your outward
life is not a mere stage-play, but that your antagonism to sin is
real and intense; and that you strike right and left, as though
you meant to slay the monster, and cast its limbs to the winds
of heaven.

I will just put another question. If thou hast been born
again, there is another matter by which to try thee. Not only is
thy inward self-altered, and thy outward self too, but the very
root and principle of thy life must become totally new. When
we are in sin we live to self, but when we are renewed we live
to God. While we are unregenerate, our principle is to seek our
own pleasure, our own advancement; but that man is not truly
born again who does not live with a far different aim from this.
Change a man’s principles, and you change his feelings, you
change his actions. Now, grace changes the principles of man.

107



Spurgeon’s Sermons - Vol. VI ClassicChristianLibrary.com

It lays the axe at the root of the tree. It does not saw away at
some big limb it does not try to alter the sap; but it gives a new
root, and plants us in fresh sold. The man’s inmost self, the
deep rocks of his principles upon which the topsoil of his
actions rest, the soul of his manhood is thoroughly changed,
and he is a new creature in Christ. “But,” says one, “I see no
reason why I should be born again.” Ah, poor creature, it is
because thou hast never seen thyself. Didst thou ever see a man
in the looking-glass of the Word of God—what a strange
monster he is. Do you know, a man by nature has his heart
where his feet ought to be:—that is to say, his heart is set upon
the earth, whereas he ought to be treading it beneath his feet;
and stranger mystery still, his heels are where his heart should
be:—that is to say, he is kicking against the God of heaven
when he ought to be setting his affections on things above.
Man by nature when he sees clearest, only looks down, can only
see that which is beneath him, he cannot see the things which
are above; and strange to say the sunlight of heaven blinds him;
light from heaven he looks not for. He asks for his light in
darkness. The earth is to him his heaven, and he sees suns in
its muddy pools and stars in its filth. He is, in fact, a man turned
upside down. The fall has so ruined our nature, that the most
monstrous thing on the face of the earth is a fallen man. The
ancients used to paint griffins, gryphons, dragons, chimeras,
and all kinds of hideous things; but if a skillful hand could
paint man accurately none of us would look at the picture, for
it is a sight that none ever saw except the lost in hell; and that
is one part of their intolerable pain, that they are compelled
always to look upon themselves Now, then, see you not that ye
must be born again, and unless ye are so this child is not born #
you.

2. But I go forward. If this child is born to you, you are
a child, and the question arises, are you so? Man grows from
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childhood up to manhood naturally; in grace men grow from
manhood down to childhood; and the nearer we come to true
childhood, the nearer welcome to the image of Christ. For was
not Christ called “a child,” even after he had ascended up to
heaven? “Thy holy child Jesus.” Brethren and sisters, can you
say that you have been made into children? Do you take God’s
Word just as it stands, simply because your heavenly Father
says so? Are you content to believe mysteries without
demanding to have them explained? Are you ready to sit in the
infant class, and be a little one? Are you willing to hang upon
the breast of the church, and suck in the unadulterated milk of
the Word—never questioning for a moment what your divine
Lord reveals, but believing it on his own authority, whether it
seemed to be above reason, or beneath reason, or even contrary
to reason? Now, “except ye be converted and become as little
children,” this child is not born to you; except like a child you
are humble, teachable, obedient, pleased with your Father’s will
and willing to assign all to him, there is grave matter of question
whether this child is born 7 yox. But what a pleasing sight it is
to see a man converted and made into a little child. Many times
has my heart leaped for joy, when I have seen a giant infidel
who used to reason against Christ, who had not a word in his
dictionary bad enough for Christ’s people come by divine grace
to believe the gospel. That man sits down and weeps, feels the
full power of salvation and from that time drops all his
questionings becomes the very reverse of what he was. He
thinks himself meaner than the meanest believer. He is content
to do the meanest work for the church of Christ, and takes his
station—not with Locke or Newton, as a mighty Christian
philosopher—but with Mary as a simple learner, sitting at Jesus’
feet, to hear and learn of him. If ye are not children, then this
child is not born to you.
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3. And now let us take the second sentence and put a
question or two upon that. Is this son given to us? I pause a
minute to beg your personal attention. I am trying, if I may, so
to preach that I may make you all question yourselves. I pray
you let not one of you exempt himself from the ordeal but let
each one ask himself, if it true that unto me a Son is given?
Now, if this Son is given #o_you, you are a son_yourself. “For unto
as many as received him to them gave he power to become the
sons of God.” “Christ became a Son that in all things he might
be made like unto his brethren.” The Son of God is not mine
to enjoy, to love, to delight in, unless I am a son of God too.
Now, my hearer, have you a fear of God before your eyes—a
filial fear, a fear which a child has lest it should grieve its parent?
Say have you a child’s /oze to God? Do you #ust to him as your
father, your provider, and your friend? Have you in your breast
“The spirit of adoption whereby we cry, Abba, Father?” Are
there times with you when on your knees you can say, “My
Father and my God?” Does the Spirit bear witness with your
spirit that you are born of God? And while this witness is born,
does your heart fly up to your Father and to your God, in
ecstacy of delight to clasp him who long ago hath clasped you
in the covenant of his love, in the arms of his effectual grace?
Now, mark my hearer, if thou dost not sometimes enjoy the
spirit of adoption, if thou art not a son or daughter of Zion,
then deceive not thyself, this Son is not given to thee.

4. And, then, to put it in another shape. If unto us a Son is
given, then we are given fo the Son. Now, what say you to this
question also? Are you given up to Christ? Do you feel that you
have nothing on earth to live for but to glorify him? Can you
say in your heart, “Great God, if I be not deceived I am wholly
thine?” Are you ready to-day to write over again your
consecration vow? Canst thou say, “Take mel All that I am and
all I have, shall be forever thine. I would give up all my goods,
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all my powers, all my time, and all my hours, and thine I would
be—wholly thine.” “Ye are not your own: ye are bought with a
price.” And if this Son of God be given to you, you will have
consecrated yourself wholly to him; and you will feel that his
honor is your life’s object, that his glory is the one great desire
of your panting spirit. Now is it so, my hearer? Ask thyself the
question. I pray thee, and do not deceive thyself in the answer.

I will just repeat the four different proofs again. If unto me
a child is born then I have been born again; and, moreover, I
am now in consequence of that new birth, a child. If, again, a
Son has been given to me, then I am a son; and again I am
given to that Son who is given to me. I have tried to put these
tests in the way that the text would suggest them. I pray you
carry them home with you. If you do not recollect the words,
yet do recollect to search yourselves, and see, my hearers,
whether you can say, “Unto me this Son is given.” For, indeed,
if Christ is not my Christ, he is of little worth to me. If I cannot
say he loved me and gave himself for 7, of what avail is all the
merit of his righteousness, or all the plenitude of his atonement?
Bread in the shop is well enough, but if I am hungry and cannot
get it, I starve although granaries be full. Water in the river is
well enough but if I am in a desert and cannot reach the stream,
if I can hear it in the distance and am yet lying down to die of
thirst, the murmuring of the rill, or the flowing of the river,
helps to tantalize me, while I die in dark despair. Better for you,
my hearers to have perished as Hottentots, to have gone down
to your graves as dwellers in some benighted land, than to live
where the name of Christ is continually hymned and where his
glory is extolled, and yet to go down to your tombs without an
interest in him, unblessed by his gospel, unwashed in his blood,
unclothed of his robe of righteousness. God help you, that you
may be blessed in him, and may sing sweetly “Unto us a child
is born, unto us a Son is given.”

111



Spurgeon’s Sermons - Vol. VI ClassicChristianLibrary.com

II. This brings me to my second head, upon which I shall
be brief. Is it so? IF IT IS SO, WHAT THEN? [f it is so, why am 1
donbtful to-day? Why is my spirit questioning? Why do I not
realize the fact? My hearer, if the Son is given to thee, how is it
that thou art this day asking whether thou art Christ’s, or not?
Why dost thou not labor to make thy calling and election sure?
Why tarriest thou in the plains of doubt? Get thee up, get thee
up to the high mountains of confidence, and never rest till thou
canst say without a fear that thou art mistaken, “I know that
my Redeemer liveth. I am persuaded that he is able to keep that
which I have committed to him.” I may have a large number of
persons here to whom it is a matter of uncertainty as to whether
Christ is theirs or not. Oh, my dear hearers, rest not content
unless you know assuredly that Christ is yours, and that you are
Christ’s. Suppose you should see in to-morrow’s newspapet,
(although, by the way, if you believed anything you saw there
you would probably be mistaken) but suppose you should see
a notification that some rich man had left you an immense
estate. Suppose, as you read it, you were well aware that the
person mentioned was a relative of yours, and that it was likely
to be true. It may be you have prepared to-morrow for a family
meeting, and you are expecting brother John and sister Mary
and their little ones to dine with you. But I very much question
whether you would not be away from the head of the table to
go and ascertain whether the fact were really so. “Oh,” you
could say, “I am sure I should enjoy my Christmas dinner all
the better if I were quite sure about this matter;” and all day, if
you did not go, you would be on the tip-toe of expectation; you
would be, as it were, sitting upon pins and needles until you
knew whether it were the fact or not. Now there is a
proclamation gone forth to-day, and it is a true one, too, that
Jesus Christ has come into the world to save sinners. The
question with you is whether he has saved you, and whether
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you have an interest in him. I beseech you, give no sleep to your
eyes, and no slumber to your eyelids, till you have read your
“title clear to mansions in the skies.” What, man! Shall your
eternal destiny be a matter of uncertainty to you? What! Is
heaven or hell involved in this matter, and will you rest until
you know which of these shall be your everlasting portion? Are
you content while it is a question whether God loves you, or
whether he is angry with your Can you be easy while you
remain in doubt as to whether you are condemned in sin, or
justified by faith which is in Christ Jesus? Get thee up, man. I
beseech thee by the living God, and by thine own soul’s safety,
get thee up and read the records. Search and look, and try and
test thyself, to see whether it be so or not. For if it be so, why
should not we know it? If the Son is given to me, why should
not I be sure of it? If the child is born to me, why should I not
know it for a certainty, that I may even now live in the
enjoyment of my privilege—a privilege, the value of which 1
shall never know to the full, till I arrive in glory?

Again, if it be so, another question. Why are we sad? 1 am
looking upon faces just now that appear the very reverse of
gloomy, but mayhap the smile covers an aching heart. Brother
and sister, why are we sad this morning, if unto us a child is
born, if unto us a Son is given? Hark, hark to the cry! It is
“Harvest home! Harvest home!” See the maidens as they dance,
and the young men as they make merry. And why is this mirth?
Because they are storing the precious fruits of the earth, they
are gathering together unto their barns wheat which will soon
be consumed. And what, brothers and sisters have we the bread
which endureth to eternal life and are we unhappy? Does the
worldling rejoice when his corn is increased, and do we not
rejoice when, “Unto us a child is born, and unto us a Son is
given?” Hark, yonder! What means the firing of the Tower guns?
Why all this ringing of bells in the church steeples, as if all
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London were mad with joy? There is a prince born; therefore
there is this salute, and therefore are the bells ringing. Ah,
Christians, ring the bells of your hearts, tire the salute of your
most joyous songs, “For unto us a child is born, unto us a Son
is given.” Dance, O my heart, and ring out peals of gladness!
Ye drops of blood within my veins dance every one of you! Ohl!
All my nerves become harp strings, and let gratitude touch you
with angelic fingers! And thou, my tongue, shout—shout to his
praise who hath said to thee—"“Unto thee a child is born, unto
thee a Son is given.” Wipe that tear away! Come, stop that
sighing! Hush yon murmuring. What matters your poverty?
“Unto you a child is born.” What matters your sickness? “Unto
you a Son is given.” What matters your sin? For this child shall
take the sin away, and this Son shall wash and make you fit for
heaven. I say, if it be so,

“Lift up the heart, lift up the voice,
Rejoice aloud! ye saints rejoice!”

But, once more, if it be so, what then? Why are our hearts so
cold? And why is it that we do so little for him who has done so
much for us? Jesus, art thou mine? Am I saved? How is it that
Ilove thee so little? Why is it that when I preach I am not more
in earnest, and when I pray I am not more intensely fervent?
How is it that we give so little to Christ who gave himself for
us? How is it that we serve him so sadly who served us so
perfectly? He consecrated himself wholly; how is it that our
consecration is marred and partial? We are continually
sacrificing to self and not to him?

O beloved brethren, yield yourselves up this morning.
What have you got in the world? “Oh,” saith one, “I have
nothing; I am poor and penniless, and all but homeless.” Give
thyself to Christ. You have heard the story of the pupils to a
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Greek philosopher. On a certain day it was the custom to give
to the philosopher a present. One came and gave him gold.
Another could not bring him gold but brought him silver. One
brought him a robe, and another some delicacy for food. But
one of them came up, and said, “Oh, Solon, I am poor, I have
nothing to give to thee, but yet I will give thee something better
than all these have given; I give thee myself.” Now, if you have
gold and silver, if you have aught of this world’s goods, give in
your measure to Christ; but take care, above all, that you give
yourself to him, and let your cry be from this day forth,

“Do not I love thee dearest Lord?
Oh search my heart and see,
And turn each cursed idol out
That dares to rival thee.
Do not I love thee from my soul?
Then let me nothing love:
Dead be my heatt to every joy,
When Jesus cannot move.”

II1. Well, now I have all but done, but give your solemn,
very solemn attention, while I come to my last head:—IF IT IS
NOT SO, WHAT THEN? Dear hearer, I cannot tell where thou
art—but wherever thou mayst be in this hall, the eyes of my
heart are looking for thee, that when they have seen thee, they
may weep over thee. Ah! miserable wretch, without a hope,
without Christ, without God. Unto thee there is no Christmas
mirth, for thee no child is born; to thee no Son is given. Sad is
the story of the poor men and women, who during the week
before last fell down dead in our streets through cruel hunger
and bitter cold. But far more pitiable is thy lot, far more terrible
shall be thy condition in the day when thou shalt cry for a drop
of water to cool thy burning tongue, and it shall be denied thee;
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when thou shalt seek for death, for grim cold death—seek for
him as for a friend, and yet thou shalt not find him. For the fire
of hell shall not consume thee, nor its terrors devour thee.
Thou shalt long to die, yet shalt thou linger in eternal death—
dying every hour, yet never receiving the much coveted boon
of death. What shall I say to thee this morning? Oh! Master,
help me to speak a word in season, now. I beseech thee, my
hearer, if Christ is not thine this morning, may God the Spirit
help thee to do what I now command thee to do. First of all,
confess thy sins; not into my ear, nor into the ear of any living
man. Go to thy chamber and confess that thou art vile. Tell
him thou art a wretch undone without his sovereign grace. But
do not think there is any merit in confession. There is none. All
your confession cannot merit forgiveness, though God has
promised to pardon the man who confesses his sin and
forsakes it. Imagine that some creditor had a debtor who owed
him a thousand pounds. He calls upon him and says, “I demand
my money.” But, says the other, “I owe you nothing.” That
man will be arrested and thrown into prison. However, his
creditor says, “I wish to deal mercifully with you, make a frank
confession, and I will forgive you all the debt.” “Well,” says the
man, “I do acknowledge that I owe you two hundred pounds.”
“No,” says he, “that will not do.” “Well, sir, I confess I owe
you five hundred pounds,” and by degrees he comes to confess
that he owes the thousand. Is there any merit in that confession?
Noj; but yet you could see that no creditor would think of
forgiving a debt which was not acknowledged. It is the least
that you can do, to acknowledge your sin; and though there be
no merit in the confession, yet true to his promise, God will
give you pardon through Christ. That is one piece of advice. I
pray you take it. Do not throw it to the winds; do not leave it
as soon as you get out of Exeter Hall. Take it with you, and
may this day become a confession-day with many of you. But
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next, when you have made a confession, I beseech you
renounce yourself. You have been resting perhaps in some
hope that you would make yourself better, and so save yourself.
Give up that delusive fancy. You have seen the silk-worm: it
will spin, and spin, and spin, and then it will die where it has
spun itself a shroud. And your good works are but a spinning
for yourself a robe for your dead soul. You can do nothing by
your best prayers, your best tears, or your best works, to merit
eternal life. Why, the Christian who is converted to God, will
tell you that he cannot live a holy life by himself. If the ship in
the sea cannot steer itself aright, do you think the wood that
lies in the carpenter’s yard can put itself together, and make
itself into a ship, and then go out to sea and sail to Americar?
Yet, this is just what you imagine. The Christian who is God’s
workmanship can do nothing, and yet you think you can do
something. Now, give up sef. God help you to strike a black
mark through every idea of what you can do.

Then, lastly, and I pray God help you here my dear hearers,
when thou hast confessed thy sin and given up all hope of self-
salvation, go to the place where Jesus died in agony. Go then
in meditation to Calvary. There he hangs. It is the middle cross
of these three. Methinks I see him now. I see his poor face
emaciated, and his visage more marred than that of any man. I
see the beady drops of blood still standing round his pierced
temples—marks of that rugged thorn-crown. Ah, I see his body
naked—naked to his shame. We may tell all his bones. See there
his hands rent with the rough iron, and his feet torn with the
nails. The nails have rent through his flesh. There is now not
only the hole through which the nail was driven, but the weight
of his body has sunken upon his feet, and see the iron is tearing
through his flesh. And now the weight of his body hangs upon
his arms, and the nails there are rending through the tender
nerves. Hark! Earth is startled! He cries, “E/, E/k, lama
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sabachthani?” Oh, sinner, was ever shriek like that? God hath
forsaken him. His God has ceased to be gracious to him. His
soul is exceedingly sorrowful, even unto death. But hark, again,
he cries, “I thirst!” Give him water! Give him water! Ye holy
women let him drink. But no, his murderers torture him. They
thrust into his mouth the vinegar mingled with gall—the bitter
with the sharp, the vinegar and the gall. At last, hear him, sinner,
for here is your hope. I see him bow his awful head. The King
of heaven dies. The God who made the earth has become a
man, and the man is about to expire. Hear him! He cries, “It is
tinished!” and he gives up the ghost. The atonement is finished,
the price is paid, the bloody ransom counted down, the
sacrifice is accepted. “It is finished!” Sinner, believe in Christ.
Cast thyself on him. Sink or swim, take him to be thy all in all.
Throw now thy trembling arms around that bleeding body. Sit
now at the feet of that cross, and feel the dropping of the
precious blood. And as you go out each one of you say in your
hearts,

“A guilty, weak, and helpless worm,
On Christ’s kind arms 1 fall,
He is my strength and righteousness,
My Jesus, and my all.”

God grant you grace to do so for Jesus Christ’s sake. May
the grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, and the love of God, and
the fellowship of the Holy Ghost, be with you all, for ever and
ever. Amen and Amen.
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292 A NEW YEAR’S BENEDICTION — I PET. 5:10

A Sermon
Delivered on Sabbath Morning, January 1st, 1860,
by the
REYV. C. H. SPURGEON
At Exeter Hall, Strand

“But the God of all grace who hath called us unto his eternal
glory by Christ Jesus after that ye have suffered a while, make
you perfect, stablish, strengthen, settle you.” — I Peter 5:10

THE APOSTLE PETER turns from exhortation to prayer.
He knew that if praying be the end of preaching in the hearer,
preaching should always be accompanied by prayer in the
minister. Having exhorted believers to walk stedfastly, he bends
his knee and commends them to the guardian care of heaven,
imploring upon them one of the largest blessings for which the
most affectionate heart ever made supplication. The minister
of Christ is intended to execute two offices for the people of
his charge. He is to speak for God to them, and for them to
God. The pastor hath not fulfilled the whole of his sacred
commission when he hath declared the whole counsel of God.
He hath then done but half. The other part is that which is to
be performed in secret, when he carrieth upon his breast, like
the priest of old, the wants, the sins, the trials of his people,
and pleads with God for them. The daily duty of the Christian
pastor is as much to pray for his people, as to exhort, instruct,
and console. There are, however, special seasons when the
minister of Christ finds himself constrained to pronounce an
unusual benediction over his people. When one year of trial has
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gone and another year of mercy has commenced, we may be
allowed to express our sincere congratulations that God has
spared us, and our earnest invocations of a thousand blessings
upon the heads of those whom God has committed to our
pastoral charge.

I have this morning taken this text as a new yeat’s blessing.
You are aware that a minister of the Church of England always
supplies me with the motto for the New Year. He prays much
before he selects the text, and I know that it is his prayer for
you all to-day. He constantly favors me with this motto, and I
always think it my duty to preach from it, and then desire my
people to remember it through the year as a staff of support in
their time of trouble, as some sweet morsel, 2 wafer made with
honey, a portion of angel’s food, which they may roll under
their tongue, and carry in their memory till the year ends, and
then begin with another sweet text. What larger benediction
could my aged friend have chosen, standing as he is to-day in
his pulpit, and lifting up holy hands to preach to the people in
a quiet village church—what larger blessing could he implore
for the thousands of Israel than that which in his name I
pronounce upon you this day:—“But the God of all grace, who
hath called us unto his eternal glory by Christ Jesus, after that
ye have suffered a while, make you perfect, establish,
strengthen, settle you.”

In discoursing upon this text, I shall have to remark:—
tirst, what the apostle asks of heaven; and then, secondly, why he
expects to recezve it. The reason of his expecting to be answered is
contained in the title by which he addresses the Lord his
God—*“The GOD OF ALL GRACE who hath called us unto
his eternal glory by Christ Jesus.”

I. First, then, WHAT THE APOSTLE ASKS FOR ALL TO
WHOM THIS EPISTLE WAS WRITTEN. He asks for them four
sparkling jewels set in a black foil. The four jewels are these:—
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Perfection, Establishment, ~Strengthening, ~Settling. The jet-black
setting is this—“After that ye have suffered awhile.” Worldly
compliments are of little worth; for as Chesterfield observes,
“They cost nothing but ink and paper.” I must confess, I think
even that little expense is often thrown away. Worldly
compliments generally omit all idea of sorrow. “A merry
Christmas! A happy new year!” There is no supposition of
anything like suffering. But Christian benedictions look at the
truth of matters. We know that men must suffer, we believe
that men are born to sorrow as the spatk flieth upwards; and
therefore in our benediction we include the sorrow. Nay, more
than that, we believe that the sorrow shall assist in working out
the blessing which we invoke upon your heads. We, in the
language of Peter, say, “Affer that ye have suffered a while, may
the God of all grace make you perfect, stablish, strengthen,
settle you.” Understand, then, as I take each of these four jewels,
that you are to look upon them, and consider that they are only
desired for you “affer that ye have suffered awhile.” We must
not discard the sufferings. We must take them from the same
hand from which we receive the mercy; and the blessing bears
date, “after that ye have suffered a while.”

1. Now the first sparkling jewel in this ring is perfection. The
apostle prays that God would make us perfect. Indeed, though
this be a large prayer, and the jewel is a diamond of the first
watet, and of the finest size, yet is it absolutely necessary to a
Christian that he should ultimately arrive at perfection. Have ye
never on your bed dreamed a dream, when your thoughts
roamed at large and the bit was taken from the lip of your
imagination, when stretching all your wings, your soul floated
through the Infinite, grouping strange and marvelous things
together, so that the dream rolled on in something like
supernatural splendor? But on a sudden you were awakened,
and you have regretted hours afterwards that the dream was
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never concluded. And what is a Christian, if he do not arrive at
perfection, but an unfinished dream? A majestic dream it is true,
full of things that earth had never known if it had not been that
they were revealed to flesh and blood by the Spirit. But suppose
the voice of sin should startle us ere that dream be concluded,
and if as when one awaketh, we should despise the image which
began to be formed in our minds, what were we then?
Everlasting regrets, a multiplication of eternal torment must be
the result of our having begun to be Christians, if we do not
arrive at perfection. If there could be such a thing as a man in
whom sanctification began but in whom God the Spirit ceased
to work, if there could be a being so unhappy as to be called by
grace and to be deserted before he was perfected, there would
not be among the damned in hell a more unhappy wretch. It
were no blessing for God to begin to bless if he did not perfect.
It were the grandest curse which Omnipotent hatred itself
could pronounce, to give a man grace at all, if that grace did
not carry him to the end, and land him safely in heaven. I must
confess that I would rather endure the pangs of that dread
archangel, Satan, throughout eternity, than have to suffer as
one whom God once loved, but whom he cast away. But such
a thing shall never be. Whom once he hath chosen he doth not
reject. We know that where he hath begun a good work he will
carry it on, and he will complete it until the day of Christ. Grand
is the prayer, then, when the apostle asks that we may be
perfected. What were a Christian if he were not perfectedr
Have you never seen a canvas upon which the hand of the
painter has sketched with daring pencil some marvelous scene
of grandeur? You see where the living color has been laid on
with an almost superhuman skill. But the artist was suddenly
struck dead, and the hand that wor