Sermon #1737 Metropolitan Tabernacle Pulpit 1

JOHN'’S FIRST DOXOLOGY
NO. 1737

DELIVERED ON LORD’S-DAY MORNING, SEPTEMBER 2, 1883,
BY C. H. SPURGEON,
AT EXETER HALL.

“Unto Him that loved us, and washed us from our sins in
His own blood, and has made us kings and priests unto
God and His Father; to Him be glory and
dominion forever and ever. Amen.”
Revelation 1:5, 6

JOHN had hardly begun to deliver his message to the seven Churches.
He had hardly given his name and stated from whom the message came
when he felt that he must lift up his heart in a joyful doxology! The very
mention of the name of the Lord Jesus, “the faithful witness, and the first
begotten of the dead, and the prince of the kings of the earth,” fired his
heart. He could not sit down coolly to write even what the Spirit of God
dictated—he must rise; he must fall upon his knees—he must bless and
magnify, and adore the Lord Jesus! This text is just the upward burst of a
great geyser of devotion. John’s spirit had been quiet for a while, but all of
a sudden the stream of his love to Jesus leaps forth like a fountain, rising
so high that it would seem to bedew Heaven, itself, with its sparkling col-
umn of crystal love!

Look at the ascending flood as you read the words, “Unto Him that
loved us, and washed us from our sins in His own blood, and has made
us kings and priests unto God and His Father; to Him be glory and do-
minion forever and ever. Amen.” Now, in the matter of this bursting out of
devotion at unexpected times, John is one among the rest of the Apostles.
Their love to their Divine Master was so intense that they had only to hear
His footsteps and their pulse began to quicken. And if they heard His
voice, they were they carried clean away—whether in the body or out of
the body, they could not tell—but they were under constraint to magnify
the Savior’s name! Whatever they were doing, they felt compelled to pause
at once and to render direct and distinct homage unto the Lord Jesus by
adoration and doxology.

Observe how Paul breaks forth into doxologies—“Now unto Him that is
able to do exceeding abundantly above all that we ask or think, according
to the power that works in us, unto Him be glory in the Church by Christ
Jesus throughout all ages, world without end. Amen.” Again—“Now unto
the King eternal, immortal, invisible, the only wise God, be honor and
glory forever and ever. Amen.” The same is true of Jude, who cries—*“Now
unto Him that is able to keep you from falling, and to present you fault-
less before the presence of His glory with exceeding joy, to the only wise
God our Savior, be glory and majesty, dominion and power, both now and
ever. Amen.” The Apostles overflowed with praise! This explains to me, I
think, those texts which bid us “rejoice evermore,” “bless the Lord at all
times,” and “pray without ceasing.”
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But these do not mean that we are always to be engaged in devotional
exercises, for that would cause a neglect of other duties. The very Apostle
who bids us “pray without ceasing,” did a great many other things beside
praying, and we would certainly be very faulty if we shut ourselves up in
our private chambers and there continued perpetually upon our knees.
Life has other duties and necessary ones—and in attending to these we
may render to our God the truest worship—to cease to work in our call-
ings in order to spend all our time in prayer would be to offer to God one
duty stained with the blond of many others! Yet we may “pray without
ceasing,” if our hearts are always in such a state that at every opportunity
we are ready for prayer and praise. Better, still, if we are prepared to make
opportunities! If we are instant in season and out of season and ready in a
moment to adore and supplicate. If not always soaring, we may be as
birds ready for instant flight—always with wings, if not always on the
wing.

Our hearts should be like beacons made ready to be fired. When inva-
sion was expected in the days of Queen Elizabeth, piles of wood and com-
bustible material were laid ready on the tops of certain hills. Watchmen
stood prepared to kindle the piles should there be notice given that the
ships of the enemy were in the offing. Everything was in waiting. The heap
was not made of damp wood, neither had they to go and seek kindling,
but the fuel waited for the match. The watch fire was not always blazing,
but it was always ready to shoot forth its flame. Have you ever read,
“Praise waits for you, O God, in Sion”? So let our hearts be prepared to be
fired with adoring praise by one glimpse of the Redeemer’s eyes—to be all
on a blaze with delightful worship with one touch from those dear, pierced
hands. Anywhere, wherever we may be, may we be clad in the robes of
reverence and be ready, at once, to enter upon the angelic work of magni-
fying the Lord our Savior. We cannot always be singing, but we may al-
ways be full of gratitude—this is the fabric of which true Psalms are made.

This spontaneous outburst of John’s love is what I am going to preach
upon this morning. First of all, I shall ask you to consider the condition of
heart out of which such outbursts come. And then we will look more
closely at the outburst itself, for my great desire is that you and I may of-
ten be thus transported into praise, carried off into ecstatic worship! I
long that our hearts may be like harps through which each wind, as it
sweeps on its way, makes charming music. As roses are ready to shed
their perfume, so may we be eager to praise God—so much delighting in
the blessed exercise of adoration that we shall plunge into it when colder
hearts do not expect us to do so. I have read of Mr. Welch, a minister in
Suffolk, that he was often seen to be weeping, and when asked why, he
replied that he wept because he did not love Christ more. May not many
of us weep that we do not praise Him more? Oh that our meditation may
be used of the Holy Spirit to help us in that direction!

I. First, let us look at THE CONDITION OF THE HEART OUT OF
WHICH BURSTS of adoration arise. Who was this man who, when he was
beginning to address the Churches, must lay down his pen to praise the
Savior? We will learn the character of the man from his own devout lan-
guage. We shall see his inmost self here, for he is carried off his feet and
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speaks out his very heart in the most unguarded manner. We shall now
see him as he was and learn what manner of persons we must be if we are
to be like he was. It would be easy to talk at great length about John from
what we know of his history from other parts of Scripture, but this time I
tie myself down to the words of the text, and I notice, first, that this man
of doxologies, from whom praise flashes forth like light from the rising
sun, is, first of all, a man who has realized the Person of His Lord.

The first words are, “Unto Him.” And then he must, a second time be-
fore he has finished, say, “To Him be glory and dominion.” His Lord is evi-
dently before his eyes. He sees the actual Christ upon the Throne of God!
The great fault of many professors is that Christ is to them a character
upon paper—certainly more than a myth—but yet a Person of the dim
past; an historical Person who lived many years ago and did most admi-
rable deeds, by which we are saved—but who is far from being a living,
present, bright reality. Many think of Jesus as gone away. They know not
where and He is little more actual and present to them than Julius Caesar
or any other remarkable personage of antiquity. We have a way, somehow,
a very wicked way it is, of turning the facts of Scripture into romances,
exchanging solidities for airy notions, regarding the august sublimities of
faith as dreamy, misty fancies rather than substantial matters of fact.

It is a grand thing, personally, to know the Christ of God as a living ex-
istence; to speak into His ear; to look into His face and to understand that
we live in Him and that He is always with us, even to the end of the world.
Jesus was no abstraction to John! He loved Him too much for that. Love
has a great vivifying power—it makes our impressions of those who are far
away from us very lifelike and brings them very near. John’s great, tender
heart could not think of Christ as a cloudy conception. He remembered
Him as that blessed One with whom he had spoken and on whose breast
he had leaned. You see that is so, for his song rises at once to the Lord,
beginning with, “Unto HIM.”

He makes us see Jesus in every act of which he speaks in his doxology.
It runs thus—“Unto Him that loved us.” It is not, “Unto the love of God”—
or an attribute, or an influence, or an emotion—it is, “Unto Him that loved
us.” I am very grateful for love, but more grateful to Him who gives the
love. Somehow you may speak of love and eulogize it, but if you know it
only in the abstract, what is it? It neither warms the heart nor inspires
the spirit. When love comes to us from a known person, then we value it.
David had not cared for the love of some unknown warrior, but how
greatly he prized that of Jonathan, of which he sang, “Your love to me was
wonderful, passing the love of women!” Sweet is it to sing of love, but
sanctified hearts delight still more to sing, “Unto Him that loved us.”

So, too, with the washing from sin. It is enough to make us sing of par-
doning mercy forever and ever if we have been cleansed from sin—but the
center of the joy is to adore Him “that washed us from our sins in His own
blood.” Observe that He cleansed us, not by some process outside of Him-
self, but by the shedding of His own blood of reconciliation. It brings the
blood-washing into the highest estimation with the heart when we look
into the wounds from where the Atonement flowed—when we gaze upon
that dear visage so sadly marred, that brow so grievously scarred, and
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even peer into the heart which was pierced by the spear for us to furnish
a double cleansing for our sin. “Unto Him that washed us.”

The disciples were bound to love the hands that took the basin and
poured water on their feet; and the loins which were girt with the towel for
their washing. And we, Brothers and Sisters, must do the same. But as
for the washing with His own blood, how shall we ever praise Him
enough? Well may we sing the new song, saying, “You are worthy, for You
were slain, and have redeemed us to God by Your blood.” This puts body
and weight into our praise when we have realized Him and understood
how distinctly these precious deeds of love, as well as the love, itself, come
from Him whose sacred heart is all our own! So, too, if we are “kings and

priests,” it is Jesus who has made us so—
“Round the altar priests confess
If their robes are white as snow,
‘Twas the Savior’s righteousness
And His blood that made them so.”

Our royal dignity and our priestly sanctity are both derived from Him. Let
us not only behold the streams, but also consider the source. Bow before
the blessed and only Potentate who crowns and enthrones us! Extol the
faithful High Priest who robes and anoints us! See the Divine Actor in the
grand scene and remember that He always lives and, therefore, to Him
should we render perpetual glory!

John worships the Lord Himself. His mind is not set upon His gar-
ments, His crowns, His offices, or His works, but upon Himself, His very
Self. “I SAW HIM,” says the beloved Apostle, and that vision almost blotted
out the rest! His heart was all for Jesus. The censer must smoke unto
Him; the song must rise unto Him—unto Himself, unto His very Selfl I
pray that every professor here may have a real Christ, for otherwise he will
never be a real Christian. I want you to recognize, in this realization of
Christ by John, this teaching—that we are to regard our holy faith as
based on facts and realities. We have not followed cunningly devised fa-
bles! Do you believe in the Divine life of Christ? Do you also believe that
He who is “very God of very God” actually became Incarnate and was born
at Bethlehem? Do you put down the union of the Godhead with our hu-
manity as an historical fact which has the most potent bearing upon all
the history of mankind?

Do you believe that Jesus lived on earth and trod the blessed acres of
Judea, toiling for our sake, and that He did actually and really die on the
behalf of sinners? Do you believe that He was buried and, on the third
day, rose again from the dead? Are these stories in a book, or facts in the
life of a familiar Friend? To me it is the grandest fact in all history, that
the Son of God died and rose again from the dead and always lives as my
Representative! Many statements in history are well attested, but no fact
in human records is one half as well attested us the certain resurrection
of Jesus Christ from the dead! This is no invention, no fable, no parable,
but a literal fact—and on it all the confidence of the Believer leans. If
Christ is not risen, then your faith is vain! But as He surely rose again
and is now at the right hand of God, even the Father, and will shortly
come to be our judge, your faith is justified and shall, in due season, have
its reward!
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Get a religion of facts and you will have a religion which will produce
facts by operating upon your life and character! But a religion of fancies is
but a fancied religion and nothing practical will come of it. To have a real
personal Christ is to get a good anchor hold for love, faith and hope.
Somehow men cannot love that which is not tangible. That which they
cannot apprehend they do not love. When I was about to commence the
Orphanage at Stockwell, a gentleman who was very experienced in an ex-
cellent orphanage said to me, “Begin by never expecting to receive the
slightest gratitude from the parents of the children and you will not be
disappointed. For,” he said, “I have been connected with a certain or-
phanage,” which he mentioned, “for a great many years, and except in the
rarest case I have never seen any tokens of gratitude in any of the moth-
ers whose children have been received.”

Now, my experience is very different. I have had a great many grips of
the hand which meant warm thanks. And I have often seen tears fall from
the mothers’ eyes. And many a grateful letter have I received because of
help given to the orphan children. How do I explain the difference? Not
that our Orphanage has done more than the other, but the other Orphan-
age is conducted by a Committee with no well-known head and, therefore,
it is somewhat of an abstraction—the poor women do not know who is to
be thanked and, consequently, thank nobody! In our own case the poor
people say to themselves, “Here is Mr. Spurgeon and he took our children
into the Orphanage.” They recognize in me the outward and visible repre-
sentative of the many generous hearts that help me! They know me, for
they can see me and they say, “God bless you,” because they have some-
one to say it to!

There is nothing particular about me, certainly, and there are others
who deserve far more gratitude than that which comes to me—but it come
to me, by God’s Grace, because the poor people know the name and the
man—and have not to look at a mere abstraction. Pardon the illustration,
but it suits my purpose well. If you have a Christ whom you cannot real-
ize, you will not love Him with that fervent affection which is so much to
be desired! If you cannot reach the Lord in your mind, you will not em-
brace Him in your heart! But if you have realized the blessed Master. If He
has become a true existence to you, One who has really loved you and
washed you from your sins and made you a king and a priest—then your
love must flow out towards Him. You cannot resist the impulse to love
One who has so truly loved you and is so well known to you.

This also gives a foothold to faith. If you know the Lord Jesus, you feel
that you can trust Him. “They that know Your name will put their trust in
You.” Those to whom Christ has become a well-known Friend do not find
it difficult to trust Him in the time of their distress. An unknown Christ is
untrusted. But when the Holy Spirit reveals Jesus, He also breeds faith.
By the same means, your hope also becomes vivid, for you say, “Oh, yes, I
know Jesus and I am sure that He will keep His Word. He has said, T will
come again and receive you unto Myself,” and I am sure that He will come,
for it is not like He to deceive His own chosen.” Hope’s eyes are brightened
as she thinks of Jesus and, realizing that He loves to the end those who
believe in Him, she rejoices with joy unspeakable and full of glory! To love,
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to trust, to hope, are all easy in the Presence of a real living Christ, but if,
like the disciples at midnight on the Galilean lake, we think Him to be a
mere specter or apparition, we shall be afraid and cry out in fear! Nothing
will suffice a real Christian but a real Christ!

Next, the Apostle John, in whom we note this outburst of devotion, was
a man firmly assured of his possession of the blessings for which he
praised the Lord. Doubt has no outbursts; its chill breath freezes all
things. Nowadays we hear Christian people talk in this way—“Unto Him
that we hope has loved us, and that we humbly trust has washed us, and
that we sometimes believe has made us kings, unto Him be glory.” Alas!
The doxology is so feeble that it seems to imply as little glory as you like.
The fact is, if you do not know that you have a blessing, you do not know
whether you ought to be grateful for it or not! But when a man knows he
has Covenant mercies, that Divine assurance which the Holy Spirit gives
to Christians works in him a sacred enthusiasm of devotion to Jesus. He
knows what he enjoys and he blesses Him from whom the enjoyment
comes.

I would have you, Beloved, know beyond all doubt that Jesus is yours,
so that you can say without hesitation, “He loved me and gave Himself for
me.” You will never say, “You know all things, You know that I love You,”
unless you are first established upon the point that Jesus loves you, for,
“we love Him because He first loved us.” John was certain that he was
loved and he was, therefore, most clear that he was washed! And therefore
he poured forth his soul in praise. Oh to know that you are washed from
your sins in the blood of Jesus! Some professors seem half-afraid to say
that they are cleansed, but oh, my Hearer, if you are a Believer in Jesus,
the case is clear, for, “there is now no condemnation to them that are in
Christ Jesus”!

“He that believes in Him has everlasting life.” “He that believes in Him
is justified from all things from which he could not be justified by the Law
of Moses.” “You are clean,” says Christ. “He that is washed needs not
wash but his feet, but is clean every whit.” And “You are clean.”—

“O how sweet to view the flowing

Of the Savior’s precious blood!

With Divine assurance, knowing

He has made my peace with God.”
This well-grounded assurance will throw you into ecstasy and it will not
be long before the deep of your heart will well up with fresh springs of
adoring love! Then shall you also praise the Lord with some such words as
these—“Unto Him that loved us, and washed us from our sins in His own
blood, to Him be glory and dominion forever and ever. Amen.”

Once more. I think we have brought out two points which are clear
enough. John had realized his Master and firmly grasped the blessings
which his Master brought him. But he had also felt and was feeling very
strongly his communion with all the saints. Notice the use of the plural
pronoun. We would not have wondered if he had said, “Unto Him that
loved me, and washed me from my sins in His own blood.” Somehow there
would have been a loss of sweetness had the doxology been so worded and
it would have hardly sounded like John. John is the very mirror of love
and he cannot live alone, or rejoice alone, in sacred benefits. John must
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have all the brotherhood round about him and he must speak in their
name, or he will be as one who benefits only half for himself.

Beloved, it is well for you and me to use this, “us,” often. There are
times when it is better to say, “me,” but in general, let us get away to the,
“us”—for has not our Lord taught us when we pray to say, Our Father
which are in Heaven? Give us this day our daily bread forgive us our tres-
passes,” and so on? Jesus does not bid us say, “My Father.” We do say it
and it is well to say it, but our usual prayers must run in the, “Our Fa-
ther,” style. And our usual praises must be, “Unto Him that loved us, and
washed us from our sins.” Let me ask you, beloved Brothers and Sisters,
do you not love the Lord Jesus all the better and praise Him all the more
heartily because His Grace and love are not given to you, alone? Why, that
blessed love has embraced your children, your neighbors, your fellow
Church members, myriads who have gone before you, multitudes that are
round about you and an innumerable company who are coming after! And
for this we ought to praise the gracious Lord with unbounded delight.

It seems so much more lovely—this salvation—when we think of it,, not
as a cup of water of which one or two of us may drink, but as a well of wa-
ter opened in the desert, always flowing, always giving life and deliverance
and restoration to all who pass that way. “Unto Him that loved us.” Oh,
my Lord, I bless You for having loved me; but sometimes I think I could
adore You for loving my wife, for loving my children and all these dear
Friends around me, even if I had no personal share in Your salvation!
Sometimes this seems the greater part of it, not that I should share in
Your compassion, but that all these poor sheep should be gathered into
Your fold and kept safe by You. The instinct of a Christian minister leads
him to love Christ for loving the many—and I think the thought of every
true worker for the Lord runs much in the same way.

No man will burst out into such joyful adoration as we have now before
us unless he has a great heart within him which is full of love to all the
brotherhood. And then, as he looks upon the multitude of the redeemed

around about him, he will be prompted to cry with enthusiastic joy—
“To Him that loved the souls of men,
And washed us in His blood,
To royal honors raised our head,
And made us priests to God.
To Him let every tongue be praise,
And every heart be love!
All grateful honors paid on earth,
And nobler songs above!”

Thus much upon the condition of heart which suggests these doxologies.
II. Secondly, let us look at THE OUTBURST ITSELF. It is a doxology
and, as such, does not stand alone—it is one of many. In the Book of
Revelation doxologies are frequent. In the first few chapters they distinctly
grow as the book advances. If you have your Bibles with you, as you
ought to have, you will notice that in this first outburst only two things
are ascribed to our Lord. “To Him be glory and dominion forever and ever.”
Now turn to the fourth chapter at the ninth verse and read, “Those living
creatures give glory and honor and thanks to Him that sat on the throne.”
Here we have three words of honor. Run on to verse eleven, and read the
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same. “Saying, you are worthy, O Lord, to receive glory and honor and
power.” The doxology has grown from two to three in each of these verses.

Now turn to chapter 5:13. “And every creature which is in Heaven, and
on the earth, and under the earth, and such as are in the sea, and all that
are in them, heard I saying, Blessing, and honor, and glory, and power, be
unto Him that sits upon the throne, and unto the Lamb forever and ever.”
Here we have four notes of praise. Steadily but surely there is an advance.
By the time we get to chapter 7:12, we have reached the number of perfec-
tion—and may not look for more. “Blessing, and glory, and wisdom, and
thanksgiving, and honor, and power and might, be unto our God forever
and ever. Amen.” If you begin praising God you are bound to go on! The
work engrosses the heart. It deepens and broadens like a rolling river.

Praise is somewhat like an avalanche, which may begin with a snow-
flake on the mountain moved by the wing of a bird, but that flake binds
others to itself and becomes a rolling ball. This rolling ball gathers more
snow about it till it is huge and immense—it crashes through a forest; it
thunders down into the valley—it buries a village under its stupendous
mass! Thus praise may begin with the tear of gratitude, but soon the
bosom swells with love! Then thankfulness rises to a song and it breaks
forth into a shout! And finally it mounts up to join the everlasting hallelu-
jahs which surround the Throne of the Eternall What a mercy it is that
God, by His Spirit, will give us greater capacities, by-and- by, than we
have here! For if we continue to learn more and more of the love of Christ
which passes knowledge, we shall be driven to sore straits if confined
within the narrow and drowsy framework of this mortal body! This poor
apparatus of tongue and mouth is already inadequate for our zeal—

“Words are but air and tongues and clay,
But His compassions are Divine.”

We need to get out of these fetters and rise into something better adapted
to the emotions of our spirit! I cannot emulate the songsters of Imman-

uel’s chorus though I would gladly do so. But as Berridge says—
“Strip me of this house of clay,
And I will sing as loud as they.”

These doxologies occur again and again throughout this book as if to
remind us to be frequent in praise. And they grow as they proceed, to hint
to us that we, also, should increase in thankfulness. Now, this outburst
carried within itself its own justification. Look at it closely and you per-
ceive the reasons why, in this enthusiastic manner, John adores his Sav-
ior. The first is, “Unto Him that loved us.” Time would fail me to speak
long on this charming theme, so I will only notice briefly a few things. This
love is in the present tense, for the passage may be read, “Unto Him that
loves us.” Our Lord, in Glory, still loves us as truly and as fervently as He
did in the days of His flesh. He loved us before the world was! He loves us,
now, with all His heart, and He will love us when sun and moon and stars
have all expired like sparks that die when the fire is quenched upon the
hearth and men go to their beds. “He loves us.”

He is Himself the same yesterday, today and forever—and His love is
like Himself. Dwell on the present character of it and be, at this moment,
moved to holy praise. He loved us first before He washed us—“Unto Him
that loved us, and washed us.” Not, “Unto Him that washed us and loved
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us.” This is one of the glories of Christ’s love—that it comes to us while we
are defiled with sin—yes, DEAD in sin! Christ’s love does not only go out
to us as washed, purified and cleansed, but it went out towards us while
we were yet foul, vile and without anything in us that could be worthy of
His love at all! He loved us and then washed us! Love is the fountainhead,
the first source of blessing. Think of this as being a recognizable descrip-
tion of our Lord—“Unto Him that loved us.”

John wanted to point out the Lord Jesus Christ and all he said was,
“Unto Him that loved us.” He was sure nobody would make any mistake
as to who was intended, for no one can be said to love us in comparison
with Jesus. It is interesting to note that as John is spoken of as, “that dis-
ciple whom Jesus loved,” so now the servant describes the Master in
something like the same terms, “Unto Him that loved us.” No one fails to
recognize John or the Lord Jesus under their several love names. When
the Apostle mentioned, “Him that loved us,” there was no fear of men say-
ing, “That is the man’s friend, or father, or brother.” No, there is no love
like that of Jesus Christ! He bears the palm for love—yes, in the presence
of His love all other love is eclipsed—even as the sun conceals the stars by
his unrivalled brightness!

Again, the words, “Him that loved us,” seems as if it described all that
Christ did for us, or, at least, it mentions, first, the grandest thing He ever
did, in which all the rest is wrapped up. It is not, “Unto Him that took our
nature; unto Him that set us a glorious example; unto Him that inter-
cedes for us,” but, “Unto Him that loved us,” as if that one thing compre-
hended all, as indeed it does! He loves us—this is matter for admiration
and amazement. Oh, my Brothers and Sisters, this is an abyss of wonder
to me! I can understand that Jesus pities us. I can very well understand
that He has compassion on us. But that the Lord of Glory loves us is a
deep, great, heavenly thought which my finite mind can hardly hold.
Come, Brothers and Sisters, and drink of this wine on the lees, well re-
fined! Jesus loves you! Grasp that!

You know what the word means in some little degree according to hu-
man measurements, but the infinite Son of God loved you of old and He
loves you now! His heart is knit with your heart and He cannot be happy
unless you are happy. Remember He loves you with His own love accord-
ing to His own Nature. Therefore He has for you an infinite love altogether
immeasurable! It is also like Himself, immutable, and can never know a
change. The emperor Augustus was noted for his faithfulness to his
friends whom he was slow in choosing. He used to say, “Late before I
have, long before I leave.” Our blessed Lord loved us early, but He never
leaves us! Has He not said, “I will never leave you, nor forsake you”? The
love of Jesus is a pure, perfect and Divine—a love whose heights and
depths none can measure!

Jesus’ Nature is eternal and undying, and such is His love. He could
not love you more; He will never love you less. With all His heart and soul
and mind and strength He loves you! Come, is not that a grand excuse, if
excuse is needed, for often lifting up our hearts and voices in hearty song
unto the Lord? Why should we not, seven times a day, exult before Him,
saying, “Unto Him that loved us, and washed us from our sins in His own
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blood, and has made us kings and priests unto God and His Father, to
Him be glory and dominion forever and ever. Amen”? Oh for new crowns
for His blessed brow! Oh for new songs for His love—new gifts to always
praise Him! Praise Him, all earth and Heaven!

Then the Apostle passes on to the second reason why he should thus
magnify the Lord Jesus by saying, “And washed us from our sins in His
own blood.” “Washed us.” Then we were foul and He loved us though we
were unclean! He washed us who had been more defiled than any. How
could He condescend so far as to wash us? Would He have anything to do
with such filthiness as ours? Would that sublime holiness of His come
into contact with the abominable guilt of our nature and our practice?
Yes, He loved us so much that He washed us from our sins, black as they
were. He did it effectually, too. He didn’t try to wash us, but He actually
and completely washed us from our sins! The stains were deep and dam-
nable; they seemed indelible, but He has “washed us from our sins.” No
spot remains, though we were black as midnight. “Wash me, and I shall
be whiter than snow,” has been realized by every Believer here!

But think of how He washed us—“with His own blood.” Men are cau-
tious of their own blood, for it is their life, but brave ones will pour it out
for their country or for some worthy objective. But Jesus shed His blood
for such unworthy ones as we are, that He might, by His Atonement, for-
ever put away the iniquity of His people! At what a cost was this cleansing
provided! Too great a cost I had almost said. Have you never felt at times
as if, had you been there and seen the Lord of Glory about to bleed to
death for you, you would have said, “No, my Lord, the price is too great to
pay for such a one as I am”? But He has done it, Brothers and Sisters—
His sin-atoning work is finished forever—Jesus has bled and He has
washed us! And we are clean beyond fear of future defilement. Shall He
not have glory for this? Will we not wish Him dominion for this?—

“Worthy is He that once was slain,
The Prince of Peace that groaned and died;

Worthy to rise, and live, and reign
At His Almighty Father’s side.”

Does not this doxology carry its justification in its own heart? Who can
refuse to praise at the remembrance of such Grace as this? Nor is this all.
The Lord that loved us would do nothing by halves and, therefore, when
He washed us in His own blood, He, “made us kings.” What? Are we kings
this morning? We do not feel our crowns as yet, nor perhaps grasp our
scepters as we might, but the Lord has made us a royal priesthood! We
reign over ourselves and that is a dominion which is hard to gain! Indeed,
it is impossible without Divine Grace! We walk like kings among the sons
of men, honored before the Lord and His holy angels—the peerage of eter-
nity! Our thoughts, our aims, our hopes and our longings are all of a no-
bler kind than those of the mere carnal man. Ours is a nature of a higher
order than theirs, since we have been born, again, of the Spirit!

Men know us not because they know not our Lord, but we have a heri-
tage they have not and we have prepared for us a crown of life which fades
not away. The Lord has made us kings and endowed us with power before
His Presence—yes, He has made us rich since all things are ours. We read
of the peculiar treasures of kings and we have a choice wealth of Grace.
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He has made us, even now, among the sons of men to possess the earth
and to delight ourselves in the abundance of peace. Furthermore, our
Lord has made us priests. Certain men impiously set up to be priests
above the rest of the Lord’s people. As Korah, Dathan and Abiram are
they, and they had need fear lest they and their evil system should go
down into the Pit. Whoever they may be, all the people of God are priests!
Every man that believes in Jesus Christ is, from the moment he believes,
a priest, though he is neither shaven nor shorn, nor bedecked in peculiar
array. To the true Believer, his common garments are vestments; every
meal is a sacrament, every act is a sacrifice.

If we live as we should live, our houses are temples, our hearts are al-
tars, our lives are an oblation. The bells upon our horses are holiness
unto the Lord and our common pots are as the bowls before the altar. It is
the sanctification of the Holy Spirit which gives men a special character,
so that they are the priesthood of the universe! The world is dumb and we
must speak for it—the whole universe is as a great organ, but it is silent.
We place our fingers on the keys and the music rises towards Heaven. We
are to be priests for all mankind. Wherever we go we are to teach men and
to intercede with God for them. In prayer and praise we are to offer up ac-
ceptable oblations—and we are to be living sacrifices, acceptable unto God
by Jesus Christ our Lord. Oh, what dignity is this! How you and I are
bound to serve God!

Peter Martyr told Queen Elizabeth, “Kings and queens are more bound
to obey God than any other persons. First, as God’s creatures, and sec-
ondly as His servants in office.” This applies to us, also. If common men
are bound to serve God, how much more those whom He has made kings
and priests unto His name? What does the doxology say? “To Him be glory
and dominion.” First, “To Him be glory.” Oh, give Him glory, my Beloved,
this morning! Do I address any that have never accepted Christ’s salva-
tion? Accept it now! And thus give your Savior glory. Have you never
trusted Jesus to save you? The best, the only thing you can do to give Him
glory is to trust Him now, sinner as you are, that He may remove your
transgressions. Are you saved? Then, dear Brothers and Sisters, give Him
glory by speaking well of His name and by perpetual adoration. Glorify
Him in your songs! Glorify Him in your lives! Behave yourselves as His
disciples should do and may His Spirit help you.

But the doxology also ascribes dominion to Him. My heart longs for Je-
sus to have dominion! I wish He might get dominion over some poor heart
this morning which has, up to now, been in rebellion against Him! Yield
you rebel! Yield to your Sovereign and Savior! “Kiss the Son, lest He be
angry and you perish from the way, when His wrath is kindled but a lit-
tle.” To Him be dominion over hearts that have never submitted to Him
and assuredly to Him be fullest dominion over hearts that love Him! Reign
my Lord! Reign in my bosom more and more! Cast out every enemy and
every rivall Reign supreme and reign eternally! Set up Your Throne more
and more conspicuously in the hearts and lives of all who call themselves
Christians! O my Brothers and Sisters, ought it not to be so? Is it not
clear to you that since He has loved and washed us, He should have do-
minion over us? Ah, let Him have dominion over the wide, wide world till
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they that dwell in the wilderness shall bow before Him and His enemies
shall lick the dust! Reign forever, King of kings and Lord of lords!

Then it is added, let Him have glory and dominion “forever and ever.” I
suppose we shall have some gentlemen coming up to prove that, “forever
and ever,” only means for a time. They tell us that everlasting punishment
means only for a time and, of course, everlasting life must mean the same
and this praise must also have a limit. I do not mean that and neither do
you, Beloved! I pray that our Lord may have endless glory, eternal domin-
ion. I pray that Christ’s power and dominion may be over this generation,
the next and the next until He comes—and then that it may be said—*“The
Lord shall reign forever and ever.” Hallelujah! As long as there are wings
of angels or songs of man; as long as God Himself shall live, may the Lord
Jesus Christ that loved us and washed us have glory and dominion!

Now we have come to the last word of the text. It finishes up with,
“Amen.” “Forever and ever. Amen.” Can you heartily say, “Amen,” to this?
Do you wish Christ to have glory and dominion forever and ever? If you
know He loved you, I am sure you do! If you know He washed you, I am
sure you do! Now let our beating hearts in solemn silence say, “Amen!”
And when we have done that, do you think you could join in one voice
with me and say it out aloud, like thunder? Now, “Unto Him that loved us,
and washed us from our sins in His own blood, and has made us kings
and priests unto God and His Father, to Him be glory and dominion for-
ever and ever. “Amen.” And, “Amen!” yet again. (Here the great congrega-
tion joined aloud with the preacher). The prayers of David, the son of
Jesse, were ended when he came to that, and so may ours be, and so may
this morning’s service be. God bless you through His adorable Son. Amen
and Amen!

Adapted from The C. H. Spurgeon Collection, Ages Software, 1.800.297.4307
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LOVED AND WASHED
NO. 2230

A SERMON INTENDED FOR READING ON LORD’S-DAY,
NOVEMBER 15, 1891,
DELIVERED BY C. H. SPURGEON,
AT THE METROPOLITAN TABERNACLE, NEWINGTON,
ON LORD’S-DAY EVENING, FEBRUARY 22, 1891.

“Unto Him that loved us, and washed us from our sins in
His own blood, and has made us kings and priests unto
God and His Father; to Him be glory and dominion
forever and ever. Amen.”

Revelation 1:5, 6.

John was the beloved disciple, the choicest spirit of the twelve, the one
nearest to the heart of Christ. Not only was he that disciple whom Jesus
loved, but he was full of love to his Lord in return. John leaned his head
on Christ’s bosom. All his soul seemed to be aflame with affection towards
Christ. “We love Him, because He first loved us,” are words which come
with great power from such a heart—they were so wonderfully true in his
own experience. But now, when he comes to sing a Psalm of praise to his
Lord, he does not mention his love to his Master. He dwells not on that,
for his confidence lies deeper than anything in himself, even in the love of
the Son of God to him. Would you not wish to be like he? Then “keep
yourselves in the love of God,” as, on the opposite page of your Bible, you
read in the Epistle of Jude. Meditate much on your Master and on your
Master’s love—dwell with Christ—and whether you realize your love to
Him or not, drink in daily the sweetness of His wondrous love to you. Live
on that and often let your heart lift up a song of praise because of it. Then
shall the blessing of Benjamin be yours—“The beloved of the Lord shall
dwell in safety by Him; and the Lord shall cover him all the day long, and
he shall dwell between His shoulders.”

This verse seems to me to be fit to be the song of Heaven. It is indeed
the epitome of all those choral symphonies with which redeemed spirits
circle the Throne of our great Lord and King. John, in vision, had caught
glimpses of the Glory Land and had heard the great multitude which no
man can number raise their hallelujahs, as they cast their crowns before
Him that sat upon the Throne of God. And, as the refrain of a song hums
itself over and over, again, even after the singer has ceased, John, when
he began to write this Book, seems to have remembered the chorus of
those who “came out of great tribulation, and have washed their robes
and made them white in the blood of the Lamb.” I think that I hear them,
now, while we are listening, and this is the grand chorale of the skies—
“Unto Him that loved us, and washed us from our sins in His own blood,
and has made us kings and priests unto God and His Father; to Him be

Volume 37 WWW.SpUrgeongems.org 1



2 Loved and Washed Sermon #2230
glory and dominion forever and ever.” We, in feebler strains, fervently add
our, “Amen.”

Would you not wish to be in Heaven when your life on earth is over?
The time will come when you must die—would you not desire to have a
good hope of entering into the felicities of the perfected ones? I am sure
you would! But if you are at last to be numbered among the redeemed
host on high, you must learn their song here! You cannot be admitted into
the choirs above without having practiced and rehearsed their music here
below! Therefore you must think much and believe much concerning
Christ’s love to His chosen and how He showed it in washing us from our
sins in His own blood. He is coming again! The next verse tells us, “Be-
hold, He comes with clouds.” When He shall come and earth shall rock
and reel, and the skies shall shrivel up like worn-out parchment, and the
stars shall fall like fig leaves from the trees—in that day you will wish to
be found at the right hand of the King and to cry with rapture—“Welcome,
welcome, Son of God!”

But you cannot be there unless you first know Him as the Christ who
has loved you and washed you from your sins in His own blood. I pray,
therefore, that while I talk feebly enough, myself, God’s Divine power may
go with the word that you who know the Redeemer’s love may know it bet-
ter and feel your hearts swell with glad emotion till you are ready to stand
up and shout, “Glory and majesty, dominion and power be unto Him that
loved us, and washed us from our sins in His own blood!” I pray, too, that
others who are strangers to the blood-washing and have never yet known
the power of Christ’s atoning Sacrifice, may say, “By the Grace of God, we,
also, will know something of that love, if it is to be known, and we will
pray that in us, also, that wondrous washing may take place, that we,
also, may be clean through Jesus’ blood and stand among the ransomed
throng to shout His praises forever and ever!”

Notice very specially that the exile of Patmos, having known much of
Christ and lived in His Presence for many years, sings of love as mani-
fested in the washing away of sins. Some years before he had written, by
the guidance of the Holy Spirit, those marvelous Words, “God is love.” But
now, as the end of his life approaches, all love seems for him to be
summed up in the blood-washing. This is the climax and summit of the
love of Christ! I delight to dwell on this glorious theme! They tell me of God
in Nature and speak of the warbling of birds and the beauties of the
summer as revelations of the love of God, as doubtless they are. I read of
the matchless life of Christ and I am charmed with its beauties and its
blessedness. But when I would speak of the fullness of His love, I can find
nothing to express it but the blood which He shed on Calvary!

It is a wonderful work which that blood-shedding accomplishes in tak-
ing away our sins, for they are taken away at once and forever when we
trust in the Crucified! This is a blessed Truth of God about which the
Word of God leaves no manner of doubt. I do not know whether, “washed,”
is the best word to express the meaning of the text. We need something
more than the mere removal of outside sin. If, however, this idea is to be
kept, I prefer the word, “laved,” which gives us a suitable expression of the
thought and also carries us back to the laver used in the typical ordi-
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nances of the Tabernacle and Temple of old. The text may be read, “Unto
Him that loved us and laved us from our sins in His own blood.” If we pre-
fer it, we may render our song as the Revised Version has it, with a deeper
shade of meaning, “Unto Him that loves us and loosed us from our sins by
His blood” and, with adoring hearts may add, “to Him be the glory and the
dominion forever and ever.” In His great love He laves away the defilement
of our sins and then looses us from the chains that those sins had thrown
around our life—

“Oh, for this love, let rocks and hills

Their lasting silence break!

And all harmonious human tongues
The Savior’s praises speak.”

I shall have only two things to talk about on this occasion. First, let us
think of the love of Jesus in the particular way mentioned in the text, as
shown in His washing us from our sins in His own blood. And secondly,
when we have meditated on His love, let us glorify Him for it. I will not at-
tempt to take the whole of verse six—that would be too much for one ser-
mon.

I. First, LET US THINK OF THE LOVE OF JESUS and as we muse upon
it, may the fire burn in our souls! May we be raised out of ourselves and
be seated in the heavenlies, “because the love of God is shed abroad in
our hearts by the Holy Spirit which is given unto us”! Our subject at this
time is—The love of Christ as shown in His washing us from our sins in
His own blood.

Upon which I remark, first, that He loved us freely. That is clear if you
reflect that He did not love us because we had no sin. If that had been the
case, He would not have needed to have washed us in His own blood. He
did not love us because we were righteous, because we were obedient, be-
cause we had neither omitted any duty nor committed any offense. No,
but He saw us foul with sin and yet He loved us! We are described in
Scripture, sometimes, as crimson and, again, as scarlet with sin. These
are glaring colors and sin is a glaring, staring thing that must be seen.
God has seen it—God abhors it! But though He saw it, He loved us—
“Christ loved the church, and gave Himself for it.” What wondrous love it
is that Christ should love a thief! Yet He did, and took a thief to be the
first to enter His Kingdom with Him! What amazing condescension that
Christ should love an outcast! Yet there was one who loved Him much,
because she had been forgiven much! How marvelous that Christ should
love a swearer! Yet He loved Peter, whose swearing was of the worst kind,
for he denied his Master with an oath!

‘Twas passing strange that Christ should love a persecutor! Yet He
loved Saul of Tarsus, who was exceedingly mad against His people. Is not
this the greatest marvel of all, that He should love you and that He should
love me—that He has loved us though we have been utterly unworthy of
His love, full of sin and keeping to the sin, persevering in it, refusing to
turn from it when bid to repent? I ask, again, is not this an amazing mar-
vel that He should love us while we were yet rejecting all His love and,
year after year, continuing with a high hand to rebel against Him? Yet He
loved us while we were dead in trespasses and sins, loved us out of free,
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rich, Sovereign Grace—not because we were lovely, but because He is lov-
ing—not because we were gracious, but because He is full of Grace! You
see, the text does not say that He washed us and loved us as if from some
high sense of duty He took away our sin and then loved us when we were
clean. No, it is not “washed and loved,” it is, “loved and washed.” The love
is first and because He loved us in our sins and in spite of them, He
cleanses them all away! Proclaim this glorious Gospel, all you who know
the glad tidings! Let men and angels hear it again and again! He loved us
while our sin was yet upon us and, therefore, He washed us and made us
white through His own blood! It is love most freely given. When I think of
it, I feel that I can join with the children and say—

“Oh, if there’s only one song I can sing

When in His beauty I see the great King,

This shall my song in eternity be—
‘Oh, what a wonder that Jesus loves me!’”

As I think of Christ’s love, I say, next, He loved us condescendingly. He
loved us “and washed us.” Does God take to washing black sinners white?
That He should create, I understand. That He should destroy, I also un-
derstand. But that He should wash and cleanse those who have made
themselves foul with sin is marvelous! God is so full of power that if a
thing is broken, it is never worth His while to mend it. It is the poverty of
our resources that compels us to put up with defiled and broken things
and make them better. But He could, with a word, or without a word,
make another race of creatures and leave sinful men to die if He would!
Yet He loved us so that He stooped to wash us from our defilement. Oh,
when you see the Christ of God kneeling down, girding Himself with a
towel, like a slave, and bringing forth the ewer and the basin. When you
see Him pouring water on His disciples’ feet, then taking foot after foot
with His own dear hands and washing them, you see a great sight of love!

But when He opens His own side. When He gives His hands and feet to
be sacred fountains of blood and we are cleansed through His death and
agony—this is compassion like a God! This is a sight the likes of which
Heaven and earth have never seen! What love must He have to sinful men,
that He should stoop so low as this? The Maker of Heaven and earth
washing filthy hearts and sinful souls! It almost surpasses human
thought, yet it is most certainly true! Glory be unto His name! Well may
we sing praises “unto Him that loved us, and washed us.” It is amazing
mercy that Christ should ever deal with sin except to punish it. That He
should ever take it on Himself, that He might remove it from us, is a thing
that we shall never fully understand even in Glory, itselfl Condescending

love, indeed, it was that loved us and washed us—
“On such love, my Soul, still ponder,
Love so great, so rich, so free!
Say, while lost in holy wonder,
Why, O Lord, such love to me?
Hallelujah, Grace shall reign eternally.”

But, next, He loved us in a holy manner. The love of Christ was as holy
as everything else about Him. We do not read that He loved us and, there-
fore, winked at our sinfulness. Oh, no, that could never be! The love of
Christ never becomes an unholy thing! It never panders to our lust, nor
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does it cover up our iniquity so that it shall not be punished. He loved us,
but because He loved us He must wash us! He could not take us to
Heaven unwashed. A man cannot remain a sinner and be at peace with
God. Even the Almighty could not make us happy and let us remain in
sin. You cannot be at rest till you are right with God and you cannot be
right with God till you give up evil!l He is a holy God and the love of Christ,
mighty as it is, cannot bless you without washing you. You drunks must
give up the cup. You that are dishonest must become honest. You that are
unchaste must be rendered pure. You that are selfish must become lov-
ing. You that are hot-tempered must be made meek and lowly. It must be
done! There is no other way by which you can be saved. Even He that
loves you can only bless you thus. You must be washed! Holiness requires
it. Oh, what a love it is that will not leave us foul, but loves us out of our
sins! Christ “loved us and washed us.” This, indeed, is holy love—

“Love that condemns the sinner’s sin,

Yet, in condemning, pardon seals!

That saves from righteous wrath, and yet,
In saving, righteousness reveals!”

Christ’s love is seen, next, in that He loved us at a costly rate. He has
washed us from our sins “in His own blood.” Ah, Brothers and Sisters, I
wish that I had a tongue that could speak of this wondrous work as it de-
serves to be spoken of, but human lips are slow and stammering when
they approach this theme! Who can measure or express the love which
proves itself by the outpoured blood of the Son of God? Yet this is the gift
His love has bestowed upon us. By, “His own blood,” I understand not
merely the actual blood of His body, but the whole of His griefs and woes
and sacrificial death—His giving up Himself, instead of us, to bear the
righteous wrath of God, justly our due. It means just that. There could be
no washing for us except He should be in a bloody sweat. There was no
washing us unless there was—

“A fountain filled with blood,
Drawn from Immanuel’s veins.”

There was no making us clean, except by His coming into contact with
human sin—and that meant to Him what the fire meant to the bull on the
altar. It meant being burnt up with a Divine wrath on account of human
sin—wrath most just, most true—for God cannot bear iniquity! It is not
right that He should do otherwise than hate it with all the infinite hate of
His righteous soul. Christ has washed us “in His own blood.”

The priests could only cleanse with blood of bulls and goats, but He has
washed us from our sins “in His own blood.” Men are willing enough to
shed the blood of others. How readily they will enter war! But Christ was
willing to shed His own blood, to pour out His soul unto death that we
might be saved! No language can ever fully set forth this marvelous mys-
tery—and as the mighty master of painting threw a veil over a face that he
could never depict, so would I leave unspoken the great marvel of Christ’s
washing us with His own blood! But let us, who know it to be true in our

own experience, lift a glad song in our hearts—
“To Him that loved the souls of men,
And washed us in His blood.
To royal honors raised our head,
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And made us priests to God.”

We cannot meditate on the love of Christ without saying that He loved
us effectually. The text says that Christ “loved us, and washed us from
our sins,” or, “loosed us from our sins.” You that believe in Christ are
washed from all your sins! There is no sin remaining upon you now in the
matter of guilt before God. “Who is He that condemns? It is Christ that
died.” You are justified, through Christ, from every sin! You are clean
every whit if you have believed in Him. “There is therefore now no con-
demnation to them which are in Christ Jesus.” But we can go further
than this and join with the saints in Heaven in saying—“He has loosed us
from our sins”—that is, from the dominion of sin. When Christ pardons
sin He kills it, He crucifies it—and crucifixion, you know, means death.
But it is a lingering death and a crucified man lives in pain, without power
to work or act—he suffers and lingers.

So is it with sin in the Believer. It is nailed up, crucified with Christ.
You cannot do now what your evil nature suggests to you. A respectable
man whom I know said that the other night he was driving along with his
old horse. Another man came through the fog and their horses touched
each other. “But,” he said, “we passed very civilly.” But there came along
one who looked like a gentleman, driving rather fast. He drove into the
poor man’s cart and, instead of making any apology, he cut him across
the face with his Wh1p My friend is a decided Christian, yet he said, “I felt
that the old man was in me, and I wanted to give him a cut of my Wh1p in
return, but I did not. When T got home I said, ‘The old man is not dead.’ If
he had been dead, I should not have felt even a momentary passion. I kept
him down, but I felt very angry, and I said to myself, ‘Ah, though you have
been a Christian a great many years, the old man is still alive.”

So he is in every one of us. He lies like a sneak in the corner, but the
day shall come when there shall be no remains of the evil, no trace of sin
left in us, and in Heaven we shall sing, “He has loosed us from our sins in
His own blood. He has taken the last relic of sin away—every tendency to
evil, every possibility of evil,” for it is written, “They are without fault be-
fore the Throne of God,” and no sin shall ever come into their hearts
again! Glory be to His name that such a sanctification as this is possible
and that we shall yet have to sing of it as perfected! Praise to His holy
name for the love which ends in such bliss! Hallelujah! He looses us from
the chains of sin that He may bind us with the bonds of love! This is royal
liberty.”—

Y “Drawn by such cords, we onward move,
Till round Your Throne we meet,

And, captives in the chains of love,
Embrace our Conqueror’s feet.”

Once more, this love of Christ is perpetual—He loves us still. Turning
to the Revised Version we do not read, “Unto Him that loved us,” but,
“unto Him that loves us.” I like that. Jesus loves me stilll He did not finish
His love by His death. He loves you still!l When He was poor on earth and
despised and rejected of men, He loved you. And now that a royal diadem
adorns His blessed brow and all angels fall down and worship Him, He
loves you still and He will always love you. You who believe in Him are His
pr1de His Hephzibah, His delight is in you. You can hardly love yourself,
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can you? When you see your own face in the glass of God’s Law, is there
any beauty there? Did you ever stand and spiritually admire yourself? If
you did, you were a fool! If you truly know your own heart, you cannot
find, there, anything to delight in. You blush. You hide your face for
shame. But Christ loves you. “I am black,” said the spouse. She felt that
she was very black, but when she looked to her Beloved and saw what He
thought of her, she added, “but comely.”

And we can appropriate her language. In myself, “as the tents of Kedar,
smoke-dried by the Bedouin, yet am [ by Grace as the curtains of Solo-
mon, bedight with gold lace and all the embroidery of the workman’s nee-
dle! I am both—to myself a thing undone, but in Him washed and saved!
Unlovely, but by Him, beloved.” Oh, it makes my heart race within me! I
feel as if I could leap into Heaven when I think, “He loves me! He loves me!

He loved me when He died for me. He lives for me and He loves me still.”—
“Now though He reigns exalted high,
His love is still as great.
Well He remembers Calvary,
Nor let His saints forget.”

If you feel as I do, you will go with me into the other part of the sub-
ject—“To Him be glory and dominion forever and ever. Amen.”

II. So, in the second place, LET US GLORIFY THIS LOVING, LIVING
SAVIOR. If we were to do it fitly, we should need to have music such as
Handel wrote. And when we would sing of it, if we all of us had perfect
voices, we should go home and say, “Ah, it was poor praise compared with
what He deserves.” So we will not try any singing, but will talk about
something practical.

If we are to glorify Christ, we must gladly confess His name. If you have
never acknowledged Him and confessed Him, begin now, and say, “Unto
Him that loved me, and washed me from my sins in His own blood; to Him
be glory.” If you really mean that, you are bound to come out and ac-
knowledge that you are His disciple. You cannot say, “To Him be glory,”
and then hide yourself away and never seek to bring glory to His name by
openly declaring that He is your Lord and Master. Some of you are very
much like a mouse behind the wall. You are in the Lord’s house, but you
are not known as one of the family—sometimes you give a little squeak in
your hiding place—and sometimes come out at night, as the mouse does,
to pick up a crumb or two, without being seen. Is this worthy of yourself?
Is it worthy of your Lord and Master?

You are a Christian, you say, but you do not want to be known to be a
Christian. A soldier in the Lord’s army, but you never put on your uni-
form! You like to always be in civilian clothes. You are afraid lest anybody
should know that you are a soldier! If a man behaved like that in the Brit-
ish army, they would drum him out of the regiment! What would be the
good of such a fellow? If he is ashamed of Her Majesty’s uniform, let him
be gone. He is not loyal to his sovereign. I am not going to condemn you
who have never come out and acknowledged yourselves followers of
Christ—I wish that you would hold a little court and condemn yourself—
and then, instead of my drumming you out, you would drum yourself out
and say, “I will not stay any longer in a posmon where I can be talked to
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like that. Glory be to Him who has loved me and washed me in His own
blood! I will openly confess Him. I will unite myself with His people. I will
say, 1 am His and He is mine.”

Remember that there is no salvation promised to an unconfessed faith.
I boldly put it according to the Word of God. “If you shall confess with
your mouth the Lord Jesus, and shall believe in your heart that God has
raised Him from the dead, you shall be saved.” There is no question that
confession is here required. And again it is clearly stated, “He that believes
and is baptized”—which is the confession that Christ requires—“shall be
saved.” And though confession with the mouth and baptism cannot save,
yet the faith to which the promise is made is a faith that dares to confess
and come out!

“Then, I should have to bear a lot of ridicule,” says one. And are you
afraid to follow your Master for fear of ridicule? Remember what, for love
of you, He bore! Think what scorn from the Pharisees and hatred and mal-
ice from the rulers of the Jews, Christ cheerfully accepted that He might
save you! He shirked not the heavy Cross for you—will you not take that
little cross for Him? He shed His blood to cleanse you, but it is not likely
that you will ever be called to shed your blood for Him—yet many have
done this and counted it all gladness! Oh, by the martyrs who dared to die
for Jesus—three of them on this very spot where we are now meeting,
many of them across the water in Smithfield—I beseech you, if you love
Him that loved you and washed you from your sins in His own blood, to
give Him at least the glory which would come of a confession that you are
saved by Him—

“It passes telling, that dear love of Yours,
My Jesus, Savior. Yet these lips of mine
Would gladly proclaim to sinners, far and near,

A love which can remove all guilty fear,
And love beget.”

Next, if we really do wish to glorify Him, we must shun all sin. A man
cannot say, “Unto Him that loved me, and washed me from my sins be
glory,” and then go off to the ale-bench and drink with the drunkard. You
dare not say, “Unto Him be glory,” and then, as a professed Christian, go
and do a dishonest deed, or speak a lie, or do that which would be dis-
creditable to yourself and would bring dishonor to His dear name! If He
washed me from my sin with His blood, I must hate sin. It murdered my
Lord. It cost Him His life to save me from it. How, then, can I—how dare
[—toy with it? How shall we, that are dead to sin, live any longer therein?
How shall we that are washed in His blood, go and stain our garments,
again, and play with iniquity and trifle with transgression? Remember
that you are “loosed” from sin. It no longer holds you captive—the chains
are dissolved by the blood of Atonement. Why, then, should you go about
as if you were in bondage? We shall never have done with sin while we are
here, but that is no reason why we should be defiled by it, for the Foun-
tain wherein we were first washed is always open! As the spring of love
never ceases to flow, so the efficacy of the blood is never lost. “The blood
of Jesus Christ His Son cleanses us from all sin.” Since death has no
more dominion over Christ, sin need have no more dominion over us. “It is
written, Be you holy, for I am holy,” and I beseech you to obey the exhor-
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tation, for then, and then only, will you bring glory to Him who washed

you from your sins in His own blood—
“Blest be your love, dear Lord,
That taught us this sweet way,
Only to love You for Yourself,
And for that love obey.”

Again, if we truly say, “To Him be glory and dominion,” then we must
give Him dominion over ourselves. Each man is a little empire of three
kingdoms—body, soul and spirit—and it should be a united kingdom.
Make Christ King of it alll Do not allow any branch of those three king-
doms to set up for itself a distinct rule—put them all under the sway of
your one King. My eyes must not look on vanity; my tongue must not talk
uncleanness; my hands must not minister to evil; my feet must not carry
me where I should not go; my heart must not wander; my thoughts must
not go astray; my imagination must not find pleasure in evil. Every faculty
of my nature ought to be given “unto Him that loved us, and washed us
from our sins.” Every ability and possibility, every growth and progress
made in knowledge and learning, must be laid at Jesus’ feet. Say, “To Him
be glory and dominion,” and then make a full surrender of yourself to His
sway.

So many in these days seem only to want the salvation of Christ with-
out the Christ who gives the salvation. Both go together. He must be Lord
of the forgiven soul. He only washes those who will enter His Kingdom and
come under His government. Are we not glad to proclaim Him King?
Reign, blessed Jesus, reign! Reign over my body, soul and spirit—
completely reign. Bring every thought into captivity to Your holy love! Is
not that what you are now saying, you that have been washed in His

blood?—
“Lord, You have won. At last I yield!
My heart, by mighty Grace compelled,
Surrenders all to You.
Against Your terrors long I strove,
But who can stand against Your love?
Love conquers even me.”

And then, next, if we say, “To Him be glory and dominion,” we must
seek to bring others under His sway. There is some way in which every one
of us can do it. Dear Brothers and Sisters, if you have yielded yourselves
to Christ, do not be satisfied till you see your children saved! Begin at
home! Do not be content till the boys and girls all belong to Christ. Then
look after your neighbors. You that are large employers, care for the men
who work for you. Do not treat them as “hands”—look at them as souls
and regard them as beings made in God’s image and for His praise. Not
only talk, but act! When they are in need, help them. Succor them that
you may, by any means, draw them to think of their souls and to desire
and pray that they, also, may be washed from their sins in Christ’s own
blood. O Beloved, if He is to have dominion, let us, each one, win a little
bit for Him! You cannot convert idolatrous China, or heathen India, or the
dark continent of Africa. These big things are too much for any one of us,
but there is a little kingdom for each one of us to win for Christ, a little bit
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committed to us, that we may go and conquer it and fulfill the desire ex-
pressed in the text—“To Him be glory and dominion.”

Watch for souls. Be on the lookout for new ways of serving the Master.
As African travelers now seem very eager to be the first to make a treaty
with certain chieftains, that their territory may be annexed to this king-
dom or that, so seek to win new conquests for Christ and attach people to
His cause before they are hopelessly lost to the devill Perhaps the friend
sitting next to you at this service does not yet know the Lord. Could you
not have a word with that person before you leave the building? Perhaps,
through your message, that heart will be won for Christ!

If we really wish that Christ should have glory and dominion because
He has washed us from our sins in His blood, we must do nothing to dis-
honor Him—and we shall do anything sooner than see His blessed Gospel
and His holy name dishonored by others. Oh, I would sooner be ac-
counted as the offscouring of all things than have any part with those who
reject or dim the Gospel of my Lord and Master! I would sooner be ac-
counted the greatest bigot on earth, or the most stupid fool that ever
breathed, than enter into any partnership or brotherhood with those who
keep back the Cross of Christ, or cast a slur upon the Inspiration of holy
Scripture! Shall I, who am washed from my sin in the blood of Christ,
have any fellowship with those who speak of this highest exhibition of my
Lord’s love as “the doctrine of the shambles” Or with one who “has
counted the Blood of the Covenant, with which he was sanctified, an un-
holy thing”? This were a poor return for the love that bled and died to save
me—any dishonor is better than that.

When Queen Elizabeth came to a miry place in one of her progresses,
you remember how Sir Walter Raleigh, without a moment’s thought, took
off his new cloak, which had cost him much, and spread it in the way, so
that Her Majesty might walk over it. Have | any honor? Have I any reputa-
tion? Have I any name? I will throw it down! Let it go on the miry place
that my Lord may tread on it and no mire may come on Him! May we all,
who know that we are loosed from our sins, get into just that spirit which,
whenever men are finding fault with the Gospel, will say, “Here, find fault
with me! Turn all your attention to me—only spare my Lord.” Christ is set
in the pillory and men are pelting Him. He is the true lover of Christ who
comes up to the pillory and stands in front of Him, ready to take the blows
aimed at his Lord.

He is the true lover of Christ who drinks in so much of the Character of
Christ that he can truly use that language which is first employed with
reference to the zeal of Christ, Himself—“The reproaches of them that re-
proached you are fallen upon Me.” He is not honored whom men honor.
He is honored who is made a laughingstock for Christ’s sake. “Blessed are
you when men shall revile you, and persecute you, and shall say all man-
ner of evil against you falsely, for My sake. Rejoice, and be exceedingly
glad: for great is your reward in Heaven.” Get this spirit into you—“Unto
Him that loved us, and washed us from our sins, be glory and dominion.”

“There,” said a dying man, who was in a ditch when the great Emperor
Napoleon rode by and he heard a shout of victory, “let me die—the Em-
peror has conquered.” And oh, may not you and I be well content to be
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blotted out and forgotten, so long as Christ the King shall come to His
own, again? He soon shall triumph! With the ear of faith you may almost
hear His chariot wheels. He comes! He comes quickly and happy shall he
be in that day who now has been despised lest Christ should be dishon-
ored! With what joy shall we meet our Lord when He takes to Himself His
great power and reigns! With what rapture shall we fall at His feet if we
have been true to Him and to His Truth! For His love is founded on His
Truth and triumphs through it.

[ am done when I have added this one thing more. Unto Him that loved
and washed us, let us give all glory and dominion. But if we would do
that, we must not be cold and indifferent about holy things. You know what
kind of hearers some people are. You may say what you will to them, but
they are never moved. I believe that if a half-hundred-weight of dynamite
were put under the seat, it would hardly move them. They are so solid, so
cold. Can I hear of that dear name, and never catch the sacred fire? Can I
think of Calvary and still my heart remain cold and chill? Can I behold
that marred face, that, “sacred head once wounded,” and my soul not
thrill with gratitude? Can I see those cruel nails and that terrible crown of
thorns—can I taste the vinegar and handle the sponge—and yet never feel
one warm affection within my spirit? God forbid! Oh, my Savior, let my
heart rejoice or ache, but let it not be hard and cold! Let me adore You

with every power of my redeemed manhood all aglow with holy fervor.”—
“But ah, how faint our praises rise!
Sure, ‘tis the wonder of the skies
That we, who share His richest love,
So cold and unconcerned should prove.”

Surely, if “we have known and believed the love that God has to us,” we
shall find some answering spark of affection to Him in our hearts! If we
mean to give Him the glory and dominion, we must give Him our love and
devotion. Our love must always be as the echo to His. It cannot be that we
can receive such abounding, overflowing bounty, and remain indifferent to
the Giver! His interests must surely be our chief concern. We must be
moved to seek first the things which concern Him who has bestowed on
us such wonderful Grace. Wake up, dear Brothers and Sisters, if you are
getting into a cold state!

Some religion seems to be altogether a matter of the drum—that will
not do. But there are occasions when the drum may rightly be used. There
are seasons when the cornet, harp, dulcimer and all kinds of music ought
to be heard. There are times for the holy dance and the joyous song. There
are periods when enthusiasm must rule the hour, when the spirit must
feel that she is all wings, that she mounts and soars—and whether in the
body or out of the body, she cannot tell. May such a moment as that be
yours just now! Blessed be the name of the Lord forever! To Him be glory
and dominion! Hallelujah! Let us all say it. Let us all feel it. Let us all live
it. Amen, and Amen!

PORTION OF SCRIPTURE READ BEFORE SERMON—Isaiah 53.
HYMNS FROM “OUR OWN HYMN BOOK”—410, 411, 416.
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LETTER FROM MR. SPURGEON:

BELOVED READERS OF SPURGEON’S SERMONS—I desire my hearty
love to you all. You are the outer ring of my congregation and are far more
numerous than those to whom I speak with my voice. With many of you I
feel well acquainted, for you have cheered me by letter and by your practi-
cal help to my many institutions—and I owe more than I can tell to your
prayers. Thank you much. To you all I send sincere good wishes, desiring
that the sermons may be spiritually profitable to you and that the best
blessing of the Triune God may be your heritage.

[ am far away in body, but not in spirit. I am a sick man, physically,
but in heart I am strong in the Lord. A great waste of life-force still weak-
ens me, but it is not so great as it was, and HE who has spared my life,
will in His own right time spare me this weakening of my strength by the
way. It is a great trial to be unable to preach in the pulpit, but it is no
small comfort to be able to preach through the press. By the aid of
friends, the sermons which I delivered in former times have been piloted
through the press in a masterly manner and could continue to be forth-
coming for several years even if | were taken Home to God, for hundreds of
manuscripts are in my publishers’ stores. This is a happy reflection to me,
for it is my life to proclaim the everlasting Gospel of the Grace of God and
so I shall live and speak long after I am dead.

[Brother Spurgeon went Home to his Master on January 31, 1892, and,
in fact, 26 more volumes of his sermons were published, one volume a
year, through the year 1917.—EOD]

Will each kind reader do me the great service of increasing my congre-
gation by increasing the circulation of the sermons? The loan of a copy, or
a kindly word, may win me another reader, to whom the message may be
life, or light, or liberty. I earnestly desire a still wider audience. If I could
not, myself, preach, I think that the next best thing would be to spread
the sermons of one whose words were useful to my own heart. Please do
not think of fulfilling my desire, but DO IT.

It has been so many years since these sermons began to be issued
(nearly 37 years) that I cannot but look back with gratitude and forward
with hope. Better days may yet come. It may be we shall live to see a reac-
tion in favor of the old Gospel. If not, we will, many of us, die contending
for it! “O Lord, plead Your own cause!” | am, dear Readers, your fellow ser-
vant in Gospel work!

Mentone, November 7, 1891,
C. H. SPURGEON.

Adapted from The C. H. Spurgeon Collection, Ages Software, 1.800.297.4307
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“HE COMES WITH CLOUDS”
NO. 1989

DELIVERED BY C. H. SPURGEON,
AT THE METROPOLITAN TABERNACLE, NEWINGTON.

“Behold, He comes with clouds; and every eye shall see Him, and they also
which pierced Him: and all kindreds of the earth shall wail
because of Him. Even so, Amen.”

Revelation 1:7.

IN reading the chapter we observed how the beloved John saluted the
seven Churches in Asia with, “Grace and peace be unto you.” Blessed men
scatter blessings. When the benediction of God rests on us, we pour out
benedictions upon others.

From benediction, John’s gracious heart rose into adoration of the great
King of Saints. As our hymn puts it, “The holy to the holiest leads.” They
that are good at blessing men will be quick at blessing God.

It is a wonderful doxology which John has given us—“Unto Him that
loved us, and washed us from our sins in His own blood, and has made
us kings and priests unto God and His Father; to Him be glory and do-
minion forever and ever. Amen.” I like the Revised Version for its allitera-
tion in this case, although I cannot prefer it for other reasons. It runs
thus: “Unto Him that loves us, and loosed us from our sins by His blood.”
Truly our Redeemer has loosed us from sin, but the mention of His blood
suggests washing rather than loosing. We can keep the alliteration and
yet retain the meaning of cleansing if we read the passage, “Unto Him that
loved us, and washed us.” Loved us and washed us—carry those two
words home with you—Ilet them lie upon your tongue to sweeten your
breath for prayer and praise. “Unto Him that loved us, and washed us, be
glory and dominion forever and ever.”

Then John tells of the dignity which the Lord has put upon us in mak-
ing us kings and priests. And from this he ascribes royalty and dominion
unto the Lord, Himself. John had been extolling the Great King, whom he
calls, “The Prince of the kings of the earth.” Such, indeed, He was and is
and is to be! When John had touched upon that royalty which is natural
to our Divine Lord and that dominion which has come to Him by con-
quest—and by the gift of the Father as the reward of all His travail—he
then went on to note that He has “made us kings.” Our Lord’s royalty He
diffuses among His redeemed! We praise Him because He is, in Himself, a
King and next, because He is a king-maker, the fountain of honor and
majesty! He has not only enough of royalty for Himself, but He hands a
measure of His dignity to His people. He makes kings out of such common
stuff as He finds in us poor sinners! Shall we not adore Him for this? Shall
we not cast our crowns at His feet? He gave our crowns to us—shall we
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not give them to Him? “To Him be glory and dominion forever and ever.
Amen.”

King by Your Divine Nature! King by filial right! King-maker, lifting up
the beggar from the dunghill to set him among princes! King of kings by
the unanimous love of all Your crowned ones! You are He whom Your
brethren shall praise! Reign forever and ever! Unto You be hosannas of
welcome and hallelujahs of praise! Lord of the earth and Heaven, let all
things that are, or ever shall be, render unto You all glory in the highest
degree! Brothers and Sisters, do not your souls take fire as you think of
the praises of Immanuel? Gladly would I fill the universe with His praise!
Oh for a thousand tongues to sing the glories of the Lord Jesus! If the
Spirit who dictated the words of John has taken possession of our spirits,
we shall find adoration to be our highest delight. Never are we so near to
Heaven as when we are absorbed in the worship of Jesus, our Lord and
God! Oh, that I could now adore Him as I shall do when, delivered from
this encumbering body, my soul shall behold Him in the fullness of His
Glory!

It would seem from the chapter that the adoration of John was in-
creased by his expectation of the Lord’s Second Coming, for He cries, “Be-
hold, He comes with clouds!” His adoration awoke his expectation, which
all the while was lying in his soul as an element of that vehement heat of
reverent love which he poured forth in his doxology. “Behold, He comes,”
he said, and thus he revealed one source of his reverence. “Behold, He
comes,” he said, and this exclamation was the result of his reverence. He
adored until his faith realized his Lord and became a second and nobler
sight!

I think, too, that his reverence was deepened and his adoration was
rendered more fervent by his conviction of the speediness of is Lord’s com-
ing. “Behold, He comes,” or is coming—he means to assert that He is even
now on His way! As workmen are moved to be more diligent in service
when they hear their master’s steps, so, doubtless, saints are quickened
in their devotion when they are conscious that He whom they worship is
drawing near. He has gone away to the Father for a while and so He has
left us alone in this world—but He has said, “I will come again and receive
you unto Myself”—and we are confident that He will keep His word! Sweet
is the remembrance of that loving promise. That assurance is pouring its
savor into John’s heart while he is adoring and it becomes inevitable, as
well as most meet and proper, that his doxology should, at its close, in-
troduce him to the Lord, Himself, and cause him to cry out, “Behold, He
comes!” Having worshipped among the pure in heart, he sees the Lord.
Having adored the King, he sees Him assume the Judgement Seat and
appear in the clouds of Heaven! When once we enter upon heavenly
things, we know not how far we can go, nor how high we can climb! John,
who began with blessing the Churches, now beholds His Lord!

May the Holy Spirit help us reverently to think of the wondrous coming
of our blessed Lord, when He shall appear to the delight of His people and
the dismay of the ungodly!
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There are three things in the text. They will seem commonplace to some
of you and, indeed, they are the common-place of our divine faith—and
yet nothing can be of greater importance! The first is, our Lord Jesus
comes—“Behold He comes with clouds.” The second is, our Lord Jesus
Christ’s coming will be seen of all— “Every eye shall see Him, and they
also which pierced Him.” And, in the third place, this coming will cause
great sorrow—“All kindreds of the earth shall wail because of Him.”

I. May the Holy Spirit help us while, in the first place, we remember
that OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST COMES!

This announcement is thought worthy of a note of admiration. As the
Latins would say, there is an “Ecce” placed here—“Behold, He comes!” As
in the old books, the printers put hands in the margin pointing to special
passages, such is this, “behold!” It is a Nota Bene calling upon us to note
well what we are reading. Here is something which we are to hold and be-
hold. We now hear a voice crying, “Come and see!” The Holy Spirit never
uses superfluous words, nor redundant notes of exclamation—when He
cries, “Behold!”—it is because there is reason for deep and lasting atten-
tion. Will you turn away when He bids you pause and ponder, linger and
look? Oh, you that have been beholding vanity, come and behold the fact
that Jesus comes! You that have been beholding this and beholding that—
and thinking of nothing worthy of your thoughts, forget these passing
sights and spectacles—and, for once, behold a scene which has no paral-
lel!

It is not a monarch in her jubilee, but the King of kings in His Glory!
That same Jesus who went up from Olivet into Heaven is coming, again,
to earth in like manner as His disciples saw Him go up into Heaven! Come
and behold this great sight! If ever there was a thing in the world worth
looking at, it is this. Behold and see if there was ever Glory like His Glory!
Hearken to the midnight cry, “Behold, the Bridegroom comes!” It has
practically to do with you. “Go you forth to meet Him.” This voice is to
you, O sons of men! Do not carelessly turn aside, for the Lord God, Him-
self, demands your attention—He commands you to “Behold!” Will you be
blind when God bids you behold? Will you shut your eyes when your Sav-
ior cries, “Behold”? When the finger of Inspiration points the way, will not
your eyes follow where it directs you? “Behold, He comes!” O my Hearers,
look here, I beseech youl!

If we read the words of our text carefully, this, “Behold,” shows us, first,
that this coming is to be vividly realized. 1 think I see John. He is in the
spirit, but all of a sudden he seems startled into a keener and more sol-
emn attention. His mind is more awake than usual, though he was always
a man of bright eyes that saw afar. We always liken him to the eagle for
the height of his flight and the keenness of his vision. Yet all of a sudden,
even he seems startled with a more astounding vision! He cries out, “Be-
hold! Behold!” He has caught sight of His Lord! He says not, “He will come
by-and-by,” but, “I can see Him! He is coming!” He has evidently realized
the Second Advent. He has so conceived of the Second Coming of the Lord
that it has become a matter of fact to Him—a matter to be spoken of and
even to be written down! “Behold, He comes!”
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Have you and I ever realized the coming of Christ so fully as this? Per-
haps we believe that He will come. I should hope that we all do that. If we
believe that the Lord Jesus has come the first time, we believe also that
He will come the second time, but are these equally assured Truths of God
to us? Perhaps we have vividly realized the first appearing—from Bethle-
hem to Golgotha and from Calvary to Olivet we have traced the Lord, un-
derstanding that blessed cry, “Behold the Lamb of God, who takes away
the sin of the world!” Yes, the Word was made flesh and dwelt among us,
and we beheld His Glory, the Glory as of the Only-Begotten of the Father,
full of Grace and truth. But have we, with equal firmness, grasped the
thought that He comes, again, without a sin-offering unto salvation? Do
we now say to each other, as we meet in happy fellowship, “Yes, our Lord
comes”? It should be to us not only a prophecy assuredly believed among
us, but a scene pictured in our souls and anticipated in our hearts!

My imagination has often set forth that dread scene—but better still,
my faith has realized it! I have heard the chariot wheels of the Lord’s ap-
proach and I have endeavored to set my house in order for His reception. I
have felt the shadow of that great cloud which shall attend Him, dampen-
ing the ardor of my worldliness. I hear, even now, in spirit, the sound of
the last trumpet, whose tremendous blast startles my soul to serious ac-
tion and puts force into my life. Would God that I lived more completely
under the influence of that august event!

Brothers and Sisters, to this realization I invite you. I wish that we
could go together in this until, as we went out of the house we said to one
another, “Behold, He comes!” One said to his companion, after the Lord
had risen, “The Lord has risen, indeed.” I want you, tonight, to feel just as
certain that the Lord is coming, indeed, and I would have you say as
much to one another! We are sure that He will come and that He is on the
way, but the benefit of a more vivid realization would be incalculable.

This coming is to be zealously proclaimed, for John does not merely
calmly say, “He comes,” but he vigorously cries, “Behold, He comes!” Just
as the herald of a king prefaces his message by a trumpet blast that calls
attention, so John cries, “Behold!” As the old town crier was known to say,
“O yes! O yes! O yes!” or to use some other striking formula by which he
called upon men to note his announcement, so John stands in the midst
of us and cries, “Behold, He comes!” He calls attention by that emphatic
word, “Behold!” It is no ordinary message that he brings and he would not
have us treat his word as a commonplace saying. He throws his heart into
the announcement! He proclaims it loudly. He proclaims it solemnly and
He proclaims it with authority—“Behold, He comes!”

Brethren, no Truth of God ought to be more frequently proclaimed, next
to the First Coming of the Lord, than His Second Coming—and you can-
not thoroughly set forth all the ends and bearings of the First Advent if
you forget the Second. At the Lord’s Supper, there is no discerning the
Lord’s body unless you discern His First Coming—but there is no drinking
of His cup to its fullness, unless you hear Him say, “Until I come.” You
must look forward as well as backward! So must it be with all our minis-
tries—they must look to Him on the Cross and on the Throne. We must

4 WWW.Spurgeongems.org Volume 33



Sermon #1989 “He Comes with Clouds” 5
vividly realize that He, who has once come, is coming again, or else our
testimony will be marred and one-sided. We shall make lame work of
preaching and teaching if we leave out either advent.

And next, it is to be unquestionably asserted. “Behold, He comes!” It is
not, “Perhaps He will come,” nor, “Perhaps He may yet appear.” “Behold,
He comes,” should be dogmatically asserted as an absolute certainty
which has been realized by the heart of the man who proclaims it. “Be-
hold, He comes!” All the Prophets say that He will come. From Enoch
down to the last that spoke by Inspiration, they declare, “The Lord comes
with ten thousands of His saints.” You shall not find one who has spoken
by the authority of God who does not, either directly or by implication, as-
sert the coming of the Son of Man when the multitudes born of woman
shall be summoned to His bar to receive the recompense of their deeds!
All the promises are travailing with this prognostication, “Behold, He
comes!” We have His own word for it and this makes assurance doubly
sure. He has told us that He will come again. He often assured His disci-
ples that if He went away from them, He would come again to them—and
He left us the Lord’s Supper as a parting token to be observed until He
comes. As often as we break bread, we are reminded of the fact that
though it is a most blessed ordinance, yet it is a temporary one and will
cease to be celebrated when our absent Lord is once again present with
us!

What, dear Brothers and Sisters, is there to hinder Christ from coming?
When I have studied and thought over this word, “Behold, He comes,” yes,
I have said to myself, indeed, He does—who shall hold Him back? His
heart is with His Church on earth. In the place where He fought the bat-
tle, He desires to celebrate the victory! His delights are with the sons of
men! All His saints are waiting for the day of His appearing and He is
waiting, also. The very earth in her sorrow and her groaning travails for
His coming which is to be her redemption! The creation is made subject to
vanity for a little while, but when the Lord shall come again, the creation,
itself, shall also be delivered from the bondage of corruption into the glori-
ous liberty of the children of God!

We might question whether He would come a second time if He had not
already come the first time, but if He came to Bethlehem, be assured that
His feet shall yet stand upon Olivet! If He came to die, doubt not that He
will come to reign! If He came to be despised and rejected of men, why
should we doubt that He will come to be admired in all them that believe?
His sure coming is to be unquestionably asserted.

Dear Friends, this fact that He will come again is to be taught as de-
manding our immediate interest. “Behold, He comes with clouds.” Behold,
look at it! Meditate on it. It is worth thinking of. It concerns yourself.
Study it again and again. “He comes!” He will so soon be here that it is put
in the present tense—“He comes!” That shaking of the earth; that blotting
out of sun and moon; that fleeing of Heaven and earth before His face—all
these are so nearly here that John describes them as accomplished! “Be-
hold, He comes!”
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There is this sense lying in the background—that He is already on the
way. All that He is doing in Providence and Grace is a preparation for His
coming. All the events of human history; all the great decisions of His au-
gust majesty whereby He rules all things—all these are tending towards
the day of His appearing! Do not think that He delays His coming and
then, all of a sudden, He will rush here in hot haste. He has arranged for
it to take place as soon as Wisdom allows. We know not what may make
the present delay imperative, but the Lord knows and that suffices. You
grow uneasy because nearly 2,000 years have passed since His Ascension
and Jesus has not yet come. But you do not know what had to be ar-
ranged and how far the lapse of time was absolutely necessary for the
Lord’s designs. Those are no little matters which have filled up the great
pause—the intervening centuries have teemed with wonders! A thousand
things may have been necessary in Heaven, itself, before the consumma-
tion of all things could be arrived at.

When our Lord comes, it shall be seen that He came as quickly as He
could, speaking after the manner of His Infinite Wisdom for He cannot be-
have Himself otherwise than wisely, perfectly, divinely. He cannot be
moved by fear or passion so as to act hastily as you and I too often do. He
dwells in the leisure of eternity and in the serenity of Omnipotence. He
has not to measure out days, months and years—or to accomplish so
much in such a space or else leave His lifework undone. But according to
the power of an endless life, He proceeds steadily on and to Him a thou-
sand years are but as one day! Therefore be assured that the Lord is even
now coming! He is making everything tend that way. All things are work-
ing towards that grand climax. At this moment and every moment since
He went away, the Lord Jesus has been coming back. “Behold, He comes!”
He is on the way! He is nearer every hour!

And we are told that His coming will be attended by a peculiar sign.
“Behold, He comes with clouds.” We shall have no need to question
whether it is the Son of Man who has come, or whether He is, indeed,
come. This is to be no secret matter—His coming will be as manifest as
yonder clouds! In the wilderness, the Presence of Jehovah was known by a
visible pillar of cloud by day and an equally visible pillar of fire by night.
That pillar of cloud was the sure token that the Lord was in His Holy
Place, dwelling between the cherubim. Such is the token of the coming of
the Lord Christ—

“Every eye the cloud shall scan,

Ensign of the Son of Man.”
So it is written, “And then shall appear the sign of the Son of Man in
Heaven: and then shall all the tribes of the earth mourn, and they shall
see the Son of Man coming in the clouds of Heaven with power and great
glory.” I cannot quote, at this time, all those many passages of Scripture
in which it is indicated that our Lord will come either sitting upon a cloud,
or, “with the clouds,” or, “with the clouds of Heaven,” but such expres-
sions are abundant.

Is it not to show that His coming will be majestic? He makes the clouds

His chariots. He comes with hosts of attendants and these of a nobler sort
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than earthly monarchs can summon to do them homage. With clouds of
angels, cherubim and seraphim and all the armies of Heaven He comes!
With all the forces of nature, thundercloud and blackness of tempest, the
Lord of All makes His triumphant entrance to judge the world! The clouds
are the dust of His feet in that dread day of battle when He shall ease Him
of His adversaries, shaking them out of the earth with His thunder and
consuming them with the devouring flame of His lightning! All Heaven
shall gather with its utmost pomp to the great appearing of the Lord and
all the terrible grandeur of nature shall then be seen at its fullest. Not as
the Man of Sorrows, despised and rejected of men, shall Jesus come, but
as Jehovah came upon Sinai in the midst of thick clouds and a terrible
darkness, so shall He come, whose coming shall be the Final Judgment!

The clouds are meant to set forth the might, as well as the majesty, of
His coming. “Ascribe you strength unto God: His excellency is over Israel,
and His strength is in the clouds.” This was the royal token given by
Daniel, the Prophet, in his seventh chapter, at the 13t» verse, “I saw in the
night visions and, behold, one like the Son of Man came with the clouds of
Heaven.” Not less than Divine is the Glory of the Son of God who once had
not where to lay His head! The most sublime objects in nature shall most
fitly minister to the manifest Glory of the returning King of men! “Behold,
He comes,” not with the swaddling bands of His Infancy, the weariness of
His Manhood, the shame of His death, but with all the glorious tapestry of
Heaven’s high chambers! The hanging of the Divine Throne Room shall aid
His state.

The clouds, also, denote the terror of His coming to the ungodly. His
saints shall be caught up together with Him in the clouds, to meet the
Lord in the air. But to those that shall remain on earth, the clouds shall
turn their blackness and horror of darkness. Then shall the impenitent
behold this dread vision—the Son of Man coming in the clouds of Heaven.
The clouds shall fill them with dread and the dread shall be abundantly
justified, for those clouds are big with vengeance and shall burst in judg-
ment on their heads! His Great White Throne, though it is bright and lus-
trous with hope to His people, will, with its very brightness and whiteness
of immaculate justice, strike dead the hopes of all those who trusted that
they might live in sin and yet go unpunished! “Behold, He comes! He
comes with clouds.”

[ am in happy circumstances, tonight, because my subject requires no
effort of imagination from me. To indulge fancy on such a theme would be
a wretched profanation of so sublime a subject which, in its own simplic-
ity, should come home to all hearts. Think clearly for a moment, till the
meaning becomes real to you. Jesus Christ is coming, coming in unknown
splendor! When He comes, He will be enthroned far above the attacks of
His enemies, the persecutions of the godless and the sneers of skeptics.
He is coming in the clouds of Heaven and we shall be among the wit-
nesses of His appearing! Let us dwell upon this Truth of God!

II. Our second observation is this—OUR LORD’S COMING WILL BE
SEEN BY ALL. “Behold, He comes with clouds, and every eye shall see
Him, and they also which pierced Him.”
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I gather from this expression, first, that it will be a literal appearing and
an actual sight. If the Second Advent were to be a spiritual manifestation,
to be perceived by the minds of men, the phraseology would be, “Every
mind shall perceive Him.” But it is not so—we read, “Every eye shall see
Him.” Now, the mind can behold the spiritual, but the eye can only see
that which is distinctly material and visible. The Lord Jesus Christ will
not come spiritually, for in that sense He is always here—He will come
really and substantially, for every eye shall see Him—even those unspiri-
tual eyes which gazed on Him with hate and pierced Him! Go not away
and dream and say to yourself, “Oh, there is some spiritual meaning
about all this.” Do not destroy the teaching of the Holy Spirit by the idea
that there will be a spiritual manifestation of the Christ of God and that a
literal appearing is out of the question! That would be altering the record.
The Lord Jesus shall come to earth a second time as literally as He has
come a first time! The same Christ who ate a piece of a broiled fish and of
a honeycomb after He had risen from the dead—the same who said—
“Handle Me and see; for a spirit has not flesh and bones, as you see I
have”—this same Jesus, with a material body, is to come in the clouds of
Heaven! In the same manner as He went up, He shall come down! He shall
be literally seen. The words cannot be honestly read in any other way.

“Every eye shall see Him.” Yes, I do literally expect to see my Lord Jesus
with these eyes of mine, even as that saint expected who long ago fell
asleep, believing that though the worms devoured his body, yet in his
flesh he would see God, whom his eyes should see for himself and not an-
other! There will be a real resurrection of the body, though the moderns
doubt it—such a resurrection that we shall see Jesus with our own eyes!
We shall not find ourselves in a shadowy, dreamy land of floating fictions
where we may perceive, but cannot see. We shall not be airy nothings—
mysterious, vague, impalpable—but we shall literally see our glorious
Lord, whose appearing will be no phantom show, or shadow dance! Never
day more real than the Day of Judgement! Never sight more true than the
Son of Man upon the Throne of His Glory! Will you take this statement
home, that you may feel the force of it? We are getting too far away from
facts, nowadays, and too much into the realm of myths and notions.
“Every eye shall see Him”—in this there shall be no delusion!

Note well that He is to be seen of all kinds of living men. Every eye shall
see Him—the king and the peasant, the most learned and the most igno-
rant. Those that were blind, before, shall see when He appears. | remem-
ber a man born blind who loved our Lord most intensely and he was
known to glory in this, that his eyes had been reserved for his Lord. He
said, “The first whom I shall ever see will be the Lord Jesus Christ! The
first sight that greets my newly-opened eyes will be the Son of Man in His
Glory!” There is great comfort in this to all who are now unable to behold
the sun. Since “every eye shall see Him,” you, also, shall see the King in
His beauty!

Small pleasure is this to eyes that are full of filthiness and pride—you
care not for this sight—and yet you must see it whether you please or do
not please! You have up to now shut your eyes to good things, but when
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Jesus comes you will see Him! All that dwell upon the face of the earth, if
not at the same moment, yet with the same certainty, shall behold the
once crucified Lord! They will not be able to hide themselves, nor to hide
Him from their eyes! They will dread the sight, but it will come upon them,
even as the sun shines on the thief who delights in the darkness. They
will be obliged to acknowledge in dismay that they behold the Son of
Man—they will be so overwhelmed with the sight that there will be no de-
nying it!

He will be seen of those who have been long since dead. What a sight
that will be for Judas and for Pilate—and for Caiaphas and for Herod!
What a sight it will be for those who, in their lifetime, said that there was
no Savior and no need of one—or that Jesus was a mere man and that His
blood was not a propitiation for sin! Those that scoffed and reviled Him
have long since died, but they shall all rise again—and rise to this heri-
tage among the rest—that they shall see Him, whom they blasphemed, sit-
ting in the clouds of Heaven! Prisoners are troubled at the sight of the
judge. The trumpet of assize brings no music to the ears of criminals. But
you must hear it, O impenitent Sinner! Even in your grave, you must hear
the voice of the Son of God—and live and come forth from the tomb to re-
ceive the things done in your body—whether they were good or bad! Death
cannot hide you, nor the vault conceal you, nor rottenness and corruption
deliver you. You are bound to see, in your body, the Lord who will judge
both you and your companions!

It is mentioned here that He will especially be seen by those that pierced
Him. In this is included all the company that nailed Him to the tree, with
those that took the spear and made the gash in His side. Indeed, all that
had a hand in His cruel Crucifixion. It includes all of these, but it com-
prehends many more. “They also who pierced Him” are by no means a
few. Who have pierced Him? Why those who once professed to love Him
and have gone back to the world! Those who once ran well, “What hin-
dered them?” And now they use their tongues to speak against the Christ
whom once they professed to love! They, also, have pierced Him whose in-
consistent lives have brought dishonor upon the sacred name of Jesus.
They, also, have pierced Him who refused His love, stifled their con-
sciences and refused His rebukes. Alas, that so many of you should be
piercing Him, now, by your base neglect of His salvation!

They that went every Sunday to hear of Him and that remained hear-
ers, only, destroying their own souls rather than yield to His infinite love—
these pierced His tender heart. Dear Hearers, I wish I could plead effec-
tually with you, tonight, so that you would not continue any longer among
the number of those that pierced Him! If you will look at Jesus, now, and
mourn for your sin, He will put your sin away—and then you will not be
ashamed to see Him in that day! Even though you pierced Him, you will
be able to sing, “Unto Him that loved us and washed us from our sins in
His own blood.” But, remember, if you persevere in piercing Him and
fighting against Him, you will still have to see Him in that day—to your
terror and despair! He will be seen by you and by me, however evil we may
behave. And what horror will that sight cost us!
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I felt unfit to preach to you tonight, but last Lord’s Day I said that I
would preach tonight if I could possibly manage it. It seemed barely pos-
sible, but I could not do less than keep my word—and I also longed to be
with you, for your sakes—for perhaps there may not remain many more
occasions on which I shall be permitted to preach the Gospel among you. I
am often ill—who knows how soon I shall come to my end? I would use all
that remains to me of physical strength and Providential opportunity. We
never know how soon we may be cut off and then we are gone forever from
the opportunity of benefiting our fellow men. It were a pity to be taken
away with one opportunity of doing good unused. So would I earnestly
plead with you under the shadow of this great Truth of God—I would urge
you to make ready since we shall both behold the Lord in the day of His
appearing!

Yes, I shall stand in that great throng. You, also, will be there. How will
you feel? You are not accustomed, perhaps, to attend a place of worship,
but you will be there and the spot will be very solemn to you. You may ab-
sent yourself from the assemblies of the saints, but you will not be able to
absent yourself from the gathering of that day! You will be there, one in
that great multitude, and you will see Jesus the Lord as truly as if you
were the only person before Him and He will look upon you as certainly as
if you were the only one that was summoned to His bar!

Will you kindly think of all this as I close this second head? Silently re-
peat to yourself the words, “Every eye shall see Him, and they also that
pierced Him.”

III. And now I must close with the third head which is a painful one,
but needs to be enlarged upon—HIS COMING WILL CAUSE GREAT SOR-
ROW. What does the text say about His coming?

“All kindreds of the earth shall wail because of Him.” “All kindreds of
the earth.” Then this sorrow will be very general. You thought, perhaps,
that when Christ came, He would come to a glad world, welcoming Him
with song and music. You thought that there might be a few ungodly per-
sons who would be destroyed with the breath of His mouth, but that the
bulk of mankind would receive Him with delight. See how different—“All
kindreds of the earth,” that is, all sorts of men that belong to the earth! All
earth-born men. Men out of all nations and kindreds and tongues shall
weep and wail and gnash their teeth at His coming! O Sirs, this is a sad
outlook! We have no smooth things to prophesy. What do you think of
this?

And, next, this sorrow will be very great. They shall “wail.” I cannot put
into English the full meaning of that most expressive word. Sound it at
length and it conveys its own meaning. It is as when men wring their
hands and burst out into a loud cry. Or as when Eastern women, in their
anguish, tear their garments and lift up their voices with the most mourn-
ful notes. All the kindreds of the earth shall wail—wail as a mother la-
ments over her dead child—wail as a man might wail who found himself
hopelessly imprisoned and doomed to die! Such will be the hopeless grief
of all the kindreds of the earth at the sight of Christ in the clouds! If they
remain impenitent, they shall not be able to be silent—they shall not be
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able to repress or conceal their anguish. They shall wail or openly give
vent to their horror! What a sound that will be which will go up before
high Heaven when Jesus sits upon the cloud and, in the fullness of His
power, summons them to judgment! Then “they shall wail because of
Him.”

Will your voice be heard in that wailing? Will your heart be breaking in
that general dismay? How will you escape? If you are one of the kindreds
of the earth and remain impenitent, you will wail with the rest of them!
Unless you now fly to Christ and hide yourself in Him and so become one
of the kindred of Heaven—one of His chosen and blood-washed ones who
shall praise His name for washing them from their sins—unless you do
this, there will be wailing at the Judgment Seat of Christ and you will be
in it!

Then it is quite clear that men will not be universally converted when
Christ comes because, if they were so, they would not wail. Then they
would lift up the cry, “Welcome, welcome, Son of God!” The coming of
Christ would be as the hymn puts it—

“Hark, those bursts of acclamation!
Hark, those loud triumphant chords!

Jesus takes the highest station
Oh, what joy the sight affords!”

These acclamations come from His people. But according to the text, the
multitude of mankind will weep and wail and, therefore, they will not be
among His people. Do not, therefore, look for salvation to some coming
day, but believe in Jesus now and find in Him your Savior at once! If you
joy in Him, now, you shall much more rejoice in Him in that day, but if
you will have cause to wail at His coming, it will be well to wail at once.

Note one more Truth of God. It is quite certain that when Jesus comes
in those latter days, men will not be expecting great things of Him. You
know the talk they have, nowadays, about “a larger hope.” Today they de-
ceive the people with the idle dream of repentance and restoration after
death—a fiction unsupported by the least tittle of Scripture. If these kin-
dreds of the earth expected that when Christ would come they would all
die out and cease to be, they would rejoice that, thereby, they escaped the
wrath of God! Would not each unbeliever say, “It were a consummation
devoutly to be wished”? If they thought that at His coming there would be
a universal restoration and a general jail delivery of souls long shut up in
prison, would they wail? If Jesus could be supposed to come to proclaim a
general restoration, they would not wail, but shout for joy!

Ah, no! It is because His coming to the impenitent is black with blank
despair that they will wail because of Him! If His First Coming does not
give you eternal life, His Second Coming will not! If you do not hide in His
wounds when He comes as your Savior, there will be no hiding place for
you when He comes as your Judge! They will weep and wail because, hav-
ing rejected the Lord Jesus, they have turned their backs on the last pos-
sibility of hope!

Why do they wail because of Him? Will it not be because they will see
Him in His Glory and they will recollect that they slighted and despised
Him? They will see Him come to judge them and they will remember that
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once He stood at their door with mercy in His hands and said, “Open to
Me,” but they would not admit Him. They refused His blood! They refused
His righteousness! They trifled with His sacred name and now they must
give an account for this wickedness. They put Him away in scorn and
now, when He comes, they find that they can trifle with Him no longer.
The days of child’s play and of foolish delays are over—and now they have
solemnly to give in their life’s account. See, the books are opened! They
are covered with dismay as they remember their sins and know that they
are written down by a faithful pen. They must give an account—and un-
washed and unforgiven they cannot render that account without knowing
that the sentence will be, “Depart, you cursed.” This is why they weep and
wail because of Him!

O Souls, my natural love of ease makes me wish that I could preach
pleasant things to you, but they are not in my commission. I need
scarcely wish, however, to preach a soft gospel, for so many are already
doing it to your cost! As I love your immortal souls, I dare not flatter you.
As I shall have to answer for it in the Last Great Day, I must tell you the

truth—
“You sinners seek His face
Whose wrath you cannot bear.”

Seek the mercy of God tonight! | have come here in pain to implore you to
be reconciled to God! “Kiss the Son lest He be angry and you perish from
the way, when His wrath is kindled but a little. Blessed are all they that
put their trust in Him.”

But if you will not have my Lord Jesus, He comes all the same for that.
He is on the road, now, and when He comes you will wail because of Him!
Oh that you would make Him your Friend and then meet Him with joy!
Why will you die? He gives life to all those who trust Him. Believe and live!

God save your souls tonight and He shall have the Glory. Amen.

PORTION OF SCRIPTURE READ BEFORE SERMON—Revelation 1.
HYMNS FROM “OUR OWN HYMN BOOK” —360, 346, 364.

Adapted from The C. H. Spurgeon Collection, Ages Software, 1.800.297.4307
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THE CHRIST OF PATMOS
NO. 357

A SERMON DELIVERED ON SUNDAY MORNING, JANUARY 27, 1861,
BY THE REV. C. H. SPURGEON,
AT EXETER HALL, STRAND.

“And I turned to see the voice that spoke with me. And being turned,

I saw seven golden candlesticks; and in the midst of the seven
candlesticks one like unto the Son of man, clothed with a
garment down to the foot and girt about the chest with
a golden girdle. His head and His hairs were white like wool,
as white as snow; and His eyes were as a flame of fire; and His feet like
unto fine brass, as if they burned in a furnace; and His voice as the sound
of many waters. And He had in His right hand seven stars:
and out of His mouth went a sharp two-edged sword: and His countenance
was as the sun shines in His strength. And when I saw Him, I fell at His feet as
dead. And He laid His right hand upon me, saying unto me,

Fear not; I am the First and the Last.”

Revelation 1:12-17.

THE Lord Jesus Christ is the same yesterday, today and forever. Hav-
ing neither beginning of days, nor end of years, He is a priest forever after
the order of Melchisedek. But the views which His people have of Him are
extremely varied. According to our progress in grace, will be the stand-
point from which we view the Savior. And according to the position from
which we look at Him, will be what we see of Him. Christ is the same, but
believers do not all see Him in the same clear light, nor do they all ap-
proach to the same nearness of fellowship.

Some only know His offices. Others only admire His character. Far few-
er commune with His Person. But there are some who have advanced still
further—who have come to feel the unity of all the Church with the Person
of Christ Jesus their Lord. Under the Old Testament the lesson to be
taught was the same but the capacity of the learners differed and hence
the mode of teaching the lesson differed also. A poor man, under the Jew-
ish dispensation, was the type of an uninstructed Christian. The rich man
was the picture of the well-taught Believer.

Now the poor Jew brought a turtle dove or two young pigeons (Lev. 1:4-
11). The necks of these were wrung and they were offered. The poor man
in that was only taught this lesson—that it was only by death and blood
that his sin could be put away. The richer Israelite who had it within his
power brought a bullock (Lev. 1:3-9). This bullock was not only slain but
it had to be cut in pieces. The legs, the fat, the innards were washed in
water and all these were laid in special order upon the altar. This was to
teach him even as Christ now teaches the intelligent and instructed Be-
liever that there is within the mere act of shedding blood an order and a
fullness of wisdom which only advanced Believers can perceive.

The scapegoat taught one truth, the paschal lamb another. The show-
bread set forth one lesson, the lighting of the lamps another. All the types
were intended to teach the one great mystery of Christ manifest in the
flesh and seen of angels. But they taught it in different ways, because
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men in those times, as now, had different capacities and could only learn
a little at a time. As it was under the Old Testament, it is under the New.
All Christians know Christ, but they do not all know Him to the same de-
gree and in the same way. There are some Believers who view Christ as
Simeon did. Simeon saw Him as a babe. He took Him up in his arms and
was so overjoyed, that he said, “Lord, now let You Your servant depart in
peace according to Your word.”

You know how, in the Church of England, that Song of Simeon is
chanted every Sabbath-Day, as if it were true that many of the worship-
pers had never gotten further than that—to know Christ as a babe—a Sa-
vior whom they could take up in their arms, whom they could apprehend
by faith and call their own. There is an advance, however, upon that expe-
rience when not only can we take Christ up but we can see Christ taking
us up. When we can see not only how we apprehend Him by faith, but
how He apprehended us of old in the Everlasting Covenant and took up
the seed of Abraham and was made in their likeness, that He might re-
deem their souls.

It is a great joy to know Christ, though it is but only the infant consola-
tion of Israel. It is a happy privilege to be permitted with the Easterns to
bring our gold, frankincense and myrrh and worship Christ, the newborn
King. This, however, is but a lesson for beginners. It is one of the first syl-
lables of the schoolbook of grace. To take Christ up in our arms is the
sure pledge of salvation but at the same time it is but the dawn of heaven-
ly light in experience.

But, my dear Brethren, the disciples of Jesus knew Christ in a higher
degree than Simeon—for they regarded Him not simply as the Incarnate
One—but as their Prophet and Teacher. They sat at His feet. They heard
His words. They knew that never man spoke like that man. Under His
teaching they were led on to high degrees of knowledge. He gave to them
the Divine texts from which, when the Spirit had descended, they drew
sacred lessons which they taught the multitude. They knew more, I say, of
Christ than Simeon—Simeon knew Him as one whom he could take hold
of by faith and who would make glad his eyes. But the disciples knew Him
as one who taught them—not merely saved them—but instructed them.

There are hundreds of Believers who have got as far as this. Christ is to
then the great teacher of doctrine. He is the great expositor of God’s will
and Law and they look up to Him with reverence as the Rabbi of their
faith. Yes! But there was one of the disciples at least who knew Jesus
Christ even better than this. There was one chosen out of the twelve, as
the twelve had been chosen out of the rest, who knew Christ as a dear
Companion and as a sweet Friend. There was one who knew His bosom as
affording a pillow for his weary head. One who had felt His heart beat
close to his cheek—one who had been with Him on the mountain of
Transfiguration and had enjoyed fellowship with the Father through His
Son Jesus Christ.

Now I fear that those who advance as far as John did are not very
many. They are doctrinal Christians and thus they have made an advance
upon those who are only trusting Christians and not more. But John had
taken a wonderful stride before his fellow men, when he could claim Chr-
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ist as being dear to him, the Companion of his life, the Friend of his days.
May the Lord teach each of us more and more how to walk with Jesus and
to know His love!

But, Brethren, there was one who comprehended Christ Jesus fully as
well as the Beloved disciple. ‘Twas Mary. She knew Him as one that had
been born in her and born of her. Blessed is that Christian who can say
that Christ is formed in him the hope of glory and who has come to look
not at Christ as only on the Cross, but as Christ in his own soul., who
knows that he himself as truly bears the Savior within him as ever did his
Virgin Mother—who feels that in him, too, by the Holy Spirit, Christ is
conceived. That in him the nature of Christ, that holy thing which is born
of the Holy Spirit, is ripening and maturing till it shall destroy the old man
and in perfect manhood shall be born into eternal life. This, I say, even ec-
lipses John’s knowledge, but it is not perhaps the highest of all! Further
than this we will not venture this morning. At some other time, when our
eyes are more enlightened, we may take a glimpse of a yet more excellent
glory.

Dear Friends, you who love the Savior wish for nothing so much as to
see more and more of Him. Your desire is that you may see Him as He is,
yet I can well conceive, if you might indulge your wishes, you would wish
that you had seen Him as He was transfigured. Do you not look back al-
most with envy upon those three favored ones who went up to the top of
Tabor and were there overshadowed when His garment became whiter
than any fuller could make it and there appeared unto Him Moses and
Elisa talking with Him? You need not envy, for you know how they were
overpowered with the sight and “were heavy with sleep.” You, too, would
sleep if you had but the same strength as they and had to gaze upon the
same surpassing glory.

I know, too, you have wished that you could have seen Him in the gar-
den of Gethsemane. Oh, to have seen that agony, to have heard those
groans. To have marked that bloody sweat as it fell in clots to the frozen
ground! Well might you envy those who were chosen to keep the sacred
vigil and to have watched with Him one hour. But you will remember that
they slept. “He found them sleeping for sorrow.” With your powers of en-
durance—if you had no more than they—you, too, would sleep. As in the
transfiguration so in that agony and bloody sweat there was a sight which
eye can never see—because there was a glory and a shame which man
can never comprehend.

But perhaps some of you have longed and wished that you had seen
Him on the Cross. Oh, to have beheld Him there, to have seen those
hands nailed “to fix the world’s salvation fast.” And those feet nailed to the
wood as though He tried to be gracious, though the world waited long in
coming. Oh, to have seen that mangled naked body and that pierced side!
John, you who did see and bear witness, we might well envy you!

But, oh, my Brethren, why should we? Why should we? For have we
not seen by faith all of Christ, without that horror which must have
passed over the beholders and which did pass over His mother when a
sword pierced through her own heart also, because she saw her son
bleeding on the tree?
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Oh, how delightful it must have been to have beheld the Savior on the
morning of the resurrection!—to have seen Him as He rose with new life
from the chambers of the dead, to have beheld Him when He stood in the
midst of the disciples, the doors being shut and said, “Peace be unto you!”
How pleasant to have gone to the top of the mountain with Him and to
have seen Him as He ascended, blessing His disciples, a cloud receiving
Him out of their sight!

Surely we might well desire to spend an eternity in visions like these.
But permit me to say that I think the picture of our text is preferable to
any and if you have desires after those I have already mentioned, you
ought to have far more intense longings to see Christ as John did in this
vision. This is, perhaps, the most complete, most blest, most wonderful
and at the same time, most important manifestation of Christ that was
ever seen by human eye.

There will be two things which will take our attention this morning. The
first briefly, the importance of this vision to us. And then, secondly, the
meaning of the vision.

I. THE VALUE OF THIS VISION TO US.

Some may be inclined to say, “The preacher has selected a very curious
passage of Scripture. One that may tickle our fancy but that can be of no
spiritual benefit to us.” My Friends, you labor under a very great mistake
and I trust I may convince you of that in a minute or two. Remember that
this representation, this symbolic picture of Christ is a representation of
the same Christ who suffered for our sins. “Strangely diverse as it may
seem to be, yet here we have the very same Christ. John calls Him the
Son of Man, that sweet and humble name by which Jesus was so wont to
describe Himself.

That He was the same identical Person is very clear, because John
speaks of Him at once as being like unto the Son of Man and I think he
means that he perceived in His majesty a likeness to Him whom he had
known in His shame. There was not the crown of thorns. But he knew the
brow. There was not the mark of the wounds. Perhaps the seven stars had
taken the position of the prints of the nails, but he knew the hands for all
that. As in our new bodies, when we rise from the tomb, we shall no doubt
know each other—though the body which shall rise will have but faint re-
semblance to that which is sown in the tomb. It will be a miraculous and
marvelous development in flower of the poor withered thing that is but the
buried seed. But I doubt not that I shall be able to recognize your visage
in Heaven because I knew your countenance on earth. So did John dis-
cover, despite the glories of Christ, the identical Person whom he had seen
in abasement and woe.

Christian, look with reverence there. There is your Lord, the Christ of
the manger, the Christ of the wilderness, the Christ of Capernaum and
Bethsaida, the Christ of Gethsemane. The Christ of Golgotha is there and
it cannot be unimportant for you to turn aside to see this great sight.

Further, this picture represents to us what Christ is now and hence its
extreme value. What He was when He was here on earth is all-important
to me, but what He is now is quite as much a matter of vital consequence.
Some set exceeding great store by what He shall be when He comes to
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judge the earth in righteousness and so do we. But we really think that
Christ in the future is not to be preferred to a knowledge of Christ in the
present. For we want to know today, in the midst of present strife and
present pain and present conflict what Jesus Christ is now. And this be-
comes all the more cheering because we know that what He is now we
shall be—for we shall be like He is when we shall see Him as He is.

And yet a third consideration lends importance to the topic of our text,
namely that Christ in the text is represented as what He is to the
Churches. You will perceive He is portrayed as standing in the midst of the
golden candlesticks, by which we understand the Churches. We love to
know what He is to the nations, what He is to His peculiar people, the
Jews, what He will be to His enemies. But it is best for us, as members of
Christian Churches, to know what He is in the Churches so that every
deacon, elder and church member here should give earnest heed to this
passage—for he has here pictured to him that Christ to whom the Church
looks up as her great Lord and hope—that Messiah whom every day she
serves and adores.

And I might add yet once more—I think the subject of our text is valua-
ble when we consider what an effect it would have upon us if we really felt
and understood it. We would fall at His feet as dead. Blessed position!
Does the death alarm you? We are never so much alive as when we are
dead at His feet. We are never so truly living as when the creature dies
away in the presence of the All-Glorious King. I know this, that the death
of all that is sinful in me is my soul’s highest ambition—and the death of
all that is carnal and all that savors of the old Adam. Would that it would
die. And where can it die but at the feet of Him who has the new life and
who by manifesting Himself in all His glory is to purge away our dross and
sin? I only would that this morning I had enough of the Spirit’s might so
to set forth my Master that I might contribute even in a humble measure
to make you fall at His feet as dead, that He might be in us our All in All.

II. WHAT IS THE MEANING OF THIS VISION? “Put off your shoes from
off your feet for the place whereon you stand is holy ground.” If God ma-
nifest in a bush commands solemnity what shall we say of God manifest
in Christ and manifest, too, after the most marvelous manner? The words
of our text are symbols—they are not to be understood literally. Christ
does not appear in Heaven under this literal form, but this is the appear-
ance under which He was set forth to the intellect of John.

John was not so benighted as to understand any of this literally. He
knew that the candlesticks were not meant for candlesticks, but for the
seven light-giving Churches. He knew that the stars were not stars, but
ministers and he understood right well that all the whole description
through, it was the symbol and the spirit of the vision he was to look to
and not to the literal words.

But to begin—“And in the midst of the seven candlesticks, One like unto
the Son of Man clothed with a garment down to the foot and girt about the
chest with a golden girdle.” We have, first, in Christ as He is today, a pic-
ture of His official dignity and of His royal honors. Clothed with a garment
down to the feet. This was the robe constantly worn by kings—the gar-
ment which descended and left only the feet apparent. This was also the
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peculiar dress of the priest. A priest of the Jewish dispensation had the
long flowing white robe which reached down to the ground and covered
him entirely.

Christ, then, in being thus clothed, asserts His kingship and His eter-
nal priesthood. It may indicate the fact, too, that He has clothed Himself
with righteousness. Though He was once naked—when He was the Subs-
titute for naked sinners who had cast away the robe of their righteous-
ness—He is naked no more. He wears that garment dipped in His own
blood, woven from the top throughout by His own hands—He wears Him-
self that garment which He casts over the whole Church, which is Hs
body.

However, the main idea here is that of official dignity and position and
when you read of the golden girdle which was about the chest it is a re-
presentation of how the high priest was girt. He was girt with a girdle that
had gold in it. The girdles of the other priests were not of gold. That of the
high priest’s was mainly made of that precious metal and it was girt about
the chest—mnot at the waist—but across the breast as if to show that the
love of Christ, or the place where His loving heart beat most, was just the
spot where He bound firmly about Himself the garments of His official
dignity. As if His love were the faithful girdle of His loins. As if the affec-
tion of His heart ever kept Him fast and firm to the carrying out of all the
offices which He had undertaken for us.

The picture is not difficult to imagine before your eyes. I only want the
Christian mind to stop a minute and consider it. Come, Believer, you have
a Lord to worship who is clothed today with supreme office. Come before
Him. He can govern for you—He is King. He can plead for you—He is
Priest. Come, worship HIM, HE is adored in Heaven. Come, trust Him—Io,
at that golden girdle hang the keys of Heaven and death and Hell. No
more despised and rejected of men, no more naked to His shame, no more
homeless, or friendless. His royal dignity ensures the obedience of angels

and His priestly merit wins the acceptance of His Father—
“Give Him, my soul, your cause to plead,
Nor doubt the Father’s grace.”

Let His garment and His robe compel your faith to trust your soul, yes
and your temporal affairs, too, wholly and entirely in His prevailing
hands. You will perceive that there is no crown upon the head as yet—
that crown is reserved for His advent. He comes soon to reign. Even now
He is King—but He is a king rather with the girdle about His loins than
with the crown upon His head. Soon He shall come in the clouds of Hea-
ven and His people shall go forth to meet Him and then shall we see Him
“with the crown wherewith His mother crowned Him in the day of His es-
pousals and in the day of the gladness of His heart.” Our soul longs and
watches for the day when the many crowns shall be upon His head. Even
now is He King of kings and Lord of lords. Even now is He the High Priest
of our profession and as such we adore and trust Him.

“His head and His hairs were white like wool, as while as snow.” When
the Church described Him in the Canticles, she said “His locks are bushy
and black as a raven’s.” How are we to understand this apparent discre-
pancy? My Brethren, the Church in the Canticles looked forward—she
looked forward to days and ages that were to come—and she perceived His
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perpetual youth. She pictured Him as one who would never grow old,
whose hair would ever have the blackness of youth. And do we not bless
God that her view of Him was true? We can say of Jesus, “You have the
dew of Your youth.” But the Church of today looks backward to His work
as complete. We see Him now as the Ancient of Eternal Days. We believe
that He is not the Christ of 1800 years ago merely, but, before the daystar
knew its place, He was One with the Eternal Father. When we see in the
picture His head and His hair white as snow, we understand the antiquity
of His reign. “In the beginning was the Word and the Word was with God
and the Word was God.”

When all these things were not, when the old mountains had not lifted
their hoary heads into the clouds, when the yet more hoary sea had never
roared in tempest—before the lamps of Heaven had been lit. When God
dwelt alone in His immensity and the unnavigated waves of ether, if there
were such, had never been fanned by the wings of the seraph and the so-
lemnity of silence had never been startled by the song of cherubim, Jesus
was of old in eternity with God. We know how He was despised and re-
jected of men, but we understand, too, what He meant when He said, “Be-
fore Abraham was, I AM.” We know how He who died when but a little
more than thirty years of age was verily the Father of the everlasting ages,
having neither beginning of days nor end of years.

No doubt there is here coupled with the idea of antiquity, that of reve-
rence. Men rise up before the hoary head and pay it homage. And do not
angels, principalities and powers bow before Him? Though He was made a
little lower than the angels for the suffering of death, yet is He not
crowned with glory and honor? Do they not all delight to obey His behests
and lay their borrowed dignities at His feet? O Christian! Rejoice that you
serve One so venerable, so worthy to be praised. Let your soul join now in
the song which rolls upward to His Throne, “Unto Him that is and that
was and that is to come, the Alpha and the Omega, unto Him be glory and
honor and dominion and power, forever and ever. Amen.”

“His eyes were as a flame of fire.” This represents Christ’s oversight of
His Church. As He is in the Church the Ancient of Eternal Days, her Ever-
lasting Father and her Head to be reverenced, so is He in the Church, the
Universal Overseer, the great Bishop and Shepherd of souls. And what
eyes He has! How penetrating! “Like flames of fire.” How discriminating!
“Like flames of ﬁre,” which melt the dross and only leave the real metal.
“Like flames of fire,” He sees—not by light without—but His own eyes
supply the light with which He sees. His knowledge of the Church is not
derived from the prayers of the Churches, nor from her experience of her
wants, nor from her verbal statements, He sees by no borrowed light of
the sun, or of the moon—His eyes are lamps unto themselves.

In the Church’s thick darkness, when she is trampled down, when no
light shines upon her, He sees her—for His eyes are “like flames of fire.”
Oh, what sweet consolation this must be to a child of God! If you cannot
tell your Lord where you are, He can see you and though you cannot tell
what you really want, or how to pray, yet He can not only see, but He can
see with such discrimination that He can tell precisely what your true
wants are and what are only fancies of an unsanctified desire. “His eyes
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were as a flame of fire.” Why you are in darkness and you see no light—
but He is the light that lights every man that comes into the world and He
sees by the light of His own Person all that goes on in you.

I love that doctrine of Christ’s universal oversight of all His Church.
You know there is an idea sometimes held out that the Church ought to
have a visible head so that all matters may come by degrees through a
hierarchy to some one man. Then one man knowing all things may be able
to guide the Church aright. An absurd and impossible idea! What man
could possibly say, “I keep the Church. I water it, I watch it every mo-
ment.” No, no, it must be this—“I the Lord do keep it. I will water it every
moment lest any hurt it. I will keep it night and day.” There is never a trial
to the Church, there is never a pang she feels but those eyes of fire dis-
cern.

Oh, think not you would rather view the eyes that once were fountains
of tears, that wept for your sins! Those sins are put away. It is better for
you now that you should have One whose eyes are like flames of fire—not
to perceive your sins—but to burn them up. Not merely to see your wants,
but forever to fulfill your desires. Bow before Him, lay bare your heart,
hope not to conceal anything. Think it not needful that you should explain
anything. He sees and He knows for His eyes are like flame of fire.

“And His feet like unto fine brass, as if they burned in a furnace.” The
head, you see, is reverent. The feet are blazing. The countenance is like
the sun for glory. The feet like burning brass for trial. I think we may un-
derstand by this the Church of God on earth—those saints united to Chr-
ist who are the last of the body. The lower part who are in these times still
treading the earth. Christ is in Heaven, His head is like “the sun that
shines in His strength.” Christ is on earth in the midst of His Church and
where His feet walk among the golden candlesticks, they walk in fire. They
are like brass that burns in a furnace.

Now, we think that wherever Christ is there will be the fire of trial to
His Church. I would never believe that we were on the Lord’s side if all
men were on our side. If the words we speak were not constantly misre-
presented we could not imagine we spoke the Words of God. If we were
always understood we should think that we spoke not those things which
the carnal mind cannot receive. No, Brethren, no—expect not ease! Expect
not that you shall attain to the crown without suffering. The feet of Christ
burn in the furnace and you belong to His body—you do not belong to His
head—for you are not in Heaven. You do not belong to His loins—for you
wear not the golden girdle—but you belong to His feet and you must burn
in the furnace.

What a wondrous picture is this of Christ! Can you conceive it? You
know that the robe came down even to the feet. Perhaps it covered them
but yet the glowing heat was such that through the robe might be seen
the burning of the feet of brass. They were fine brass, too. They were met-
al that could not be consumed, a metal that would not yield to the heat.
And so is Christ’s Church. The old motto of the early Protestants was an
anvil, because “the Church” said they, “is an anvil that has broken many
hammers.” The Evil One smites her—she does not reply except by suffer-
ing and in that—enduring with patience is her kingdom.
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In that suffering is her victory. In the patient possessing of her soul, in
her glowing in the furnace and not yielding to the fire, in her shining and
being purified by its heat and not giving way and bemg molten by its fury.
In that is as greatly the triumph of Christ, as in that bright countenance
which is as “the sun shining in His strength.” [ rejoice in this part of my
text. It comforts one’s soul when cast down and deeply tried. “His feet
were like unto fine brass, as if they burned in a furnace.” Let us say to our

souls—
“Must I be carried to the skies
On flowery beds of ease;
While others fought to win the prize,
And sailed through bloody seas?
No, I must fight if I would reign;
Increase my courage, Lord!
Pll bear the toil, endure the pain,
Supported by Your Word.”

But [ must pass on having no time this morning to dwell long on any
one of these points. His voice as the sound of many waters.” And what is
the voice of Christ? It is a voice which is heard in Heaven. You angels, bow
before Him! They hear the command—“And at the name of Jesus every
knee does bow of things in Heaven.” It is a voice that is heard in Hell. You
fiends, be stilll “Vex not My anointed. Do My Prophets no harm.” And
there those Hell hounds tug at their chains, longing to escape from their
imprisonment. It is a voice that is heard on earth, too. Wherever Christ is
preached, wherever His Cross is lifted up, there is there a voice that
speaks better things than the blood of Abel.

Sometimes we are apt to think that Christ’s voice is not heard. We His
ministers are such feeble creatures. If we have some few thousands to lis-
ten to our voice, yet how many forget! Amidst the storm of the battle cry,
amidst political clamors who can hope that the still small voice of the min-
istry should be heard? But it is heard. Across the Alleghenies the voice of
God’s minister echoes. No evil thing shall in the end stand against the
protests of God’s servants. That which has made slavery tremble to its
very soul has been the constant protest of Christian ministers in England.

And though the lying prophets of the Southern States have sought to
undo the good, yet must they fall before the force of Truth. There is not a
humble village pastor standing in his pulpit to edify his feeble flock, who
is not thereby exerting an influence on all generations yet to come. The
minister of Christ stands in the midst of the telegraphic system of the un-
iverse and works it according to Jehovah’s will. All society is but a tremul-
ous mass of jelly yielding to the influence of Christ’s Gospel. I say not,
Sirs, that there is any power in us. But there is power in Christ’s Word
when it peals through us in trumpet tones.

There is power in Christ’s Word to waken the dry bones that lie in
many a valley. China shall hear. Hindustan must listen, the gods of
though they hear not, yet tremble. And feeble though we are in ourselves,
yet does God make us mighty to the pulling down of strongholds and He
shall make us conquerors through His grace. If you could stand upon
some exceeding high mountain and could be gifted with enlarged ponders
of vision it would be a wonderful thing to be able to see the Atlantic and

Pacific, the Indian ocean and all the seas of the world at once.
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Suppose we are standing on the loftiest summit while a tremendous
storm sweeps o’er the whole. The sea roars and the fullness thereof—yes,
all the seas roar at once—the Atlantic echoes to the Pacific. The Pacific
passes on the strain to the great Indian ocean, the Mediterranean cries to
the Red Sea, the Red Sea shouts aloud to the Arctic and the Arctic to the
Antarctic. They clap their hands and all at once there is a voice of many
waters. Such is the voice of Christ’s ministry on earth. It may seem to be
feeble but it never is. There may be but a handful of men—they may be in
the glens of Piedmont. They may be found upon the hills of Switzerland
and they may be dying for Christ—but their tramp is the tramp of he-
roes—their voice shakes the ages and eternity itself trembles before it. Oh,
how consolatory to the heir of Heaven and to the minister of Christ is the
fact that His voice is as “the sound of many waters.”

“And He had in His right hand seven stars.” The Church should always
see Christ as holding up her ministers. Ministers are very much in dan-
ger. Stars, or those things that seem to be stars, may be but shooting
stars. They may be but meteors and flash awhile right soon to melt
away—but the ministers of Christ, though they are in danger, yet, if they
are Christ’s ministers—are perfectly safe. He keeps the seven stars. The
celestial Pleiades of the Gospel are always in Christ’s hand. And who can
pluck them From there? Church of God! Be it ever your prayer that Christ
would keep His ministers wherever they are—commend them to Him and
remember you have this as a kind of promise on which to ground your
prayer.

Brethren, pray for us! We are but like twinkling stars at least and He is
as the sun that shines in His strength. Ask Him to give us light. Ask Him
to keep us ever burning. Ask Him that we may be as the pole-star guiding
the slave to liberty. Ask Him that we may be as the stars that make the
southern cross—that when the mariner sees us, stars of Christ—he may
see not each star individually but Christ manifested in beauteous form in
the shining of all combined.

This shall be my portion today. “The seven stars were in His right
hand.” How many would like to quench the light of God’s ministers! Many
criticize. Some abuse, more still misrepresent. I can scarcely say a sen-
tence in which I am not misconstrued and I do aver that I have often tak-
en Cobbett’s rule to speak not only so that I could be understood, but so
that I thought I could not be misunderstood. And yet I am. But what does
it matter? What does it signify? Still if the stars make not glad the eyes of
men, if they are in the Lord’s hand they ought to be satisfied. They should
rest content and not trouble themselves. Loud let the waves roar and let
the envious sea send up her boisterous billows to quench the heavenly
fires.

Aha, O sea! Upon your tranquil couches sleep the stars. They look
down upon your boisterous waves. And when you shall subside in calm
and the clouds that have risen from your vapor have passed away, be it
the lone star or one of a constellation, it shall sluice out yet again and
smile on your placid waters. And continue till you, O ocean, shall mirror
the image of that star and you shall know that there is an influence—even
in that envied spark which you have sought to quench—to lead your
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floods and make them ebb and make them flow so that you shall be ser-
vant to One whom you thought to put out forever.

The seven stars are in Christ’s right hand. I shall not detain you much
longer, but we must finish this wonderful description. “Out of His mouth
went a sharp two-edged sword.” 1 have looked at one or two old pictures
in which the artists of the olden times have tried to sketch this vision. I
think it a most ridiculous thing to attempt. I conceive that this was never
meant to be painted by any human being. Nor can it be. But one old artist
seems to have caught the very idea. He represents the breath of Christ in
vapor, assuming the form of a two-edged sword very mighty and strong to
cut in pieces His adversary. Now, as the Gospel of Christ must be heard
because it is “the voice of many waters,” so it must be felt, for it is “a two-
edged sword.”

And it is surprising how the Gospel really is felt, too. It is felt by those
who hate it! They writhe under it. They cannot sleep after it, they feel in-
dignant, they are horrified, they are disgusted and all that. But still there
is a something within which does not let them remain quiet. That two-
edged sword gets at the marrow of their bones. They wish they had never
heard the Word though they can never heal themselves of the wound they
have gotten by it. And to those who are blessed under the Word—what a
two-edged sword it is to them! How it kills their self-righteousness! How it
cuts the throat of their sins! How it lays their lusts dead at the feet of Je-
sus! How all-subduing is it in the Son! No sword of Gideon was ever so po-
tent against a horde of Midianites as the sword that comes out of Jesus’
lips against the hosts of our sins. When the Spirit of God comes in all His
power into our souls, what death He works and yet what lifel—what death
to sin and yet what new life in righteousness! O holy sword! O breath of
Christ! Enter into our hearts and kill our sins.

It is delightful to see each day how the preaching of the Word is really
the sword of God. I do sometimes retire from the pulpit sorrowing excee-
dingly because I cannot preach as I would and I think that surely the
Master’s message has had no effect among you. But it is perfectly marvel-
ous how many here have been called by grace. I am each day more and
more astonished when I see high and low, rich and poor, nobles and pea-
sants, moral and immoral alike subdued before this conquering sword of
Christ. I must tell it to the Master’s honor, to the Master’s glory, “His own
right hand has gotten Him the victory.” Here the slain of the Lord have
been many! Here has He glorified Himself in the conversion of multitudes
of souls!

But to conclude. “His countenance was as the sun that shines in His
strength.” How can I picture this? Go abroad and fix your eye upon the
sun if you can. Select the day of the year in which he is most in the zenith
and then fix your steady gaze upon him. Does he not blind you? Are you
not overwhelmed? But mark—when you can gaze at that sun with un-
dimmed eye you shall even then have no power to look upon the counten-
ance of Christ. What glory, what majesty, what light, what spotlessness,
what strength!—“His countenance is as the sun that shines in His
strength.” Well may the angels veil their faces with their wings. Well may
the elders offer vials full of sweet odors, that the smoke of their incense
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may be a medium through which they may see His face. And well may
you and I feel and say—
“The more His glories strike our eyes
The humbler we must lie.”

But, Jesus, turn Your face and look on us. It is midnight, but if You
turn Your face it must be noon, for Your face is as the sun! Thick dark-
ness and long nights have overwhelmed our spirits and we have said, “I
am shut out from the Lord forever!” Jesus! Turn Your face and we are
troubled no more. Sea of love where all our passions rest! You circle,
where all our joys revolve! You center of our souls—shine and make us
glad! This Sun, if we look at Him curiously to understand His glory, may
blind us—but if we look at Him humbly, that we may receive His light, He
will make our eyes stronger than they were and shed sunlight into the
thickest darkness of our despair.

Oh, Church of God! What do you say to Him who is your Husband! Will
you not forsake your own kindred and your Father’s house? Will you not
long to know Him more and more and shall it not be your cry today,
“Mount Your chariot, Jesus! Mount Your chariot! Ride forth conquering
and to conquer! Show Your face and the darkness of superstition must
melt before Your countenance. Open Your mouth and let the two-edged
sword of Your Spirit slay Your foes! Come forth, Jesus. Bear the seven
stars and let them shine where light was never been before! Speak, Jesus,
speak! And men will hear You for Your voice is as the sound of many wa-
ters.

Come, Jesus come, even though You bring the burning heat with You.
And we as Your feet glow in the furnace! Come look on us and burn up all
our sins with those eyes of fire! Come show Yourself and we will adore
You, for Your head and Your hair are white like wooll Come manifest
Yourself and we will trust You with Your garment, Your priestly garment.
We will reverence You and with Your golden girdle we will adore You, King
of kings and Lord of lords!

Come then, that we may see You. That You may put the crown upon
Your head and the shout may be heard—Hallelujah! Hallelujah! the Lord
God Omnipotent reigns!

Adapted from The C. H. Spurgeon Collection, Version 1.0, Ages Software, 1.800.297.4307

PRAY THE HOLY SPIRIT WILL USE THIS SERMON
TO BRING MANY TO A SAVING KNOWLEDGE OF JESUS CHRIST.

12 WWW.Spurgeongems.org Volume 7




Sermon #3555 Metropolitan Tabernacle Pulpit 1

WITH GOLDEN BAND GIRDED
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A SERMON
PUBLISHED ON THURSDAY, MARCH 15, 1917.

DELIVERED BY C. H. SPURGEON,
AT THE METROPOLITAN TABERNACLE, NEWINGTON.

“He was girded about the chest with a golden band.”
Revelation 1:13

[The original title of this sermon was WITH GOLDEN GIRDLE GIRT.]

BE assured, my Brothers and Sisters, the more real Jesus Christ is to
us, the more power there will be in our religion. Those men whose reli-
gion lies in believing certain doctrines and contending for certain modes
of expression, may be strong enough in bigotry, but they often fail entire-
ly in developing the spirit of true Christianity. There may be minds so
constituted that they can live under the power of an idea and they might
possibly be able to die for it. But these, I think, must be comparatively
few. To draw out enthusiasm among men, there must generally be a man
as leader and commander in whom the people can implicitly trust, to
whom they will voluntarily tender obedience. Individual men have worked
wonders. The thoughts which they incarnated may have been, in them-
selves, strong, yet their strength was never so forcible as when the men
who represented those thoughts were present to give them currency.
Then the blood of the many was stirred and every man’s heart beat high.
The presence of Oliver Cromwell in a regiment was equal to any ten
thousand men. He had only to appear and all his soldiers felt so sure of
victory, they would dash upon the cavaliers as some mighty tornado,
driving them like chaff before the wind! The presence of Napoleon at any
moment in a battle was almost always sufficient to turn the scale. Let
but “the little corporal” appear and wave his sword, and men seemed to
lose all sense of their own personal danger and rushed into the very
mouth of death to gain the victory! In those old days of the Huguenots
when they were warring for their liberties, what shouts there were, what
beating of hearts, what a glamour of trumpets, what exultation, when
Henry of Navarre came riding down the ranks! Then each man felt he
had a giant’s arm and, as he rode to battle, struck home for God and for
the truth as he gave out his watchword, “Remember St. Bartholomew!”

Now the force of the religion of Jesus, under God the Holy Spirit, it
seems to me, is never fully brought out except when our faith greets the
Lord Jesus Christ as a Person and holds to Him as a personal Leader
and Commander, loving Him and devoting ourselves to Him as an ever-
living, ever-gracious Friend. It is not by believing a set of ideas and trying
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to be enthusiastic over them, that our courage rises or our prowess suc-
ceeds. Rather let us feel His Presence, though we cannot see His face,
and remembering that there is such an One as Jesus of Nazareth, who
became a Baby in Bethlehem for us—who lived, and toiled, and suffered
for us—then laid bare His chest to the spear and gave up His life for us.
We grow strong when we thus think of Him as our Savior, when His
thorn-crowned head rises before our mind’s eye, when we look into that
face so marred with shame, and pain, and cruelty, till we are compelled
to cry out, “Oh, my Savior, I love You, and for the love I bear Your name
would gladly learn what I can do to honor You, and I will do it! Point out
to me how much of my substance I should place upon Your altar, and I
will be glad to place it there! Put me into the place of suffering, if neces-
sary, and I will account it a place of honor, for if You are there, I can look
into Your dear face and think that I am suffering for You—fire shall be
then like a bed of roses to me—and death, itself, seem far sweeter than
life!”

We need to have more open testimony concerning the Person of our
Lord Jesus Christ! I am persuaded of that and we have need, private
Christians, to live more in fellowship with Him, the Son of God, the Man,
Christ Jesus, who has redeemed us from wrath, and through whose life
we live! To Him now—to Him exclusively let all your thoughts be turned.
Oh, that you may discern the Image which stood on that Lord’s Day
clearly before the view of John, the eyes of your understanding being
opened, and your whole soul being attentive to the Revelation! It is but
one part of John’s description of our Lord Jesus Christ in Heaven to
which I propose to direct your attention. “He was girded about the chest
with a golden band.” What did this golden band signify? And what are
the golden lessons to be gathered from it?

I. THE GOLDEN BAND.

What did it mean? It was designed, first, to set forth our Lord’s excel-
lence in all His offices. He is a Prophet. The Prophets of old were often
girded about with leather bands, but our Savior wears a golden band, for
He, above all other Prophets, is vested with authority! What He declares
and testifies is true. Yes, it is the pure Truth of God, unalloyed with tra-
dition or superstition. He makes no mistakes. There is no treachery to
taint His teaching. Sitting at His feet, you may accept every word He ut-
ters as Infallible. You need not raise a question about it. The band of gol-
den truth is round about Him. He is also a Priest. The high priest of old
wore a band of many colors for glory and for beauty. Our Lord Jesus
Christ wears a band superior to this. It is of the pure gold, for among the
priests He has no peer. Of all the sons of Aaron, none could vie with Him.
They must first offer a sacrifice for their own sins. They needed to wash
their feet in the laver, and to be touched with the cleansing blood. But
Jesus Christ is without spot, or blemish, or any such thing—

“Their priesthood ran through several bands
For mortal was their race.”
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But Jesus is Immortal and about Him, He wears the golden band to show
that He excels all the priests of Aaron’s line. As for those persons who, in
modern times, pretend to be priests, our Lord Jesus Christ is not to be
mentioned in the same day with them. They are all deceivers! If they
knew the Truth of God, they would understand that there is no class of
priests now. All caste of priesthood is forever abolished! Every man that
fears God, and every woman, too, is a priest according to the Word of
God which is written, “He has made us kings and priests unto God.” The
priesthood is common to all the saints—not confined to some! But He
wears a golden band among them. Their priesthood would be nothing
without His. He has made them priests. They derive their priesthood en-
tirely from Him, neither could they be acceptable before God if they were
not accepted in the Beloved. He is a King as well as a Prophet and a
Priest, and that band, being made of gold, signifies His supremacy over
all other kings! He is mightier far than they—*“the Lord mighty in battle.”
“King of Kings” is His name, and the burden of the music of Heaven is
this, “King of kings, and Lord of lords.” The day shall come when He shall
grasp His scepter and break the kingdoms of earth like a potters’ vessels
with His rod of iron! He is this day King of the Jews, but He shall openly
be so proclaimed. In that day kings shall bow down before Him and He
shall gather up sheaves of scepters, while many crowns shall be upon
His glorious brow! There is no kingdom like the Kingdom of Christ. Other
kingdoms come and go like the hoar-frost of the morning, or the sheen
upon the midnight waves, but His Kingdom stands forever and ever! It
shall endure from everlasting to everlasting! As Prophet, Priest and King,
He wears a band of gold to show His supremacy in office above all others!

The golden band, moreover, bears witness to His power and authority.
Men were often girded with bands when they received office. The Prophet
[saiah said of Eliakim that he received a band of power and dominion.
Keys were hung upon the band. The housewife’s band with her keys sig-
nified her authority over her servants. The keys at the band of great men
signified their power in their various offices, and when we sometimes
sing—

. “Lo, in His hand the sovereign keys

Of Heaven, and death, and Hell,”

we recognize this meaning of Christ’s golden band, that all power given
unto Him in Heaven and in earth. He is the universal Lord. Up in Heaven
He enjoys an authority that is undisputed. Angels bow before Him—and
on the sea of glass they cast down their crowns and cry, “Hallelujah!”
Here on earth all Providence is ruled by the Man whose hands were
pierced. All this dispensation is an economy of mediatorial government,
over which Jesus Christ presides. He puts down one and sets up anoth-
er. He makes the wheels of Providence revolve. Everything occurs accord-
ing to His decree and purpose. In all things He rules and He overrules
them for the good of His Church, even as Joseph governed Egypt for the
good of the seed of Abraham! What a comfort it is, Beloved, for us to
Volume 63 WWW.SpUrgeongems.org 3



4 With Golden Band Girded Sermon #3555

think of the authority and the power of our Lord Jesus Christ! He who
had not where to lay His head. He who was despised and rejected of men.
He who was a working Man—the carpenter’s Son. He who felt the pangs
of hunger, endured the pains of weariness, was neglected, condemned,
opposed and cast out by His countrymen and His kinsmen—it is He who
is now undisputed Master and unrivalled Lord everywhere! No name is as
famous as that one once branded with infamy—the name of Jesus—
whom sinful men rejected, holy angels now adore! On earth He was con-
demned and crucified. In Heaven He is hailed with highest honor. Look
up to that golden band! See how He descended, step by step, into the
meanest depths of humiliation. Then mark how He ascended with rapid
flight to the towering heights of exaltation! Follow Him. With Him take
your lot. Be willing to be made of no repute in this day of reproach that
you may be a partaker of His Glory in the day of His appearing!

Girded thus about with a golden band, we have a vivid representation
of His activity. The band was used by the Easterns to bind up their long
flowing robes. The Hebrew did not usually wear a band indoors. It was
only when on a journey, or when engaged in some manual labor that he
thus adjusted his attire. So our Lord’s having a golden band signifies
that He is still ready to serve His servants, to engage on their behalf. You
remember how He once took a towel and girded Himself. That was with
kind intent to wash their feet. Now it is no more with a linen towel, but
with a band of gold that He prepares Himself to work on the behalf of His
beloved! He stands not in Heaven with flowing garments, as though all
work were done, but He stands there girded about the chest that He may
be still ready and show Himself strong on behalf of His people. Be this
your comfort—Jesus has not forgotten to plead for you before His Fa-
ther’s Throne. He never holds His peace, and never will. As long as you
have a cause to plead, Christ will be your intercessor! Whatever you
need, He is waiting to supply. As long as you have a sin to confess, Chr-
ist will be your Advocate with the Father to purge your guilt and purify
your souls. As long as you are persecuted on earth, there will be a Christ
to represent you in Heaven. As long as you are in this vale of tears, He,
girded with a golden band, will be the Angel of God’s Presence to succor
and to save you! In all your afflictions He was afflicted, and He will still
bear and carry you as in the days of old.

Oh, my Brothers and Sisters, how people do sometimes talk about the
Christian Church, as if Jesus Christ, who died for us, were still dead!
What gloomy forebodings I have read during the last few months! Not
that I have believed a word, or taken dreams for disasters. I have not
even credited their sadness with too much sincerity! I rather thought
they wrote for a party purpose, with motives of policy. Were we to believe
half we read, Protestantism, in a few years, would become no more! We
might have the Pope preaching in St. Paul’s Cathedral! Not a few would
be doomed to burn in Smithfield, and we know not what pains and pe-
nalties we shall be subject to! Evidently the Church of Christ is quite un-
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able to take care of herself. Unless she is provided with so many hun-
dreds or thousands of pounds, she must go to the dogs—for money, the
love of which used to be the root of all evil—somehow or other, is now
found out to be the root of all good! As for the good men who have prayed
earnestly and worked so zealously, they are all going to leave off praying
and preaching, too, when the State pay is stopped! So all the piety to-
wards God and all the good will towards men will come to an end! Well, I
suppose this would be very likely if Jesus Christ were dead, but as long
as He is alive, I think He is quite able to take care of the golden candles-
ticks Himself! And the Church of God will probably be no worse in the
next few years than it has been in the years that have passed. No, I will
venture to prophesy that the less help she seeks from the world, and the
more she leans upon her God, the brighter will be her future! Should the
very foundations of society be shaken and the worst calamities befall
us—such as we hope will never come—yet over the ashes of all earthly
renown and government patronage, the supernal splendor of the immor-
tal Church of God would glow forth with clearer brilliance and brighter
glory! She has Long been like a ship tossed in the tempest and not com-
forted. She has plowed her way, and the spray that has broken over her
has been blood-red with martyr’s gore—but she has still kept on her
course towards her desired haven! He that is with her is greater than all
they that are against her! So shall it be till the world’s end!

Look, then, Beloved, to the golden band of our Lord Jesus Christ, and
as you perceive that He is still active to maintain His own cause, to deliv-
er His people and to prosper His Church, you need not be afraid! And
does not the golden band imply His enduring love? The heart was, in old
times, and still is among ourselves, supposed to be the dwelling place of
the affections. What, do you think, is the ruling passion in the heart of
Christ? What is it that inflames the bosom of Him who was once the Man
of Sorrows, but now is King of kings and Lord of Lords? He is girded
about the chest with a band of gold. He never ceases to love His people.
The band is an endless thing—it goes right around a man. Christ’s heart
always keeps within the sacred circle of undiminished, unchanging, un-
dying affection for all whom His Father gave Him, for all whom He bought
with His precious blood! Never doubt the faithfulness of Christ to you,
Beloved, since faithfulness is the band of His loins. Never think that a
promise will fail, or that the Covenant will be broken. Trusting in Him,
you will never be allowed to perish. It cannot be! While He wears that
golden band, He cannot prove faithless. That heavenly decoration is a
goodly order. Invested therewith, He cannot forget or prove untrue to
those whom He has engaged to protect. Though Heaven and earth shall
pass away, not one Word of Grace shall fall to the ground. The sun and
moon shall expire—dim with age, they will cease to shed their light
abroad—but the love of Jesus Christ shall be as fresh and new as in the
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day of His espousals, and as delicious as when you first tasted of it!
Yours shall it be forever and ever to inherit and enjoy!

In days of yore, moreover, the band was the place where the Eastern
kept his money. It was his wallet. Some of the Orientals keep their cash
in their turbans—in our Savior’s day it was carried in the band. When
our Lord speaks in Matthew about His disciples going without purse or
scrip, He mentions there that they are not to carry silver or gold in their
bands. This golden band, then, to use a simple word, may represent the
wallet of the Lord Jesus, and we infer from its being golden that it is full
of unequalled wealth and unsurpassed riches. Jesus Christ bears about
Him all the available supplies that can be needed by His people. What a
multitude of people He has to support, for on Him all His saints depend!
They have been drawing upon Him all their lives and so they always will.
They are “gentlemen commoners,” as one used to say, upon the bounty
of God’s Providence. We are pensioners upon the beneficence of our Lord
Jesus Christ! He has supplied us until now. Oh, how much Grace you
and I have needed to keep us from starving, from sinking, from going
down to the pit of Helll And we have had all we needed! In fearful tempta-
tions our foot has not slipped. We have passed through many trials, but
without being crushed. Arduous has been our service, but as our day,
our strength has been. We should long ago have broken any earthly bank
and drained the contents, but Christ has been to us like an ever-flowing
fountain, a wellhead, a redundant source communicating enough and to
spare! What a source! What ready relief for every emergency Christ has
at His command! Oh, Brothers and Sisters, have you but little Grace?
Whose fault is it? Not your Lord’s! Oh, you who have no spending money!
You who are full of doubts and fears! You who have slender comfort and
little joy! You who are saying, like the elder son in the parable, “You nev-
er gave me a kid that I might make merry with my friends”!—whose fault
is it? Does not your Father say, “Son, you are always with Me, and all
that I have is yours”? It you are poor in spiritual things, you made your-
selves poor, since Christ is yours and with Him all things are yours! Do
enjoy what God has given you! Take the good that God provides! Seek to
live up to your privileges. Rejoice in the Lord always, and again I say, re-

joice! As that golden band gleams from afar, say in your spirit—
“Since Christ is rich, can I be poor?
What can I need besides?”

And now let me briefly point out to you—

II. THE GOLDEN LESSONS to be gathered from these five meanings of
the golden band.

It will refresh your memories if I remind you that we showed how the
golden band set forth the excellency of Christ in all His offices. The gol-
den lesson, then, is—Admire Him in all His offices! He who loves Christ
will never be tired of hearing about Him. Doubtless when Jacob’s sons
came back and told him that Joseph was lord over all Egypt, after hear-
ing the story once, the old man would be sure to say, “Oh, tell me that
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again!” [ will be bound to say that as he sat in that tent of his, he would
ask first one, and then another, to tell the tale—and so he would try to
pump them with questions. “Tell me, Judah, now how did he look? Has
he grown stouter or thinner since the day he left me and I never thought
to see or hear of him anymore? Tell me, Simeon, did he sit on a throne?
Was he really like a king? Tell me, Levi, what did the Egyptians seem to
think of him? Had they a high estimation of his character? Tell me, Zebu-
lon, how did he speak? In what terms did he speak of his old father? Was
there a tear in his eyes when he referred to Benjamin, your other broth-
er, the little one whom his father would not spare?” Surely I might draw
that picture without being suspected of exaggeration. It would be all true.
He loved his son so dearly and doted upon him so fondly that he could
not know too much—no, he could not know enough about Joseph! Any-
body that had anything to tell about Joseph would be sure to be wel-
come! So with every renewed heart—if there is anything to be learned
about Jesus, you will want to know it! Dear Brothers and Sisters, let us
cultivate this spirit more and more. Let us live in the study of the life of
Jesus. These are things the angels desire to look into. Do you not desire
to look into them, too? Watch your Master. Let your experience, as it al-
ters and ripens, reveal to you fresh beauties in your Lord. As you turn
over page, after page, of Scripture, search after Jesus in it as men search
after gold—and be not content unless you see your Savior’s face revealed
on every page!

Does the golden band indicate His power and authority? The golden
lesson is that you trust Him. If all power is His, lean on Him! We do not
lean on Christ enough. The remark of the Church was, “Who is this who
comes up from the wilderness, leaning on her Beloved?” Lean on Him! He
will never sink under your weight. All the burdens that men ever had to
carry, Christ carried, and He certainly will carry yours. There can be no
wars and lighting that perplex you which did not perplex Him, for in the
great fight which comprehended yourselves, and the great warfare for all
His saints, He overcame. Nothing, then, can be difficult to Him. How of-
ten we weary ourselves with walking when we might ride—I mean, we
carry our troubles when we might take them to Christ! We fret, and
groan, and cry—and our difficulties do not get any the less. But when we
leave them with Him who cares for us, and begin to trust, like a child
trusts its father, how light of heart and how strong of spirit we become!
The Lord give us to watch that golden band carefully, and as we see the
power of Jesus Christ may we come to lean upon that power and trust
Him at all times.

Or did the golden band signify His activity? The golden lesson is that
we imitate Him. Christ is in Heaven, and yet He wears a band. Christian,
always keep your band round your loins. “Stand, therefore, with your
loins girded about,” says the Apostle, “and your lamps trimmed.” This is
not the place for the Christian to unbind. Heaven is the place of rest for
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us—not this world of temptation and of sin. Always stand ready to suffer
or to serve! At the Master’s gate, watch and wait to do His bidding. Never,
on weekdays, and much less on Sabbath days, let your spirits be out of
order for Christian service! We ought so to live that if called to die at any
minute, we would not need to say a prayer—ready for Heaven, ready for a
life of service or for a death of glory! The true way for a Christian to live
in this world is to be always as he would wish to be if Christ came at that
moment. And there is a way of living that style—simply depending upon
the blood and righteousness of Jesus Christ—and then going out into
daily service for Him, moved by love to Him, saying to Him, “Lord, show
me what You would have me do.” I wish we always were as I have thus
said we always should be. The Lord can teach us! Let us ask Him to
teach us the lesson.

We told you, moreover, that the golden band indicated His enduring
love, inasmuch as it is girded about His chest. Well, then, the golden les-
son is, let us love Him in return. Let us wear the golden band, too. Oh,
Beloved, love Him with all your heart, and soul, and strength! Let no rival
come between you and Jesus. Keep your heart chaste for the Well-
Beloved. My greatest longing is that I may present you as a chaste virgin
unto Christ, that there may be nothing by way of error in respect to Doc-
trine or to holiness of life that may disturb the full union of your souls
with Jesus. Oh, to see that golden band, and as we see it, to feel that He
has belted us about after the same manner! “I am my Beloved’s, and my
Beloved is mine.” | am not the world’s, nor is the world for me—I belong
to Jesus, and Jesus belongs to me! May that be the deep feeling and the
truthful expression of everyone of you.

And then does the golden band suggest to us the wealth of Christ, as
being His wallet, let it be our golden lesson to rejoice in Him. If He is so
rich, and all that He is and all that He has belongs to us, bring here your
choicest music and let your souls be glad in the name of the Lord! Why
are you bowed down? Why distressed? Has your Lord withdrawn, or has
He changed? Is He deaf, or is His arm shortened that He cannot deliver?
No, but let the children of God be joyful in their King. If you cannot be
glad in what is created, be glad in the Creator Himself! If you cannot
drink of the streams, go and drink of the fountainhead—the water is
sweeter and better there. Blessed wreck which makes us lose everything
and cling to our God, for the loss will be a gain if we get nearer to God,
love Him better and prize His friendship more!

Ah, me, the day will come when those of you who do not love Christ
will have to look on Him and you will see that golden band, then, but it
will bring no comfort to you! You despised Him, therefore in that band
there will be no love to you, no blessing for you, no power for you! But
what will there be? Why, that very band, since it is made of faithfulness,
will show Him faithful to His threats! Those who hear Christ preached
and reject Him will find that word true, “He that believes not shall be
damned.” Nothing but condemnation can be the lot of the man or woman
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who despises pardon and treats forgiveness with contempt. When simply
to trust Christ saves the soul, to distrust Him is the direst and most
damnable of sins! It is suicidal! Unbeliever, you refuse to pass through
the only door that can lead you to Heaven! Well, if you never enter there,
your blood be on your own head. Oh, that Grace may lead you just now
to seek salvation! The Man with the golden band can save you, and none
but He! Look to Him. Behold Him as He hangs upon the tree with hands
and feet fastened there. Look and trust—trust and live! The Lord incline
your hearts to espouse and not eschew His rich mercy, for His own dear
name’s sake. Amen.

EXPOSITION BY C. H. SPURGEON:
MATTHEW 11.

Verse 1. And it came to pass, when Jesus had made an end of com-
manding His twelve disciples, He departed thence to teach and to preach
in their cities. Whatever He commanded, He Himself did. He was always
the example as well as the legislator of His people. How well it will be for
us who are called upon to teach others, if we can teach them as much by
what we do as by what we say! “When Jesus had made an end of com-
manding His twelve disciples, He departed thence to teach and to preach
in their cities.”

2, 3. Now when John had heard in the prison the works of Christ, he
sent two of his disciples. And said unto Him, Are You He that should come,
or do we look for another? Poor John! His spirit was brave enough amid
the wilds when he was by the riverside, but shut up in prison, it was
probably otherwise with him. Those bold spirits, when they lose liberty,
are apt to be depressed. Perhaps, too, John sent the disciples as much
for their sakes as for his own. At any rate, what a question it was to put
to our Lord, “Are You He that should come, or do we look for another?” I
would call your attention to the quietness of our Savior’s mind—the ab-
sence of anything like anger. See how He answers them.

4-6. Jesus answered and said unto them, Go and show John again
those things which you do hear and see: The blind receive their sight, and
the lame walk, the lepers are cleansed, and the deaf hear, the dead are
raised up, and the poor have the Gospel preached to them. And blessed is
he who is not offended because of Me. Now if it had been the very least of
us who had been attempting to do such service for God, and we had been
questioned about what we were doing, should we not have felt hurt and
grieved? And maybe there are some who would not have given an an-
swer, especially if they were dignified with the name of an office. But our
blessed Lord does not take a huff at it. He is not vexed, but He answers
with the utmost gentleness, not by a word of authority commanding
John to believe, but by an exposition of those blessed seals of Grace
which were the best evidence that He was, indeed, the Messiah. He
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pointed to the very miracles which prophecy declared the Messiah would
perform—and He did this with that graciousness of temper which was
always about our Divine Master, in which let us copy Him.

7-11. And as they departed, Jesus began to say unto the multitudes
concerning John, What went you out into the wilderness to see? A reed
shaken with the wind? But what went you out to see? A man clothed in
soft raiment? Behold, they who wear soft clothing are in kings’ houses. But
what went you out to see? A Prophet? Yes, I say unto you, and more than
a Prophet. For this is he of whom it is written, Behold, I send My messen-
ger before Your face, which shall prepare Your way before You. Verily I
say unto you, Among them that are born of women there has not risen a
greater than John the Baptist: notwithstanding he that is least in the
Kingdom of Heaven is greater than he. Never did our Savior bear a more
emphatic testimony to John than on this occasion! And it is remarkable
that it should have followed upon the heels of John’s doubt and John’s
question! How generously the Master repays His servant—not in his own
coin, but in the heavenly coin of love! He seems to say, “Through the in-
firmity of your flesh you have been half-inclined to question Me, but
through the strength of My Grace I turn round and extol you. Time was
when you could say, ‘He must increase, but I must decrease,” and now I
turn round and say to those whom you have sent, and to those who saw
your messengers, that there is none like you.” Not even Moses, himself,
is greater than John the Baptist! Though he who has entered into the
Light and the Glory of the Kingdom of Grace since the coming of the Mas-
ter is greater than he!

12-15. And from the days of John the Baptist until now the Kingdom of
Heaven suffers violence, and the violent take it by force. For all the Proph-
ets and the Law prophesied until John. And if you will receive it, he is Eli-
jah, who is to come. He that has ears to hear, let him hear. But how many
there are that have ears and do not hear! The external organ is affected,
but the internal ear of the soul is not reached at alll Blessed are they
who, having ears, do in very truth, hear.

16, 17. But to what shall I liken this generation? It is like unto children
sitting in the markets, and calling unto their fellows and saying, We have
piped unto you, and you have not danced; we have mourned unto you,
and you have not lamented. The children would not agree! Whatever
game was proposed, some of them would not follow it. At one time they
imitated the pipers, and then the others would not dance. Then they im-
itated the lamentations of a funeral, and then the others would not join
them.

18, 19. For John came neither eating nor drinking, and they say, He
has a devil. The Son of Man came eating and drinking, and they say, Be-
hold a man gluttonous, and a winebibber, a friend of publicans and sin-
ners. There was no pleasing them! And there is no pleasing people, now,
whoever it is that God sends. One man is much too homely. In fact, he is
vulgar. Another is much too rhetorical. In fact, his rhetoric runs away
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with him. One man is doctrinal. Oh, he is dogmatic! Another man is
practical. He is much too censorious. Another man is full of experience.
He is mystical. Oh, surely God, Himself, cannot please the evil tempers of
ungodly men! One thing is that He does not try to do so, nor do His ser-
vants, if they are truly sent of Him. That is a matter about which they
have small concern.

19. But wisdom is justified of her children. Whoever Christ sends, He
sends in wisdom, and there is an adaptation about each of His servants,
even if men do not perceive it. The day shall come when wisdom shall be
justified of her children.

20-24. Then began He to upbraid the cities wherein most of His mighty
works were done, because they repented not: Woe unto you, Chorazin!
Woe unto you Bethsaida! For if the mighty works which were done in you
had been done in Tyre and Sidon, they would have repented long ago in
sackcloth and ashes. But I say unto you, It shall be more tolerable for Tyre
and Sidon at the Day of Judgment than for you. And you, Capernaum,
which are exalted unto Heaven, shall be brought down to Hell: for if the
mighty works which have been done in you, had been done in Sodom, it
would have remained until this day. But I say unto you, That it shall be
more tolerable for the land of Sodom in the Day of Judgment, than for you.
There was a tenderness about the tone of Christ when He spoke thus.
The words are burning, but the eyes were full of tears. He could not con-
template the possibility of the Gospel being rejected without a broken
heart. He sighed and cried as He bore testimony against those who re-
fused Eternal Life. With what tenderness must Christ regard some that
are present here tonight, whose privileges from their childhood until now
have been so great that they could scarcely be greater—and yet they
seem determined to reject the admonitions of love and trample over ten-
derness in their desperate resolve to perish! God have mercy upon such.

25. At that time Jesus answered—He seemed to answer Himself. He
answered to the thoughts that passed through His own mind. “At that
time Jesus answered.”

25-27. And said, I thank You, O Father, Lord of Heaven and earth, be-
cause You have hid these things from the wise and prudent, and have re-
vealed them unto babes. Even so, Father: for so it seemed good in Your
sight. All things are delivered unto Me of My father: and no man knows the
Son, but the Father; neither knows any man the Father, save the Son, and
he to whomever the Son will reveal Him. Did the Lord Jesus Christ, in His
address to Bethsaida and Capernaum awaken in His own mind all those
difficulties that hover round about the Doctrine of Predestination? Did it
not seem strange that God should send the Gospel to people who rejected
it, and did not send the Gospel to a people who would have received it?
How can these things be? And the dear Savior answers the question to
His own mind by falling back upon that other sublime Truth and to Him,
full of thanksgiving—the Infinite Sovereignty of God! I do not know what
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some of us would do if we did not believe that Truth of God. There are so
many things which puzzle us—so many questions, but the Judge of all
the earth must be right. He must! He will do as He pleases with His own,
and it is not for us to question the prerogatives of the Most High. Now the
Savior at last seems to give vent to His soul in one grand burst of Gospel
preaching! And whenever you and I get worried about any Doctrine, it is
always well to come back to the simplicity of the Gospel and proclaim it
again.

28. Come unto Me, all you that labor and are heavy laden, and I will
give you rest. There is no rest in the difficulties of metaphysics! There is
no rest in the labors of human merit! “Come unto Me, and I will give you
rest.”

29. Take My yoke upon you, and learn of Me: for I am meek and lowly
in heart; and you shall find rest unto your souls. First He gives rest to all
who come. But afterwards there is a second rest which they find who be-
come obedient and bear His yoke. The rest that comes of pardoned sin is
sweet, but the rest that comes of conquered sin through obedience is
sweeter still. The rest He gives is precious, but there is rest upon rest, as
there is Grace upon Grace, and let us go in for the highest form of that
rest! “You shall find rest unto your souls.” The very innermost part of
your being shall be full of peace.

30. For My yoke is easy, and My burden is light. Blessed be His name,
we have found it so!

—Adapted from the C. H. Spurgeon Collection, Version 1.0, Ages Software.

PRAY THE HOLY SPIRIT WILL USE THIS SERMON
TO BRING MANY TO A SAVING KNOWLEDGE OF JESUS CHRIST.
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LESSONS FROM THE CHRIST OF PATMOS
NO. 1976

A SERMON DELIVERED ON LORD’S-DAY MORNING, AUGUST 7, 1887,
BY C. H. SPURGEON,
AT THE METROPOLITAN TABERNACLE, NEWINGTON.

“And He had in His right hand seven stars: and out of His
mouth went a sharp two-edged sword:
and His Countenance was as the sun shines in its strength.”
Revelation 1:16.

WE have carefully read John’s description of the manner in which his
Lord and Master revealed His Glory to him. The figure is colossal and I
had almost said inconceivable. It would be quite impossible to draw a pic-
ture from the Apostle’s words. If any artist were to try to set it forth with
His pencil, the figure would be singularly grotesque and strangely unlike
the idea which John intended to convey. How could anyone picture the
voice like the noise of many waters? Or depict the feet as if they burned in
a furnace? To make the portrait technically accurate would be extremely
difficult, if not impossible, and the draftsman would surely lose the spiri-
tual ideal in endeavoring to give it shape. The fact is that the details of
this celestial vision are deeply instructive, but there is no impression left
upon the mind by it as a whole—I mean no impression which a man could
translate to his fellow. Probably the seer of Patmos was, himself, unable to
form an idea of what he saw—we know that he fainted at the amazing
sight. He was utterly overwhelmed and though he wrote under Divine
command, he wrote of things beyond himself and beyond all human
minds.

The impression produced by one part of the vision inevitably obliterates
that of other parts. Take, for instance, the expression, “His eyes are as a
flame of fire.” Can you get the idea? Then add to it the further one—“His
Countenance,” which, of course, includes the eyes, “is as the sun shines
in its strength.” You lose the brightness of the flames of fire in the supe-
rior glory of the sun—the eyes disappear as separate objects when the full
countenance is seen in its overwhelming glory!

The vision is spiritual and you can take each point in detail and learn
from it, but it presents to us no resemblance such as can be drawn upon
canvas—it is, as a whole, beyond the grasp of imagination. John might
almost have said, after all he had seen, “I saw no similitude,” for, what he
did see, albeit it was a gathering up of rich and rare similitudes, could not
be made into a single image which could be represented to the eyes or to
the mind. In this I greatly rejoice, for in it I perceive the prudence of the
only wise God, our Savior.

The tendency of the human mind is to idolatry. When we do not seek
after another god, we are still tempted to worship the true God under
some visible, tangible form—and this is directly opposed to the Divine will.
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The leaning of our evil heart is towards some form, symbol, or imagery
which we judge may help our thought and intensify our worship. All this
comes of evil and leads to evill Remember the stern command of God,
never to be altered, “You shall not make unto you any engraved image, or
any likeness of anything that is in Heaven above, or that is in the earth
beneath, or that is in the water under the earth: you shall not bow down
yourself to them, nor serve them: for I the Lord your God am a jealous
God, visiting the iniquity of the fathers upon the children unto the third
and fourth generation of them that hate Me; and showing mercy unto
thousands of them that love Me and keep My commandments.”

God is a Spirit, therefore He is not to be drawn and we are not to use
anything as a help towards our conception of Him, for it will be a hin-
drance, not a help. That which can be seen or touched is to be kept out of
our worship of the invisible God, for there is really nothing to which we
can liken Him—the very attempt at making a likeness in reference to Him
is profanity! I know the common excuse, that men do not worship the im-
age, but that by its means they are helped to worship God, but this is ex-
actly what the Second Commandment forbids! Carnal objects are not
helps to spiritual worship—they are snares to the mind and lead the heart
away from God!

I feel my soul horrified and my blood boiling with indignation when I
see in what are called Protestant Churches, not only a material altar,
which is treated with honor, but upon it a cross to which idolatrous rever-
ence is evidently paid by those who bow as they pass before it. It is very
usual, nowadays, to see, also, the Agnus Dei, or a small figure of a lamb
and this, like the figure of a calf among the Israelites, is viewed with devo-
tion! Why, we are not only going back to Popery, we are reverting to Pa-
ganism! I do not care what shape your image takes, whether it is a cross,
a crucifix, or an Angus Dei—if it is anything to be seen or handled, it is
strictly forbidden in the worship of God!

Had the portrait of our Lord been a suitable subject for reverence—and
I can conceive of nothing for which greater claim can be put in—we should
have had His likeness preserved to us by the special care of the good
Spirit who is always mindful of the edification of saints. But we have nei-
ther painting nor statuary of any authority, nor, indeed, any which can be
supposed to depict His matchless form! If this best of images is denied us,
let us not tolerate the idols of human invention. The hammers of icono-
clasts might find good work in breaking those images in pieces which now
pollute our churches! Take these things away! They are not becoming in
the House of God! They do not help us towards spiritual worship, but they
become grievous offenses to a jealous God who counts such worship a
spiritual adultery by which His own worship is defiled!

Do not doubt that the Jews in the wilderness, when they made what
Moses calls a calf, really intended to pay Divine honors to the image of a
bulll They had learned in Egypt that the bull was the most venerable of all
symbols of Deity—it is the embodiment of strength and, therefore, it ap-
peared fit to represent the power of God. They said in effect—“We will
adore the unseen power of God under the image of the useful and power-
ful ox.” And so they made an image of an ox out of their most precious
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things and said, “These are your gods, O Israel, which brought you up out
of Egypt.” Moses did not treat this ritualism with respect, but with indig-
nation! He calls the ox a calf, for it was newly born and but little in stat-
ure. He called it, in grim ridicule, “a calf,” and therein he set us an exam-
ple, for objects of idolatrous worship should be treated by us with scorn,
lest in any degree we partake in the crime of idolatry! We must keep our-
selves from idols.

When the Philistines called their god the God of Flies, the Jews ridi-
culed him as the God of Dung, thus showing their abhorrence of the
imaginary deity. I do not blame our Reforming and Puritan fathers that
they used names of ridicule and contempt for those things which Roman-
ism has degraded into idols, for even the most sacred things lose all sa-
credness when elevated into objects of adoration, whatever may be the
motive which leads to so great a crime! I may admire the sincerity which
kisses the wounds of the crucifix, but I must, none the less, abhor the
idolatry of the deed and feel a horror of the image! Did not Hezekiah break
in pieces even the bronze serpent when it became an object of worship?
He called it Nehushtan, that is, a mere bit of brass. If ever there was a
piece of brass which deserved religious regard from men it was that
bronze serpent by which so many had been healed! When used aright, it
was God’s channel of blessing, but when idolized it was broken in pieces
as so much old metal. I feel glad, therefore, that even when the Lord
Christ revealed Himself so specially to the mind of John, it was in a spiri-
tual and symbolic manner—and the wonderful similitudes used were of
such a character that it is not possible to construct from them a figure
which could be set up for purposes of worship.

My Brothers and Sisters, though we pay no homage to an outward and
visible revelation, yet to Him who thus revealed Himself we ascribe all
honor, glory, majesty, power and dominion, forever and ever! Unto Him
whom as yet our eyes cannot see. Unto Him who dwells in unapproach-
able light, very God of very God, even Christ Jesus our Savior, we pay the
homage of our full and grateful hearts, not only now, but world without
end!

Having thus removed your minds from any gross and carnal notion that
our Lord is actually what this vision describes, I beg you to note that the
spiritual teaching is all the more to be sought out and treasured up. I in-
vite you to consider three of those similitudes by which the Lord Christ is
set before us in this Divine Revelation. They stand in very significant rela-
tionship, one to the other. “He had in His right hand seven stars: and out
of His mouth went a sharp two-edged sword: and His Countenance was as
the sun shines in its strength.” These are not only in one verse by the will
of the translators, but they were intimately connected in the mind of John
and were intended to come to us together, blended and united.

I. Learn from the first sentence THE POSITION OF INSTRUMENTALITY
IN REFERENCE TO OUR LORD JESUS—“He had in His right hand seven
stars.” The stars are said to be the angels, or messengers, or, as many
conceive, the ministers whom God used as messengers to the Churches
and from the Churches to the outlying world. The word may mean the en-
tire instructive and enlightening gift of the Church, whether found in one
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person or in many. God has ordained that there shall be men anointed of
His Spirit, who shall, beyond others, be the means of conversion and edi-
fication—and these are as stars in the sky of the Church.

Note well that instrumentality is of temporary use and is intended for the
time of darkness. Churches themselves are “golden candlesticks” and
candlesticks answer their purpose best at night. When the sun is up and
the full day has come, do we need lamps? No, the Church militant has her
reason for existence upon earth in the fact of the surrounding darkness!
The ministers of the Gospel, what are they? Necessary to Christ? By no
means, for the sun does not need the stars! They are necessary to the pre-
sent darkness with which they are to struggle, as burning and shining
lights until the Lord, Himself, shall shine forth in His Glory! The Lord will
use instruments till He, Himself, appears, but even those whom He calls,
“stars,” are only the transient apparatus of a passing night.

This should make us think very humbly of ourselves, for, dear Broth-
ers, this illustrates our weakness. Were we lights of the first magnitude,
the darkness would no longer remain. O stars, you by whom God shines!
O stars with your sparkling and far-reaching light, making glad the eyes
of the benighted! What poor things you are, after alll For with all your
shining, it still remains night! Lamps of God though you are, you do but
relieve the gloom which you cannot remove. If ministers were all they
might be, there would soon be an end of them—but the fact of their con-
tinued necessity proves their weakness! O you that serve God best, re-
member that if you served Him better, the day would soon come when no
man would say to his fellow, “Know the Lord,” for they all should know
Him, from the least to the greatest!

Consider, then, that instrumentality at its best, when used in blessed
unity as a Church, is no more than a lamp, or candle—and what can this
do as compared with our Lord who shines as the sun? Instrumentality,
when specially selected, enlightened and upheld, is but as a star—and
what can a star do? Yes, what can the whole host of stars do towards
turning night into day? This is a good beginning for our consideration of
instrumentality, since we are apt to grow proud—and this may teach us
humility. Whatever honor God may be pleased to put upon His servants
by calling them stars, it is evident that they are only needed because it is
night—and that they are far too feeble to cope with that night, to turn its
darkness into light.

Still, instrumentality is honorably spoken of by Him whose judgment is
supremely wise. The Lord Jesus does not despise the agency which He
employs. Those whose testimony He blesses for the salvation of men are
compared to stars.

Stars are guides and so are the Lord’s true ministers. Some stars in
yonder sky have done measureless service to wanderers over the trackless
deep and to those who have lost themselves in the labyrinths of the forest.
That polestar has conducted many a slave to liberty! Happy have been the
influences of the stars upon the hopeless who, being lost, have laid them-
selves down to die! Blessed are those men who, shining with the Light of
God, have turned many to righteousness—shall they not shine as the
stars forever and ever? Are there not preachers of the Word who have
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stood like that famous star “over the place where the young Child was”?
They have first led strangers to Jesus and then have remained in faithful
love, shining over the place where the Lord abides. We preach Christ Cru-
cified—God forbid that we should preach anything else! We point to Jesus,
saying always, “Behold the Lamb of God, which takes away the sin of the
world.” Ours is, indeed, an honorable office, to guide wandering feet into
the way of peace. Honored is the least in all our ministry if he may do this.

A certain star, the morning star, is also the herald of the day. All eyes
are glad to see the morning star, because they know that the sun is al-
ways near it. Happy messenger of God who has the sound of His Master’s
feet behind him! There have been men and, thank God there are such
still, through whom God shines with rich promise of eternal day—their
ministry heralds the coming of Christ to the heart! They preach so clearly
of Him, that He is set forth evidently crucified in our assemblies! They
hide themselves in their Lord. They have nothing to lift up but Christ.
They bring nothing before men’s minds but Christ. Their only theme is
Christ in His First Coming cleansing His people from their sins—and
Christ in His Second Coming bringing them home to His Glory! Of such
men it may be said, “He made the stars, also,” for those are God-made
ministers, whose whole witness is for the Glory of Christ Jesus!

It is an honorable comparison that the instruments of God’s good
pleasure have put upon them in being compared to stars, for the stars are
the comfort and solace of the night. Well do men sing, “Beautiful star,” for,
amid the surrounding gloom, the twinkling light is a thing of beauty and a
joy forever. “How beautiful upon the mountains are the feet of him that
brings glad tidings!” We do not rightly value the considerable amount of
light which comes to the earth through the stars, and were they quite re-
moved, we should soon find the thick darkness of night to be greatly in-
tensified. It might even become like the darkness of Egypt that might be
felt. In the same way we are apt to undervalue regular ministries which do
not amaze us by any uncommon brilliance. We could not afford to lose
these stars, however feeble their light. Let us thank God for the many
ministries, gentle and obscure, which, nevertheless, keep the dense dark-
ness from being utterly impenetrable. Thank God for all the agencies by
which He works. He compares His faithful servants to stars—be sure that
you think them heavenly bodies, bearing celestial light, shining from
above. They are not so small as some think them—and they are not for-
gotten of Him who calls them all by their names and leads them out.

Instrumentality is honorably placed, for we see the stars in the right
hand of Him who is the First and the Last. God’s ministers are stars, but
not stars up yonder in the sky—they are stars held in the right hand of
their great Lord! Oh, what a position is this! God’s true servants are in the
highest place! His right hand made them. None can make stars but the
Maker of all things. It is God who makes ministers of Christ and gives
them light with which to shine! Because of this, they are honorable in His
esteem and He places them in His right hand. Whatever some may think
of faithful preachers, the Lord makes them the men of His right hand.
They may be despised by those who oppose the Word, but they need not
be ashamed, for while the right hand of God is their position, they are
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more honorable than the princes and kings of the earth! Dear servants of
God who are serving your Lord in great obscurity, twinkling feebly and
thinking that no one notices you, receiving no honor from men—never
mind, for if the Lord God has given you light, you are precious in His es-
teem and He sets you not only at His right hand, but in it! You are where
seraphim might wish to be!

See, also, how true instrumentality is graciously sustained. The chosen
servants of the Lord are under special protection, for they shine in
Christ’s right hand. This is where the ministers of Christ need to be, for
they stand in the front of the battle and are in double danger. Their office
has its temptations and even their success has its perils. If you win souls
for God, the devil will have a grudge against you. If you preach the Word
of God with power, all the hosts of evil will sharpen their arrows and point
their shafts at you. The stars of the Churches have need to be in Christ’s
hand, for all the fiends of Hell will puff at them. If they could make a star
fall, how greatly would they rejoice! Glory be to Him who keeps them all.
“For that He is strong in power; not one fails.”

Our Lord Jesus holds the seven stars in His right hand. Does not this
teach us the entire dependence of each one of us upon Him? Other stars
may shine in their own natural spheres, but Christ’s stars can only shine
as He, by the constant outgoing of His strength, holds them up, holds
them out and holds them fast! They would cease to be stars if they were
not in the Lord’s hand. O my Friends who are working for the Lord in
Church, or Mission Hall, or Sunday school—place no reliance upon your-
selves! Do not let your confidence lean upon your own natural abilities, or
acquired knowledge, or garnered experience! Let your dependence be only
upon that right hand which holds you up! The hand of the glorified Savior
is worth depending upon. Behold an arm that never can be paralyzed! A
hand that can never grow weary! Rely not on yourself in any measure or
degree, but only upon that right hand of power and skill which will hold
you up even to the end.

See, then, Beloved, the special security of true instrumentality, for who
can extinguish a star whose sphere is the right hand of God? I see the
devil puffing against these stars until his cheeks are fit to burst, but he
does not even make them flicker—what can harm those whom Jesus
keeps? You know how some fine preachers have gone out in darkness,
smoldering like candlewicks, filling the whole chamber of the Church with
a nauseous smell—and if professed ministers become unholy or untruth-
ful, their end is sad for themselves and mischievous for all who are
around them. May God save His Church from the smoking flax of dying
ministries! Blessed are they who, trusting in God, shine and shine on in
His keeping. “Yes, they shall be held up.” Did He not ordain for them a
lamp which shall never be extinguished? Has He not put them where they
must be safe?

Instrumentality of the right kind is wisely directed for it is in the Lord’s
hand. This generation, like children playing in the marketplace, is not
content with the moods and ways of the Lord’s servants, but Wisdom is
justified of her children. The Lord sends by whom He will send! In wisdom
and prudence He both kindles His stars and removes them. He arranges
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their places and their magnitude, their rising and their setting. “All His
saints are in Your hand,” O Lord Christ, but specially those through
whom You speak with men! As the judges in Israel came and went at the
bidding of Infinite Wisdom, even so is it among the chosen ministers of the
Lord Jesus.

Perhaps you think I am making too much of this subject, but I have no
such desire. My design is very practical. The Churches should pray that
their risen Lord would give them more stars and that He would uphold the
stars that are already given, for there is unquestionably a very close con-
nection between the prosperity of the Churches and these stars. Whether
it should be so or not is not the question, but the fact is unquestionable—
very much depends upon the minister. If you have a warm-hearted, lov-
ing, zealous preacher of the Gospel, you find, before long, earnest, hearty,
godly, working people gathered about him. But where there is death in the
minister—coldness, lukewarmness, need of zeal and need of holiness—
what do you see? Do not the pews reflect the dreary condition of the pul-
pit? Is it not so, that like shepherd like sheep? We act and react upon
each other! Brothers and Sisters, pray for us! It is my solemn conviction
that one great need of the Church at the present time is a more faithful
ministry. We need fewer fireworks and more stars!

One man whom God has given is worth a thousand that a college has
made. When God takes a man and says, “Go and preach in the power with
which I have endowed you,” that man will accomplish what a host of
learned and well-trained men would not dare to attempt. Why have we not
more mighty preachers of the Word? Because we do not pray for them!
Some of our ministers are half afraid that such men should come, for fear
they should find themselves outshone. What better gifts can Christ give
the Church with His own right hand than pastors and evangelists? The
Church will never make any great advance until once more God sends
here and there and in 50 places, men with burning hearts and with trum-
pet voices to proclaim the Truth of God, the whole Truth of God and noth-
ing but the Truth of God! We need men that will not yield to the current of
the times, nor care one jot about it, but will hold their own and hold their
Master’s Word against all comers because the Lord of Hosts is with them
and the Spirit of God rests upon them!

I would have you at this time realize the Christ with the seven stars in
His hand and I would have you pray, “Lord, fill Your hand with stars
again. Light up the darkness of this period with flaming preachers of Your
Word to the praise of the glory of your Grace.” So much about the position
of instrumentality. Follow me now to kindred themes.

II. And now, in the second place, I want you to notice with great care
THE PLACE OF REAL POWER. Note the second of the three sentences—
“And out of His mouth went a sharp two-edged sword.” The sword-power,
the war-strength of the Church, does not lie in her ministers. The battle
and the victory are not with them, but with their Lord. I have put them in
their proper place—I have told you that they are stars and I have re-
minded you of their usefulness—but the next symbol prevents your re-
garding them as forces to be relied on. We read, “Out of His mouth went a
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sharp two-edged sword.” Not out of the stars, but out of our Lord’s mouth
goes the strength which wins the day!

The true power of the Church lies in Christ personally. You may have all
the stars that ever made bright the milky way with their combined sheen,
but there is no power in them to kill evil, or conquer sin! The stars of the
Church shine because God makes them shine. Their shining is not their
own—it is borrowed light with which they are radiant. The power that
overcomes evil, wounds the hard heart, pierces the conscience and kills
reigning sin is of the Lord alone. “Out of His mouth went a sharp two-
edged sword.” Glory not, therefore, in men, for power belongs unto God.
Boast not in the talent nor in the experience of the man of God, for he can
neither kill nor make alive. The power of a Church is the Presence of her
Lord! He has not deposited power in men. He retains it in Himself and
from Himself we must seek it. Behold the infinite resources of the
Church—all power is in Jesus—and Jesus is with His people!

The power lies in Christ’s Word— “Out of His mouth went a sharp two-
edged sword.” Beloved, the power that wins souls is the Word of God, not
my explanation of it, nor yours. It is not my amplification of it, nor yours.
It is not my illustration of it, nor yours. The power is not in the stars, but
in the Word which made the stars! God’s Word is the source of all things.
Therefore reckon that every sermon is a wasted sermon which is not
Christ’s Word! Believe that all theology is rotten rubbish which is not the
Word of the Lord! Do not be satisfied with going to a place of worship and
hearing an eloquent discourse unless the sum and substance of it is the
Word of the Lord! My Brothers and Sisters, whether you teach children or
their parents, do not think you have done any good unless you have
taught the Word of the Lord. For saving purposes we must have the Lord’s
Word and nothing else! It is not your word, O you most devoted soul-
winners! It is not your word, O you most impassioned evangelists! It is not
your word, O you most plaintive persuaders! It is the Word of the Lord
and that, alone, which will abide and subdue all things to itself. The voice
of the Lord breaks the cedars of Lebanon—we can do all things with it! We
can do nothing without it!

And notice again, that it is not only His Word, but it is His Word as He,
Himself, speaks it. Does Christ, then, still speak the Word in the Church?
Yes! It is not the Truth of God in the Bible, alone, which saves—it is that
Truth taken by the Holy Spirit and vivified and laid home to the heart. It is
not the letter of the Word which Jesus spoke 1,800 years ago which works
wonders, but it is that same Word as He now delivers it into our ear and
heart by His own living, loving, heart-subduing voice! I may speak Christ’s
Words in vain, but He speaks to purpose. The sword in Peter’s hand cuts
off an ear, but the sword in Christ’s mouth slays sin and subdues men to
Himself! You have heard a sermon full of precious Truths of God and yet it
has done you no good. At another time you have heard the same Truth
and it has overwhelmed you by its hallowed power! What was this differ-
ence? Is it not that in one case it was God’s Word out of the preacher’s
mouth and in the other case it was God’s Word out of His own mouth?
Yes, every Word of God is a keen sword to slay sin when Jesus speaks it!
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My soul melts in repentance when my Beloved speaks to me. Nothing
can stand against the Word of Jesus! He speaks and it is done! O my
Brothers and Sisters, I have no faith in my own preaching, but I have all
faith in my Lord’s speaking. His Word shall not return unto Him void. Out
of His mouth no syllable shall come in vain. I charge you, look away from
us, the twinkling stars, to our Lord, whose month is the conquering force
of His Church!

The Word of God is, in itself, adapted to the Divine end, for it is sharp
and two-edged. And when it is spoken by the Lord, its adaptation is seen.
The Gospel is very sharp when the Spirit of God lays it home. No doctrine
of men has such piercing power. Take care, O preacher, that you do not
blunt the Word, or try to cover over its edge, for that would be treason to
the Lord who made it to be sharp and cutting! There is much about the
true Gospel which offends and it should be our desire never to tamper
with it, or to tone it down, lest we become enemies to the Lord’s Truth.
Truth which is meant to offend human pride must be stated in its own
way, even though seen to produce anger and annoy self-righteousness.
Doctrine which is cutting and killing must not be concealed or softened
down. “He that has My Word, let him speak my Word faithfully, says the
Lord.”

People are disturbed and troubled by the real Gospel—under a false
gospel they can sleep into destruction. Bring out the sword—it is made to
wound—Ilet it exercise its salutary sharpness. The Gospel has two edges,
so that none may play with it. When they think to run their fingers along
the back of it, they will find themselves cut to the bone! Whether we re-
gard its threats or its promises, it cuts at sin. Whether we move it up or
down, it makes great gashes in that which ought to be wounded and
killed. Let us, therefore, know that the power of the Church does not lie
anywhere but in the Word as Jesus, Himself, speaks it. Let us keep to His
own pure, unadulterated, unblunted Word—and let us pray Him to send it
forth with power out of His own mouth into the hearts and consciences of
men.

III. May the Holy Spirit fasten this on your memories! I must now con-
duct you to the third point which is a very wonderful matter—THE
SOURCE OF TRUE GLORY. The source of true Glory in a Church lies in
her enjoying the Countenance of her Lord. “His Countenance was as the
sun shines in its strength.” When Jesus is pleased with the Church, she
enjoys noonday prosperity!

Brethren, endeavor to realize the idea of Christ’s countenance shining
as the sun. Let me then remind you of our former themes. Where are the
seven stars? They are still in His hand, but I defy you to see them, for
when the sun is once up, where are the stars? Ah, dear young people!
When you first hear a minister preach with Divine power, he is everything
to you! God enables him to bring light to your darkness and, for a season,
you rejoice in his light. When you get further on in the road and come to
see the Lord Jesus Christ, Himself, in the Divine Glory of His blessed Per-
son, then you will not glory either in Paul, or Apollos, or Cephas, but you
will glory in only Jesus! The stars are still twinkling, but you cannot ob-
serve them when the sun shines in noontide splendor and so the human
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instrument is as useful as ever, but when Christ Himself is fully seen, the
instrument takes a place far lower down. We are grateful for the stars—
they have had blessed uses for our good—but we cannot mention them in
the same day with the Sun! Now that we have seen the Lord, we value His
servants, none the less, but they are still servants and only servants—and
He is Lord of All. An hour with Jesus is better than a year with all the
Apostles! Personal communion with Jesus is far more powerful for our
good than the best preaching in the world!

If you catch the idea of our Lord’s Countenance being “as the sun
shines in its strength,” let me ask you where is the sharp two-edged sword
which came forth out of His mouth? You have not forgotten it, but at the
same time it would be hard to discern it upon the face of the sun. When
we enjoy Christ, Himself, we do not think the less of His Word! But it
seems to be absorbed in Himself. He Himself becomes to us the Logos, the
Word. Even the Gospel, itself, glorious as it is, bears no other glory than
that which we behold in the face of Jesus Christ. This is the Glory which
excels. This is the Glory before which dispensations, economies and sys-
tems of Truth appear to be mere reflections of that which is embodied and
epitomized in Him! To see the face of our Lord and enjoy His love is to
stand, like Milton’s angel, in the sun!

I must hurry over places where I am tempted to linger. To the saints,
the Glory of Christ lies in Himself—His own Countenance is the center of
Glory. Consider the work which He has finished and the reward with
which His Father has glorified Him. Consider His Divine Nature and the
perfect Manhood which He has taken into union with it. Consider all His
infinite perfections, but especially His love, His boundless, changeless love
to His people. This is the sun which makes our day and fills us all with joy
and gladness! What do we need more than His loving favor? I would to
God that we were henceforth shut up to His praises and were bound to
see no beauties but those of our Lord. To think that He should love you—
that He should so love you as to die for you—and that having died for you
He should go up unto the Father for you and fill all things for you and
reign in everlasting splendor for you; why, all this is a surpassing glory of
love! If you once know that His Countenance is towards you, then will you
see such a Gory in His Grace and favor as you have never before imag-
ined! Once behold the splendor of the love of God in Christ Jesus our Lord
and you will need neither candle nor star—for the Glory of God in the face
of Christ Jesus will be as seven suns to you!

Notice that the favor of Christ, if it is enjoyed by a Church, is effectual for
all purposes. Why do we crave for stars when the sun shines? In the ab-
sence of human instrumentality, the Lord Jesus will more than suffice.
Even for those purposes for which the sword goes out of His mouth, the
Lord’s Countenance is enough. A sunstroke is as effectual for overcoming
as the stroke of a sword. Let Christ shine in the Church and He will de-
stroy His enemies with the brightness of His Glory! Let Him shine in the
Church and you will have all the warmth, joy and delight that a Church
can desire. Let Him shine in the Church and you will have all the life,
growth, sweetness, mellowness and perfectness that even the Garden of
the Lord can yield. If our Lord is with us, delighting Himself in us and
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countenancing our endeavors, we shall, as a Church, prosper better than
if we had the endowments of the State, the approbation of the wise and
the patronage of the great!

To make the Church of God the grandest instrumentality conceivable,
all that is needed is that she shall please her Lord in all things and, there-
fore, shall walk in the light of His Countenance. “Lord, lift up the light of
Your Countenance upon us.” “Cause Your face to shine and we shall be
saved.” “Blessed is the people that know the joyful sound: they shall walk,
O Lord, in the light of Your Countenance.” What a light it is! In the sun’s
beams we find the most necessary and indispensable gifts—and in our
Lord Jesus we find all things for time and for eternity! When the Sun of
Righteousness arises, He brings healing in His wings. Then we are made
strong, so that we go forth and grow up like calves of the stall. Let the
Lord show us His face and we have reached the height of our desires.

Yet note well that the brightness of our Lord cannot be measured, nei-
ther could His Glory be endured of mortal men if once it were fully revealed.
“His Countenance was as the sun shines in its strength.” John therefore
could not gaze upon that Countenance, but fell at His Lord’s feet as dead!
It would be a dangerous thing for you to stand still and attempt to gaze
upon the sun. To turn a telescope full upon the sun and place your eye to
the glass would be the extreme of folly! Our eye must be shielded, or it
cannot look on the sun. And, Beloved, if the Lord Jesus were to manifest
Himself to us as He really is, in all His unveiled majesty, we should die
with excess of joy! If He were to turn the whole stream of His love into our
hearts, our frail bodies would be unable to bear the blissful excitement
which would follow upon such a heavenly discovery. You know something
of Him and you are pining to know more—and well you may—for your life
lies that way. But still, He must always be the best judge of how much He
shall reveal, for, “He knows our frame, He remembers that we are dust.”

He holds Himself in reserve until we are prepared to receive the amaz-
ing bliss of His glorious manifestation. Perhaps even in eternity He will
have to hide Himself somewhat, for there is in Him such greatness that
our littleness would fail before Him were His Glory all revealed. Oh, cry to
Him to show Himself to you, but still do not marvel if He answers you,
“You cannot see My face and live.” That holy man, Mr. Walsh, when the
Lord revealed Himself to him, was obliged to cry, “Hold, Lord! Remember I
am but an earthen vessel and if I have more of this delight I must die.”
One said he would like to die of that disease—and I am very much of his
mind. They say, “See Naples and die.” But to improve on it, another said,
“See Naples and live.” And truly this is the better sight of the two!

I would gladly see my Lord so as to live to His praise. Oh, for such a vi-
sion as should shape my life, my thought, my whole being, till I became
like my Lord! Oh, to see Him so as to be changed into His image from
glory unto glory! Perhaps some of us may even die in this sweet fashion,
by the Lord’s letting in of His Glory upon our souls in such a torrent that
we shall be washed away into the bottomless sea of infinite delight! He
may be pleased to pull up the sluice gates and let the sea of Glory in upon
the marshy places of our dying hours. The little river of our life goes rip-
pling down towards the sea and in our closing hour its stream runs low—
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just then the tide from the shoreless sea comes up the river to meet the
stream—and then the riverbed is filled by the fullness of the ocean. You
shall realize that parable when heart and flesh are failing—and the Lord
comes in to be your Portion forever!

Yet once again, Brothers and Sisters—if Christ’s face is so bright, then
we know where to trace all the light and all the glory that we have ever
seen or known. Is there any beauty in the landscape? It is the sun that
makes it beautiful. Is there any brightness in any object round about us?
It is the sun that makes it bright. If it were dark, you would behold no
scenery and observe no beauty. Darkness is the grave of beauty—and the
absence of Jesus would be the end of all human virtue. Is there any
sweetness, excellence, holiness, goodness, Grace, about anything on
earth? It comes only from Jesus! Attribute it to Him, then, and bless His
name!

Rejoice also, you that behold His face and live in communion with Him,
for your faces, also, will shine. You may look at yonder seven stars very
long before you are made to reflect their light, but, dear Friends, if you see
Jesus and abide in the light of His Countenance habitually, your faces,
your characters, your lives, will grow resplendent, even without your
knowing it! We read that Moses knew not that his face shone—all saw it
but himself. The sons of men will wonder where you have been to have
gathered such brightness. | know some few men and women who seem to
carry about with them the fragrance of the ivory palaces—there is a per-
fume about their words, their actions and their very selves.

All nostrils do not enjoy the aroma of holiness, but the heart of the
spiritual man is refreshed thereby. One cries, “From where came this per-
fume? Oh, that I had it! Oh, that such fragrance were shed abroad in my
life!” I have heard that in the old times, when they would attract doves to
a certain pigeon house, they took certain birds and smeared their wings
with a costly perfume and sent them forth. Other pigeons were so de-
lighted with their sweetness that they followed them to the dovecotes. Oh,
that you and I may be so sweetened by dwelling near to Christ that others
may come with us to see Jesus and His love! At any rate, may we so look
on the Well-Beloved that our own faces may shine and others, beholding
our brightness, shall glorify our Father which is in Heaven!

God bless you, Beloved. I wish we were in a better frame of mind for
hearing and preaching. Truly this great heat and my own painful infirmity
remind me of our Lord’s words, “The spirit, indeed, is willing, but the flesh
is weak.” Nevertheless, may our Lord reveal Himself to us according to the
greatness of His compassion. Amen.

PORTION OF SCRIPTURE READ BEFORE SERMON—Revelation 1.
HYMNS FROM “OUR OWN HYMN BOOK”—417, 337.

Adapted from The C. H. Spurgeon Collection, Ages Software, 1.800.297.4307
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A PORTRAIT NO ARTIST CAN PAINT
NO. 2498

INTENDED FOR READING ON LORD’S-DAY, JANUARY 3, 1897.
DELIVERED BY C. H. SPURGEON,
AT THE METROPOLITAN TABERNACLE, NEWINGTON,
ON LORD’S-DAY EVENING, APRIL 26, 1885.

“He had in His right hand seven stars: and out of His mouth
went a sharp two-edged sword: and His countenance
was as the sun shines in its strength.”
Revelation 1:16.

WHILE reading this description given by John of what he saw in the
isle called Patmos, I think you must have noticed that it would be quite
impossible for any painter to depict it upon canvas and, equally impossi-
ble for any sculptor to embody it in stone or marble. Those who have at-
tempted to copy the lines here given have signally failed—they may paint
a picture of the garment down to the feet and the golden girdle—but the
rest, if it is viewed from an artist’s aspect, would be found to be incon-
gruous. “His head and His hairs were white like wool, as white as snow,
and His eyes were as a flame of fire.” No great painter would ever venture
to give us a portrait of our Lord with His head and His hair, “white like
wool, as white as snow.” If he did, it would be quite impossible to depict
eyes that were “as a flame of fire.” How would it be possible to make us
realize, with the aid of any pen or pencil, that His feet were “like unto fine
brass, as if they burned in a furnace”? The task would have to be given
over as quite hopeless when it reached this point—“He had in His right
hand seven stars: and out of His mouth went a sharp two-edged sword:
and His countenance was as the sun shines in its strength.”

I believe that this difficulty of giving a truthful representation of the
Lord Jesus Christ is according to the Divine purpose. Nothing, it seems
to me, can be more detestable to the Lord’s heart and mind than the
worship of His image in any shape or form. If any are determined to
break the Law of God about making graven images and bowing down be-
fore them, then let the idol be the image of something that is beneath the
earth, or in the water under the earth, but, O, you idolaters, pray do not,
as it were, make the Lord Jesus Christ accessory to your idolatry! That,
He never really can be, for He abhors it! “Get you behind Me, Satan,”
would be His answer to every proposal that His image should be wor-
shipped, for He could not endure it! It is a dreadful thing that men
should ever dare attempt to make any likeness of the Son of God, Him-
self, to be the occasion of sin. If you must make an image, make it, if you
will, of a serpent, or of an ox, but not of the Son of God who came on
purpose to redeem us from this, among other sins! Let us not degrade
His sacred Personage by making even it to be an image before which we
prostrate ourselves!
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I know it is said that idolaters do not worship the image and that they
worship God through the image, but that is expressly forbidden. The First
Commandment is, “You shall have no other gods before Me.” Then the
Second Commandment forbids the worshipping of God by or through any
symbol or image whatever—“You shall not make unto you any graven
image, or any likeness of anything that is in Heaven above, or that is in
the earth beneath, or that is in the water under the earth: you shall not
bow down yourself to them, nor serve them.” The worship of the image of
Christ appears to me to be not the more excusable form of idolatry, if
there is any that is less evil than others, but it seems to me to be the
more intensely wicked form of it since it is making even the glorious Per-
sonage of the Lord Jesus subsidiary to an act of transgression against
the Commandments of His Father. If we cannot say concerning the Di-
vine and human Personage of our Lord, “You saw no similitude,” yet we
can say, “You saw no similitude such as can be engraved in any way
whatever.”

The fact is that we have, in this apocalyptic vision, very extraordinary
hieroglyphics put together. Hieroglyphic language does not aim at the ar-
tistic and the poetic—a hieroglyph has a higher objective than the mere
gratification of taste. It is intended to give us mental ideas—not ideas for
the eyes, but ideas for the heart—not what we shall see, but that which
we shall feel and understand. Hence, these figurative representations of
different parts of our Lord’s Person, though they cannot be put together
so as to form a picture, are, nevertheless, deeply instructive to every lov-
ing and reverent heart.

So I want you, dear Friends, without wishing to make a complete por-
trait of your Lord, to try to follow the teaching in this verse. There are
three things here. First, the stars in Christ’s hand—“He had in His right
hand seven stars.” Then, secondly, there is the sword in His mouth—“Out
of His mouth went a sharp two-edged sword.” And then, thirdly, there is
the glory of His face—‘His countenance was as the sun shines in its
strength.”

I. First, then, when John saw our Lord Jesus Christ, he naturally
looked to His hands and, therefore, he saw THE STARS IN HIS HAND.

Note, dear Friends, that our Lord Jesus has a hand. He is not, as
some fancy, an abstract idea of a personage without life. He has a hand
and that hand is a working hand. The hand that was pierced by the nail
is not paralyzed—it has strength to hold in itself seven stars. The hands
that worked out our redemption have not ceased to work for us. Christ
holds in His hands that which He bought with the blood of His heart.
John saw that His Lord held in His right hand seven stars. Let us always
think of our Lord Jesus Christ as full of power and actively using it. Let
us think of Him at this moment as having a deft, skilled and mighty right
hand which He will lift up on the behalf of all those who put their trust in
Him. On the right hand of the Majesty on high there sits a right-handed
Christ, still carrying on, according to His own good pleasure, the work of
the Lord which always prospers in His hand.

When John looked at Christ’s right hand, he tells us that in it he saw
seven stars. These are generally understood to be the ministers of the
seven Churches of Asia. We are told, in the 20th verse, that “the seven
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stars are the angels of the seven churches,” and I do not know who the
angels of the Churches can be unless they are the messengers of the
Churches—those ministers of whom Paul wrote—“they are the messen-
gers of the churches and the glory of Christ.” At any rate, we shall take it
for granted that these stars represent the pastors of the Churches, the
ministers of Christ.

These stars are said to be in the Lord’s right hand, first, because He
made them stars. They are in the hand of Him who made them what they
are. Under the Old Covenant there were to be, in the Tabernacle, seven
lights always burning upon the seven-branched candlestick, or lamp
stand. But John saw in Christ’s hand seven stars—not ordinary lamps,
but stars shining with a greater brilliance and a more heavenly light than
could ever be seen in the oil-fed lamps in the ancient Tabernacle! If any
man in the Church of God shines like a star to guide others to the port of
peace, he owes his light entirely to Christ. It must be so, because it is
Christ’s right hand that has made him what he is—he is a light because
Christ has given him light! He owes his spiritual radiance entirely to Him
who is the Lord and Giver of light in the midst of His Church. My dear
Brothers in the ministry, if you want to shine for Jesus, you must be
made into stars to be held in His right hand! There is no possibility of
your being of spiritual use to your fellow men, or exercising a ministry
that shall tend to their eternal salvation, except as you are made into a
light to be held in the right hand of the Lord Jesus Christ. All the educa-
tion in the world, all the natural talent that any possess, all the acquired
practice of oratory, all the powers which are the result of long experience
can never make a good minister of Jesus Christ! The stars are in the
right hand of Christ—ministers are not made by men, but by the Lord,
Himself, if they are worthy to be called ministers at all. So, the stars are
in His right hand, first, because He made them.

They are there, next, dear Friends, because He holds them up. Every
Christian has to face great perils and every Christian has need to pray to
the Lord, “Hold me up, and I shall be safe.” But ministers of Christ—
ministers whom He makes to be stars—are exposed to sevenfold peril.
Against the leaders of the spiritual Israel the sharpest arrows of the en-
emy are sure to be shot. The command seems to be still passed round to
our adversaries as in the ancient day of battle, when the king of Syria
said to his captains, “Fight neither with small nor great, save only with
the king of Israel.” If there is a captain anywhere who leads the way and
comes to the very front of the host, the temptations that gather about
him will be most fierce and terrible. Slander, misrepresentation and every
kind of evil shall dog his heels and he, above all men who are on the face
of the earth, must cry to his Lord, “Hold me up, and I shall be safe.” The
mercy is that the true minister of Christ is held up in Christ’s right hand.
He shall be kept faithful even unto death! He shall not fall and, God help-
ing him, he shall be caused to shine on right to the end of his ministry.

Every now and then we hear a rumor that some of God’s own children
have fallen from Grace. I do not believe it. It is said that they have fallen
away and perished. I do not believe it. Those of you who live till next No-
vember and go out late at night may see a great many shooting stars.
And some of your little children will cry, “Look, Father, the stars are fal-
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ling!” And possibly some children will believe that stars have fallen from
their places. Take the telescope and look at the heavens—sweep the sky
as far as the range of the instrument will permit. Jupiter is all right, and
Saturn, and Mars, and Venus, and Mercury, and all the planets—they
are all in their places—and the fixed stars are shining on as they have
done ever since the Lord first kindled them to charm away the gloom of
night! I do not know what these shooting stars may be—there have been
many guesses with regard to them. Neither do I know what these apos-
tates may be—there have been a great many guesses about those that
did flame out so brightly. But I do know this—Jesus still holds the seven
stars in His right hand and He will not drop even one of them—they shall
not be reduced to six, or five, or four, or three, or two, or one, or vanish
altogether—and neither shall it ever be with any of the true sons of God!

Our Lord Himself has said, “They shall never perish, neither shall any
man pluck them out of My hand. My Father, who gave them to Me, is
greater than all, and no man is able to pluck them out of My Father’s
hands.” If you, my Brother, are kept in the right hand of Christ, then you
are kept. If you wish and hope to shine for Jesus through all the years
that you shall live, then you must be held in His right hand, for He alone,
who made you, can hold you up!

Next, are not the stars represented as being in Christ’s right hand be-
cause He holds them out as well as holds them up? As a man holds a
lamp in his hand and holds it up and out as far as he can, that its light
may shine the farther, so does Christ hold His servants up. Sometimes
He holds some of them up high aloft above the multitude, so that, on the
Sabbath, they rise quite out of themselves. They say what they could
never have thought of saying by themselves and they are enabled to
plunge into mysteries which before had not been opened up to them. And
there are given unto them burning words that shine as well as burn, for
their Lord lifts them up and holds them out. Dear Friends, pray much for
us who are called to preach the Gospel, that we may always be lifted up
in the right hand of Christ! If we try to shine simply with our own natural
brightness, it will be a very poor, miserable exhibition of darkness. And if
we try to work ourselves up, as some do, into a state of excitement, we
may goad ourselves into a condition of semi-madness and lead others
into the same folly, but no good will come out of it! That elevation of
spirit which comes from the right hand which once was pierced for us—
that lifting up of holy speech which is given through contact with the
right hand of Him who spoke as never man spoke—that is the kind of
uplifting that we need! Pray, Beloved, that every star in the right hand of
the Lord Jesus Christ may be held up and held out—and so shine yet
farther and farther across the wild waste of the waters of sin and sorrow!

Do you not also think that by the stars being in the right hand of
Christ, is meant that He claims them as His own? Every faithful minister
is Christ’s property. He belongs to his Lord and he recognizes that
blessed fact. “You are not your own, for you are bought with a price,” is
true of all who believe in the Lord Jesus Christ, but it is especially true of
as many as are called out from among their fellows that they may be the
mouth of God—and that God may speak by them to the feeding of His
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flock—and to the bringing home of His lost sheep. They are peculiarly
and especially in the hand of Christ, for they belong entirely to Christ.

Is not this the highest honor any man can have, that he should be in
Christ’s right hand because he belongs to Christ? You see it is especially
mentioned that these stars are not in the left hand of Christ, but in His
right hand, as if the Lord intended to put peculiar and special honor
upon His servants who are faithful to Him. Brothers, it does not become
any of us who preach the Gospel to seek honor of men! What is it, after
all? What is the value of commendation from the lips of men? Suppose
they should praise us and flatter us, and say that we are “thoughtful
men,” “abreast of the times,” and I know not what—all such stuff as this
is but carrion, fit for the scavengers of the earth—not worthy to be set
before the angels of the Churches! The true servants of Christ may well
be satisfied to eat of the crumbs that fall from His table, rather than to
feast upon the dainties that load the tables of the ungodly. If our hearts
are wholly set on shining for Christ and shining for nothing but Christ,
and shining with nothing but Christ’s own Light, and the Light of
Christ’s own Truth, then are we as the stars in His right hand, beloved of
Him and precious in His sight! Verily I say unto you there shall be a glo-
rious reward at the last for those who are made by Christ into stars and
who are held up, and held out in the right hand of their Lord, and so
claimed by Him as peculiarly and especially His own!

So much, then, concerning the ministers of Christ. Brothers and Sis-
ters, pray for us, and pray for all the preachers of the Word, that they
may be stars in the right hand of Christ!

II. But now, secondly—and upon this I would dwell with great empha-
sis. Notice THE SWORD WHICH COMES OUT OF CHRIST’S MOUTH—

“Out of His mouth went a sharp two-edged sword.”

The conquering power of the Gospel is in Christ Himself. It does not lie
with His ministers. The power with which Christ contends for the mas-
tery against all the powers of darkness resides not with His servants, but
dwells within Himself. The two-edged sword of the Lord is in the mouth
of the Lord. We shine, dear Friends—such little twinkling stars as any of
us are—we shine and God blesses the shining, but if ever there is a soul
saved, we have not saved it! And if ever there is an enemy of Christ who
is wounded and slain, the deed is not done by our sword. By ourselves,
we have no power—the really effectual work is done by Christ, Himself—
and by Him alone. The sword that goes out of our mouth is a poor blunt
instrument which can accomplish nothing. It is the sword that goes out
of Christ’s mouth that does everything in the great battle for the right.
Notice how the right hand of Christ has to be used, even, to hold up
these stars—ministers are not His right hand—they are only as stars that
He holds up with His right hand! They derive all their power from Him.
And even when they are held up by His right hand, they are not the real
warriors—it is not their strength with which the battle is fought and won.
The power is in Christ, Himself. It is out of His mouth that there goes the
sharp two-edged sword that wins the victory.

Notice, dear Friends, that the power of the Lord Jesus Christ to con-
quer men is a power which is like a sword. “The sword of the Spirit,
which is the Word of God,” comes out of the mouth of Christ, Himself,
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and coming out of His mouth, it does several things which I will briefly
mention to you.

First, it is a discerner of the thoughts and intents of the heart. This
sword pierces “even to the dividing asunder of soul and spirit and of the
joints and marrow.” When I am preaching most earnestly, some of you
may find it possible to go to sleep—while I am talking to you about the
most sacred things, they may glide over you as oil might run down a slab
of marble. But if my Lord speaks to you, you will be compelled to feel the
power of this sword that goes out of His mouth! Every Word that comes
by His Spirit out of His mouth will seem to rip you open and lay you
bare, for, “all things are naked and opened unto the eyes of Him with
whom we have to do’—and He can make you feel that He is discerning
the thoughts and intents of your hearts! The Lord Jesus Christ, when He
comes into our midst, brings His fan in His hand and with it He will
thoroughly purge His floor. With every movement of that fan and every
breath of His Spirit, He is separating the chaff from the wheat. There is
no escaping His observation when He is at work among us—private
thoughts are detected, the secrets of the heart are laid bare and the pre-
cious and the vile are severed, the one from the other, when He is work-
ing in the midst of His Church, for out of His mouth goes the Word which
is sharper than a two-edged sword.

When this sword comes out of the mouth of Christ, it wounds as well
as discerns. As a sword cuts, pierces, pricks and wounds, so does the
Word of God. I do not wonder that people are sometimes angry with the
Word of the Lord. Who would not be angry when he is cut as with a
sharp sword? I am not surprised that others retire to weep as if their
hearts would break. Who would not weep when the knife cuts into his
flesh and touches his very marrow? When the Lord Jesus Christ blesses
the Word by His Spirit, the wounded are all around Him. The ungodly
begin to tremble and the godly ones, finding that Christ is fighting
against the sin that is within them, are wounded and bleeding in a hun-
dred places because of that two-edged sword of His which cuts through
coats of mail and wounds, even, to the dividing asunder of soul and
spirit!

Out of Christ’s mouth comes not only a wounding but a killing sword.
When He speaks with power—and, oh, how I wish that He would do so
just now!—sinners feel that their self-righteousness is killed and that all
their carnal hopes are killed. They can say—and I trust that some of you
can say, with John—“When I saw Him, I fell at His feet as dead.’ I was
alive till I saw Christ, I seemed to be all that I wanted to be till I saw
Christ. But when I saw Him on the Cross. When I read the mystery of His
passion and understood what it cost Him to redeem a soul from death,
then I saw what a sinner I must be—and I also saw what would be the
result of my sin if I had to bear the penalty of it. And then, 7T fell at His
feet as dead.”

Brothers and Sisters, let us pray the Lord Jesus Christ to use that
sword which is in His mouth—constantly to use it among us, for what is
the use of the seven stars in His right hand—what is the use of anything
unless Christ’s own voice is heard and Christ’s own Truth is driven home
to the hearts of men? We have a good deal of preaching, nowadays, do we
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not? But one Word out of Christ’s mouth would be worth fifty thousand
out of the mouths of the greatest preachers who have ever lived. Oh, if
HE will but speak, though the preacher may be very illiterate and may
not have much to say—if God speaks through him, there will be a power
about his message which cannot be resisted! On the other hand, the
preacher may be one who has been well-trained and taught and he may
speak eloquently, so as to please his hearers, but if God does not speak
through him, what mere froth it is! It is gone like a vapor and no result
comes of it. Let us keep on crying that the Master, Himself, may be at
work in our midst with the sword of the Spirit, which is the Word of God,
proceeding out of His mouth!

Did you notice that the text said that out of Christ’s mouth there went
a sharp sword? There is nothing so sharp as God’s Word! When we are
speaking, it is very seldom that God blesses merely our words—it is usu-
ally what we quote from the Scripture that is the means of the salvation
of our hearers. I think it was McCheyne who said, “It is not our word, but
God’s Word, which saves souls.” I notice that in most conversions, the
point of decision has been reached when a text has been quoted. The
word which God has blessed has been mainly Scriptural—even if the
Truth of God has not been spoken in the exact words of Inspiration—yet
it has been most clearly and manifestly a quotation from the Scripture
put into other words. There is nothing so sharp as the Word of God! Peo-
ple will get around what we say, but they cannot get around what God
says. They can ignore your opinion and my view of the case and another
person’s dictum upon it, but they cannot forget that which comes to
them with this message, “Thus says the Lord,” or, “It is written.” And
when the Spirit of God applies the Truth of God to their hearts, it is, in-
deed, a sharp sword!

It is also two-edged, for the text calls it, “a sharp two-edged sword.”
There is no handling this weapon without cutting yourself, for it has no
back to it—it is all edge! The Word of Christ, somehow or other, is all
edge. I remember preaching a sermon, on purpose, upon the Resurrec-
tion, to see whether God would bless it to the conversion of sinners.
There were many brought to Christ by that discourse. With the same in-
tention, I have preached Divine Sovereignty and the Election of Grace—
and I have seen many won to Christ by those stern Truths of God. I have
often noticed that when I have been preaching for the comfort of God’s
people, there have always been sinners wounded, even then, for the Word
is all edge—and even the consolations of the Gospel, while they cheer the
Believer, will cut the sinner in two! There is even something about that
which is the sweetest Truth of God to the Believer which is sour to the
unbeliever and cuts into his conscience. Only let us preach the Gospel
and we shall never find any other weapon like it! As David said of Goli-
ath’s sword, so may we say of the sword of the Spirit, “There is none like
that, give it to me.” When I am invited to preach the novel doctrines of
the present age, or to try the modern methods of fighting the devil, I look
these new weapons up and down—and I advise those who offer them to
me to send them to the Exhibition of Inventions up in the West of Lon-
don! You may see them there, but you will never see them here! The old
sword suits my hand and God blesses it to the cutting and the wounding

Volume 43 WWW.SpUrgeongems.org 7



8 A Portrait No Artist Can Paint Sermon #2498

and the killing of sinners! God the Holy Spirit, who made it, uses it most
effectually. So, by the Grace of God, we will keep to it—and use no other
as long as we live.

I beg all of you who try to bring sinners to Christ, to stick to that old
sword, the two-edged sword that goes out of Christ’s mouth! If souls are
not saved by the preaching of the Truth of God, they will not be saved by
the telling of lies. I have sometimes heard really awful doctrine preached
at revival services and an easy-going Brother has said, “Well, you see, it
was an evangelistic meeting.” Yes, but you should not tell lies at evangel-
istic meetings! “Oh, but if we were to preach the same Truth of God to
these sinners that you would proclaim to a company of Believers, it
would not do them any good!” Well, then, nothing else will, depend upon
it! If the Truths of God will not have any effect upon them, your toning
down of those Truths, or your screwing them up will not improve them,
but will spoil them. I believe that the very Gospel that comforts saints is
the Gospel that saves sinners—that there is but one Gospel for all pur-
poses and all people and that, therefore, two gospels will never be re-
quired! You have only to strike this way with one edge of the sword, and
that way with the other edge of it—or to swing it to and fro like that an-
cient warrior did with his great two-handed sword—and you will strike
sinners down right and left, smiting the self-righteous this way, and the
licentious the other way! Only keep to that grand old sword which the
Apostles used, which was in the martyrs’ hands, and by which Christ,
Himself, triumphed, is triumphing and will triumph even to the end!

III. The third part of my subject will have but few words from me and,
perhaps, the fewer I shall say, the better it will be. The point to which it
refers is THE GLORY OF CHRIST’S FACE—“His countenance was as the
sun shines in its strength.” I will not attempt to explain these words, but
will only call your attention to one or two thoughts concerning them.

First, what do you see in Christ’s right hand? Seven stars, yet how in-
significant they appear when you get a sight of His face! They are stars
and there are seven of them—but who can see seven stars, or, for that
matter—seventy thousand stars when the sun shines in its strength?
How sweet it is, when the Lord, Himself, is so present in a congregation
that the preacher, whoever he may be, is altogether forgotten! I pray,
dear Friends, when you go to a place of worship, always try to see the
Lord’s face rather than the stars in His hand! Look at the sun and you
will forget the stars. If you look for the stars, it may be that you will see
neither star nor sun, for the Lord may withdraw His light from His ser-
vants because you are looking to them rather than to Him. In Christ’s
hand are the stars, but His countenance is “as the sun shines in its
strength.”

What does this mean but that there is about our Divine Lord an inex-
pressible, indescribable, infinite splendor? No man can look at the sun—it
would blind him. The sun, when it shines in its strength—not when it is
rising in the morning, nor yet when it is setting in the evening, nor yet
when a cloud passes over it—but the sun in its strength, no man can look
at! He would soon lose his eyes if he did. So, who shall ever know, much
less tell, the glories of the Lord Jesus Christ? To know Him is our great
ambition, but His love surpasses knowledge. That is our confession after
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years of endeavoring to search into the height and depth and length and
breadth of His love. Think of your Lord, then, as covered with inconceiv-
able Glory.

But this expression is to also be regarded as setting forth Christ’s
overpowering pre-eminence. The best of His servants are only stars, but
He is the Sun! In Christ there is more light than there is in all the Proph-
ets, saints and Apostles who have ever lived! All their light came from
Him, but all their light was still remaining in Him! And all the light that
ever shall be, throughout all the ages, will be as nothing compared with
the light that there is in Him. One said of Henry the Eighth, that if all the
tyrants who ever lived had been dead, they might all have been consid-
ered as reproduced in that one man. I may say of our Lord Jesus Christ
something very different, that is, if all the good things and all the virtuous
things and all the loving things that have ever been since the world began
were gone, they are all to be found in Him! As the sun is the great source
of light and heat, so there is an overpowering pre-eminence about the
Lord Jesus Christ!

Yet, further, this is a communicable excellence. The sun, when it
shines in its strength, is pouring out its light—the sun has not light
merely for itself, but its light is for all the worlds that are round about it,
as the face, the glory, the excellence, the merit of Christ is for all His
people. He is forever pouring it forth and this is His splendor, that He
shines upon the sons of men to fill them with joy.

Yet this figure of the sun has in it something justly terrible. Who could
fight against the sun that shines in its strength? If all the powers that
are contended against the sun and attempted to invade its territory, the
sun would consume them alll And who shall fight against You, O Sun of
Righteousness? You shall utterly consume them in the day of Your
wrath. There will be something terrible about the face of Christ when He
comes to judgment—then shall men cry, “Hide us from the face of Him
that sits upon the throne.” But to His people there is something in His
face that is intensely joyful. We shall never be in the dark, for our Lord’s
face is like the sun! Put out all the lamps and let all temporal comfort
and all spiritual comfort vanish, yet spare us Christ—give us but to see
His face and to be favored with His smile—and we shall need no candle,
neither light of any other sun, for the face of Christ “is as the sun that
shines in its strength.”

Dear Friends, are you on the Lord’s side? Are you on Jesus Christ’s
side? If so, be happy that you have such a Savior! Are you an opponent
of His? Then tremble and bow before Him! “Kiss the Son, lest He be an-
gry, and you perish from the way, when His wrath is kindled but a little.
Blessed are all they that put their trust in Him.” May He send this choice
blessing to you all, for His dear name’s sake! Amen.

EXPOSITION BY C. H. SPURGEON:
REVELATION 1

Verses 1, 2. The Revelation of Jesus Christ which God gave unto Him,
to show unto His servants things which must shortly come to pass. And He
sent and signified it by His angel unto His servant John who bore record of
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the Word of God, and of the testimony of Jesus Christ, and of all things
that he saw. John was a most suitable person to see and to bear record
of the Word of God, for in his Gospel, (John 19:35), he describes himself
at the Cross as both seeing and bearing record. So now that his once-
crucified Lord is in His Glory, it seemed right that the same beloved dis-
ciple should both see Him and bear record concerning Him. No eyes were
so fit to see the Glory of Christ as those which had looked with so much
love into the eyes of Jesus of Nazareth in the days of His humiliation. The
head that had rested upon his Master’s bosom at the Supper Table was
prepared, thereby, for all the Glory that should afterwards be revealed.
The nearer your communion with Christ is, the more will you be permit-
ted to know of Him. Our perceptions of Christ, if they are true, will be
spiritual—and in proportion as our spiritual life is in a right condition,
shall we be able to know more and more of Him.

3. Blessed is he that reads, and they that hear the words of this proph-
ecy, and keep those things which are written therein: for the time is at
hand. I do not perceive that John says, “Blessed are they that under-
stand this Book,” for, surely, they would be very few. I do not doubt that
there are portions of Scripture which are not meant to be understood as
yet—things concerning the future which are wrapped up in a phraseology
which will be plain enough when that future arrives—but which, for the
present, are not intended so much to gratify our curiosity as to stimulate
our watchfulness. To keep us constantly on the lookout is the main ob-
jective of every Revelation concerning the future. So far, then, we have
the proem, or preface, of this great Book of the Revelation.

4, 5. John to the seven churches which are in Asia: Grace be unto you,
and peace, from Him which is, and which was, and which is to come; and
from the seven Spirits which are before His throne; and from Jesus Christ,
who is the faithful witness, and the first begotten of the dead, and the
prince of the kings of the earth. John’s benediction to the seven Churches
of Asia is like that of Paul when he is writing to a Christian Church,
“Grace be unto you, and peace.” You have probably noticed that when
Paul is writing to an individual minister, his greeting is, “Grace, mercy,
and peace,” for they who have the solemn charge of souls need “mercy”
above all other men! May they find mercy of God in that day! But to the
Churches, themselves it is simply this double benediction, “Grace be
unto you, and peace.” These blessings, coming in their proper order—
Grace, first, and peace afterwards—are very precious. That peace which
is not founded upon Grace and does not follow Grace, is a false peace.
“Grace be unto you, and peace.” But if you have Grace, peace ought to
follow—you have a right to it—it is a logical sequence to the possession of
the Grace of God. Well does Dr. Watts sing—

“If sin is pardoned, I’m secure;

Death has no sting beside.”
If Grace is given, Glory will follow. Therefore, Beloved, “Grace be unto
you, and peace.” And this Grace and peace must come from the Lord Je-
sus—“From Him which is, and which was, and which is to come.” This
Grace and peace must come from the eternal Father, the self-existent
Jehovah, and from the ever-blessed Spirit. God alone is the Lord and
Giver of Grace and peace! And this double blessing must come from a re-
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alization of the Lord Jesus Christ in His glorious Character as “the faith-
ful witness, and the first begotten of the dead, and the Prince of the kings
of the earth.” Never forget, dear Friends, that even today Christ is the
Prince of the kings of the earth! The Queen reigns, and the Czar reigns—
but it is still more true that “The Lord reigns.” There is One who is higher
thari1 the highest of all earthly kings, even “the Prince of the kings of the
earth.”

5, 6. Unto Him that loved us, and washed us from our sins in His own
blood, and has made us kings and priests unto God and His Father; to
Him be glory and dominion forever and ever. Amen. Do not all of us who
truly know our Lord, say that? Do we not wish for Him, Glory and honor
beyond anything that we can conceive? May all dominion be His forever
and ever, for it is His by right!

7. Behold, He comes with clouds; and every eye shall see Him, and
they also which pierced Him. And all the tribes of the earth shall wail be-
cause of Him. They have crucified Him! All of the earth have, alas, had a
share in Christ’s death! And dying unforgiven, or being found alive at His
coming without repentance, they “shall wail because of Him.”

7. Even so, Amen. Though the wicked shall wail at Christ’s appearing,
the saints must give consent to the judgments of God as well as to His
mercies—“Even so, Amen.”

8-12. [ am Alpha and Omega, the Beginning and the Ending, says the
Lord, which is, and which was, and which is to come, the Almighty. I John,
who also am your brother and companion in tribulation, and in the king-
dom and patience of Jesus Christ, was in the isle that is called Patmos, for
the Word of God, and for the testimony of Jesus Christ. I was in the Spirit
on the Lord’s Day, and heard behind me a great voice, as of a trumpet,
saying, I am Alpha and Omega, the First and the Last and, What you see,
write in a book, and send it unto the seven churches which are in Asia;
unto Ephesus, and unto Smyrna, and unto Pergamos, and unto Thyatira,
and unto Sardis, and unto Philadelphia, and unto Laodicea. And I turned
to see the voice that spoke with me. This was a very natural thing for
John to do. We always feel a desire to see who it is that addresses us and
especially would this be the case if we heard such a sentence as this,
spoken with a trumpet voice by One who could truly say, “I am Alpha
and Omega, the First and the Last.” Who would not have turned to see
such a Speaker? I am sure that John would, for he must have recognized
that voice, though it was pitched in a higher key than usual, and was full
of more sonorous force than when he last heard it. He must have known
the voice of the Well-Beloved as He spoke, again, to His highly-favored
servant!

12, 13. And being turned, I saw seven golden candlesticks; and in the
midst of the seven candlesticks One like unto the Son of Man—It was the
very same Son of Man, but John could only say, “like unto the Son of
Man”—like unto the One whom he had known long before and whom he
had loved with undying affection—like He, but, oh, how unlike He! The
Christ in every position is still discernible as “like unto the Son of Man.”
As John sees Him, with His face shining like the sun in its strength, yet
still He is “like unto the Son of Man.” In the manger He was like to what
He was afterwards upon the Cross. On the Cross He was like to what He
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is now upon His Throne—and when He comes again in all His Glory, He
will still be like unto what He was and always is—“the Son of Man.” “In
the midst of the seven candlesticks One like unto the Son of Man”—

13-18. Clothed with a garment down to the foot, and girt about the
chest with a golden band. His head and His hair were white like wool, as
white as snow; and His eyes were as a flame of fire; and His feet like unto
fine brass, as lf they burned in a furnace; and His voice as the sound of
many waters. And He had in His right hand seven stars: and out of His
mouth went a sharp two-edged sword: and His countenance was as the
sun shines in its strength. And when I saw Him, I fell at His feet as dead.
And He laid His right hand upon me, saying unto me, Fear not; I am the
First and the Last: I am He that lives, and was dead; and, behold, I am
alive forevermore, Amen. And have the keys of Hell and of death. That
dear familiar touch of Christ’s right hand had quickened John into sen-
sibility, again, and brought him back from his swoon when he was lying
at Christ’s feet as dead. O Master, if we are dead in a worse sense than
John was. If we have fallen into a spiritual swoon. If we have come into a
fainting fit, lay Your pierced hand upon us, now, and we shall live! Come
near us, O Lord, come nearer, nearer, still, and touch Your servants with
Your hand of love and power, and we shall be able to hear what You have
to say, and our heart shall be strong to obey Your command!

19, 20. Write the things which you have seen, and the things which
are, and the things which shall be hereafter; the mystery of the seven
stars which you saw in My right hand, and the seven golden candlesticks.
Then He proceeds to explain what He meant, just after the manner of the
Son of Man who, when He pronounced a parable in public, opened it up
to His own disciples in secret, even as He still does. Oh, how blessedly is
“Jesus Christ the same yesterday, and today, and forever”! His character-
istics never change! What He was, He is and that He will ever be, blessed
be His holy name.”

20. The seven stars are the angels of the seven churches: and the
seven candlesticks which you saw are the seven churches. The Lord bless
to us all the reading of this precious passage from His Word! Amen.

HYMNS FROM “OUR OWN HYMN BOOK”—418, 425, 413.

Adapted from The C. H. Spurgeon Collection, Ages Software, 1.800.297.4307

PRAY THE HOLY SPIRIT WILL USE THIS SERMON TO BRING MANY
TO A SAVING KNOWLEDGE OF JESUS CHRIST.
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FEAR NOT
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BY C. H. SPURGEON,
AT THE SHOREDITCH TABERNACLE,
ERECTED FOR THE CONGREGATION OF PASTOR W. CUFF.

“Fear not.”
Revelation 1:17.

“FEAR not” is a plant which grows very plentifully in God’s garden. If
you look through the lily beds of Scripture you will continually find, by the
side of other flowers, the sweet, “Fear nots” peering out from doctrines
and precepts even as violets look up from their hiding among places of
green leaves. “Fear nots” bloomed in the old times at the feet of Abraham
when he returned from fighting with the kings. Melchisedec blessed him
and the Lord comforted him. The Patriarch might have been half afraid
that he would always lead a troubled life, now that he had once drawn the
sword. But the Lord came to him in vision and said, “Fear not, Abram. I
am your shield and your exceedingly great reward.” If he had to undergo a
soldier’s toils, he should have a soldier’s shield and a soldier’s pay and
both should be exceedingly great, for he should find them both in God!

After you have been fighting battles for Christ you may feel weary and
worried and then your great Melchisedec will refresh you with bread and
wine and whisper in your ear, “Fear not.” A “Fear not” was spoken to Isaac
when he had dug wells and the Philistines fought for them and he, like
the meek soul that he was, gave them up, one by one, to avoid a conflict.
At last he settled down at Beersheba and there the Lord appeared unto
him and said, “Fear not, for I am with you and will bless you.” He was a
feeble man and, therefore, the Lord dealt tenderly with him. If any of you
are meek and quiet spirits and rather apt to tremble exceedingly, may the
Lord often give you a blessed, “Fear not” to wear in your bosoms that its
fragrance may comfort your hearts.

Then there was Jacob. You know how troubled his life was, but when
he heard that his beloved son whom he thought was dead was alive in
Egypt and was clothed with glory and that he had sent for him to go down
to see him, he was afraid to go till the Lord said to him, “Fear not to go
down into Egypt,” and gave him this encouraging promise, “I will go down
with you into Egypt.” If any of you are making a great change in life and
moving, perhaps, to the very ends of the earth, “fear not to go down into
Egypt!” Should God command you to go to the utmost edge of the green
earth, to rivers unknown to you, yet if He bids you go, fear not to go down
into Egypt, for certainly He will be with youl!

The Israelites at the Red Sea were afraid of Pharaoh and then the Lord
said to them, “Fear not, stand still and see the salvation of God.” If you
are brought to a pass tonight and know not what to do, take the advice of
Holy Scripture and, “Fear not”—“stand still and see the salvation of God.”
As we observe the Scriptures we perceive that “Fear nots” are scattered
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throughout the Bible as the stars are sprinkled over the whole of the sky.
But when we come to Isaiah, we find constellations of them! When I was a
boy I learned Dr. Watts’ Catechism and I am glad I did. One of its ques-
tions runs thus, “Who was Isaiah?” And the answer is, “He was that
Prophet who spoke more of Jesus Christ than all the rest.”

Very well and for that very reason—that he spoke more of Jesus Christ
than all the rest—he is richest in comfort to the people of God and con-
tinually he is saying, “Fear not.” Here are a few of his antidotes for the fe-
ver of fear—“Say to them that are of a fearful heart, Be strong, fear not.”
“Fear you not, for I am with you; be not dismayed, for I am your God.”
“Fear not, I will help you.” “Fear not, you worm Jacob.” “Fear not, I have
redeemed you.” “Fear not, for you shall not be ashamed; neither be you
confounded, for you shall not be put to shame” and so on. I was going to
say, “world without end.” So abundant are these, “Fear nots,” that they
grow like the king-cups and the daisies and other sweet flowers of the
meadows among which the little children in the springtime delight them-
selves. As to gathering them all, no one would attempt the task. The bank
that is fullest of these beautiful flowers is that which Isaiah has cast up—
go there and pluck them for yourselves.

Now I gather from the plentifulness of “Fear nots,” even in the Old Tes-
tament, that the Lord does not wish His people to be afraid. I gather that
He is glad to see His people full of courage and especially that He does not
love them to be afraid of Him. He would have His children treat Him with
confidence. Slavish fear may be thought to be congenial to the Old Testa-
ment and yet it is not so, for there the Lord cries to His chosen, “Fear
not.” When we come into the New Testament, there we see God coming
more familiarly to men than ever before—not descending upon Paran with
10,000 flaming chariots, setting the mountain on a blaze—but coming
down to Bethlehem in an Infant’s form with angels chanting the joyful
words, “Glory to God in the highest and on earth peace, goodwill toward
men.”

The genius of the New Testament is drawing near to God—ceasing to
tremble and beginning to trust—ceasing to be the slave and learning to be
the child! Though in the precise form of it, the words of my text were not
very often spoken by the Lord Jesus Christ, yet His whole life was one
long proclamation of, “Fear not.” I think I shall give you, to-night, most of
the instances in which our Lord Himself expressly said, “Fear not,” and,
as each one I shall give you will either come from the hps of Christ, or else
from Christ’s own angel sent to comfort one of His servants, I pray that it
may come fresh from God to every tried and troubled Believer and that all
of us, together, may receive for our different fears this one same solace
from the mouth of the Eternal, “Thus says the Lord unto you, fear not.”

I. Our first text you will kindly look for if you have your Bibles with
you. I hope you all have them, for I love to hear the rustling of Bible pages
as we do in Scotland, but not often in England. Turn to the Book of Reve-
lation, the first chapter and the 17t verse and there you will read that
John beheld the Savior in His glorious array and he says, “When [ saw
Him, I fell at His feet as dead. And He laid His right hand upon me, saying
unto me, Fear not; I am the First and the Last.” Our first, “Fear not,”
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MEETS THE DREAD OCCASIONED BY THE MAJESTY OF OUR SAVIOR’S
PERSON. You that know Him hold Him in deepest reverence, even as
John did when, at the sight of his Divine Lord, he fell at His feet as dead.

Did you ever think of Jesus as Divine and try to form some idea of His
grandeur, His triumph and His exaltation above the thrones and princi-
palities of Heaven? As your soul has extolled Him and your mind has been
expanded with high thoughts of the All-Glorious Son of God, has it not oc-
curred to you to say within yourself, “How dare I think that He is my Be-
loved and that I am His? Could such Majesty meet such misery? Could
such Glory bring itself into union with such insignificance as mine?” 1
know you must have experienced that feeling and yet you must not yield
to it, for our Lord Jesus, although He loves to see your holy awe, would
not have that reverence freeze into a chill reserve or a slavish trembling!
No, though He is Divine, He invites you to approach Him without dread!
Great as He is, you may dare to be free with Him—

“Let us be simple with Him, then—
Not backward, stiff, or cold,

As though our Bethlehem could be
What Sinai was of old.”

Let your Lord be glorious to you, but still let Him be near you. Exalt
Him on His throne, but remember that you sit there with Him. However
glorious He may be, He has desired that you may behold His Glory and be
with Him where He is. To you has He given to overcome and to sit upon
His Throne even as He has overcome and has sat down with the Father
upon His Throne. If you have studied the matchless purity of His Charac-
ter with adoring admiration, you must have been amazed at the absolute
perfection of His Manhood and the Glory of His moral and spiritual Char-
acter. At such times, if you have had a true sense of your own position,
you have been ready to sink into the dust and you have exclaimed, “Shall
He wash my feet? Shall He give Himself for me? Can it be that He could
have loved one so stained and polluted, so mean and so beggarly, so alto-
gether unworthy even to live, much less to be loved by such an altogether
lovely One?”

I pray you will always remember, when you think of His perfection, that
He has perfection of mercy as well as of holiness and perfection of love to
sinners as well as perfection of hatred of sin—and that, guilty as you are,
you must never doubt His affection, for He has pledged you in His heart’s
blood and proved His love by His death! Albeit that you are conscious of
being less than nothing and vanity and know that Jesus is absolute Per-
fection, yet regard Him not with timorous dread, but draw near to Him as
confidently as a child to its parent, or a wife to her husband. It is one of
Satan’s temptations to make us afraid of Christ. Let us not be ignorant of
his devices. Why should you be afraid of Jesus when He tells you not to
be? Why dread the Lamb of God? He says, “Fear not.” It is not the
preacher who cries, “Fear not,” but it is Jesus Himself who whispers to
His poor servant, fallen as dead at His feet, “Fear not: fear not.”

It will be disobedience, then, to be afraid. When those lips, which are as
lilies dropping sweet-smelling myrrh, say to me, “Child of Mine, fear not,”
how can I be afraid? Your safety lies, remember, dear Friend, in trusting
Jesus and not in being afraid of Him. There was never a soul yet saved by
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being afraid of Christ—there was never a prodigal that found forgiveness
yet by being afraid of his father! This kind of fear needs casting out, for it
has torment. Jesus, our Lord, is great and good and He has chosen to be-
come the Savior of sinners and we need not fear to approach Him, for,
“this Man receives sinners.” A Host that entertains at His table the poorest
of the poor and the lowest of the low and bids them welcome is not one to
be feared! Remember that if you are honestly afraid of Jesus, you must be
afraid of grieving Him by being afraid of Him.

When the physician sees the patient shrinking from his knife, he does
not wonder, but when Jesus sees you shrinking from that hand which
does not wound, but cures by its own wound, He looks with eyes of sor-
row upon such fear! Why shrink from Him? The little children ran into His
arms! Why shrink from Him? Nothing cuts Him to the quick more than
the unkind, ungenerous thought that He is unwilling to receive the guilty.
If He meant to keep you at a distance, He would have never left Heaven.
His coming here cannot mean anything else than love to the perishing—
therefore do not grieve Him by being afraid of Him! Remember that His
truthfulness forbids the rejection of any that ever come to Him since He
has pledged His Word that He will in no wise cast them out. You need not,
therefore, be afraid that you, in particular, may not come.

I had a letter but this week in which one poor soul says, “I believe that I
am the worst person that ever lived, though not in outward appearance,
yet in heart. I believe that all other sorts of people feel more than I do, or
have some one point in which they are better than [ am. I am the worst of
all and I fear that Jesus will never look on me.” Downcast Soul, there is
no true ground for such a suspicion! If you had a devil in you, you might
still come to Christ! And if there were a legion of devils in you—and I do
not quite know how many make up a legion—but if there were so many
that you could not count them, yet you may still come with all the devils
in Hell in you and He would still not frown upon you! And He would cast
the devils out of you! Oh, be not afraid to come to Him whose wounds in-
vite you! The blessed Savior who receives sinners loves not that you
should stay away through fear.

I know what some of you are doing—you are trying to get to Heaven by
a roundabout road. The late Emperor of Russia, when the railway was to
be made between Moscow and St. Petersburg, employed a great number of
engineers in making plans. He looked over many of their maps and, at
last, like the practical man that he was, he said, “Here, bring me a ruler.”
They brought him a ruler. He took a pencil and, drawing a straight line,
he said, “That is the way to engineer it—we need no other plan than one
straight line.” There are a great many ways of engineering souls to
Heaven, but the only one that is worth considering is this—Draw a
straight line to Christ at once!

Did I hear one awakened soul say, “I should like to talk to Mr. Cuff’?
By all means talk to him, but do not stop at that, nor stop for that. Go to
Christ first! “Oh, but I should like to talk with a good woman—a dear
Christian lady.” I recommend you to go to Jesus Christ at once and see
the lady afterwards! It is all very well to have an enquiry room and I have
not a word to say against it, but the best enquiry room in the world is
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your own bedroom. Go and inquire of Christ straight away! We may make
our Christian workers and leaders into little priests if we do not watch
what we are doing. There must be nobody between a soul and Christ!
Blind souls will never get their eyes opened by all the kind hands of all the
good people in Shoreditch, or in all of London! Christ’s hands can give
sight and only His—and you may get to Christ tonight.

“Which way?” you ask. By no movement of your body, but by a motion
of your mind. Turn your thoughts towards Him, your desires towards
Him, your trust towards Him. Look to Him and live! May the Holy Spirit
lead you to trust Him now and He will save you. Thus have I tried very
briefly to set forth the fear which arises from the majesty of the Divine
Person of Christ for which He prescribes this cure—“Fear not, I am the
First and the Last: I am He that lives and was dead; and behold I am alive
forevermore.” Do not be afraid of Jesus because of His Glory, nor stand
back because of your unfitness. You need a Mediator between your soul
and God, but you do not need a mediator between your souls and Christ.
You may come to Him straight away just as you are!—

“Come needy and guilty, come loathsome and bare;

You can’t come too filthy, come just as you are.”
Draw a straight line—remember that—a straight line from your lost condi-
tion to Christ and let your resolve be, “I, being lost, trust Jesus to save me
and I am saved!”

II. The second, “Fear not,” is equally precious. Turn to Luke, the eighth
chapter and the 50t verse, the chapter we were reading just now and
there you will find that Jairus had a little daughter who was dead and
they said—“Trouble not the Master. But when Jesus heard it, He an-
swered him, saying, “Fear not: only believe and she shall be made whole.”
THIS MEETS THE FEAR ARISING OUT OF THE DESPERATENESS OF
THE CASE IN HAND. The little girl was actually dead and yet Jesus said,
“Fear not.” Here is comfort as to others. Dear Friend, if you have been
praying, for a long time, about someone who is near and dear to you. If
you have been longing for that person’s salvation and your prayer has not
been answered. And even if that person has gone from bad to worse, I
want you not to give up praying!

“Oh, but,” you say, “I am getting very downcast, for they are plunging
into deeper sin.” Well, there is cause for fear, but not while Jesus lives, for
He can reach a soul as long as it remains on this side of the gates of
Death! Jesus can still save a man while he is yet out of Hell!l Continue to
pray and fear not! No case is absolutely hopeless while Jesus lives! Love
will still prevail. We meet, sometimes, with amazing instances where
prayer is heard at last. I have read of a woman who prayed long for her
husband. She used to attend a certain Meeting House in the north of Eng-
land, but her husband never went with her. He was a drinking, swearing
man and she had much anguish of heart about him. She never ceased to
pray and yet she never saw any result.

She went to the Meeting House quite alone, with this exception, that a
dog always went with her and this faithful animal would curl himself up
under the seat and lie quiet during the service. When she was dead, her
husband was still unsaved, but doggie went to the Meeting House. His
master wondered whatever the faithful animal did at the service. Cur1031ty
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made him follow the good creature. The dog led him down the aisle to his
dear old mistress’s seat. The man sat on that seat and the dog curled
himself up as usual. God guided the minister that day—the Word came
with power and that man wept till he found the Savior! Never give up your
husbands, good women, for the Lord may even use a dog to bring them to
Christ when you are dead and gone!

Never give up praying, hoping and expecting. Fear not! Only believe and
you shall have your heart’s desire. Pray for them as long as there is breath
in your body and theirs. It is of no use praying for them when they are
dead, but as long as they are here, never cease to plead with God on their
account. Persons have been converted to God under very extraordinary
circumstances. Two base fellows thought to rob the house of a godly man,
the vicar of the parish, who was accustomed, on Sunday evening, to
gather his poor people together in his parlor and preach the Gospel to
them. This was a little extra work after the day’s services. The thieves
thought that if they could get into the house with the people during the
evening and hide themselves away, they could rob the house easily during
the night.

And so they got into the next room to that in which the Word was
preached. But they never robbed that house, for through the godly vicar’s
address the Lord Jesus Christ stole away their hearts and they came forth
to confess their sin and to become followers of the Savior! You do not
know how far the arrows of the conquering Savior may fly! Never despair!
Jesus Christ comforts you in reference to the souls of those for whom you
are anxious by saying, “Fear not; only believe and they shall be made
whole.” Labor for them, pray for them and believe that Jesus Christ can
save them! And let the same Truth of God be fully believed as to your-
selves. O my dear Hearer, you may think you are too far gone for salva-
tion, but you are not!

You may imagine that your case is altogether a lot out of the catalog,
but you are just the sort of person that Jesus Christ saves! If He never
saved odd people, He would never have saved me, for many men judge me
to be a strange being! If you are another oddity, come along with me and
let us trust in Him! If you are the one man that is a little over the line of
mercy, you are the very man that Jesus Christ chooses to bless, for He
loves to save extraordinary sinners! He is a very extraordinary Savior—
there never was another like He and when He meets a sinner that is ex-
traordinary and never another like he, He often takes him and makes him
one of His captains, as He did Saul of Tarsus who became Paul the Apos-
tle! I pray you “fear not” on account of the greatness of your sin. Be hum-
bled on account of it, but do not despair about it.

Are you old in iniquity? Are you deeply ingrained in transgression by
long practice in it? Still doubt not the Redeemer’s power! If your salvation
rested on yourself you might despair, but the Lord has laid help on One
that is mighty, even on His only-begotten Son! And He is able to save to
the uttermost them that come to God by Him. O poor condemned sinner,
look up and hope! O you who have heard the clang of the iron gate—you
who are shut up in despair—have hope, have brave hope, for Jesus says
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to you, “Fear not, only believe and you shall be made whole.” God grant
that this gracious, “Fear not” may be a comfort to some seeker here.

III. Our third, “Fear not,” is taken from the fifth chapter of Luke begin-
ning at the seventh verse. And perhaps what I am about to say will suit
Mr. Cuff and other successful ministers—“They came and filled both the
ships, so that they began to sink. When Simon Peter saw it, he fell down
at Jesus’ knees, saying, Depart from me; for I am a sinful man, O Lord.
For he was astonished and all that were with him, at the draught of the
fishes which they had taken. And so was also James and John, the sons
of Zebedee, which were partners with Simon. And Jesus said unto Simon,
Fear not, from henceforth you shall catch men.”

THIS MEETS THE FEAR WHICH ARISES OUT OF THE GREATNESS OF
HIS GOODNESS. If the Lord has made any one of you successful in His
service, if you are made of the same stuff as I am, your success lays you
low before His Throne. Time was when everybody was abusing me and
then I rejoiced and gloried in God—I had happy days when my name was
cast out as evil. But when the Lord, in His great mercy, gave me souls for
my hire and began to build up the Church at the Tabernacle, I became
subject to such sinking of spirits that I can scarcely tell you how crushed
I have been under the weight of Divine Mercy. I should not wonder if my
dear Brother Cuff has gone home, after seeing a crowd at the Town Hall
and after seeing this great house full and has said, “Lord, why have You
been pleased to use me and to favor me?”

If any of you are blessed in your work, as I trust you may be, you may
also be made to feel the mysterious depression which takes the place of
self-exaltation in those who know that every good gift comes from God
alone. Fear because of the Lord’s great goodness, also comes in another
shape—a person says, “I believe that I am saved for I have looked to
Christ and I am lightened. And yet can it be?” The thought suggests itself,
“It is too good to be true.” Now, look, Sirs, if it were not supremely good it
would not be true! It is because it is so excessively good that it is true! As
one said of God’s mercy when his friend was astonished at it, “I am aston-
ished, too, but still it is just like He.” It is just like God, you know, to bless
a poor sinner beyond all that he can ask or think! It is the way with God
to astonish us with His Grace. When the Lord sends His mercy it never
rains—it pours!

He deluges the desert. He not only gives enough to moisten, but enough
to drench the furrows. He makes the wilderness a standing pool of water
and the thirsty land springs of water! Do not, therefore, doubt the genu-
ineness of His mercy because of its greatness. But some timorous profes-
sors say, “This is a great work which God is doing here, but it is too great
to last.” Yes, that, too, | have heard and the gathering of many to hear the
Gospel has been sneered at as “a nine days’ wonder.” Alas, our unbelief
has said, “It cannot last!” And yet it has lasted. The path of faith, to my
mind, is very like that of a man walking on a tight-rope high up in the air
and you always seem half afraid that he will fall. Yet if the Lord placed us
on a spider’s web as high as the Alps, He would not let us slip.

The walk of faith is like going up an invisible staircase. When you have
climbed and climbed, you sometimes cannot see one single step before
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you. Each step seems to be upon the air and yet when you put your foot
down it is solid granite, firmer than the earth, itself. There are times when
Satan whispers, “God will leave you. God will forsake you. He has done all
this for you and yet He will leave you.” Ah, but He never will, for His faith-
fulness never fails! We must not be like the countryman who, when he
had to cross the river, said that he would wait till the stream was dry, for
it could not run so fast as that long, but must all run away! We have
feared that we should live till the river of God’s mercy has run dry, but it
never has and it never will!

Some professors say, when a great number of sinners are converted,
“Oh, well, you see there are so many they cannot be all genuine.” That is
why I think the work to be real! When I see a little peddling work of one,
every now and then, I am far more inclined to say, “Well, I do not know. It
may be of God, but it is not a very great affair and He generally does great
things when His Spirit is poured out.” But when I see Him calling 3,000 in
one day, I say, “This is the finger of God. I am sure of it!” I would be the
last to despise the day of small things, but I must also speak up for the
day of great things! I have noticed that those who are added to the Church
at times of revival are people that hold on quite as well as others and I
think better than others. That is my experience because at other times we
are apt to say, “there are so few coming forward we must not be quite so
strict in examining them.” But when there is a great number we feel that
we can afford to be particular and we are naturally more strict.

I do not justify this, but I am sure that the tendency exists. I believe in
a great work and when I see our Lord filling the net, I think I hear Him
saying to me, “Do not be afraid because the fish make the boat sink down
to the water’s edge. Fear not. You shall get many more than these. Let
down your net again.” Let us not doubt because it seems too wonderful
that God should bless us to a great extent. It is wonderful, but let us have
no doubt about it! Can the Lord use such poor worms as we are? He does
use us. Do not ask how He can do it if He does it. He is a God of Sover-
eignty and He uses whom He wills and if He blesses you, give Him the
glory of it—and do not let the greatness of His Grace cause you to mis-
trust Him!

You have seen a painter with his palette on his fingers and he has ugly
little daubs of paint upon the palette. What can he do with those spots?
Go in and see his picture. What splendid painting! What lights! What
shades! Where are those daubs of paint? They have been used up upon
the picture. What? Did he make that beautiful picture out of those ugly
spots of paint? Yes, that picture was made out of those little daubs of
color! That is the way with painters. In even a wiser way does Jesus act
towards us. He takes us, poor smudges of paint, and He makes the
blessed pictures of His Grace out of us, for it is neither the brush He uses,
nor the paint He uses, but it is the skill of His own hands which does it all
and unto His name be the praise!

Now, poor worker, do not be afraid. The great Artist will take you in
hand and make something of you. I forget how much can be made out of a
pennyworth of iron, but I do know that there are methods by which a
pennyworth of iron can be so molded and worked and fashioned that it
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can become worth a hundred times what it was before it came under the
manufacturer’s hands! What the Lord can make of such poor creatures as
we are, who shall tell? He says, “Fear not” and I pray you do not fear. You
who make up the Church in Shoreditch, do not be afraid because the Lord
fills this great house. Beckon to your partners that are in the other ships
to come and help you! Help those round about to fill their boats and may
God send you a long and continued revival of religion in this whole region!

Let not the old folks get frightened at the Lord’s glorious working—
believe in it and rejoice! Why, if the Lord were to convert 3,000 in one day
in any place, there are numbers who would say, “I do not believe in it, for
[ never saw anything like it.” Many Churches would say, “We do not think
that we ought to take them in just yet.” At Pentecost they baptized the
converts the same day! You see, the Church was ready to baptize them—
we have no Church in England that would do that—I fear not one and we
have no Christian people who would approve of it if it were done. No, they
would, as a rule, murmur that it was rash enthusiasm and an ill-advised
haste. “1 believe in the Holy Spirit.” We say that, but do we practically be-
lieve it? God grant we may!

IV. But now I turn to a fourth, “Fear not,” which we find in the 10th
chapter of Matthew, the 28t verse. I will not turn to it, but I will just tell
you of it because there are many of you here who need its comfort. “Fear
not them which kill the body, but are not able to kill the soul: but rather
fear Him which is able to destroy both soul and body in Hell.” THIS IS
MEANT TO REMOVE THE FEAR ARISING OUT OF SHARP PERSECU-
TION. In a region like this, when a working man is converted to Jesus
Christ, his friends and his neighbors soon find it out and, I am sorry to
say, that working men, as a rule, do not treat Christian men fairly. They
used to say in America, “It is a free country. Every man may whip his own
slave,” and so it is here. It is a free country. Every man may swear at his
fellow workman for worshipping God.

It is a fearful piece of meanness that men should molest their fellows
for being godly. If you have a right to swear, I have a right to sing Psalms!
And if you have a right to break the Sabbath, I have a right to keep it and
I have a right to go in and out of the workshop without being called bad
names because I live in the fear of God. But the right is not always recog-
nized. Some have to run the gauntlet from morning to night because they
serve the Lord. Now, my dear Brothers and Sisters in Christ, do not be
afraid though you are nothing but poor sheep and you are sent out into
the midst of wolves. Does it not seem as if our Lord could hardly have
known what He was doing when He said, “Behold, I send you forth as
sheep among wolves”?

Yet He made no mistake. Just think for a minute—how many wolves
are there in the world now? They have been eating up the sheep ever since
they had a chance, but are there more wolves or more sheep alive at this
day? Why, the wolves get fewer and fewer every day, till when a wolf
comes down into the inhabited lands in France, we have it reported in the
paper and we have not one wild animal of the kind in this country, though
they used to abound here! The fact is, the sheep have driven out the
wolves! It looked as if they would eat the sheep up, but the sheep have ex-
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terminated them. So it will be in the end with defenseless Believers and
raging persecutors—patient weakness will overcome passionate strength!
Only be patient.

You have an anvil in the shop and you know how hard the hammer
comes down on it. What does the anvil do? Why, bears it. You never saw
the anvil get up and fight the hammer. Never! It stands still and takes the
blows. Down comes the hammer. But now listen. How many hammers
have been worn out to one anvil? Where it has stood for years, the old
block of iron remains, ready to bear more strokes. The hammers will
break, but not the anvil! Be an anvil, Brother. Still be the sheep, Brothers
and Sisters, for heavenly submission shall win the victory and patient
non-resistance shall come off more than a conqueror! Do not fear, I pray
you, so as to conceal your testimony! Tell all what Jesus Christ has done
for you and the more they blaspheme and persecute you, be you the more
determined, by God’s Grace, that they shall not be able to find fault in
your character and that they shall know that you are a Christian!

Climb up the mast and nail the colors to it! Drive another nail tonight.
Fix the colors to the masthead. Say, “No, never, by God’s Grace, will I be
ashamed of being a Christian! I might be ashamed if I were a drunk. I
might be ashamed if [ were a swearer. But I will never be ashamed that I
am a follower of the crucified Son of God.” O poor men and women, who
have, for the most part, to bear the brunt of the world’s assaults, God
grant that you may not fear! Do not fall into doubt about your religion, ei-
ther. Do not be so afraid as to fall into questioning and unbelief. True re-
ligion never was in the majority and never will be for many a year to come.
You may rest assured that if we were to poll the world for any opinion and
if that opinion should be decided by a majority, it would be necessarily
wrong.

Now and then, in one country, the right prevails, but all the world over
the seed of the serpent outnumber the seed of the woman. Blessed is he
who can stand in a minority of one with God, for a minority of one for God
is, in the judgment of the Truth of God, a majority! Count God with you
and you have more with you than all they that are against you!

V. I must not keep you much longer, for the heat grows great and I fear
some of you are fainting. Therefore I want to say another word which I
should like you all to hear. This is the fifth, “Fear not.” You will find it in
Luke 12:32. Christ preaching to His disciples said—“Fear not, little flock,
for it is your Father’s good pleasure to give you the kingdom.” THIS IS
MEANT TO PREVENT FEAR AS TO TEMPORAL THINGS. Now, I know that
this is a time in which many of God’s people are much tried and they
tremble lest they should not be provided for. Listen to this—Did you es-
cape from poverty by being frightened about it? Did your fears ever make
you any richer? Have you not found it to be vain to rise up early and to sit
up late and to eat the bread of carefulness when you have had no faith in
God? Have you not learned that?

And do you not know that if you are a child of God He will certainly give
you your food and raiment? Ah, I hear a heavy sigh from one—“It has
been a hard winter.” It is true, my Friend, it has been a hard winter. I
dare say that the birds have found it so and yet on Sunday morning I no-
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ticed, when I opened my window early, that they were singing very
sweetly. And this morning, too, they broke forth in a chorus of harmoni-
ous song. You know what the little bird sings when he sits on a bare
branch with the snow all around him? He chirps out—

“Mortal, cease from toil and sorrow,

God provides for the morrow.”
Learn the sparrow’s song and try, if you can, to catch the spirit of the bird
which has no barn or storehouse and yet is fed! There is this to comfort
you—“Your heavenly Father knows what things you have need of.” He un-
derstands your needs. Is it not enough for a child that his father knows
his needs? Rest in that and be confident that verily you shall be fed.

You will not have much in this world, perhaps, but you shall have the
kingdom of God! Be of good cheer about that. Your inheritance is yet to
come—you shall have the kingdom! You have even now a reversionary in-
terest in Eternal Glory and this involves present supplies! He who prom-
ises the end will provide for the way. Some of the Lord’s best people are
those that have to suffer most, but it is because they can glorify Him here
most by suffering. I think the angels in Heaven must almost envy a child
of God who has the power and the privilege to suffer for Christ’s sake, for
doubtless angels render perfect service to the heavenly King, yet not by
suffering. Theirs is active and not passive obedience to the will of God! I
think they will cluster round some of you in Heaven and say, “You lived
down at Bethnal Green, or Shoreditch. Ah, yes,” the angels will say, “What
sort of a place did you live in? One dark room? You were very poor. You
were out of work and did you trust God?”

The angels will be pleased as you tell them, “Oh yes, we still went to the
heavenly Father and we said, ‘Though He slay me, yet will I trust in Him.”
That is the grandest thing that a man ever did say! At least, I think it is.
Mr. Cuff says some fine things, but he never uttered a nobler sentence
than that—“Though He slay me, yet will I trust in Him.” The expression is
sublime! When Job had lost everything, after being immensely rich, he sat
on a dunghill and scraped his sores and he said, “Naked came I out of my
mother’s womb and naked shall I return there.” He was reduced to the
most abject need and yet he added—“The Lord gave and the Lord has
taken away; blessed be the name of the Lord.” You cherubim and sera-
phim, in all your songs, no stanza excels that heroic verse! Angels cannot
rise to such a height of sublime devotion to the Invisible One as Job did
when, in his misery, he glorified his God by abiding confidence.

Oh, you that are brought very low, you have grand opportunities for
honoring God if you will but trust Him. “Fear not.” “Fear not.”—

“Fear not the loss of outward good,

He will for His provide.

Give them supplies of daily food,

And all they need beside.”
And He will give you spiritual food, too. When God saves His people He
gives them spiritual food to live upon till they get to Heaven. God does not
give us treatment like that which the Duke of Alva measured out to a city
which had surrendered. He agreed to give the inhabitants their lives, but
when they complained that they were dying of hunger, he maliciously re-
plied, “I granted you your lives, but I did not promise you food.” Our God
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does not talk so. He includes in the promise of salvation all that goes with
it—and you shall have all you really need between here and Heaven! Fear
not!

VI. Lastly, time fails me, but I was going to close with that word in the
27t of Acts, the 24t verse, where the Lord sent His angel to His servant
Paul in the time of the shipwreck and said to him, “Fear not, Paul; you
must be brought before Caesar: and, lo, God has given you all them that
sail with you.” So I pray God that all perils in the future—all imminent ills
and dangers which surround you now—may not cause you to fear, for the
Lord will not suffer a hair of your head to perish! He that has made you
will bear you through and make you more than conquerors! Tried people
of God, rest in the Lord and your confidence shall be your strength!

You have often heard of the boy on board ship in time of storm who was
the only person that was not afraid. When they asked him why he did not
fear, he said, “Because my father is at the helm.” We have still better
cause for casting away all fear, for not only is our Father at the helm but
our Father is everywhere! He is holding the winds and the waves in the
hollow of His hand! No trouble can happen to you or to me but what He
ordains or permits. No trial can come but what He will restrain and over-
rule. No evil can happen but what shall certainly work for good to them
that love God! Therefore be not afraid.

Though the howling tempest yell and the ship creak and groan as she
labors among the waves and you think that nothing but destruction
awaits you, fear not! Let not fear linger for a single moment in the Pres-
ence of the eternal Christ who says, “It is I. Be not afraid.” May God grant
that His own, “Fear not,” may go home to the heart of everyone here pre-
sent in some form or other—and unto His name be Glory, world without
end. Amen!

Adapted from The C. H. Spurgeon Collection, Ages Software, 1.800.297.4307
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THE GLORIOUS MASTER AND

THE SWOONING DISCIPLE
NO. 1028

A SERMON DELIVERED ON LORD’S-DAY MORNING, JANUARY 7, 1872,
BY C. H. SPURGEON,
AT THE METROPOLITAN TABERNACLE, NEWINGTON.

“And when I saw Him, I fell at His feet as dead. And He laid
His right hand upon me, saying unto me, Fear not. I am
the First and the Last. I am He that lives,
and was dead; and, behold, I am
alive forevermore, Amen. And I have
the keys of Hell and of death.”

Revelation 1:17, 18.

LOW thoughts of the Lord Jesus Christ are exceedingly mischievous to
Believers. If you sink your estimate of Him you shift everything else in the
same proportion. He who thinks lightly of the Savior thinks so much the
less of the evil of sin, and, consequently, he becomes callous as to the
past, careless as to the present, and venturesome as to the future. He
thinks little of the punishment due to sin because he has small notions of
the Atonement made for sin. Christian activity for right is also abated, as
well as holy horror of wrong. He who thinks lightly of the Lord Jesus ren-
ders to Him but small service—he does not estimate the Redeemer’s love
at a rate high enough to stir his soul to ardor. If he does not count the
blood wherewith he was redeemed an unholy thing, yet he thinks it a
small matter—not at all sufficient to claim from him life-long service.
Gratitude is weak when favors are undervalued. He serves little who loves
little and he loves little who has no sense of having been greatly beloved.

The man who thinks lightly of Christ also has but poor comfort as to
his own security. With a little Savior I am still in danger, but if He is the
mighty God, able to save unto the uttermost, then am I safe in His pro-
tecting hand and my consolations are rich and abounding. In these, and a
thousand other ways, an unworthy estimate of our Lord will prove most
solemnly injurious. The Lord deliver us from this evil! If our conceptions of
the Lord Jesus are very enlarged, they will only be His due. We cannot ex-
aggerate here. He deserves higher praise than we can ever render to Him.
As high as the heavens are above the earth, so high is He above our lofti-
est conceptions. Even when the angels strike their loudest notes and
chant His praises most exultingly on their highest festal days, the music
falls far short of His excellence! He is higher than a seraph’s most soaring
thought! Rise then, my Brothers and Sisters, as on eagle’s wings, and let
your adoring souls magnify and extol the Lord your Savior!

When our thoughts of Jesus are expanded and elevated we obtain right
ideas upon other matters. In the light of His love and atoning sacrifice we
see the depth of the degradation from which such a Redeemer has lifted
us up—and we hate, with all our hearts, the sins which pierced such an
altogether lovely One and made it necessary for the Lord of Life to die.
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Forming an adequate estimate of what Jesus has done for us, our grati-
tude grows and with our gratitude our love—which love compels us to
consecration—and consecration suggests heroic self-denying actions.
Then are we bold to speak for Him and ready, if needs be, to suffer for
Him while we feel we could give up all we have to increase His Glory with-
out so much as dreaming that we had made a sacrifice!

Let your thoughts of Christ be high and your delight in Him will be
high, too! Your sense of security will be strong and with that sense of se-
curity will come the sacred joy and peace which always keep the heart
which confidently reposes in the Mediator’s hands. If you would, yourself,
be raised, let your thoughts of Christ be raised! If you would rise above
these earthly joys, you must have higher and more elevated thoughts of
Him who is high above all things. Earth sinks as Jesus rises! Honor the
Son even as you would honor the Father, and in so doing your soul shall
be sanctified and brought into closer fellowship with the great Father of
Spirits whose delight it is to glorify His Son!

My object, this morning, is to suggest some few Truths of God to your
recollection which may help to set the Lord Jesus on a glorious high

throne within your hearts. My motto this morning will be—
“Bring forth the royal diadem
And crown him Lord of all.”

My anxiety is that He may be crowned with many crowns in all these
many hearts and that you may now perform those exercises of faith—
those delightful acts of adoring love—which shall bring to Him great glory.

I. Coming to the text, the first thing we notice in it is THE DISCIPLE
OVERPOWERED. We will meditate a little while upon that. John writes,
“And when I saw Him, I fell at His feet as dead.” The beloved disciple was
favored with an unusual vision of His Glorified Lord. In the blaze of that
revelation even his eagle eye was dimmed and his holy soul was over-
whelmed. He was overpowered, but not with ecstasy. At first sight it would
have seemed certain that the excess of delight would have been John’s
most prominent feeling. It would appear certain that to see his long lost
Master, whom he had so dearly loved, would have caused a rush of joy to
John’s soul and that if overpowered at all, it would have been with ec-
static bliss.

That it was not so is clear from the fact that our Lord said to him, “Fear
not.” Fear was far more in the ascendant than holy joy. I will not say that
John was unhappy, but, certainly it was not delight which prostrated him
at the Savior’s feet! And I gather from this that if we, in our present em-
bodied state, were favored with an unveiled vision of Christ, it would not
make a Heaven for us—we may think it would, but we know not of what
spirit we are. Such new wine, if put into these old bottles, would cause
them to burst. Not Heaven but deadly faintness would be the result of the
Beatific Vision if granted to these earthly eyes!

We would not say, if we could behold the King in His beauty as we now
are, “I gazed upon Him and my heart leaped for joy.” But like John we
would have to confess, “When I saw Him I fell at His feet as dead.” There
is a time for everything, and this period of our sojourn in flesh and blood
is not the season for seeing the Redeemer face to face! That vision will be
ours when we are fully prepared for it. We are as yet too feeble to bear the

2 WWW.SpUrgeongems.org Volume 15



Sermon #1028 The Glorious Master and the Swooning Disciple 3
far more exceeding and eternal weight of Glory. I do not say that we are
so prepared, by His Grace, that if He now took us away from this body, we
should be able to bear the splendor of His face. But I do say that flesh and
blood cannot inherit the kingdom of God, and that when, as an exception
to the rule, a mortal man is permitted to behold his Lord, his flesh and
blood are made to feel the sentence of death within themselves and to fall
as if slain by the revelation of the Lord.

We ought, therefore, to thank God that “He holds back the face of His
Throne, and spreads His cloud upon it.” That face which shines as the
sun in its strength manifests its love by wearing, as yet, a concealing veil.
Be grateful that while you are to be here to serve Him and to do His will in
suffering for Him, He does not deprive you of your power to serve or suffer
by overwhelming you with excessive revelations! It is an instance of the
Glory of God’s Grace that He conceals His majesty from His people and
wraps clouds and darkness round about Him. He does this not to deny
His saints a bliss which they might covet, but to preserve them from an
unseasonable joy which, as yet, they are not capable of bearing.

We shall see Him as He is, when we shall be like He is, but not till then.
That for a while we may be able to perform the duties of this mortal life
and not lie perpetually stretched like dead men at his feet, He does not
manifest Himself to us in the clear light which shone upon the Seer of
Patmos. I beg you to notice with care this beloved disciple in his fainting
fit, and note first the occasion of it. He says, “I saw Him.” This it was that
made him faint with fear. “I saw Him.” He had seen Him on earth but not
in His full Glory as the First-Begotten from the dead and the Prince of the
kings of the earth.

When our Savior dwelt among men, in order to their redemption, He
made Himself of no reputation and took upon Himself the form of a ser-
vant. For this reason He restrained the flashings of His Deity and the
Godhead shone through the Manhood only with occasional and softened
rays. But now Jesus was resplendent as the Ancient of Days! He was girt
with a golden girdle—with a Countenance outshining the sun in its
strength—and this, even the best beloved Apostle, could not endure! He
could gaze with dauntless eyes upon the Throne of jasper and the rainbow
of emerald. He could view with rapture the sea of glass like unto crystal
and the seven lamps of fire burning before the Throne. But the vision of
the Lord Himself was too much for him!

He who quailed not when the doors of both Heaven and Hell were
opened to him in vision, yet fell lifeless when he saw the Lord! None either
in earth or Heaven can compare with Jesus in Glory! Oh for the day when
we shall gaze upon His Glory and partake in it! Such is His sacred will
concerning us. “Father, I will that they, also, whom You have given Me
may be with Me where [ am, that they may behold My Glory.” To bear that
sight we shall need to be purified and strengthened. God Himself must
enlarge and strengthen our faculties, for as yet, like the disciples upon la-
bor, we should be bewildered by the brightness! Here, then, was the occa-
sion of his faintness.

But what was the reason why a sight of Christ so overcame him? I take
it we have the reason in the text. It was partly fear. But, why fear? Was
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not John beloved of the Lord Jesus? Did he not also know the Savior’s
love to him? Yes, but for all that, he was afraid, or else the Master would
not have said to him, “Fear not.” That fear originated partly in a sense of
his own weakness and insignificance in the Presence of the Divine
strength and greatness. How shall an insect live in the furnace of the sun?
How can mortal eyes behold unquenched the light of Deity, or mortal ears
hear that voice which is as many waters? We are such infirmity, folly and
nothingness, that, if we have but a glimpse of Omnipotence, awe and rev-
erence prostrate us to the earth!

Daniel tells us that when he saw the great vision by the river Hiddekel,
there remained no strength in him, for his comeliness was turned in on
him into corruption and he fell upon his face into a deep sleep. John, also,
at that time, perhaps, perceived more impressively than ever the purity
and immaculate holiness of Christ—and, being conscious of his own im-
perfection, he felt like Isaiah when he cried, “Woe is me, I am undone, for I
am a man of unclean lips; for my eyes have seen the Lord of Hosts.” Even
his faith, though fixed upon the Lord, our Righteousness, was not able to
bear him up under the first surprising view of uncreated holiness!

I think his feelings were like those of the Patriarch of Uz when he said,
“l have heard of You by the hearing of the ear, but now my eyes see You,
therefore I abhor myself and repent in dust and ashes.” The most spiritual
and sanctified minds, when they fully perceive the majesty and holiness of
God, are so greatly conscious of the great disproportion between them-
selves and the Lord that they are humbled and filled with holy awe—and
even with dread and alarm. The reverence which is commendable is
pushed by the infirmity of our nature into a fear which is excessive—and
that which is good in itself is made deadly unto us—so prone are we to err
on the one side or the other.

There is no doubt, too, that a part of the fear which caused John to
swoon arose from a partial ignorance or forgetfulness of his Lord. Shall we
charge this upon one who wrote one of the Gospels, and three choice
Epistles? Yes, it was doubtless so because the Master went on to instruct
and teach him in order to remove his fear. He needed fresh knowledge or
old Truths brought home with renewed power in order to cure his dread.
As soon as he knew his Lord he recovered his strength. The wonderful
Person who then stood before him bade him know that He was the First
and the Last, the ever living and Almighty Lord.

The knowledge of Jesus is the best remedy for fears! When we are bet-
ter acquainted with our Lord we part company with half our doubts—
these bats and owls cannot bear the sun! Jesus, in His Person, work, of-
fices and relations, is a mine of consolation. Every Truth of God which is
connected with Him is an argument against fear. When our heart shall be
filled with perfect love to Him, fear will be cast out as Satan was cast
down from Heaven. Study, then, your Lord! Make it your life’s object to
know Him. Seek the Holy Spirit’s illumination and the choice privilege of
fellowship—and your despondency and distress will vanish as night birds
fly to hide themselves when the day breaks. It is folly to walk in sorrow
when we might constantly rejoice!
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We do not read that John was afraid after the Lord had discoursed lov-
ingly upon His own glorious Person and Character. That Divine enlight-
enment which was given to his mind purged from it any secret mistake
and misjudgment which had created excessive fear. But, while we thus
notice the occasion and the reasons, we must not forget the extent to
which John was overpowered. He says, “I fell at His feet as dead.” He does
not say in a partial swoon, or overcome with amazement—he uses a very
strong description—“I fell at His feet as dead.” He was not dead, but he
was “as dead.” That is to say he could no more see—the blaze of Jesus’
face had blinded him! He could no more hear—the voice like the sound of
many waters had stunned his ears! No bodily faculty retained its power.

His soul, too, had lost consciousness under the pressure put upon it.
He was unable to think, much less to act. He was stripped not only of self-
glory and strength, but almost of life itself! This is by no means a desir-
able natural condition, but it is much to be coveted spiritually. It is an in-
finite blessing to us to be utterly emptied, stripped, spoiled, and slain be-
fore the Lord. Our strength is our weakness. Our life is our death. And
when both are entirely gone we begin to be strong and in very deed to live!
To lie at Jesus’ feet is a right experience. To lie there as sick and wounded
is better. But to lie there as dead is best of alll A man who comes to that
is taught in the mysteries of the kingdom.

Moses with dim legal light needs to be told to take off his shoe in the
Presence of the Lord of Hosts. But John is manifestly far in advance of
him because he lies lower, and is like a dead man before the Infinite Maj-
esty! How blessed a death is death in Christ! How Divine a thing is life in
Him! If I might see Christ at this moment upon the terms of instant death,
I would joyfully accept the offer—the bliss would far exceed the penalty!
But as for the death of all within us—that is, of the flesh and of fallen na-
ture—that is beyond measure desirable, and if for nothing else my soul
would pant more and more to see Jesus! May that two-edged sword which
comes out of His mouth strike all my besetting sins! May the brightness of
His Countenance scorch and burn up in me the very roots of evill May He
mount His white horse and ride through my soul conquering, and to con-
quer—casting out of me all that is of the old dragon and his inventions—
and bringing every thought into subjection to Himself. There I would
gladly lie at His dear conquering feet, slain by His mighty Grace!

Only one other reflection while we look at this fainting Apostle. Observe
well the place where he was overpowered. Oh, lovely thought. “I fell as
dead.” But where? “I fell at His feet as dead.” It matters not what ails us if
we lie at Jesus’ feet! Better be dead, there, than alive anywhere else! He is
ever gentle and tender, never breaking the bruised reed or quenching the
smoking flax. In proportion as He perceives that our weakness is manifest
to us, in that degree will He display His tenderness. He carries the lambs
in His bosom and does gently lead those that are with young. Feebleness
wins on Him. When He sees a dear disciple prostrate at His feet, He is
ready at once to touch him with the hand of His familiar love and to revive
him by His own strength. “He restores my soul.” “He gives power unto the
faint.” He says unto our pitiful weakness, “Fear not, I am the First and the
Last.”
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To be as dead is not desirable, but to be as dead at Jesus’ feet is safe
and profitable! Well does our poet say, when expressing his desire to es-
cape from all worldly bonds—
“But oh, for this, no strength have I,
My strength is at His feet to lie.”

II. And now, having seen the disciple overpowered, I shall ask your
consideration of THAT SAME DISCIPLE RESTORED. He was not long in
the condition of death, for the Master laid His right hand upon him and
said to him, “Fear not.” Here then, we shall notice that when the children
of God become exceedingly faint and feeble—and their own sense of impu-
rity and nothingness becomes painful, and even killing to them—the Lord
has ways of restoring and reviving their spirits.

And first He does it by a condescending approach. “He laid His hand
upon me.” It is noticeable that in the great cures which our Savior
worked, He almost always touched the patient. He could, with a word,
have healed. But to prove His fellowship with the sick, He put His hand
upon the leper, and upon the blind eyes, and touched the deaf ears. He
thus manifested His condescending contact with the infirmities of our na-
ture. The Master could have spoken a word to John and have revived him.
He did not stand at a distance or guard Himself with a, “Touch Me not,”
but, instead of that, He commenced His care with a touch. No other hand
could have revived the Apostle but the hand which was pierced for Him!

There is mighty healing in the royal hand of our Immanuel! When the
Holy Spirit inspires us with a sense of the relationship which Christ bears
to us—of the sympathy which Christ feels with us, of the kinship and fel-
low-feeling which reign in Jesus’ breast—then we are comforted! To know
that He is not ashamed to call us Brethren is a wellspring of comfort to a
tried child of God! To feel His Presence! To perceive the touch of His hand
and to hear Him say, “I am with you, be not dismayed, for I am your
God”—this is new life to our waning spirits! Oh what bliss is this! “In all
their afflictions He was afflicted.” He is a Brother born for adversity, a
sympathetic and tender Friend touched with a feeling of our infirmities.
“He laid His hand upon me.”

O child of God pray for a manifestation of the kinsman Christ to your
soul! Ask that He would instruct you as to the fact that He enters into
your grief, having Himself endured the like. You are one with Him, and He
is one with you, and as surely as the head feels the pain of the members,
so does Jesus share in all the sorrows of His people. Let this be a comfort
to you, you who are now lying as dead before the risen Lord. He comes
near to you, not to kill you, but to revive you by most intimate commun-
ion, talking with you as a man speaks with his friend. O Brothers and Sis-
ters, greatly beloved, be not so overwhelmed with the greatness of your
Lord as to forget His love, His great love, His familiar love which at this
moment lays its hand upon youl!

The same action implies the communication of Divine strength. “He laid
His right hand upon me.” It is the hand of favor. It is also the hand of
power. God gives strength to those who have none. He puts power into the
faint. When the child of God is brought very low, it is not a mere subject
for consideration or theme for reflection that can lift him up. Sick men
need more than instruction—they require cordials and supports. There
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must be actual strength and energy imparted to a swooning soul, and,
Glory be to God, by His own Holy Spirit Jesus can and does communicate
energy to His people in the time of weakness! He is come that we may
have life and that we may have it more abundantly. The Omnipotence of
God is made to rest upon us so that we even rejoice in infirmities.

“My Grace is sufficient for you, My strength is made perfect in weak-
ness,” is a blessed promise which has been fulfilled to the letter for many
of us. Our own strength has departed and then the power of God has
flowed in to fill up the vacuum. I cannot explain the process—these are
secrets and mysteries to be experienced rather than expounded—but as
the coming of the Spirit of God into us, first of all, makes us live in regen-
eration, so the renewed coming of the power of God into our soul raises us
up from our weakness and our faintness into fresh energy. Be encour-
aged, then, you fainting ones! They that trust upon the Lord shall renew
their strength. All power belongs unto the Lord and He will give it plente-
ously to those who have none of their own. Be of good courage and wait
upon Him, for none shall be ashamed who make Him their confidence.

Then there followed a word from the Master’s own mouth. He spoke
and said, “Fear not.” Here He applied the remedy to the disease. Christ
Himself is our medicine, as well as our Physician. His voice, which stilled
the sea, also casts out all our fears. The Word of God, as we find it in this
Book, is very consoling. The Word of God, as we hear it from Christ’s min-
isters, has great power in it. But the real and true power of the Word lies
in Jesus THE WORD! When the Truth of God falls fresh from His own lips,
then is it power! Right truly did the Master say, “the words which I speak
unto you, they are spirit and they are life.”

With what power did those syllables fall on the fluttered heart of John—
“Fear not.” Oh that we might hear the same voice by the Spirit in our in-
most souls!—

“Oh might I hear Your heavenly tongue,
But whisper, ‘You are Mine.’

Those gentle words should raise my song
To notes almost Divine.”

Truly there are many voices and each has its significance, but the voice of
Jesus has a Heaven of bliss in its every accent! Let but my Beloved speak
to me and I will forego the angelic symphonies! Though He should only
say, “Fear not,” and not a word more, it were worth worlds to hear Him
speak to us!

But, you say, can we still hear Jesus speak to us? Yes, by His Spirit.
His Spirit still has fellowship with the hearts of men and He can bring the
Word of Scripture right home into the soul until it becomes no more the
letter but the living, quickening word of Christ. Do you know what I mean
by this? If you do not, it is not possible to tell you! And if you do, you will
need no explanation! Jesus speaks to the heart—the Truth of God comes
not in word only, but in demonstration of the Spirit and with power. O
you troubled Believer, you who are abashed by the very Glory you have
been made to see, be assured that Jesus will draw near unto your soul
and touch you, and speak with you, so that you shall be strengthened
with might by His Spirit in your inner man!
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Had John not fallen as dead, he might never have heard the voice and
felt the touch of His Lord. Sweet is the fall which leads to such a rise
again! In order to complete the cure of His servant, our Lord went on to
give him fuller instruction in that very matter which had overpowered
him. Sometimes like cures like. If in a certain sense it is true of Divine
Revelations, that, “shallow drafts intoxicate the brain,” it is assuredly true
that, “drinking largely sobers us again.” If a glimpse of Christ makes holy
men faint, a clearer sight of Him will set them on their feet again! Our
Lord went on to instruct John in the Glory of His Person and power that
his fears might be removed.

And truly, Brethren, John was in a right state for such celestial in-
struction! He who is lowly is ready to learn mysteries. He was like wax
ready for the seal, or as paper cleansed of all other writing. Because we
think we know, we know not. But the death of the pride of knowledge is
the birth of true understanding. The Lord loves for pupils to lie low before
Him. “The meek will He guide in judgment, the meek will He teach His
way.” “With the lowly is wisdom.” Where Jesus is the Teacher and in-
structs the heart in the things concerning Himself, the soul is made to in-
herit substance and its treasures are filled! Blessed are the men who are
taught by Him who is the Wisdom of God, even though while they watch
at the posts of His doors they lie as dead men, they are blessed—for they
shall find life, and obtain favor of the Lord!

III. We will now advance to the third point of our discourse which con-
tains the essence of it. We have observed the beloved disciple overpowered
and we have seen him afterwards revived. Now we shall consider for
awhile THE SAME DISCIPLE STILL FURTHER INSTRUCTED. Let me have
your attention, dear Friends, to the glorious Truth of God which is now
opening up before us in the text. John was first of all instructed as to the
Lord’s Person. “Fear not, I am the First and the Last. I am He that lives
and was dead.”

As to the Lord’s Person, Jesus revealed to His disciple that He was most
truly Divine. “I am the First and the Last.” This language can be used of
none but God Himself—none but He is first. None but He is last—mnone
but God can be First and Last. Now, our Lord Jesus Christ was evidently
First. He existed before He was born into the world. We read, “a body have
You prepared Me.” Then Christ was a previously existing One for whom
that body was prepared. And He it is who said, “Lo, I come, to do Your will
O God.” He came into the world, but He had, from old eternity, dwelt in
the bosom of the Father. John the Baptist was born into the world before
the Savior, of whom he was the forerunner, but what does he say? His
testimony is, “He, coming after me, is preferred before me, for He was be-
fore me.”

He is first in order of honor because first in order of existence. John
was the elder as man, but as God the Lord Jesus is from everlasting. Go
back in history as far as you will—with one leap ascend to the days of
Moses and there is Christ before you, for we read—“Let us not tempt
Christ as some of them also tempted, and were destroyed of serpents.”
There was Christ, then, in the wilderness vexed by the people. He it was
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whose voice then shook the earth, but who will yet shake not the earth,
only, but also Heaven!

Go further back to Abraham, and we find the Angel of the Covenant
there. Our Lord expressly says, “Before Abraham was I Am.” Mark you,
not, “I was,” but, “I Am”—He speaks in a God-like manner. Ascend even to
the age of Noah, the second parent of our race, and there we discover Je-
sus Christ preaching to those spirits who are now in prison, who some-
time were disobedient when the long-suffering of God waited in the days of
Noah, while the ark was preparing. It was Christ in Noah, who, by the
Spirit, preached to the antediluvian sinners. We go further back to the
creation of the world, and we find, “In the beginning was the Word, and
the Word was God.”

And if we fly back to old eternity, before the creating hand commenced
its work, we find in Proverbs, the eighth chapter, the witness of the Incar-
nate Wisdom Himself. “I was set up from everlasting, from the beginning,
or ever the earth was. When there were no depths I was brought forth,
when there were no fountains abounding with water. Before the moun-
tains were settled. Before the hills were I brought forth: While as yet He
had not made the earth, nor the fields, nor the highest part of the dust of
the world.” Our Lord is thus the First, and so, assuredly, will He be the
last, for all things consist and subsist through the perpetual emanations
of His infinite power!

When the kings of the earth shall sleep in the dust and the popovers
thereof shall have passed away. When the treasures of time shall have
melted and its most enduring memorials shall have gone like the mists of
the morning, He shall be the same, and of His years there shall be no end.
Christ is the true Melchisedec, without beginning of days or end of years,
“made a priest not after the law of a carnal commandment, but after the
power of an endless life.” This was revealed to John for his comfort and it
stands true to us today—and is equally fraught with consolation.

Moreover, by the words, “the First and the Last,” are signified, in most
languages, the sum and substance of all things. We say, sometimes, the
top and the bottom of it is so and so—we mean that it is the whole of it.
And the Greeks were apt to say, “This is the prow and stern of the busi-
ness,” meaning that it is the whole. And so Jesus Christ, in being First
and Last, is All in All. And, truly, it is so in the working of redemption and
salvation—He begins, carries on, completes—He asks no creature help
and will have none. To us He is the Author and the Finisher of our faith—
the Alpha of our first comfort and the Omega of our final bliss. We wor-
ship Christ as the sum and substance of all good!

Here is a wealth of comfort, and therefore did the Lord instruct His ser-
vant, John. He did as much say, “John, you need not fear, for I am no en-
emy, no stranger, no avenging spirit, but God Himself, in whom you have
learned to put your trust. You believe in God, believe also in Me.” To every
trembling Believer we would say, Why do you fear? Jesus is All. Are you
afraid of Him, your Brother, your Savior, your Friend? Then what do you
fear? Anything old? He is the First. Anything to come? He is the Last. Any-
thing in all the world? He is All in All, from First to Last.
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What do you need? If you have Him you have alll Do you need more
than all? Have you discovered a need within your spirit, a grievous lack
which troubles you? How can that be when your Lord Jesus fills all
things, and all things are yours in Him? If you have, indeed, placed your
confidence in Him, and made Him all your salvation, to what end and for
what cause should you be troubled with any sort of fear? Having a Divine
Person to be your Protector and your Savior, why should you be afraid?

In addition, however, to rendering John the comfort derived from His
Person, our blessed Master went on to comfort him with the truth of His
existence. “I am He that lives,” says He, or, “I am the Living One.” Crea-
tures are not living in themselves, they borrow leave to be. To God alone it
belongs to exist necessarily. He is the I AM, and such is Christ. Why,
then, do you fear? If the existence of your Lord, your Savior, were precari-
ous and dependent upon some extraneous circumstances you would have
cause for fear, for you would be in constant jeopardy. If He had to get
permission to be, derived strength from creatures and needed to look here
and there for strength to sustain His own existence, you would always be
in danger and consequently in distress. But, since Jesus cannot possibly
cease to be, or be other than He is, or less than He is, what occasion can
you have for alarm? A self-existent Savior, and yet a troubled Christian?
Oh, let it not be so! “Fear not, I am He that lives.”

And, if these two sources of consolation should not suffice, the Lord in
the glory of His tenderness mentions a third—His atoning death. He says,
“l was dead.” The original more correctly rendered, is, “was made dead.”
Here we come upon the Human Nature of our Redeemer. As God and as
Man He had two Natures, but He was not two Persons. As one Person He
ever lives, and yet He was made to die. He came into this world in Human
form that He might be capable of death—the pure Spirit of God could not
die—it was not possible that He, the I AM, could be subject to death. But
He allied Himself with humanity and in that Human form Jesus could die,
and did die. In very deed, and truth, and not in semblance—Jesus bowed
His head, and gave up the ghost—and they laid His corpse in the tomb of
Joseph of Arimathea.

Here to the child of God is a fruitful source of consolation. He died.
Then the atonement is complete! Without the shedding of blood there is
no remission—but the death of the Son of God brings plenteous pardon.
There must be, in the death of such a One, sufficient merit to remove guilt
and cleanse transgression. Is it not written, “He has washed us from our
sins in His own blood?” Do you not hear that song in Heaven? Will not its
music make you glad? His own blood has washed you! If you believe in
Him you are clean! Look to Calvary, and as you look there and perceive
that He was dead, “fear not.”

And then the Master declared His endless life, “I am alive forevermore.”
He who offered up the Atonement lives again to claim the effect of His sac-
rifice. He has presented the meritorious Sacrifice and now He has gone to
Heaven to plead the Sacrifice before the Throne of God and to lay claim to
the place which He has prepared for them that love Him. You have no
dead Savior to trust to—you rely in Him who once died! This is comfort to
you—He lives, the great Redeemer lives! He has risen from the tomb! He
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has climbed the hills of Heaven! He sits at the right hand of the Father,
prepared to defend His people. If you had a Christ in the sepulcher that
were sorrow upon sorrow. But you have a Christ in Heaven, who can die
no more. Be of good cheer!

And then, to close the whole, the Master said, “Amen. And I have the
keys of Hell and of death.” The mediatorial office which Christ now occu-
pies is one of great power. He is “God over all, blessed forever.” His domin-
ion is over land and seas and over Heaven and the regions of the dead.
There is nothing hid from the energy of His power. He is Lord of all. “He
has the keys of Hell and of death.” By the word, “Hell,” may be meant here
the entire invisible land—the whole realm of spirits. Christ is Lord there,
adored in Heaven and feared in Hell. But, if we restrict the sense to the
common meaning of the word in our language, He is Lord of Hell.

The devil, despite his malignity, can do nothing but what Christ per-
mits him. He is a chained enemy. He may rave and rage, but he cannot
injure the child of God. Christ has him ever in check, and when He per-
mits him to wander abroad, He makes the wrath of man and the wrath of
devils to praise Him and the remainder He does restrain. Why do you
fear? You say, “I am a sinner—Satan will prevail against me.” But Christ
says, “I am master of Satan, I am Lord of Hell, He cannot prevail against
you.” He cannot leave Hell unless Christ permits him, for Christ can turn
the key and lock him in. Satan could not take you there for Christ has
locked you out and keeps the key. You are eternally and perpetually safe
from all the machinations of the powers of darkness.

And do you tremble at death? Is it that which alarms you? Have the
pains and groans and dying strifes sounded in your ears till you are timid
and afraid? Then remember Christ has the keys of death! You cannot die
until He permits. If men of blood should seek your life, they could not
strike you till your Lord should allow it. And if plagues and death should
fly about you, and thousands die at your right hand, and ten thousands
at your left, you cannot die till the Lord wills it! You are immortal till He
says, “return.” The iron gate of Death opens not of its own accord to you.
A thousand angels could not drag you to the tomb. You go there only at
His call. Fear not, therefore, but remember that death is no longer death
to the saints of God—they fall asleep in Jesus.

Since your Lord will be with you, it will not be death to die! You shall
find death to you an enemy muzzled and chained—the wasp shall have
lost its sting, it shall be a bee that shall bring you honey—out of the lion,
as Samson did—shall you get sweetness to yourself. Death is conquered,
and when it arrives, Jesus will come with it and make your dying bed
most soft to you. Remember one thought more. He that has the key of
death will annihilate death—for your body shall not become the prey of
the worm forever. At the trumpet of the archangel your body shall rise
again! There shall not a bone or a piece of a bone of one of His people per-
ish—their very dust is precious in His sight! They sleep awhile and rest
from their labors—but, from beds of dust and silent clay the Lord of Life
shall call them all. O Death, where is your sting! O Grave, where is your
victory! Since Jesus who died and ever lives has the keys of death and
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Hell at his waist, we will not fear to die, let the appointed time be when it
may.

So that you see there was abundance of comfort for the sinking spirit of
the Apostle John, let me close by saying in the Glory and exaltation of
Christ is the saint’s cordial. Some of us have tried it when our mouths
were full of bitterness and we have rejoiced and been exceedingly glad at
the thought. A reigning Savior makes a joyful people! Run there for com-
fort, you sons of sorrow! Rejoice in your King, all you His saints! But this
same glorious Savior will be the sinner’s terror. They shall hide their faces
at the last from the brightness of His Glory! They shall ask the hills and
mountains to conceal them from His face who sits upon the Throne. A glo-
rious monarch is the rebel’s horror! By so much as He whom you have re-
jected is great and glorious, by so much shall the punishment from His
right hand be intolerable! Oh that you were wise enough to cease from
fighting with the Almighty Lord!

But, lastly, He is also the penitent’s hope! For now, today, if you would
be forgiven, the exalted Savior presents Himself to you most freely. He is
exalted on high, but what for? It is to give “repentance and remission of
sins.” The greater He is, the better for those who need great mercy! The
more royal and kingly He is, the better for humble, broken, bleeding
hearts! “Oh, kiss the Son, lest He be angry and you perish from the way
while His wrath is kindled but a little.” From the highest Heaven He
stretches down the silver scepter—touch it by a simple faith!

May He enable you to do it, and though as yet you fall at His feet as
dead, you shall hear Him say this morning, “Fear not, I am He that lives,
and was dead, and am alive forevermore, Amen.” “I am, therefore, able to
save unto the uttermost them that come unto God by Me, seeing I ever
live to make intercession for you.”

God bless you, dear Friends, by His Spirit. Amen.

Adapted from The C. H. Spurgeon Collection, Ages Software, 1.800.297.4307.
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THE EVER-LIVING CHRIST
NO. 2689

A SERMON
INTENDED FOR READING ON LORD’S-DAY, AUGUST 26, 1900.

DELIVERED BY C. H. SPURGEON,
AT THE METROPOLITAN TABERNACLE, NEWINGTON,
ON LORD’S-DAY EVENING, JULY 24, 1881.

“I am He that lives, and was dead, and behold, I am alive forevermore, Amen.”
Revelation 1:18.

WE long, sometimes, to behold Christ in His Glory. Certainly, it is one
of our brightest hopes that we shall see Him as He is. Every true Believer
can say, with Job, “I know that my Redeemer lives, and that He shall
stand at the latter day upon the earth: and though after my skin, worms
destroy this body, yet in my flesh shall I see God: whom I shall see for
myself, and my eyes shall behold, and not another.” But, Brothers and
Sisters, as we are now constituted, we are quite unfit for the vision of our
Master’s Glory. It was well that, when He was on earth, He veiled himself
in the form of man, for when He did lift up the veil a little, as He did on
the Mountain of Transfiguration, the sight, though it was but a glimpse,
was too much for Peter, James and John. They were overpowered by it!
They fell asleep on the holy mount and even when they were awake, they
knew not what to say. And as we now are, if we could be favored with a
sight of Christ in His Glory, it would be too much for us, also.

It was too much, even, for John, and we are far inferior to him—our
eyes are not as clear and strong as his were—yet he could not endure
that wondrous vision! The gray old saint in Patmos had been familiar
with his Master more years than most of us have known Him. He had
laid his head upon the Savior’s bosom—a privilege accorded to none be-
side himself. He had stood at the Cross and seen the blood and water
flow from that dear heart that loved him so well and yet, though he was
“that disciple whom Jesus loved,” when he had a sight of his glorified
Master, he fell at His feet as dead! The full Glory of Christ is too much for
us to behold while we are here on the earth, so ask not to have it yet,
dear Friends. By-and-by, when you are fitted for it and Christ has pre-
pared a place for you, His prayer shall be fulfilled in your happy experi-
ence! “Father, I will that they, also, whom You have given Me, be with Me
where [ am; that they may behold My Glory, which You have given Me.”
He might say to each one of you, “Not yet, My child, not yet may you see
Me as I Am. Your eyes are not yet fit for such a sight as that.”

Observe, Beloved, how the Savior comforted John when, through the
excessive Glory of the vision of his Lord, he swooned away and was as
one dead. First, He laid His right hand upon him—and that is where your
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comfort and mine must always come from—from the hand that was cru-
cified for us. There streams from that pierced hand a wondrous power
that makes the weakest strong. A touch of it proves how near Christ is to
us. We know, when He touches us, that He is Man as well as God, and
the familiar touch which brings Him so consciously near our spirit
makes us glad and joyous, and we become strong again. And if the fact of
His Incarnation—the Truth of God that Christ is flesh of our flesh, and
bone of our bone—should not suffice to cheer us, then He adds, as He
did to John, “Fear not.” The Master is saying that to each one of you who
believe in Him, but especially to such of you as are very faint and weak
and who feel that you are soon to die. He is drawing near to you, Broth-
ers and Sisters, who are shortly to lay aside the frail tabernacle of this
mortal body. The glinting and gleams of the Glory yet to be revealed over-
come you, but He whispers in your ear, “Fear not; I am the First and the
Last: I am He that lives, and was dead.” All these words are full of good
cheer to spirits that faint away with expectation of the coming of the King
and to hearts that are ravished with desire for the company of the Best-
Beloved.

“Fear not,” He says, and that we may not fear, let us now look into the
things here made known which ought to be a cause of strength and com-
fort to us. They seem to me to be three—though there are many more—
there are three that strike me most. The first is, the identity of Christ.
However glorious He may be, and His very face is as the sun when He
shines in His strength, yet He is the same Christ as when He was here on
earth. “I am He that lives, and was dead.” Those words prove to us the
identity of Christ. The next ground of sweet comfort, whenever we think
of Christ in His Glory, is the perfection of His work, which is implied in
the expression, “and was dead.” He has nothing to do with death now—
as far as He is personally concerned, that is all over. You see that the
words are in the past tense—“l am He that lives, and was dead.” And
then, thirdly, the great source of heart-cheer to every Believer, as he
trembles in the Presence of his glorified Master, is the fact of Christ’s
eternal existence. “l1 am alive forevermore.” He will never again be the
dead Christ of Calvary—“I am alive forevermore, Amen.”

I. Let us begin, then, with the first great Truth that I mentioned—and I
must necessarily speak somewhat hurriedly on each one—THE IDENTITY
OF OUR BLESSED MASTER should greatly comfort us when we think of
His Glory.

Christ in Heaven is the same as He was here. A great change has
passed over Him, but not a change as to His identity or His Nature—and
especially not a change as to His heart of love to us, for He is “Jesus
Christ the same yesterday, and today, and forever”—absolutely the same!
He who now makes all Heaven bright with His Presence is the same
Christ who was born at Bethlehem, trod the waves of Galilee’s storm-
tossed lake, hung upon the Cross, was wrapped in the cerements of
death and laid in the tomb of Joseph of Arimathaea. That same Jesus
has risen from the dead and is now sitting at the right hand of God,
reigning over all worlds! I want specially to bring before you this one
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thought—that while Christ was here, during the 40 days after His Resur-
rection—He was manifestly the same Jesus that He had been during His
earthly life. We will not suppose—we cannot imagine that any change has
taken place in Him since then. The 40 days of His Glory on earth were a
fair specimen of what He now is and He was, then, the same Jesus that
the disciples had known before He was crucified.

There were certain points about Him in which He made it quite clear
that He was the same. The first was, His tenderness. He was always
meek and lowly, gentle and kind, and He was just the same after He rose
from the dead. Mark tells us that, “when Jesus was risen early the first
day of the week, He appeared first to Mary Magdalene, out of whom He
had cast seven devils.” There is a fine touch of tenderness in that men-
tion of the seven devils in connection with Christ’s appearance to Mary
Magdalene. She was one who loved Him much. She had been one of the
last to watch by the sepulcher and now she was to be the first to meet
her Lord after He had risen from the dead. It was just like Christ to
manifest Himself first to her—to find one of the weakest of His followers,
one of those who loved Him most—and one for whom He had already
done the most.

Then, it was just like He to send His angel with this message to the
women, “Go your way, tell His disciples”—the very men who had all for-
saken Him and fled! The cowards who had deserted Him in His hour of
greatest need—*“tell His disciples™—and then follows that tender, Christ-
like touch—*“tell His disciples and Peter”—poor, willful Peter who said
that he would die rather than deny his Lord, yet he did deny Him with
oaths and curses! Yet Christ sent him a special personal message, “tell
His disciples and Peter that He goes before you into Galilee: there shall
you see Him, as He said unto you.” I am quite sure that this is the same
Christ who said to Peter, “Simon, Simon, behold, Satan has desired to
have you, that he may sift you as wheat: but I have prayed for you, that
your faith fail not.”

Then, further on, dear Brothers and Sisters, notice Christ’s tenderness
to Thomas. Even after Christ had risen from the grave a whole week,
Thomas was still unbelieving. He had said that he would not believe that
his Lord had risen unless he could see in His hands the print of the nails
and put his finger into the print of the nails, and thrust his hand into the
wound in Christ’s side. On the second Sabbath, the Master came again
to His disciples and, after saying to them, “Peace be unto you,” He spoke
to Thomas no word of anger, but simply said, “Reach here your finger
and behold my hands; and reach here your hand, and thrust it into My
side: and be not faithless, but believing.” There were, necessarily, some
rebukes during that memorable period, for love must rebuke that which
is not right, but those rebukes were like the reproof of which David said,
“It shall be an excellent oil which shall not break my head.” They were
just such rebukes as always come from Jesus—and only from Jesus—so
we are sure it was the same Man who had both died and risen again.

And if another instance is needed to complete and crown the evidence,
look at our Lord when He invited the disciples to eat fish with Him by the
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lake and then, afterwards, said to Peter, “Simon, son of Jonas, do you
love Me more than these?” Thrice He repeated the question, “Simon, son
of Jonas, do you love Me?” And then He commissioned him to feed His
lambs and act as under-shepherd to His sheep. That was exactly like
Christ—there was no counterfeit about such an action as that! He might
then and there have said, “I am He that lives, and was dead”—the disci-
ples would have recognized the tones of His voice, the manner of His
speech and the spirit of His rebuke. Everything about it was so tender
that it could not have been imitated and we say at once, as John said to
Peter, “It is the Lord!” We cry, like Thomas, “My Lord and my God!”

A second characteristic which, in connection with other things, proves
the identity of Christ, is His energy. If Christ, after the Resurrection, had
been very slow, dull, heavy, lethargic, we would have said, “This is not He
who was eaten up with the zeal of God’s house. This is not the Christ
who was clad with zeal as with a cloak.” But on that day of our Lord’s
Resurrection, He appeared first to Mary Magdalene, then to Simon Peter.
Then, toward evening, He joined the two disciples going to Emmaus and,
after He had revealed Himself to them, they could scarcely reach Jerusa-
lem before He was there in the midst of the eleven saying, “Peace be unto
you.” We have not a complete record of all that transpired during those
40 days, but we have sufficient record to show us that our Lord was
busy, here and there, showing Himself, sometimes, to little groups of two
or three, and at one time to as many as 500 brethren at once. And we
can see that His never-tiring energy was steadily maintained through
those days of His glory-life while yet He tabernacled here below.

Another point, too, is especially noticeable in the records of those 40
days. That is, the constant Scripturalness of the blessed Master’s talk.
You know that, in His day, even the religious people did not quote Scrip-
ture as He did. The Rabbis said, “Rabbi Yohannin has said,” or, “Rabbi
Simeon has said,” or, “Rabbi Levi has said so-and-so and so-and-so.” But
Christ quoted nothing from the Rabbis. On the way to Emmaus, “begin-
ning at Moses and all the Prophets, He expounded unto them in all the
Scriptures the things concerning Himself.” It was always His custom to
do so and often He seemed to go out of His way to do or say something
“that the Scripture might be fulfilled.” He was always careful that by
some act or word of His, He might fulfill a prophecy which, perhaps, we
never would have understood if He had not fulfilled it. So, after He had
risen from the dead, if He had not been a Bible-loving Christ, we might
have questioned whether He was the same Christ.

I have reminded you what He said to the two disciples going to Em-
maus. And when He was back at Jerusalem among the eleven, He said to
them, “These are the words which I spoke unto you while I was yet with
you, that all things must be fulfilled which were written in the Law of
Moses, and in the Prophets, and in the Psalms concerning Me. Then
opened He their understanding that they might understand the Scrip-
tures, and said unto them, Thus it is written, and thus it behooved
Christ to suffer, and to rise from the dead the third day.” His constant
reference to the Word. His manifest delight in quoting it—the Scriptural-
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ness of His whole conversation—all this is clear and convincing evidence
that He was the same Christ who, all His life, from the temptation in the
wilderness to His death on the Cross, constantly quoted the Scriptures!
There was no other such teacher, in His day, who continually drew his
instruction from the written Word. He was the one lone Man who was
mighty in the Scriptures and who perpetually quoted them and, as He
continued to do so after His Resurrection, this was another proof of His
identity! He was the same Christ, depend upon it.

There was another trait in His Character which must not be forgotten.
That is, His love for the souls of men. Does that come out after His Resur-
rection? Yes, it does, not only in the incidents to which I have referred,
but also in His declaration “that repentance and remission of sins should
be preached in His name among all nations, beginning at Jerusalem.” I
can see a great deal in those three words, “beginning at Jerusalem.” De-
pend upon it, they were spoken by the Man who wept over Jerusalem
and who cried, “O Jerusalem, Jerusalem, you that kill the Prophets and
stone them which are sent unto you, how often would I have gathered
your children together, even as a hen gathers her chickens under her
wings, and you would not!” “Give them one more opportunity of coming
to Me,” He says, “preach repentance and remission of sins, in My name,
among all nations, beginning at Jerusalem.” That is the Man, [ am sure,
of whom it is written, “Then drew near unto Him all the publicans and
sinners to hear Him.”

The Pharisees and scribes said of Him, “This Man receives sinners,
and eats with them.” That is why He said to His Apostles, “Begin with the
greatest sinners first—‘beginning at Jerusalem.” I know it is He, it must
be the Christ, Himself, for, before He died, He prayed for His murderers,
“Father, forgive them; for they know not what they do.” And having risen
from the dead, it was for those very murderers that He gave His commis-
sion of Grace and mercy! His care for men, and for the very worst of
them, and His love for souls, and for those that were most of all in need
of His pity and forgiveness prove that He was the same Christ who “was
moved with compassion on the multitudes, because they fainted, and
were scattered abroad, as sheep having no shepherd.”

One other thing I may note, for it helps to prove the identity of Christ.
That is, His mention of the Spirit, for, in those times, there were none but
Christ who preached about the Spirit of God. I greatly fear that there are
not very many who do so now. Oh, how the Spirit of God is neglected in
many sermons! I heard of one preacher, of whom it was said that people
who listened to him did not know whether there was a Holy Spirit—they
had not heard of Him for so long that they thought surely He must have
ceased to operate! But our Lord continually mentioned the Spirit. In that
great day of the feast, Jesus stood and cried, “If any man thirsts, let Him
come unto Me, and drink. He that believes on Me, as the Scripture has
said, out of his belly shall flow rivers of living water. (By this spoke He of
the Spirit, which they that believe on Him should receive: for the Holy
Spirit was not yet given; because that Jesus was not yet glorified).” In
that blessed Chapter where He tells us about the Comforter whom the
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Father would send to us in His name, He showed that He was, Himself,
clothed with the Spirit and He spoke much of the Spirit. Now see how He
spoke after He had risen from the dead—could anything be more plain
than this—“Behold, I send the promise of My Father upon you: but tarry
you in the city of Jerusalem, until you be endued with power from on
high”? In His last words to His disciples, there is always this reference
and deference to the Spirit, this Witness to the necessity of His opera-
tions, this warning to His followers that they can do nothing without
Him, that they cannot preach the Gospel successfully unless the Spirit of
God is with them. That is the same Christ upon whom the Spirit rested
without measure! [ am sure it is He and when He says, “I 