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REASONS FOR TURNING TO THE LORD
NO. 1396

A SERMON
DELIVERED ON LORD’S-DAY EVENING, JANUARY 13, 1878,
BY C. H. SPURGEON,
AT THE METROPOLITAN TABERNACLE, NEWINGTON.

“Come, and let us return unto the Lord; for He hasrn, and He will heal us;
He has smitten, and He will bind us up. After twayks will He revive us:
in the third day He will raise us up, and we shéille in His sight.”
Hosea 6:1, 2.

[Mr. Spurgeon was exceedingly unwell and his vgaafully weak, hence the pause in the middle efstwrmon, during
which the congregation sang part of a hymn to emdbé preacher to gain strength enough to resuraalisicourse. This
was the last sermon before Mr. Spurgeon’s deparftsen home to obtain needed rest, and it has besised by Mr.
Spurgeon at Mentone. The sermons are continuedadgevery week.]

IF man had never sinned, what delightful communi@re would have been between him and God!
A fairy vision rises before us of loving obedienaed condescending fellowship, holy delight and
boundless favor, lowly adoration and fatherly sinilerfect bliss and infinite complacency. Alas! #lla
It is no more than a vision! God would have treateh with familiarity and indulgence, lavishing tav
and honor upon him. The Garden of Eden, fair agwserglades and lovely as were its flowers, was bu
a faint image of the things prepared for man haddrginued in loyalty to God. Inconceivable delght
would have filled up the days of our life on eantd not the serpent’s trail come across our natnde
slimed it over with sin. | shall not attempt anygtpre of man dwelling with God and God revealing
Himself to man in new forms. Always increasing nsakhowledge and, at the same time, causing His
bliss to overflow. Alas! That dream has never beslized. That dangerous fruit which hung upon the
tree of knowledge of good and evil has been pluckad eaten, and we will not pause to rehearse the
sad story of the foul iniquities and the countléisswhich have come upon mankind and severed man
from his God.

Because of the fall and man’s depravity, justicev m@mes in with his rod and sword and changes
the complexion of our life. God deals very gracigwgith man, but not at all after the fashion iniefn
He might have dealt with him. He cannot, now, peraky smile, but is led, by His holiness, to look
him with wrathful countenance. The loving God, catgd by love itself, frowns at sin. He threatens,
He denounces. His justice and holiness lead Himstorough words towards His erring creatures. He
does more, in infinite love He chastens as welledsikes. Instead of fatherly caresses, the great Lo
wisely takes down the rod and lays it on the baxkdhose whom He most truly loves. “He scourges
every son whom He receives.” Those nearest to éastland most approved of His soul among the sons
of Adam have nevertheless to feel that “our God ®nsuming fire.” Placed in the crucible, they are
thrust into the white heat of the furnace and thaeethey called to suffer that their dross maydse
moved. If thus the Lord is severe to His own peppleat are His dealings with the ungodly? “God is
angry with the wicked every day.” The wise men adarn thought have made a new god of late—one
of those gods newly come up that our fathers knetnaand who is quite unknown to the Bible, as false
god as Apollo or Baal. The God of Abraham, Isaatt dacob these deep thinkers cannot endure, but if
you say that God is angry with the wicked every,dhgse modern god-makers tell you that He is too
loving for that—that He cannot possibly be angnyt loves all, has redeemed all, and will, in thego
run, save all, including Satan, himself. They adoigod made of putty or of wax—plastic, effeminate,
spineless, with no masculine faculty about him aadjuality that entitles him to the respect of jast
honest men. For a being, that cannot be angry@tgvdoing, is destitute of one of the essentidalies.
And a moral Ruler, who is not angry with the wickat who refuses to punish crime, is not divine. We
find no such God as this modern saccharine idolnwikie come to search the Scriptures, for there the
true God says, “If you walk contrary to Me, | willalk contrary to you.” “To the froward He will show
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Himself froward.” “Cursed is everyone that contisut in all things that are written in the booktlod
law to do them.” He is revealed as a God who “Wlino means spare the guilty,” but declares that ev
ry transgression and iniquity shall have its justiphment of reward.

Since evil obtained sway over the human race, Gallsmowards men therefore, not at all as He
might have done if men had never fallen. He spéalktkem in the stern voice of a Judge and handles
them as one who sees the need of a rod. He tregtsiat as roughly as they deserve, for He is it&ipi
tender and gentle, but still with such severitybasomes necessary to show that He cannot smile on
transgression. The conduct of God towards mantisikeoHis dealing with the angels, not like Hisadle
ing with cherubim and seraphim but, according toteut, He tears, He strikes, He kills. It is othua
God as this that | have to speak tonight, and ohscts as these | have to talk with you. My dessgn
not that any may flee from the Lord, but that as tdsult of what we have to say, many may return to
the Lord, who has smitten, but who will heal; wrasIslain, but who will restore.

There are three things in my text which are, tommd, very clear. The first ia smiting God The
second isa believing heartfor he who used such words as my text was no ievsl And, thirdly,a
persuasive voicethe voice which so pleadingly cries, “Come, andug return unto the Lord.” May
God the Holy Spirit, teach me how to proclaim ttzene of the Lord, and render the word quick and
powerful to the salvation of the blood-bought. Howich | need His strength in my extreme weakness!
Pray for me, you saints of God, that once agairay fiaithfully and effectively do duty as one of the
Lord’s ambassadors.

|. First, then, | see plainly enough in the text A SWNNG GOD—"He has torn, and He will heal us;
He has smitten us, and He will bind us up.”

Notice, first, that the person who wrote these wali$cerns the presence of the Lord, for heois
vinced that his trials come from Godngodly men set down their troubles to chance somdetimes
they even trace them to the devil, as if they etgubtheir father to have dealings with them. Fredye
they lay their ills at the door of their fellow mand grow quarrelsome, malicious and revengefus. at
happy day for a man when he knows in whose hatigeisod and learns to trace his troubles to God.
Alas, there are even some children of God who byrest in this matter when under affliction. They
spend their time in bewailing second causes, andaddook at the first cause. This is very brutigh.
you strike a dog with a stick he will bite at thecls. Had he a little intelligence he would biteyatu,
knowing that the blow came not from the stick @ngt, but from the hand that used these implements.
So is it usually with unbelievers in trouble, tHegk at the secondary agent and they spend thgeran
or their thoughts entirely there. If, in the dayaaolversity they would consider, they would percehest
affliction springs not out of the ground, neitherdistresses come by chance, but the hand of threeito
in all these things. “Shall there be evil in a @tyd the Lord has not done it?” Whichever way tied t
comes, it comes from Him. If the trouble was causgd triumphant enemy or by a deceitful friendt if
comes as a loss in business or as a sickness gf bod it wounded us through the arrows of death
piercing the heart of our beloved, in either casegas the Lord. Learn that lessdte has smitten you.
He has torn youHe has done it all. He has ordained our trials falgjment and established them for
correction. Let us not despise them by refusinge® His hand or by angrily rebelling against Hime W
read that, “Aaron held his peace,” when his twosseere slain with fire because it was the firehsdf t
Lord that struck them, and what could he say? #ne€hristian men too often forget the Lord’s hand,
we need not be at all surprised that unconverted aoeso. Perhaps | am speaking to one who has been
followed by a succession of disasters till he is/rsurrounded by a sea of affliction. You have selgrc
escaped from one trouble before you have plungedaimother. It seems to you as if your “bad luas”
you call it, were no more absent from you at ametthan your shadow. You cannot get on at anything.
Whatever you touch withers beneath your hands. Waue been ill again and again. You have lost your
best friend when you most needed him. You haveyost job and wherever you apply you get no fa-
vorable reply. It is true that you are not wise @yioto trace some of these misfortunes to your loah
habits—your indolence or your drunkenness. | wishwever, you were even as wise as that, for then
you might amend. If you grow wiser, still, you wdway, “It cannot be that | am to have stroke upon
stroke and loss upon loss without there being saason for it, for God does not afflict willinglyon
grieve the children of men.” | should not wondegs, friend, that you are so sorely smitten because th
Lord has some great design of love to your soubklLat the prodigal son in the distant country. tdd h
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plenty of money and he spent it in riotous livilkte was in fine health and lived in the fastestestyl
Wine and women soon took away his money and thesaitethat bad luck had befallen him. Of course
it had and the young squire was obliged to swahoswdignity and independence and seek for a job. He
looked in the daily paper and searched up and dowong his dear friends who had drunk to his health
with gallons of his rare old wines. They knew othing for him and gave him the cold shoulder. No
money-lender would grant him a loan and no man dawveany. He walked his shoes off his feet, but
could find nothing to do. He had rags upon him hadger within him. He was a broken down gentle-
man without a trade and without the physical sttieng dig or plow. What could he do? He was “down
on his luck,” as men of his kind are known to sayd nobody wanted his company. One person who
had some sort of pity for the poor wretch found l@mployment and he commenced active life in the
noble capacity of a pig feeder. “He joined himgelfa citizen of that country and he sent him int® h
fields to feed swine.” He was now at his lowest, ligcs occupation was filthy and degrading, and the
wages were not enough to keep body and soul taogetbehat he often envied the hogs that could so
readily fill themselves with husks. Yet in this gedistress there was mercy and hope. His way home
was round by the swine trough. He might never haame to his father if he had not come, first, to
those pigs and husks. Perhaps, O tried sinnenvétlyeto God for you is through your troubles. If the
Lord had prospered you in that piece of betting,tristance, or if you had got on in that infamousib
ness which you ought never to have touched, youninfigve been a rich man and have been damned.
But you are not to be rich. God does not meanybatshould be. He means to follow with stroke upon
stroke and tearing upon tearing, till at last ybalkrealize that He is saying to you, “Return te,Mor

you will never rest until you do.” You shall nevenow prosperity until you have come clean out and
made your peace with God. Then shall your peacaskeeriver and your righteousness as the waves of
the sea. | am certain that | speak as though | wgyephet to the soul of some who are in this @ous
tonight. And | pray God that if it is so, they mepk on the series of trials through which they dav
passed as being really sent to them, not by chanhaphazard, nor by the conjunction of the staos,

by anything of that atheistic foolery which men aefond of inventing, but sent from God Himself
with benign intent. He smites, He tears, He slays this is all the surgery of love. The person wito
tered these words, then, had learned to tracedubles to God.

Now, notice thatt is customary with God to smite His owacording to His own Words, “As many
as | love, | rebuke and chasten.” | remember bsmgrely called to account by a fastidious critic f
using the following vulgar metaphor, which | willdrefore use again. It may serve for another para-
graph for some other superfine reviewer. | thirgaid that if you were going home and you saw a num-
ber of boys round a house breaking windows, iemstb one that you would not care much about what
they did. But, if you saw your own boy doing it, Weuld be sure to get as sweet a box on the ears as
you could manage to convey to him. Would that beabee you loved him less than the rest of the boys?
Not so, but because you loved him more. You hadesioimg to do with him and nothing to do with the
rest. Therefore he obtained the privilege of cdioecwhich the others missed. Now, oftentimes tihe s
ner who falls into trouble, or the Christian whalares heavy trials, does not receive such seveag- tr
ment because the Lord is about to destroy himpbaause He has a secret love to his soul. Thus says
the Lord, “You only have | known of all the fam#ief the earth. Therefore | will punish you for you
iniquities.” These chastisements and heavy blowshwlre compared in the text to tearing and td-stri
ing, often fall upon God’s own beloved because thieyHis beloved and He cannot, in any better way,
display His love to them.

“I have seen the wicked in great power and spreatdimself like a green bay tree,” no axe has
come to his root and no blight to his leaf. God ledtshim alone to fill the earth with his branchésit
why? Was it not that he might become fit for thre fivhen the axe of the woodsman would lay him low?
But look at the vine which bears fruit and you &lsake, every year at the proper season, the rgthles
knife of the pruner cutting away what seems tohgeliveliest shoots, removing the hopeful branches
and leaving the poor vine to bleed, or to appedoeta mere dry stick. Yes, the vine is worth prgnih
belongs to the vinedresser’s choice plants anadieslto it for rich clusters. As for the green eee—
who cares to prune it? What profit would come afnbing the knife on a fruitless tree? Woe to yowowh
are increasing your stores, you who never havesasheains, who say that no thought of sin willreve
depress you, who can drink your fill and eat abutigtavithout being sick or sorry. Lo, you are faiéel
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like bullocks for the slaughter and there shalhivay happen to you till death’s pole-axe lays yow.|
Count it to be one of the most fearful curses tiaat happen to you to be happy in your sins. “Moab h
been at ease from his youth and he has settledsdeds and has not been emptied from vessel to ves
sel, neither has he gone into captivity. Therefasetaste remained in him and his scent is not gé@n
Therefore, behold, the days come, says the Load, Itvill send unto him wanderers that shall cause
him to wander and shall empty his vessels and bitezik bottles.” You who are tossed to and fro and
are broken by sorrow need not start with dread Umxgou are made to suffer, for the Lord lays heavy
hands upon His own and reserves the ungodly forirash.

The dealings of God with men will often appear ¢ovbry severeKindly read the 1% verse of the
5™ chapter. “I will be unto Ephraim as a lion, andaagoung lion to the house of Judah. I, even I wil
tear and go away.” From this it is clear that axttwhen it says, “He has torn,” alludes to a liend-
ing his prey. The Lord seems sometimes, to sprpanwa man and suddenly to bring him down. And
then by terrible trials He appears to lacerate fniom head to foot. Fears, pains of body, awful ®s39
tions within his mind, loss upon loss in busineggf upon grief, his home desolate, his heart enpk
his hope gone—such things does the Lord lay upamunél they know what the Lord meant when He
said by His prophet, “I will be unto them as a li@s a leopard by the way will |1 observe them.” God
does this with men and yet He means them no ik @dse of Hezekiah explains it all. Hear him cry in
the bitterness of his soul, “I reckoned till momyjrthat, as a lion, so will He break all my bonkesm
day even to night will You make an end of me. Likerane or a swallow, so did | chatter: | did mourn
as a dove: my eyes fail with looking upward: O Lorém oppressed; undertake for me. What shall |
say?” But his own answer to his own question is,L'@d, by these things men live and in all these
things is the life of my spirit: so will You recovene, and make me to live?”

The text says that the Lorinites.He uses such force that He leaves bruises ang,viett “by the
blueness of the wound the heart is made better Srhiges and He knows how to do it, for He is a wise
corrector. “He that chastises the heathen, shalHeocorrect?” He can touch a man in His most tende
place and make the stoutest heart to quail. He &mmw frame and when He comes to deal with us in
wrath, even though there is love behind it all, st#t He smites very sternly. David says, “All tday
long have | been plagued and chastened every ngoirAmd in another place he shows that this chas-
tening is no child’s play, for he says, “When Youthwebukes do correct man for iniquity, You make
his beauty to consume away like a moth.”

Yes, and according to the text, God may lay a maaoig so low that he may count himself to be as
deadand he may continue like one in the grave by tleecs of two days, and yet on the third day He
will raise him up. This, of course, is not to b&ea literally, but represents a considerable period
though a period that has an end, during which haad flesh utterly fail. God knows how long to raak
a man lie under the sentence of death. It willoefour days that would be too long, for one séidlad,

“By this time he stinks, for he has been dead fiays.” There shall be three days wherein deadly des
pair shall rule, but destruction shall not actuadlige place, but as Jesus came up out of the earthe
third day, so those who have felt the sentenceeaftdin themselves shall come out into the joyestir-
rection-life to praise and bless His name.

| perceive that | almost startle you while | shoauywhat God does with the sons of men. But there
is one thing | ought to add. “He has not dealt wighafter our sins, nor rewarded us according to ou
iniquities.” A man who lies in the hospital halshime has still more mercy than he could havercai.
And he who shivers in this winter’s cold and kndvitter poverty, yet still has more mercy than he de
serves. And he among us who sinks lowest in soobgoul, he who seems to go down into the dread
abyss till all God’s waves and billows go over hime, may still thank God that he is not in the tontee
of hell. He who suffers most may be grateful thestice has not yet taken the plummet and the Itk a
meted out righteous wrath. At our worst we are Iged with a fullness of mercy compared with what
our transgressions deserve.

And, oh, I want to show you that there is lovetiall. | do not call him a loving father who seas h
boy indulge bad habits and never chastens himnadeall her a loving mother who, when she hag see
her child showing ill-tempers and displaying selfkvhas never chastened her. It is often a wickeld
indulgence which prevents parents from doing whatukl be done to drive out wickedness and train for
a noble life. When a father, with tears in his eyas taken his boy alone and said, “I cannotkeeHili,
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upon whose house there came the curse, becauserisisnade themselves vile and he restrained them
not. | must chasten you at times. If you will thareak my commandments and grieve God and dishonor
my family, | must make you smart for it, though Bvetroke is a pain to me.” | say, when a fathds ac

in this way, he is both wise and kind. Many a yosogundrel, now in the streets of London, mightehav
been a moral young man if his father had done tig by him. And, mark you, God will never have this
to be laid at His door—that He permits sin in Hasnily and leaves His chosen unchastened. His own
children must feel the rod and be brought underbibred of the covenant. “Whom the Lord loves He
chastens, and scourges every son whom He receives.”

Here let me wait a minute to recover my voice aather a little strength, for | am very feeble.
Could you, do you think, ease me for a moment hygisg a verse or two of the 60%ymn in “Our
Own Hymn Book,” to the tune “Farrant™?—

“Come let us to the Lord our God

With contrite hearts return.

Our God is gracious, nor will leave

The desolate to mourn.

His voice commands the tempest forth

And stills the stormy wave,

And though His arm is strong to smite,

‘Tis also strong to save.

Long has the night of sorrow reigned,;

The dawn shall bring us light:

God shall appear, and we shall rise

With gladness in His sight.”
Tremblingly | will now endeavor to go on to the hgroint. May the Holy Spirit guide my mind, and
heart and tongue.

Il. Secondly, | see in the text A BELIEVING HEART—to myind a remarkably believing heart
because the man believes in the goodness of Gadvelven he is smarting and suffering. Do notice it.
He says, “Come, let us return to the Lord, for Hs torn, and He will heal us; He has smitten, ard H
will bind us up.”

It is wonderfully easy to believe in God when yavé all you need and are free from trial. But such
fair-weather faith as that is very often a merensh@rue faith believes in God when He is angry and
trusts Him when the rod is in His hand, and to mgdnas | have said before, it is a very beauiiiul
stance of faith which we have in this text. The rhas been torn, yes, torn as a lion tears hisnvieti
there are the gashes, bleeding and smarting, yatidse “Come, and let us return to the Lord.” What
the God who has torn us? Yes, yes. Let us go to FinHe will receive us and will not cast us away,
but, on the contrary, He will heal the wounds HedmaYou cannot think too well of God, nor expect
too much mercy from Him. Beloved, if you believattie will pardon your greatest sin for Jesus’ sake
if you believe tonight, that He will cheerfully reige you to His bosom because of His dear Somuf y
believe that He can make you an heir of heaveralbly in Christ—you will not believe too well of God
| shall challenge you to try and make your thougtitthe Lord too high and honorable. If you attempt
the task, you will certainly be foiled in it.

This believing heart in my text actually finds aigument in the blows of God why we should trust
Him. Does He not say, “He has torn, and He willlhea He has smitten, and He will bind us up”? Yes,
and there is argument here. When a physician ng&n’s bone badly set and breaks it again, what am
| sure that he is going to do? Why, to set it, aatit right. When | see a physician using a venese
remedy in a very difficult case, say a blistersome form of bleeding, or the like—I feel certamatt he
does not mean to leave his patient to bleed tchderad that he does not wound without a purposa. If
spreader should be inserted in order that the wooag be kept open till the proud flesh is cut away,
know that the physician does not do that out ofinshkess, but that he intends the good of his patien
He means to do something which, for the time, thaept cannot appreciate, but about which he must
exercise faith. If | were at any time to be subjecthe surgeon’s knife, | should have no hesitatio
feeling that if he wounded me he would see me tjindhe operation and do his utmost for my restora-
tion. Now, God is the great Surgeon of men’s sanl$ sometimes He has to put man upon the table and
cut, and cut to the very bone. But He never mearslit He never takes the knife of discipline egte
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with the intent to bind up every wound He makes setcthe man upon his feet again, saved in the Lord
with an everlasting salvation. “Though He causesfgyet will He have compassion, according to the
multitude of His mercies.”

So, you see that he who wrote the text did welirgue from the tearing and the smiting that God
must mean well to the afflicted soul.

And, notice such is the faith of this text that tinéter expects to be restored though he writes-him
self down among the dead. “After two days,” he sayill He revive us.”

| know—I wonder whether you know—what it is to fee though utterly dead to all spiritual power,
all natural hope, all claim on mercy and, sometinga®n to all possibility of salvation. | may be-ad
dressing one tonight who feels as though his deathant had been signed and sealed. He has the sen-
tence of death in himself. But, dear brother aesjsstill have faith, for so the text has it—“Weadl live
in His sight.” You know what Job said—to my mindsitthe grandest thing a man ever said—he was not
reigning on a throne, but sitting on a dunghill emd with boils and scraping himself with a potsher
yet he was more than royal. Glorious old Job brasgald, “Though He slay me yet will | trust in Him.
This was grand! Can you imitate it? Though you felif you were slain, though you sit in your pew
tonight and say, “Well, it is of no use, | knowrhaindone,” yet | charge you to trust the Lord, yBar
deemer, over the head of it all. Trust the coveod in the teeth of everything. Believe God tdroe
and every fact and circumstance and thought adohde® be a liar. Cling to the eternal mercy ofdso
who casts out none that come to Him by Jesus CRistit is a blessed thing to be empty and toebeli
that God can fill you, to be nothing and to beli¢ivat He can make you His child, to be lost antee
lieve that the Lord can save you, to feel condenmaretiyet to believe that Christ can justify you., @h
sink and sink and sink, even into the grave ohatural hope and yet to feel that you shall risairag
when the third day has come! This is the faith ofiG elect.

Notice that the faith of my text looks for brightéings, for it says, “In the third day He will s& us
up, and we shall live in His sight.” You are afraidGod now perhaps, but when He comes and lifts yo
up out of your state of spiritual death-gloom yoill delight to see Him, to feel Him near, to knohat
He has quickened you and to spend your new lifdelightful communion with Him. You shdilve in
His sight.What heavenly living that must be! Life under tlye @f the Lord! Life such as He calls life!
Life which He can look upon with pleasure! In Hisegence is fullness of joy and this, His wounded
ones shall know when He has healed them.

| wish | could say what | want to say, but | amywéeble and therefore, not much at ease in speak-
ing. Yet | do not know but what my broken words maifyer all, be best. When voice will not answer to
mind and we have to bring out our discourses pieadnthe morsels may be all the sweeter to the af-
flicted. But this is what | want to say—do, do, fap you never yield to that temptation of the devil
which would lead you to cry, “God is dealing roughwith me. He will never save me.” No, expect
quite the contrary. Because of these blows andéesttdecause of your misery of heart, because wf yo
troubled conscience, because of your inward distyest may all the more have hope. Nothing is more
dreadful than to be without sensation, that iskaroof death, but to be broken in pieces all asyride
feel your thoughts to be like a case of knivesiegtto the very center of your heart—this, at tieeyv
least, proves that life is still in you. Besidesmember that the path to joy is sorrow, the dodifeas
by death, and the road to salvation is by condeimmat the conscience. The way to enjoy God’s love
is, first of all, to be troubled under God'’s wrath.

That brings me to my third point, upon which | mbstbrief, but | would be earnest. Oh, Spirit of
God, enable me.

lll. The text has in it A PERSUASIVE VOICE. Oh that luteh say it in wooing tones. But though
the music of love is in my heart, my voice is heaBear with me, however, while | cry, “Come! Come!
Come let us return unto the Lord.”

This persuasive voice is to be attentively regardedhe first place, becausepleads for a right
thing. Dear friends, if we have wandered away from Godia@bd is angry with us, what ought to be
our first step? Why, to get back to God. If | hdteonded any man or felt that | had done him ansnju
tice, | hope | should not need much persuasiorottoghim and confess my wrong and ask him to give
me his hand. | trust it is the same with you. Neimce you have grieved the Lord, you ought to lee th
first to seek reconciliation. And if, instead of He is first and comes to you with overtures chqee
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surely you should not need much persuasion to leaduarrel. Come, poor erring child, you have acted
sinfully towards your loving Father, does not ybeart, itself, suggest to you the resolve—"| wiilsa
and go unto my Father’? You have grieved Him, aedabse you have grieved Him, He has smitten
you that you may know for yourself the evil of yadwings; let the first smitings suffice, and yieltl
once to His reproofs. “Come, and let us return whéolLord.”

A great part of the persuasiveness of the textiaamerely in the rightness of it, buttime speaker
putting himself with the people whom he entreatsetorn. He says, “Come, and let us return unto the
Lord.” My dear hearers, willingly enough, withoutyasort of mock humility, do | feel compelled totpu
myself among you. If you have never returned tolibwel, come, let us go together, for | know the way
and have good cause to tread it over again. | teedtm, | almost forget how many years ago, butkw
only a stripling of 15 years of age. Deeply conasiof my guilt, | sought the Lord God of my fathers
much brokenness of spirit. He had struck me. Hetbadme. He had slain me by the law of His mouth.
Where could | go? | tried every helper, but | fowlldcarnal hopes to be mockeries. | went trembing
my God and pleaded the precious blood of JesusiHarttealed me. He bound me up and He gave me to
live in His sight. To this | bear my solemn andeswitness. But though | went to Him so many years
ago, | have been many times since. | have felupon the conscience. | have had my own inward de-
pravity to mourn over. | have had to feel myselb®nothing, yes, and to be less than nothing. IAnd
have been very heavy in soul and, therefore, driwedistress to my Lord. Yes, | have gone to Him a
thousand times. And therefore | did not boast wheaid | knew the way. Ah, poor helpless soul, |
know your downcastings and distractions, for | krtbe heart of a stranger by having felt, myselfé¢o
an alien to my mother’s children, unworthy to bentnered with the family of God. | have comforted
God’s people, but sometimes could not comfort nfysdiave tried to fill others while mourning my
own emptiness. But | bear witness that | never viemhy Lord in vain. Come, give me your hand, one
on this side, one on that, and let us return toLtbre. Come, let us make a ring all round the placé
hand in hand let us return to the Lord. You whandbknow the way will, perhaps, be helped by broth-
erly sympathy as we tell you how we resolved tometYou that think yourselves the biggest, blatkes
sinners, you do not think so badly of yourselvesaften think, and rightly think, of myself. Buhaugh
of sinners the chief and of saints the least, ‘Wrwhom | have believed and | am persuaded thasHe
able to keep that which | have committed unto Hmiluhat day.” And you, dear friend, though up til
now you have never sought Jesus, | hope that ybsegk Him now and find abundant satisfaction in
laying hold upon Him.

Notice thatthis exhortation is put in the present tenf¥@ome, and let us return unto the Lord.” It is
not tomorrow. It is not next year. It is so writtdrat it means—-Let us return to the Lardw;” if at all
why not at once? The sooner a good thing is ddmebetter. As far as | am concerned, there is @ ver
personal reason for pressing upon any unconveresbp here that he should return to the Lood. |
reckon it to be a great privilege to be able tmdthere and bid you come to the Lord, though trex-ex
cise of that privilege has worn me out and madebrae-weary and full of pain. That privilege | shal
not enjoy for some little time and it would charne mf | might win younow. Oh that my Lord would
make this last sermon of mine for a while—perhapever—to be a weight cast into the scale to decide
a hesitating will for Christ. | see the balancesylevenly they are poised! | see them tremblindeai-
sion is to be arrived at one way or the other. B for God—shall it go down? Is there weight
enough? Satan clings to the chains of that evies¢te seeks to drag it down. He casts in new tampt
tions. Who will win? With all my heart, would | thw earnest entreaties into the scale of right, shat
vation may win the day. But which shall it be? Whghall it be? Perhaps the turn it takes tonighit wi
be the turn it takes for eternity. God grant thahay be for God, for truth, for Christ, for heayeamd
not for the world, for sin, for self and eternalrgidon. O Holy Spirit, work mightily to decide men
aright.

The pleading of my text—and with this | close—isdered all the more powerful because ifuis
of pleasing expectancimagine that you had to try to make up a quarrdlthe offending person was to
say to you, “Well, suppose | agree to end thisutispWill the other party be satisfied?” Upon the a
swer to that question your hope of success woulg geeatly depend. It has sometimes been my lot to
have some such work as that to do and | have ftafudée sure that | would succeed till | had cexbs
that bridge. The aggrieved individual has been wery hot temper and | could not altogether wonder,
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for he had been shamefully treated. “Well,” | haaed to the offender, “I will try my best, you knpw
and it will greatly strengthen me if | can say that bitterly feel that you were in the wrong areside

to offer an ample apology.” My client has saidshould not mind going a good way in apologizing, bu

it can only be on the condition that | shall bedtjnmet. If | am to be repulsed—well, | shall natys
anything until | have some idea of the temper gndtf my opponent.” When | have been able to,say
“The person whom you have offended is grieved far s much as for himself. He is quite willing to
receive you at any time and will give you everydolof forgiveness. He hardly needs you to make any
confession at all, he is so ready to forgive yod aothing will give him greater pleasure than &vén
your friendship.” Why then the other party has séifhat? Does he really say that? Does he speak
kindly of me after what | did? Did he really saytthe would be glad to see me at his house? Did he
speak of me as still being his friend? Then be@mdgas to tell him that | am very sorry and | viaé
round to say it myself, directly.” Now, my God, rgyacious God, bids me say that He is a God ready to
pardon. You have not to go and propitiate Him, midka tender and plead with Him in prayer till you
melt His heart. No. He waits to be gracious to yda.has come tonight, by His poor feeble servant, t
entreat you to accept His love and grace. Let nokdam accents reach the ears of your hearts. Repent
sin. Believe in Jesus Christ and look to Him foraye May God help you to do so and to daaiv! Do

not let returning to the Lord be left to be talkeidwhen you get outside, return before you risenfro
your seat. | dread that vain companion who waitsy/éu at the door. | am afraid of that idle chattbe
road home. Do not even allow the exhortation oftthe to wait to be thought of when you get home,
for perhaps it may then be forgotten. But now, ufi@at seat or standing where you are, may God help
you to respond to the gracious invitation, “Conre &t us return unto the Lord; for He has torn bied

will heal. On the third day He will raise us upgdanme shall live in His sight.”

God bless you, dear friends, may His richest bhgseest upon every one of you. Other voices will
be heard here, for a few weeks, but none will speaike lovingly than mine, all broken, cracked, Isear
and unmusical though it is. May those brethren speak to you have more strength than | have and
more grace. If they shall be the means of bringiogpe to Jesus whom | have never reached, | shall be
glad, indeed. | want you all, members of the chutatbe very, very diligent in helping in the Fedory
meetings by your efforts and your prayers. My daathers Clarke and Smith are well fitted for their
work. You ought to have this Tabernacle crowdedewegght of the week; that is what | want to hear.
Each one of you must get to work to get the outpieleple into the house that they may hear and live.
The evangelists will be here for the best parthef tnonth and if you all work hard and earnestly to
gather the crowds together when those two brothigeak and sing, | do not doubt that a blessing will
rest upon them like that which came upon our brstiMoody and Sankey in years gone by. Pray for
me, | beseech of you, and having done so, provaitieerity of your prayers by helping in the Lord’s
work. This will be as medicine to your sick passosoul and body. rely upon you, each one, to see
these services made a success, God the Holy Bgiping you.

[A fortnight elapsed between the preaching of theva sermon and its being revised. Mr. Spurgeaneisding, and begs for
the prayers of his friends that he may, before |tregquite restored, and may return to his workilinvigor.]

PORTION OF SCRIPTURE READ BEFORE SERMON—PSALM 32.

HYMNS FROM “OUR OWN HYMN BOOK"—551, 109
(Mr. Charlesworth’s Book, “Flowers and Fruits of Sacred Song”), 605.

Adapted fronmiThe C.H. Spurgeon CollectipAges Software.

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

By the grace of God, for all 63 volumes of
C. H. Spurgeon sermons in Modern English,
and 574 _Spanish translations, visit:
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