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THE BURDEN OF THE WORD OF THE LORD
NO. 2114

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

“The burden of the word of the Lord.”
Malachi 1:1

THE prophets of old were no triflers. They did nat about as idle tellers of tales, but they cdree
burden. Those who at this time speak in the nanteeot.ord, if they are, indeed, sent of God, dat n
sport with their ministry, or play with their megga They have a burden to bear—"“The burden of the
word of the Lord”; and this burden puts it out bkir power to indulge in levity of life. | am often
astounded at the way in which some who professtthé servants of God make light of their work—
they jest about their sermons as if they were soyncamedies or farces. | read of one who saidotl g
on very well for a year or two in my pulpit; for ngyeat-uncle had left me a large store of manuts;rip
which | read to my congregation.” The Lord have ecyawn his guilty soul! Did the Lord send him a sa-
cred call to bring to light his uncle’s moldy mantpts? Something less thardaine call might have
achieved that purpose. Another is able to get olh wiéh his preaching because he pays so much a
guarter to a bookseller, and is regularly suppliéith manuscript sermons. They cost more or less ac-
cording to the space within which they will not$md to another clerical cripple. | have seen thegs,
and have felt sick at the sorry spectacle. Whattrfael think of such prophets as these? In the old
times, those whom God sent did not borrow theirsagss; they had their message directly from God
Himself, and that message was weighty—so weighdy tihey called it, “the burden of the Lord.” He
that does not find his ministry a burden now, Widld it a burden hereafter, which will sink him lew
than the lowest hell. A ministry that never burdérmsheart and the conscience in this life, willike a
millstone about a man’s neck in the world to come.

The servants of God mean business. They do notgtlayeaching, but they plead with men. They
do not talk for talk’'s sake; but they persuadeJesus’ sake. They are not sent into the worldctdei
men’s ears, nor to make a display of elocution,taa@uote poetry—theirs is an errand of life orttida
immortal souls! They have something to say whiclpmesses upon them that they must say it. “Woe is
unto me if | preach not the gospel!” They burn wait inward fire, and the flame must have vent. The
Word of the Lord is as fire in their bones, consugnihem; the truth of God presses them into its ser
vice, and they cannot escape from it; if, indebdytare the servants of God, they must speak thgsth
which they have seen and heard. The servants oh@eel no feathers in their caps—they have burdens
on their hearts.

Furthermore, the true servants of God have songtioircarry, something worth carrying. There is
solid truth, precious truth in their message. Ihat froth and foam, phrases and verbiage, stames
pretty things, poetry and oratory, and all that; there is weight in it of matters which concerraven
and hell, time and eternity. If ever there were rimethis world who ought to speak in earndisty are
the men. Those who speak for God must not spebiyigf there is nothing in what a man has to say,
then God never commissioned him, for God is n¢etriff there is no importance in their message—-yes
if their message is not of the first and last imipoce—why do they profess to speak in the name of
God? It is constructive blasphemy to father Godhwitir nonsense. The true servant of God has nb ligh
weight to bear; he has eternal realities heaped apu; he does not run merrily as one that hasthie
er-weight to carry—he treads firmly and often, dgwas he moves beneath “the burden of the Word
of the Lord.”

Yet, do not let me be misunderstood at the beggn@od’s true servants, who are burdened with
His Word, right willingly and cheerfully carry th&turden. We would not be without it for the entire
world! Sometimes, do you know, we get tempted, wifemgs do not go right, to run away from it—but
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we view it as a temptation not to be toleratedaiorhour. When some of you do not behave yourselves
and matters in our church get a little out of ordexay to myself, “I wish | could give this up,dturn

to an employment less responsible, and less weditige heart”; but then | think of Jonah and what
happened to him when he ran away to Tarshish—aaohémber that whales are scarcer now than they
were then—and | do not feel inclined to run thakril stick to my business, and keep to the messhge
my God; for one might not be brought to land gatesafely as the runaway prophet was. Indeed, |
could not cease to preach the glad tidings unlesased to breathe! God’s servants would do nothing
else but bear this burden, even if they were altbteemake a change. | had sooner be a preachke of t
gospel than a possessor of the Indies. RemembeiWibiam Carey, speaking of one of his sons, says,
“Poor Felix is shriveled from a missionary to anbassador.” He was a missionary once, and he was
employed by the government as an ambassador. tHer flnought it no promotion, and said, “Felix has
shriveled into an ambassador.” It would be a ddsa@atheed, from bearing the burden of the Lorané
were to be transformed into a member of Parlianm@nd prime minister, or a king! We bear a burden,
but we would be sorry, indeeabt to bear it.

The burden which the true preacher of God bedw iI§od, and on Christ's behalf, and for the good
of men. He has a natural instinct which makes hame ¢or the souls of others, and his anxiety i$ tha
none should perish, but that all should find sabrathrough Jesus Christ. Like the Christ who lahtee
save, so does the true Malachi, or messenger of goftbrth with this as his happy, joyful, cheelyul
borne burden—that men may turn unto God and livet, ¥t is a burden, for all that; and of that | am
going to speak to you. Much practical truth of Gaitl come before us while we speak of “the burden
of the Word of the Lord.” Pray that the Holy Spmay bless the meditation to our hearts!

I. And why is the Word of the Lord a burden to himttepeaks it? Well, first, it is a burden BE-
CAUSE IT IS THE WORD OF THE LORD. If what we preaishonly of man, we may preach as we
like, and there is no burden about it; but if tBisok is inspired—if Jehovah is the only God, if ukes
Christ is God incarnate, if there is no salvatignept through His precious blood—then there isemgr
solemnity about that which a minister of Christ@led upon to preach. It therefore becomes a wsigh
matter with him. Modern thought is a trifle liglats air; but ancient truths of God are more weighan
gold.

And, first, the Word of the Lord becomes a burdethie reception of it. | do not think that any man
can ever preach the gospel aright until he hasthaatne into his own soul with overwhelming energy
You cannot preach conviction of sin unless you hawiéered it. You cannot preach repentance unless
you have practiced it. You cannot preach faith sglgou have exercised it. You may talk about these
things—but there will be no power in the talk usleghat is said has been experimentally proven in
your own soul. It is easy to tell when a man speakat he has made his own, or when he deals in
secondhand experience. “Son of man, eat this rofa-must eat it before you can hand it out to ather
True preaching is artesian—it wells up from theagj@epths of the soul; if Christ has not made d wel
within us, there will be no outflow from us. We aret proper agents for conveying the truth of God t
others, if divine grace has not conveyed it token we get God’s Word in our studies, we feeb ibé
a load which bows us to the ground. We are, atdjrabliged to get up and walk to and fro beneagh th
terror of the threats of God’'s Word; and often aeeforced to bow our knee before the glory of some
wonderful word of the Lord which beams with excesdilivine grace. We say to ourselves, “These are
wonderful truths—how they press upon our heartgigyl create great storms within us; they seem to
tear us to pieces. The strong wind of the mightyiSplows through the messenger of God, and he is
swayed to and fro in it as the trees of the foreghe tempest. Therefore, even in the receptiothef
message of God, it is a burden.

The Word of God is a burden in the delivery ofib you think it an easy thing to stand before the
people, and deliver a message which you believehgwe received from God? If you so imagine, | wish
you would try it. He that finds it easy work to pof, will find it hard work to give an account aéh
preaching at the last great day. One has cardfullyok around and think while he is preachingylist
mind that | do not put this truth of God in suctvay as to exaggerate it into a falsehood; | musisno
encourage the weak that | dwarf the strong; namosomend the strong as to grieve the weak. | must no
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so preach the grace of God as to give latitudénte-Emust not so denounce sin as to drive men & de
pair.” Our path is often narrow as a razor's edg&l we keep on crying in our spirit, while we are
speaking, “Lord, direct me! Lord, help me to deasely for You with all these souls!” The anxieties
which we feel in connection with our pulpit workeaenough to make us old before our time. | have
heard of one who thought he would give up his nipisecause he had so small a chapel into which he
could not get more than two hundred people; bub@gld man said to him, “You will find it quite
hard enough to give a good account of two hundteldealast great day.” It is an idle ambition tcule

a large congregation unless that desire is altegdtr God’s glory; for we only increase our respien
bilities when we increase the area of our influerggl, some areesponsible for not having a large
congregation; if their dullness keeps people frazaring, they do not, thereby, escape from respidnsib
ity. To speak aright God’s Word beneath the divirflience is, in the speaking, as well as in thitigg

of the message, the burden of the Lord.

When we have preached, the gospel becomes a buvtleh, now, it is all done,” says one. Is it? Is
it all done? You, dear teacher, when you have taygtr class today, have you done with your chil-
dren? You have thought of them upon the Sabbathithdte be no care for them all the week? If your
soul is towards your children, or your congregatesit ought to be, you will bear them always onry
heart; they will never be far away from you. Thethas is gone from home. She is out today, seeing he
sister—surely she is not caring about her babshe® Is SHE NOT? Why, wherever she is, the tender
mother, if she does not bear her child outsideblesom, bears it inside her heart. Her babe is avoay
her mind. “Can a woman forget her sucking child&@hG soul-winner forget his charge? If God sends
any of us to do good to our fellow men, and to EgeaHis name, the souls of men will be a perpetual
burden to us, and we shall constantly cry for tealvation and perpetually, with entreaties andstego
to God for them, and ask Him to bless the messagkave delivered.

Oh, that we may have, in all pulpits, ministers vdear the burden of the Lord in the study, in the
pulpit, and when the discourse is finished! Onoé/ta minister, you are always a minister; yourdaur
clings to you. May you, my brethren, partakershi@ holy service of our Lord Jesus Christ, eachoof, y
in your measure, bear the burden of the Word of_tird, and that continually.

II. 1 pass to a second point. It is not only a burdecabise it is so solemnly the Word of the Lord,
and therefore weighty and overwhelming, but ne@CBUSE OF WHAT IT IS. What is it that the true
servant of God has to bear and to preach?

Well, first, it is the rebuke of sin. | have heardhirelings who preach, but never think of rebukin
sin. It is with them like as in the story of thelMlegro preacher, a very popular preacher, ince®dng
his black brothers. His master said, “I am afraiche of your people steal chickens, for | am alwags
ing mine. | wish you would, next Sunday, give thanword about it.” “Master,” said the preacher, “it
would throw such a damp over the congregationwkte to say anything about stealing chickens.” So
the black preacher avoided that subject. It seenmset that stealing chickens was the very thing lieat
ought to have preached about, if that was theisibrethren were guilty of. If a man bears the burdf
the Word of the Lord, he speaks most to his peapten the evil of which they are most guilty. Some-
body once said to me, “Sir, you were very persénanswered, “Sir, | try to be. Do not think thaam
going to apologize for it; if | knew anything thabuld come home to your heart and conscience con-
cerning sin, | would be sure to say that—just thexty thing.” “And what if | should be offended?”
“Well, | should be very sorry that you refused gft and should feel all the more sure that it was
duty to be very faithful with you; if after muchJe and prayer you refused the word, | could do no
more; but | certainly should not speak with bateelath to please you; and you would despise me if |
did.” I remember one in Oliver Cromwell’'s day whonaplained to a preacher. He said, “The squire of
the parish is very much offended by some remarks ipade last Sabbath about profane swearing.”
“Well,” said the Puritan preacher “is the squiretle habit of swearing?” It was admitted that hes,wa
and that he therefore thought himself pointed guihle minister. The Puritan replied to the compfain
tenant, “If your lord offends my Lord, | shall nfatil to rebuke him for it; and if he is offendedf him
be offended.” So must every true preacher be notemed of man’s esteem—and speak faithfully—
and this is a burden to one of a tender spirthédfe is any topic upon which waust of necessity dwell,
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it must be upon that sin which is most grievinghe Lord; for we must by no means leave an erring
brother unwarned. This is not a work to be coveie; neither pleasant to the hearer, nor pleagant
the speaker; and yet to rebuke sin and to rebufeaitply, is part of the work of him whom God sends
and this makes the Word of the Lord his burden.

And, next, the Word of the Lord gives a rebuff wantan pride. The doctrines of the gospel seem
shaped on purpose, among other objects, to briegcontempt all human glory. Here is a man who is
morally of a fine and noble nature, but we tell himat he is born in sin, and shaped in iniquity-skia
stern duty. Here is a man of a grand righteousadtar in his own opinion, and we tell him that his
righteousness is filthy rags—he will not smile anfar this! Here is a man that can go to heavehigy
own efforts, so he thinks, and we tell him thatche do nothing of the sort—that he is dead in fesp
es and sins—this will bring us no honor from hire; opes that by strong resolves he may change his
own nature, and make himself all that God wouldehaim; but we tell him that his resolutions are so
much empty wind, and will end in nothing—this ikdly to earn us his hate. Behold, the axe is laid a
the root of the tree. Every man, woman, and chaddds a convicted criminal, and if saved must oise h
salvation entirely to the gratuitous mercy of G@tindemned and ruined, if he ever escapes from his
ruin, it must be through the work of the Spirit@bd in him, and not by his own works. Thus, you, see
human nature does not like our message. How ihesiin wrath, how it grinds its teeth against the-d
trine which humbles man, crucifies his pride, aadshis glory to the gallows! Therefore, such prea
ing becomes the burden of the Lord.

And then the true preacher has to come into contéhtthe vanity of human intellect. We ask of
man, “Can you, by searching, find God?” You saykfibw.” What do you know, poor blind worm?
You say, “l am a judge, and | can discern.” What gau discern, you that are in the dark, and atezha
from God by your wicked works? The things of God hidden from the wise and prudent, but revealed
unto babes; and the wise and prudent are indigaiatitis act revealed of divine sovereignty. “Well,”
says one, “I quarrel with the Bible.” Do you? Thdyoreal argument against the Bible is an unhdg/ li
When a man argues against the Word of God, follow ilome and see if you cannot discover the rea-
son of his enmity to the Word of the Lord. It liesssome form of sin. He whom God sends, cares noth-
ing at all about human wisdom, so as to dote upand flatter it; for he knows that, “the world fys-
dom knew not God”; and that human wisdom is onlgther name for human folly. All the savants and
the philosophers are simply those who make therasdly be wise, but are not so. To face false seienc
with “the foolishness of preaching,” and to setthp cross in the teeth of learned self-sufficierscg
burden from the Lord.

The heaviest burden of the Word of the Lord, howeigethat which concerns the future. If you are
sent of God, and if you preach what God has redaalélis Word, then you say, “He that believes not
shall be damned,” and you do not hesitate to satythie wrath of God abides on the rejecters oSine
ior. You do not hesitate to say—

“There is a dreadful hell

And everlasting pains,

Where sinners must with devils dwell
In darkness, fire and chains.”

All the romance of the age runs against this. Byedy says, “Be quiet about the wrath to come, or
you will have everybody down upon you.” Be down npue, then! | will not soften God’s Word to
pleaseanybody; and the Word of the Lord is very clear on this teratlf you receive not the Lord Jesus
Christ, you will die in your sins; if you believeonin Him, you must perish from His presence. Thsre
a day coming when you will die—after this comesthro day when you must appear before the judg-
ment seat of Christ, and all your actions shaltdv@aled, and you shall be judged for the thingsedn
the body, whether they are good, or whether theyeail. And then you shall receive the sentence of,
“Come, you blessed,” or, “Depart, you cursed.” w yhink we like to preach this? Do you think that
is any pleasure to the servant of God to delives¢hheavy tidings? Oh, no—very often we speaken th
bitterness of our spirit; but we speak because ave dot refrain. It is infinitely better that memosild
be told the truth than that they should be flattdog a lie into eternal ruin; he ought to have tben-
mendation of all men, not who makes things pleasantwho speaks things truly. Somebody is preach-
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ing of how to get peopleut of hell. | preach about how teep them away from hell. Don’t go there.
Keep clear of the fire which never can be quencEsdape for your lives—look not behind you! Stay
not in the plain but hasten to Christ, the mountairsalvation, and put your trust in Him. This {s i
which is the burden of the Word of the Lord. We éayrief of heart because of the dreadful future
which men prepare for themselves, namely, “evenggbunishment.” We are heavy at heart for the
many who will not turn to God, but persist in deging their own souls forever. Oh, why will theyed@i
The prospect of their future is a present misenysto

[11. Now, dear friends, | have, in the third place, &g that it is a burden not only because it is the
Word of the Lord, and because of what it is, butCBEISE OF THE CONSEQUENCES OF OUR
BRINGING IT TO YOU.

Suppose that we do not preach the gospel, andtvanwicked man, so that he turns not from his in-
iquity; what then? Hear this voice—"He shall perlsiit his blood will I require at your hand.” What
will my Lord say to me if | am unfaithful to you®here is the blood of those people who gathered at
Newington? Where is the blood of that crowd whieime together to hear you speak, and you did not

preach the gospel to them?” Ohuitbuld be better for me that | had never been born, than ltha

should not preach the gospel! “Woe is unto me prdach not the gospel” of Christ, for men perish
where there is not the Word of God! | remember Khill's portrait which was once iithe Evangelical
Magazine, that it had written at the bottom of it, “Brethrehe heathen are perishing—will you let them
perish?” So is it with men that hear not the gldahgs; they die in sin! Worse still, men are pleg) in

this country—in the blaze of the light, they sit in darknes$, @at we might go and find them, and tell
them of the gospel; for, if we carry it not to thetHow shall they believe in Him of whom they have
not heard? And how shall they hear without a preg&hAnd how shall they preach except they are
sent?” What makes it more of a burden to me, isritten may die even if they do hear the word of sal-
vation—men may go from these pews quickly into figmal Those eyes that look on me tonight, oh,
how intently and earnestly! O sirs, if you do nobk to Christ, you will be lost, however well you may
have attended taoe! Now, you listen to each word | utter; but | praguyisten to the Word of God, the
heavenly Father, who bids you repent and believgisndear Son; for “except you repent, you shall al
likewise perish.” So said the Savior; and thisay,amakes the burden of the message, lest someuof y
should not receive it. | cannot bear that one af sbould die unforgiven. | look along these pewsl &
remember some of you a good many years ago; yoe then in a hopeful state, but you still have not
received Christ. Most faithfulearers you have been, but you have not bdeers of the word. Do not
think that | charge you too severely. Have you népe@ and believed? If not, woe is me that | should
bear to you a message which will be a savor ofrdeato death unto you because you refuse it; far ho
shall we escape if we neglect so great salvatiom®nAit has been freely proclaimed to us year after
year, what will become of us if we reject it? Dd sbll refuse to come to Jesus! Do not make meea-m
senger of death to you! I implore you, receivertitessage of mercy and be saved!

And, then, it becomes a great burden to me to préeegospel when | think of what those lose who
will not have it. That heaven above—what tongue @@scribe it? What painter can ever picture it—the
heaven above—where all is love, and joy, and pemwe,everlasting blessedness? What if you should
be shut out? What if against YOU, the door shoddlosed! There is no opening that door again, re-
member; even though you stand and cry, “Lord, Loyet will He not open it to you. May no one of us
miss eternal happiness! May no one among us fadl eternal misery; but here lies the burden of the
Lord—in the consequences of our ministry. | remenvieking out to preach near unto forty years ago,
just when | began my witnessing for the Lord Je#ssl trudged along with a somewhat older brother,
who was going to preach at another village statour, talk was about our work, and he said to me,
“Does it not strike you as a very solemn thing that two local preachers are going to do the Lord’s
work, and much may depend even upon the very hywengive out, and the way in which we read
them?” | thought of that, and | prayed—and oftenpday—that | may have the right hymn, and the
right chapter, as well as the right sermon. Welll demember a great sinner coming into Exeter Hall,
and | read the hymn beginning, “Jesus lover of ow,8 and that first line pierced him in the heate
said to himself, “Does Jesus lor® soul?” He wept because he had not loved the Savi@turn; and
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he was brought to the Savior’s feet just by thag bne of a hymn. It does make it the burden of the
Lord when you see life, death, and hell, and wottdsome hanging, as it were, upon the breath of a
mortal man, by whom God speaks to the souls ofdiiews. This is serious burden-bearing. At ledst,
find it more and more so the longer | am engaget in

IVV. But | pass on to notice one thing more now. Itfierothe burden of the Lord, because of THE
WAY IN WHICH MEN TREAT THE WORD OF GOD. Upon thiswill be very brief. Some trifle with
it. I was reading last night an account of how pe@pe said to behave who go to church. It wagevrit
by a canon. | dare say he knows. Certainly, sonoplpevho go to Nonconformist places are as bad. A
servant was asked by her mistress about the sergt@nsaid it was a very good sermon. “Where was
the text, Martha?” “Somewhere in the Bible, ma’af\What was it about?” She did not remember a
word of it. One question after another is put to. I&he tells her mistress that it was a very nezensn,
but she really does not know what it was all abduid the writer goes on to say that a large proport
of our people go off at a tangent while we areitglkand their minds are thinking about somethiisg.e
| hope that it is not quite true of you tonight.dan once went to hear Mr. Whitefield. He was a ship
builder and he said, “Oh, that man! | never hearchsa preacher as that before. When | have been to
other places, | have built a ship from stem torstelaid the keel, and put the mast in, and finishexdl
up, while the parson has been preaching; but itimis t was not able to lay a timber. He took me trigh
away.” This preoccupation of human minds makesichsa burden when we are in earnest to reach the
heart and win the soul. Our people are sitting reteody, but they are far away in spirit. Yondis
good woman who is meditating as to how she shalldéher home, tomorrow, long enough to get to the
shop to buy those clothes for the children. A gantdn here tonight wonders where he has left tlaat di
mond ring which he took off when he washed his kamb not let that bother you anymore; sell the
stone and give the money away—then it will neveuldte you again. All sorts of cares come buzzing
around your brains, when | need them to be quitarcto consider holy subjects. Little pettifogging
cares intrude, and the preacher may speak hissegryout, but it all goes for nothing. This makes o
work the burden of the Lord.

Then there is another. It is the number of those ddhear, with considerable attention, but they
forget all that they hear. The sermon is all donh when they have done hearing it; the last drbp o
dew is dried up when they get home. Nothing remafrthat which cost the preacher so much thought
and prayer; and is it not a hard thing to go orgipeg away, and pegging away,” and have done noth-
ing? The preoccupied mind is a slate, and we vorité; and then a sponge goes over it all, and ave h
to write each word all over again. Few would chottseoll the stone of Sisyphus, which always fell
backward as fast as he laboriously heaved it uilteéde. We are willing to do even this for ouoid;
but we are compelled to admit that it is burdenséeriePoor, poor work with some of you. Ah, ittlse
burden of the Lord to deal with your souls!

Alas, there are some others that hear to ridiclikey pick out some mannerism, or mistake, or
something odd about the speaker’s language, arydctrey this home, and report it as raw material fo
fun. The preacher is in anguish to save a soul,tla@yl are thinking about how he pronounces a word.
Here is a man endeavoring to pluck sinners frometlenal burnings, and these very sinners ardall t
while thinking about how he moves his legs, or Hwnlifts his hand, or how he pronounces a certain
syllable. Oh, it is sickening work—soul-sickeningnk! It is the “burden of the Word of the Lord,”
when our life or death message is received invlagt But when it is received rightly, then are \wehe
seventh heaven! Oh, well do | remember one nigbaghing three sermons, one after the other; and |
think that | could have preached thirty, if timedi@eld out. It was in a Welsh village, where | lugohe
into the chapel, and simply meant to expound thaptee, while another brother preached. He
preached in Welsh, and when it was done, the guestias put whether Mr. Spurgeon would not
preach. | had not come prepared, but | did preachthere was a melting time; and then we sang a
hymn. | think we sang one verse seven or eightgioer—the people were all on fire. The sound
seemed to make the shingles dance on the top chtqeel. When | had done, we asked those who were
impressed to stand; they all stood, and so | hgatdach again; and a second time they all stoadl] an
had to preach again. It got on to past eleven okclzefore they went away; eighty-one came forward
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and joined the churches afterwards. It was butwarfenths before the terrible accident at Rigesg
Sermon #349, Volume7and many of those converted that night perishatierpit. God had sent His Spirit
on that glorious night to save them, that they migh ready when He should call them home. It was
grand work to preach, for they sucked in the wadhabes take in milk. They took it into their hea#t

it saved their souls. Would we had many such oppdtres! And then the Word of the Lord would be
no burden—but like the wings of a bird, would maisemount on high, and joy would fill every heart!

V. And now | must not detain you; but | want to saythe fifth place, the Word of the Lord is the
greatest burden to the true teacher’s heart, bedaisemembers that HE WILL HAVE TO GIVE AN
ACCOUNT. They are all down, those fifty-two Sablsthnd those weeknight opportunities—they are
all down in the heavenly record, and the writindl e forthcoming when required. There will come a
time when it will be said, “Preacher, give an actonf your stewardship.” And at the same time a®&oi
will be heard, “Hearers, give an account of yoematrdship, too.” What a mercy it will be, if youdah
together shall give our accounts with joy and nibhgrief! A mournful account will be unprofitabfer
you. What sort of sermons shall | wish | had preactvhen | come to die? What sort of sermons will
you wish that you had heard when you lie on yost lteeds? You will not wish that you had heard mere
flimsy talk and clever speeches; oh, no! You wél{/sas a dying man, “I bless God for weighty words,
earnestly spoken, that were a blessing to my sowill say no more upon that, although it is thegs-
ing point of the whole matter. Brethren, pray foe preacher! Brethren, pray for yourselves!

| have only these two or three practical wordsap. Ve have to bear the burden of the Lord; but
there was one, the head of our confraternity, tieatg_ord of all true gospel preachers, who bofara
heavier burden. “He His own self bore our sins ia élvn body on the tree.” Preacher, teacher, do you
ever get weary? Look to Him as He bows beneatltidiss! Take up your burden cheerfully, and follow
after Jesus.

If this work is a burden, we also rejoice in Oneowdan help us. There is One who can make the
burden light, or strengthen the shoulder to bearhimavy yoke. Dear people, pray for us that thesigr
Helper may enable us to bear the burden of His Worgbur souls. Do not pray that it may not be a
burden. Pray that it may be a burden that crusbas gastor to the very dust. God forbid that heustho
ever preach without its being a load to him; batypthat he may then be sustained under it; andver
ry true preacher of the gospel pray the same préfythre Lord is with us we shall not faint, but fom
strength to strength.

Since it is a burden in itself, | ask you not tokead any heavier. Do not make it intolerable. Some
add to it greatly and wantonly. Who are these? Wailill tell you: inconsistent professors. Wherope
ple point to such-and-such a member of the chuaot,say, “That is your Christian”—this makes our
burden doubly oppressive. What a spoil it is to testimony for Christ when outsiders can pointie o
and another, and say, “That is how those Chris@at$ Do not plunge us in this sorrow. | do nobkn
why | should be blamed for all the offenses of ghedy that comes to hear me. Can | keep gibu
right? Are you like chess pieces, that | can mdveleasure to any square on the board? | canng-be
sponsible for anyne person—how can | be the guardianatif? Yet the preacher of God’s truth is held
responsible by many for matters over which he leagawer; and this injustice makes his burden heavy.

And, next, do not make our burden heavier by ydanse. There was a man of God who had been a
very distinguished preacher, and when he lay dyirgwas much troubled in his mind. He had been
greatly admired, and much followed. He was a firmapher of the classical sort, and one said to him,
“Well, my dear sir, you must look back upon yoummsiry with great comfort.” “Oh, dear!” said he, “I
cannot! | cannot. If | knew that even one soul badn led to Christ and eternal life by my preaching
should feel far happier; but | have never heardr@.” What a sad, sad thing for a dying preacher! H
died and was buried, and there was a goodly compapgople at the grave, for he was highly respect-
ed and deservedly so. One who heard him make thtansent was standing at the grave, and he noticed
a gentleman in mourning, looking into the tomb, apbtbing with deep emotion. He said to him, “Did
you know this gentleman who has been buried?” ipéew, “I never spoke to him in my life.” “Then
what is it that so affects you?” He said, “Sirwemy eternal salvation to him.” He had never tbid
minister this cheering news, and the good man’shibeal was rendered dark by the silence of a satil th
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he had blessed. This was not right. A great mangemuay have found the Lord by his means, but he
did not know of them, and was therefore in sorelite. Do tell us when God blesses our word to you!
Give all the glory to God, but give us the comfoirit. The Holy Spirit does the work, but if we airee
means in His hands, do let us know it, and we pvilimise not to be proud. It is due to every preache
Christ that if he has been blessed to the conversi@ soul, he should be allowed to see the fluitis
labors; and when he does not see it, it adds \atly $0 “the burden of the Word of the Lord.”

Do you not think that you add to my burden, tooyati do not aid me in the Lord’s work? What a
lot of idle Christians we have—Christian people whight sing, like mendicants in the street—

“And got no work to do,

And got no work to do!”
What a shameful chorus, when the world is dyingldck of true workers! There is a Sunday school—
do you know it? “Oh, yes, we know there is onehaisie excellent institutions” connected with ourcpla
of worship. Did you ever visit it? Have you eveidgea in it? There is an Evangelists’ Society, and
young men go out to preach. “Oh, dear!” you sayéVer thought of that.” Why do you not go out to
preach yourself? Some of you could, if you woulchalare you doing? There are districts where there
are tracts to be distributed. Do you know anytrabgut house-to-house visitation? | speak to sonte wh
do nothing whatever, unless it is a little grumglih wonder whether we shall ever have a day ssch a
the bees celebrate in its due season. You mayapgrihave seen them dismissing the unproductive
bees. It is a remarkable sight. They say to therasel'Here are a lot of drones, eating our honey, b
never making any. Let us turn them out.” There dsesmdful buzz, is there not? But out they go.

| do not propose either to turn you out, or to makeuzz; but if ever those who do work for Christ
should burn with a holy indignation against do-mags, some of you will find the place too hot fauy
| am sorrowfully afraid that it will thin my conggation and lessen the number of church members. |
have but little to complain of among my people; biilt, as there is a lazy corner in every villatere
is the same in this community. You increase thel&urof those who do work, if you are not working
with them.

But the greatest increase of the burden comes fhase who do not receive the gospel at all. May
there not be one such here tonight, but may everpomw look to Jesus and live! | shall close by @agki
you to sing the gospel. Oh, that you may have yoar hearts! The final closing word is this—

“There is life in a look at the Crucified One;

There is life at this moment for thee.

Then look, sinner—look unto Him, and be saved—
Unto Him who was nailed to the tree.”

Adapted froniThe C. H. Spurgeon Collection, Version 1.0, Ages Software.

PLEASE PRAY THEHOLY SPIRIT WILL USE THISSERMON
TO BRING MANY TO A SAVING KNOWLEDGE OF JESUS CHRIST!

By the grace of God, for all 63 volumes of
C. H. Spurgeon sermonsin Modern English,
and 574 Spanish trandlations, visit:
WWW.SPUr geongems.or g

8 Tell someone today how much you love Jesus Christ. Volume 35






