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“Christ in you, the hope of glory.”
Colossians 1:27.

THE gospel is the grand secret, the mystery of emes. It was hidden from ages and from genera-
tions, but is now made manifest to the saints.leorhass of mankind it was utterly unknown, and the
chosen people, who saw something of it, only peeckit dimly through the smoke of sacrifices anel th
veil of types. It remained a mystery which wit adbuot guess nor invention unravel, and it wouldehav
forever continued a secret had not God in His itdimercy, been pleased to reveal it by the HolyiSp
In a still deeper sense it is even yet a hiddemgthinless the Spirit of God has revealed it tondsvidu-
ally, for the revelation of the gospel in the WafdGod does not of itself instruct men unto etetifal
The light is clear enough, but it avails nothinigthe eyes are opened. Each separate individuat mu
have Christ revealed to him and in him by the wafrkhe Holy Spirit, or else he will remain in dadss
even in the midst of the gospel day. Blessed apgyare they to whom the Lord has laid open the di-
vine secret which prophets and kings could notadieg, which even angels desired to look into.

Brethren, we live in a time when the gospel isadierevealed in the Word of God, and when that
word has its faithful preachers lovingly to pressne its teachings, let us take care that we daest
pise the mystery which has now become a household.w.et not the commonness of the blessing
cause us to undervalue it. You remember how imilaerness the Israelites fed upon angels’ foodl unt
they had enjoyed it so long, so constantly, andlmodantly that in their wicked discontent theyezhl
it, “light bread”? | fear that many in these tinrge gorged with the gospel like those who eat tochm
honey. They even venture to call the heavenly wardmmon-place,” and talk as if it were not only,
“the old, old story,” but a stale story too. Aretmoany hungering after novelties, longing for tleng
original and startling, thirsting after the spiatishot-drinking of sensational preaching, disatiswith
Christ crucified, though He is the bread which caloen from heaven? For us, let us keep clear sf thi
folly. Let us rest content with the old food, pmayifrom day to day, “Lord, evermore give us this
bread.” May it never happen to us as unto the &t apostle’s time, who utterly refused the woftd
life, so that the truth became to them, a stumblilogk, and those who preached it were compelled to
turn to the Gentiles. If we despise the heavenlggage, we cannot expect to fare better than they di
Let us not incur the danger of refusing Him thagad{s from heaven. If there is life, rejoice infithere
is light, walk in it, if there is love, rest in i the Lord God Almighty has at last set open titgasures
of His grace and put eternal bliss within your reastretch out the hand of faith, and be enriched.b
Turn not your backs upon your God, your Savior;ifioso doing you will turn your backs on etern#g i
and heaven. God grant that none of you may do this.

In our text we have in a few words that great mgstvith which heaven did labor us in travail, that
mystery which is to transform this poor world imew heavens and a new earth. We have it, | say all
a nutshell in the seven words of our text. Theeatchf the glory of this mystery may here be se¢owse
to open view—"Christ in you, the hope of glory.”

By the assistance of the divine Spirit, | sha#apupon this mystery in three waysie essence of it
is “Christ.” The sweetness of it is “Christ in you&nd the outlook of it is “the hope of glory.The
words read like a whole body of divinity condeng&o a line,—"“Christ in you, the hope of glory.”

|. The eternal mystery of the gospel, THE ESSENCE DFSICHRIST. | hardly know what is the
antecedent to the word “which” here, whether itng/stery,” or “riches,” or “glory,” and | do not ca
greatly to examine which it may be. Any one of theee words will be suitable, and all three witl fi
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best of all. If it is “the mystery,” Christ is thatystery, “Without controversy great is the mystefy
godliness: God was manifest in the flesh.” If ithe word “glory,” beyond all question our Lord Uss
wears a “glory as of the Only-begotten of the Fathél of grace and truth.” Is He not “the brigless

of the Father’s glory”? If we take the word “richiegou have often heard of “the unsearchable riafes
Christ,” for in Him dwells all the fullness of th@odhead bodily. Oh, the riches of the grace of God
which it has pleased the Father to impart untonuShrist Jesus! Christ is the “mystery,” the “rislie
and the “glory.” He is all this, and blessed be Hhigne, He is all this among us poor Gentiles who at
first were like dogs, scarcely accounted worthgéb the crumbs from under the children’s table. And
yet we are now admitted into the children’s plaared made heirs of God, joint-heirs with Christ 3esu
Riches of glory among the Gentiles would have sednike a mockery in the first ages, and yet the
language is most proper at this day, for all thiagsours in Christ Jesus the Lord.

The essence of this mysteryGéirist Himself.In these days certain would-be wise men are labori
ously attempting to constitute a church withouti€thiand to set forth a salvation without a Savigurt
their Babel building is as a bowing wall and adattg fence. The center of the blessed mysterphef t
gospel isChrist Himself in His personiVhat a wonderful conception it was that ever tifenite God
should take upon Himself the nature of man! It meveuld have occurred to men that such condescen-
sion would be thought of. Even now that it has bdene, it is a great mystery of our faith. God and
man in one person is the wonder of heaven, anth,eand hell. Well might David exclaim, “What is
man, that You are mindful of him? And the son ohmhat You visit him?” The first thought of the-in
carnation was born in the unsearchably wise min@ad. It needed omnipotent omniscience to suggest
the idea of “Immanuel, God with us.” Think of ith& Infinite an infant, the Ancient of days a chiide
Ever-Blessed a man of sorrows and acquainted widi! § he idea is original, astounding, and divine.
Oh, that this blending of the two natures shoulerédwave taken place! Brethren, the heart of th@egjos
throbs in this truth. The Son of the Highest wasnbat Bethlehem, and at His birth, before He had
worked a deed of righteousness or shed a dropooflblthe angels sang, “Glory to God in the highest,
on earth peace, good will toward men,” for theywrtbat the Incarnation had within itself a wealth o
good things for men. When the Lord Himself took cuanhood it meant inconceivable benediction to
the human race. “Unto us a child is born, unto &oa is given,” and in that child and Son we fina o
salvation. God in our nature can mean for us ngtlhiat joy. How favored is our race in this respect!
What other creature did the Lord thus espouse? Mderkhat He took not up angels, but He took up the
seed of Abraham. He took upon Him human nature,revd the next being in the universe to God is
man. He who was made a little lower than the anigelthe suffering of death, is this day crownedhwi
glory and honor, and made to have dominion ovethallworks of Jehovah’s hands. This is the gospel
indeed. Do not sinners begin to hope? Is thereiryeur nature who is “Light of lights, very God of
very God,” and do you not perceive that this musamgood to you? Does not the “word made flesh”
dwelling among men awaken hope in your bosoms,|eem you to believe that you may yet be saved?
Certainly, the fact of there being such a uniomieeh God and man is the delight of every regengrate
mind.

Our Lord’s person is at this day constituted ia #ame manner. He is still God and man. Still He
can sympathize with our manhood to the fullest,Heris bone of our bone and flesh of our flesh. And
yet He can help us without limit, seeing He is eéquith the Father. Though manifestly divine, yesue
is none the less human. Though truly man, He i®rba less divine, and this is a door of hope taus
fountain of consolation which never ceases to flow.

When we think of our Lord we remember with Hisqmerthe glorious work which He undertook
and finished on our behalBeing found in fashion as man, He humbled Himaall became obedient
unto death, even the death of the cross. He took tfimself the form of a servant, and was madaeén t
likeness of sinful flesh, because we had failedun service, and could not be saved unless anditier
suit and service on our behalf. The heir of alh¢js girded Himself to be among us as one that serve
What service His was! How arduous! How humble! Hoeavy! How all-consuming! His was a life of
grief and humiliation, followed by a death of agoaryd scorn. Up to the cross He carried our entire
load, and on the cross He bore, that we might nbear, His Father’s righteous wrath. Oh, what has
Christ notdone for us? He cast our sins into the depthseob#a. He has taken the cup which we ought
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to have drunk forever, and He has drained it dng left not a dreg behind. He has redeemed us from
the curse of the law, being made a curse for us. #ow He has finished transgression, made an end of
sin, and brought in everlasting righteousness,game up to His Father’s throne within the veil, tgg

His divine oblation, and making everything rightdasafe for us, that by-and-by we may follow Him,
and be with Him where He is. Oh yes, brethren, &€=8rperson and finished work are the pillars af ou
hope. | cannot think of what He is, what He hasej@nd what He is doing, and what He will yet do,
without saying, “He is all my salvation and all mgsire.”

My brethren, every one afur Lord’s officesis a well-spring of comfort. Is He prophet, priestd
king? Is He friend? Is He brother? Is He husbaisdid head? Every way and everywhere we lean the
weight of our soul's great business upon Him, arelisiour all in all. Besides, there is this sweet
thought, that He isur representativeKnow you not that of old He was our covenant heaml stood
for us in the great transactions of eternity? lakethe first Adam headed up the race, and stoodisfer
alas, | must correct myselffell for us, and we fell in him. So now has the secAddm taken up within
Himself all His people and stood for them, and Keptthem the covenant, so that now it is ordered i
all things and sure, and every blessing of it fallibly secured to all the seed. Believers must ahall
possess the covenanted inheritance because Jpseserds them, and on their behalf has taken posses
sion of the estate of God. Whatever Christ is, péieple are in Him. They were crucified in Him, they
were dead in Him, they were buried in Him, they asen in Him, in Him they live eternally, in Him
they sit gloriously at the right hand of God, “whas raised us up together, and made us sit together
the heavenly places in Christ Jesus.” In Him we“aceepted in the Beloved,” both now and forever.
And this, | say, is the essence of the whole gospelthat preaches Christ preaches the gospelvhiz,
does not preach Christ, preaches no gospel. t mare possible for there to be a gospel withoutsth
than a day without the sun, or a river without wate a living man without a head, or a quickened h
man body without a soul. No, Christ Himself is ttie, soul, substance, and essence of the mysfery o
the gospel of God.

Christ, Himself, again | say, and no othehave been trying to think what we would do if duord
were gone. Suppose that a man has heard of aprgsitian who understands his complaint? He has
traveled a great many miles to see this celebmetbr. But when he gets to the door they tell that
he is out. “Well,” he says, “then | must wait tié is in.” “You need not wait,” they reply, “hissastant
is at home.” The suffering man, who has been afisappointed, answers, “I do not care about his as-
sistant. | want to see the man himself, mine i®@spdrate case, but | have heard that this phydiaan
cured the like. | must, therefore, daien. No assistants for me.” “Well,” they say, “he igtpobut there
are his books. You can see his books.” “Thank ybe,%ays, “I cannot be content with his books.ddhe
the living man and nothing less. It is to him thatust speak, and from him | will receive instrocts.”

“Do you see that cabinet?” “Yes.” “It is full of $iimedicines.” The sick man answers, “I dare say the
are very good, but they are of no use to me witttoeidoctor. | want their owner to prescribe for, e

| shall die of my disease.” “But see,” cries onleere is a person who has been cured by him, a fhan o
great experience, who has been present at manykabha operations. Go into the inquiry room with
him, and he will tell you all about the mode of €lirThe afflicted man answers, “I am much obliged t
you, but all your talk only makes me long the mtwesee the doctor. | came to d&m, and | am not
going to be put off with anything else. | must fee man himself, for myself. He has made my disease
specialty. He knows how to handle my case, andllIstay till | seehim.” Now, dear friends, if you are
seeking Christ, imitate this sick man, or else yoll miss the mark altogether. Never be put offtwit
books, or conversations. Be not content with Ciamispeople talking to you, or preachers preaching t
you, or the Bible being read to you, or prayersgaiffered for you. Anything short of Jesus wikhle

you short of salvation. You have to reach Chriat] souch Christ, and nothing short of this will\aer
your turn. Picture the case of the prodigal sonmine went home. Suppose when he reached the house,
the elder brother had come to meet him? | must makgoposition that the elder brother had sweetened
himself, and made himself amiable, and then | haarsay, “Come in, brother. Welcome home!” But |
see the returning one stand there with tears ieyes, and | hear him lament, “l want to see miydatl
must tellhim that | have sinned and done evil in his sight.”d\d servant whispers, “Master John, | am
glad to see you back. Be happy, for all the sessarg rejoiced to hear the sound of your voicks. titue
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your father will not see you, but he has orderedftited calf to be killed for you. And here is thest
robe, and a ring, and shoes for your feet, andrevéadd to put them on you.” All this would not dent
the poor penitent. | think | hear him cry—*I do nié¢spise anything my father gives me, for | am not
worthy to be as his hired servant. But what ighkall unless | sebis face, and know that he forgives me?
There is no taste in the feast, no glitter in thg,rno fitness in the shoes, no beauty in the robless |
can see my father and can be reconciled to him.y®@onot see that in the case of the prodigal ken t
great matter was to get his head into his fatheo'som, and there to sob out, “Father, | have siithed
The one thing necessary was the kiss of free ferggs, the touch of those dear, warm, loving lips,
which said, “My dear child, | love you, and youulis are blotted out.” That was the thing that ghige
soul rest and perfect peace. And this is the myster come to preach to you—God Himself drawing
near to you in Christ Jesus, and forgiving youyallr trespasses. We are not content to preachsunles
Jesus Himself is the theme. We do not set befasespmething about Christ, or something that belongs
to Christ, nor something acquired by Christ, or sbody that has known Christ, nor some truth which
extols Christ, but we preach Christ crucified. Weegeh not ourselves, but Christ Jesus the Lord. And
we say to you, never be content till you claspSheior in your arms as Simeon did in the templaatTh
venerable saint did not pray to depart in peacdewta only saw the Child in Mary’s bosom. But when
he had taken the dear one into his own arms, taesaid, “Lord, now let Your servant depart in peace
A personal grasp of a personal Christ, even thauglonly know Him as an infant, fills the heart het
fullest, but nothing else will do it.

| go a little farther still. As it must be Chridimself, and none other, it must also®erist Himself
rather than anything which Christ givdswas thinking the other day how different Chrisfriom all the
friends and helpers that we have. They bring usigbmgs, but Jesus gives us Himself. He does not
merely give us wisdom, righteousness, sanctificatemd redemption, but He Himself is made of God
all these things to us. Hence we can never do withian. When very ill you are pleased to see the-do
tor, but when you are getting well you say to yelfrs'| shall be glad to see the back of the goahm
for that will be a sure sign that | am off the slik.” Ah, but when Jesus heals a soul, he wamtsee
Jesus more than ever. Our longing for the constampany of our Lord is the sign that we are getting
well. He, who longs for Jesus to abide with Himefagr, is healed of his plague. We never outgrow
Christ; but we grow to need Him more and mdfg/ou eat a meal you lose your appetite, but ifi yo
feed upon Christ, you hunger and thirst still mafter Him. This insatiable desire after Him is @ot
painful hunger, but a heavenly, pleasant hungerglwgrows upon you the more its cravings are grati-
fied. The man who has little of Christ can do wittie of Christ. But he that gets more of Chrighgs
for a yet fuller supply. Suppose a wise man werastruct you? You would learn all he had to teach
and then say, “Let him go on and teach someboday’eéBit when Jesus teaches, we discover so much
of our own ignorance that we would gladly keep Himour life-tutor. When our Lord taught the two
disciples on the road to Emmaus, He opened th@t8oes and He opened their minds until their hearts
burned within them. What next? Shall the divineckes pass on? No, no. They constrain Him, saying,
“Abide with us; it is toward evening, and the dayfar spent.” The more He taught them, the morg the
wished to be taught. This is always the way withi€€hHe is growingly dear, increasingly necessary.
Oh my brothers and sisters, you cannot do withaot. Hf you have your foot upon the threshold of
pure gold and your finger on the latch of the gdtpearl, you now need Christ more than ever yal di
| feel persuaded that you are of Rutherford’s mimlkden he cried to have his heart enlarged tillasvas
big as heaven, that he might hold all Christ wititirAnd then he felt that even this was too nari@w
space for the boundless love of Jesus, since tineheof heavens cannot contain Him. And so he cried
out for a heart as large as seven heavens, thaidig entertain the Well-beloved. Truly, | am caonite
with what God has given me in all points, except tHong for more of Christ. | could sit down hagpp
| knew that my portion in the house and in thedfiglould never grow, but | am famished to have more
of my Lord. The more we are filled with Christ, there we feel our own natural emptiness. The more
we know of Him, the more we long to know Him. Pawitijting to the Philippians, when he had been a
Christian for many years, yet says, “That | maywndim.” Oh, Paul, do you not know Christ yet?
“Yes,” he says, “and no,” for he knew the love dirist, but felt that it surpassed all knowledgell“A
the rivers run into the sea, yet the sea is nat fUhis is not our case in one respect, and y&t ih an-
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other, for all the streams of grace and love aedd#dness flow into our souls, and we are full, lyet
ing full, we are longing for more. Not Your gifteprd, but Yourself. You, You are the desire of our
hearts.

Christ alone is enougiMark this. Nothing must be placed with Christ ast ifvere necessary to
Him. Some hold a candle to the sun by preachings€Cand man’s philosophy, or their own priestcratft.
When the blessed rain comes fresh from heaven,woeyd gladly perfume it with their own dainty ex-
tract of fancy. As for God’s blessed air, freshnfrthe eternal hills, they dream that it cannot ipatr
unless by scientific experiments they load it whkir own smoke and clouds. Come, clear out, and le
us see the sun! We do not need your candles madsstof Away with your gauzes and your fineries, let
the clear sunlight enter! Let the holy water drognf heaven. We want not your scented essences. Out
of the way, and let the fresh air blow about useréhs nothing like it for the health and strengttihe
soul. We rejoice in Christ and nothing else buti€hChrist and no priestcraft. Christ and no pgolo
phy. Christ and no modern thought. Christ and nmdnu perfection. Christ, the whole of Christ, and
nothing else but Christ, here lies the mysterjhefgospel of the grace of God.

Brethren, what else but Christ can satisfy thégasof God? Look around you when a sense of sin is
on you, and the dread tribunal is before your eyé#sat can you bring by way of expiation but Christ?
What can you bring with Christ? What dare you asdeavith His blood and merits? Oh, my God, noth-
ing will content You but Your Son, Your Son alonghat else can quiet conscience? Some professors
have consciences as good us new, for they have been used. But he that has once had his con-
science thoroughly exercised and pressed uponallithe weight of sin, till he has felt as if it veebet-
ter for him not to be than to be guilty before Gaitrat man acknowledges that nothing but Christ will
ever quiet his agonized heart. See the bleedingbLand you will be pacified! See the exalted Lord
pleading His righteousness before the throne, amdaience is even as a weaned child, and the entire
storm within the spirit is hushed into a great calthat else will do to live with but Christ? | dotn
find in times of pain and depression of spirit,tthaan keep up upon anything but my Lord. The mind
can feed at other times on pretty delicacies amel donfectionery such as certain divines serveroile
form of orations and essays, and the like, but wyanare sorely sick, your soul abhors all manrier o
earthly meat, and nothing will stay in the stomécih the bread of heaven, even the blessed Christ of
God. Think also, when you come to die, what elsk ada but Christ? Oh, | have seen men die with
heaven in their eyes, the eternal Godhead seemitrgrisfigure them, because they rejoiced in Christ
But a deathbed without Christ, it is the darkeniwdight of eternal night. It is the gloomy cave wh
forms the entrance of the land of darkness. Dovanture on life or death without Jesus, | imploog.y
“None but Christ, none but Christ,” this has belea martyr's cry amidst the fire, let it be ourslife
and death.

Il. Secondly, we are to consider THE SWEETNESS OF TMIYSTERY, WHICH IS CHRIST IN
YOU. This is a grand advance. | know that thereaagreat many fishermen here this morning, and |
heartily welcome them. When you are out at sealikeuto know that there are plenty of fish in theas
all round your boats. It is a fine thing to getaimong the great shoals of fish. Yes, but ther@ésthing
better than that. Fish in the sea are good, butishein the boat are the fish for you. Once genthin
the net or better still, safe into the vessel, god are glad. Now Christ in heaven, Christ fregodor
sinners is precious, but Christ here in the heamost precious of all. Here is the marrow anddssn
Christ on board the vessel brings safety and c@lmmist in your house, Christ in your hedaetrist in
you that is the cream of the matter, the honey ofhihieeycomb. Gold is valuable, but men think more
of a pound in their pockets than of huge ingottheébank vault. A loaf of bread is a fine thingt bwe
could not eat it, and so get it within us, we midh of starvation. A medicine may be a noble cbrs,
if it is always kept in the vial, and we never takdraught from it, what good will it do us? Chisbest
known when He is Chrish you Let us talk about that a little.

Christ in you—that is, firstChrist accepted by faiths it not a wonderful thing that Christ Jesus
should ever enter into a man? Yes, but | will &l something more wonderful, and that is, that He
should enter in by so narrow an opening as oue litith. There is the sun, | do not know how many
thousands of times the sun is bigger than the eanth yet the sun can come into a little room cloae
cell, and what is more, the sun can get in throagiink. When the shutters have been closed | have
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known him come in through a little round hole ieh So Christ can come in through a little faith—a
mere chink of confidence. If you are such a podielser that you can hardly think of assurance ar-co
fidence, yet if you do trust the Lord, as surelytlis sun comes in by a narrow crack, so will Christ
come into your soul by the smallest opening of fiaith. How wise it will be on your part, when you
see your Lord’s sunny face shining through thedast, to say, “I am not going to be satisfied withse
mere glints and gleams, | would gladly walk in tight of His countenance. Pull up those blinds. Let
the heavenly sun shine in, and let me rejoicedmgiory.” Grow in faith, and enlarge your receiving
power till you take in Christ into your inmost sday the Holy Spirit, for it is Christ in you by thi that
becomes the hope of glory.

By Christ in you we mea€@hrist possessed’ou see, nothing is so much a man’s own as thathw
is within him. Do you tell me that a certain slimebread is not mine, and that | have no right?d3ut |
have eaten it, and you may bring a lawsuit agamestabout that bread if you like, but you cannotiget
away from me. That question is settled; that wHitlave eaten is mine. In this case possessiontis no
only nine points of the law, but all the points. #iha man gets Christ into Him, the devil himsetiroat
win a suit against him to recover Christ, for thtter is settled beyond question. Christ in yoyoisrs,
indeed. Men may question whether an acre of laredfmuse belongs to me, but the meat | ate yesterda
is not a case of property which Chancery or angmotiourt can alter. So, when the believer has Cimris
him, the law has no more to say. The enclosure rhgdaith carries its own title deeds within it.

It means tooChrist experienceth all His power. There may be a valuable meditireg works like
magic to expel a man’s pains, and cure his diseasedt is of no efficacy till it is within him! Wen it
commences to purify his blood, and to strengthenflaime, he is in a fair way to know it without de-
pending upon the witness of others. Get Christdn, ycuring your sin, Christ in you filling your dou
with love to virtue and holiness, bathing your hearcomfort, and igniting it with heavenly aspira-
tions—then will you know the Lord. Christ believed Christ possessed, Christ experienced, Christ in
you, this is worth a world.

Moreover, Christ in us i€hrist reigning It reminds me of Mr. Bunyan’s picture of Mansowhen
the Prince Immanuel laid siege to it, and Diabofu@n within the city, strove to keep Him out. lawa
hard time for Mansoul then, but when at last thiéeelimg rams had broken down the gates, and the sil
ver trumpets sounded, and the prince’s captainsrexhtthe breach, then the prince Himself did ride
down the city’s streets, while liberated citizensl@@amed Him with all their hearts, hung out allithe
streamers, and made the church towers rock agdiredsells rang out merry peals, for the king Hilihse
was come. Up to the castle of the heart He rodaumph, and took His royal throne to be henceforth
the sole lord and king of the city. Christ in ysuai right royal word. Christ swaying His sceptenirthe
center of your being, over every power and facugsire and resolve, bringing every thought info-ca
tivity to Himself, oh, this is glory begun, and tkare pledge of heaven. Oh for more of the imperial
sovereignty of Jesus! It is our liberty to be absglly under His sway.

Yes, and then Christ in you @Ghrist filling you It is wonderful, when Christ once enters intamals
how by degrees He occupies the whole of it. Did goer hear the legend of a man whose garden pro-
duced nothing else but weeds, till at last he mi#t & strange foreign flower of singular vitalitffhe
story is that he sowed a handful of this seed snolvergrown garden, and left it to work its own etve
way. He slept and rose, and knew not how the seasdgnowing till one day he opened the gate and saw
a sight which astounded him. He knew that the semdd produce a dainty flower and he looked for it.
But he had little dreamed that the plant would cdiae whole garden. So it was, the flower had exter
minated every weed, till as he looked from one &nthe other from wall to wall he could see nothing
but the fair colors of that rare plant, and smelhing but its delicious perfume. Christ is thaangl of
renown. If He is sown in the soil of your soul, Wél gradually eat out the roots of all ill weedsca
poisonous plants, till over all your nature thenalsbe Christ in you. God grant we may realize piie
ture in our own hearts, and then we shall be iaéiae.

It may sound strange to add that Christ in yramsfigures the man till he becomes like ChrighHi
self. You thrust a bar of cold, black iron into the fiemd keep it there till the fire enters into it.dkp
the iron is like fire itself—he that feels it withow no difference. The fire has permeated the, ieom
made it a fiery mass. | should like to have seet Hush in Horeb before which Moses took off his
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shoes. When it was all ablaze it seemed no londmrsh, but a mass of fire, a furnace of pure flame.
The fire had transfigured the bush. So it is wishwhen Christ enters into us. He elevates us tabéen
state, even as Paul said, “I live, yet not |, bbti§t lives in me.” Jesus sanctifies us whollyrispsoul,
and body, and takes us to dwell with Him in thefgerstate above.

Christ in you—how can | explain it? We are thédigraft and He is the strong and living stem. We
are laid to Him, bound to Him, sealed to Him, arftew there is nothing between the new shoot and the
old tree, at last the sap flows into the graft, gnafft and the tree are one. You know right welNvho
Christ enters into us and becomes our life.

Christ in you means power in you. A strong manetrkeeps his house till a stronger than he
comes, and when the stronger enters the first tegajected by the power of the new comer, and kep
out by the same means. We were without strendtlhitist came, and now we war with principalities
and powers, and win the victory.

Christ in you! Oh, what bliss! What joy! The Brgt®om is with us, and we cannot fast. The King is
with us, and we are glad. When King Charles wediveoat Newmarket, it is said that a most poverty-
stricken village became a wealthy place. Truly wikdmist comes to dwell in our hearts, our spiritual
poverty suddenly turns to blessed wealth.

Christ in you! What a wonder it is that He shod&ign to come under our roof! Lift up your heads,
O you gates, and be you lifted up, you everlastiogrs, that the King of glory may come in. See the
honor which His entrance brings with it! He gloesithe place where His foot rests even for a moment
If Jesus does but enter into your heart, His coomes within Him, honor, and glory, and immortality
and heaven, and all other divine things follow vehide leads.

“Oh,” says one, “I wish He would come and dwellnne.” Then, be humble, for He loves to dwell
with him that is humble and of a contrite spiriexXt, be clean, for if they must be clean that ligad’s
vessels, much more they that have Christ Himsethiém. Next, be empty, for Christ will not live aini
the lumber of self, and pride, and carnal sufficierLearn abundantly to rejoice in Christ, for hiaow
welcomes Christ will have Him always for a guesisuk never tarries where He is not desired. If His
welcome is worn out, away He goes. Oh, desire atigid in Him. Hunger and thirst after Him, for
Christ delights to dwell with an eager people, adry people, a people who value Him, and cannot be
happy without Him.

Surely | have said enough to make you feel thatstheetness of true godliness lies in having Christ
in you.

lIl. Thirdly, we are to consider that the OUTLOOK OF AOHIS IS “CHRIST IN YOU, THE
HOPE OF GLORY.” Last Sunday morning, as best | danlmy feebleness, | spoke to you about the
time when this earthly house of our tabernaclel dfaldissolved, when we shall find that we have a
building of God, a house not made with hands, eteamthe heavens. But this morning’s text goes-a |
tle further. It speaks of glory, which is a hope $oul as well as body. Why glory! Glory? Surelsgtth
belongs only to God. To Him alone be glory. Yest Glirist has said, “Father, | will that they also
whom You have given Me be with Me where | am, tihaty may behold My glory.” And He also says,
“And the glory which You have given Me | have givilrem.” Think of it. Glory for us poor creatures!
Glory for you, sister, glory for me! It seems aasige thing that a sinner should ever have anytioryp
with glory when he deserves nothing but shame. YW¥enaither kings nor princes, what have we to do
with glory? Yet glory is to be our dwelling, gloour light, glory our crown, glory our song. The Hor
will not be content to give us less than glory. €&r& very sweet; might we not be content to swom f
ever in a sea of grace? But no, our Lord “will ggrace and glory.”—

“All needful grace will God bestow,
And crown that grace with glory, too.”
We shall have glorified bodies, glorious companjanglorious reward, and glorious rest.

But how do we know that we shall have glory? Wirgt, He that has come to live in our hearts, and
reigns as our bosom’s Lord, makes us glorious syddming. His rest is glorious. The place of Histfe
is glorious. He must mean some great thing towasd®r He would never dwell in us. | saw a fine-car
riage stopping the other day at a very humble hauad | thought to myself, “that carriage is naipst
ping there to collect rent, or to borrow a broo®Hi, no, that lady yonder is calling round and ingjt
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the poor, and | doubt not she has taken in somegionent to an invalid. | hope it was so. And | am
sure my Lord Jesus Christ’'s carriage never stopsyatioor to get anything out of me. Whenever He
comes, He brings countless blessings with Him. Sucdme as He is, God over all, blessed forever, it
cannot be that He took our nature, unless with diggigns of unsearchable love. Thus we nouristelarg
expectations upon the food of solid reason. | are sur Lord Jesus would never have done so much if
He had not meant to manifest the immeasurable tread length of a love which is beyond imagining.
What He has done already surprises me even to amesitel think nothing can appear strange or hard
to believe, let Him do what He may in the futurethle Scriptures tell me my Lord is going to fillem
with His own glory, and to set me at His own rigjiaind, | believe it. He who went to the cross for me
will never be ashamed of me. He who gave me Himsélfgive me all heaven and more. He that
opened His very heart to find blood and water tslwae in, how shall He keep back even His kingdom
from me? O sweet Lord Jesus, You are indeed thaibdpe, the pledge, the guarantee of glory. Friend
do you not feel that Christ in you is the dawn eéaben?

Besides this, Christ is He that has entered iot@ieant with God to bring His people home to glory.
He has pledged Himself to bring every sheep offldisk safe to His Father’s right hand, and He will
keep His engagement, for He never failed one cougmamise yet.

Moreover, this we do know, that the Christ whaasne to live with us will never be separated from
us. If He had not meant to stay, He would not hemvtered our heart at all. There was nothing to temp
Him to come, and if in sovereign grace, He deigiweldve in the poor cottage of our nature, themthor
ren, He knew what He was doing. He had countedasg He had foreseen all the evil that would be in
us and about us, and when He came, He came witimté® to stay. Someone asked another the other
day, “What persuasion are you of?” And the answas,Wl am persuaded that neither life, nor death,
nor things present, nor things to come, shall sgpaus from the love of God which is in Christ esu
our Lord.” Are not you of that persuasion, broth#r8o, you can see how Christ in you is the hope o
glory.

Why, look, sirs, Christ in you is glory. Did we tnghow that just now? “Lift up your heads, O you
gates, and be you lifted up you everlasting dabet, the King of glory may come in!” You have heave
in having Christ, for Christ is the biggest parth&faven. Is not Christ the soul of heaven, andnggvi
Him you have glory? What is more, having gotteni€hChrist’s glory and your glory are wrapped up
together. If Christ were to lose you, it would bgraat loss to you, but a greater loss to Him. d&mh
perish with Christ in me, | shall certainly be arfeil loser, but so will He, for where is His honahere
His glory if a believer perishes? His glory is gohene soul that trusts in Him is ever cast awlyere-
fore comfort yourselves with this word, Christ iouymeans you in glory, as surely us God lives. &her
is no question about that. Go your ways and rejmidghrist Jesus, and let men see who it is, thas|
in you. Let Jesus speak through your mouth, angpuwle®ugh your eyes, and smile through your face.
Let Him work with your hands and walk within yowgelt, and be tender with your heart. Let Him seek
sinners through you. Let Him comfort saints throygiu, until the day breaks and the shadows flee
away.
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