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“O you of little faith, why did you doubt?”
Matthew 14:31.

IT seems as if doubt were doomed to be the perpbeboapanion of faith. As dust attends the chariot
wheels so do doubts naturally becloud faith. Sonea wf little faith are perpetually enshrouded with
fears—their faith seems only strong enough to entii@m to doubt! If they had no faith at all, thbay
would not doubt; but having that little, and butlsgtbe, they are perpetually involved in distresgisur-
mises, suspicions and fears. Others, who havenattdo great strength and stability of faith, aweyer-
theless, at times subjects of doubt. He who hasl@ssgal faith will sometimes find that the clouds o
fear float over the brow of his confidence. It m possible, | suppose, as long as man is in toisdy
that he should be perfect amything And surely it seems to be quite impossible tleashould be per-
fect in faith. Sometimes, indeed, the Lord purpps$edhves His children, withdraws the divine inflogi
of His grace and permits them to begin to sinknteo that they may understand that faith is noir the
own work, but is first the gift of God and must alyg be maintained and kept alive in the heart by th
fresh influence of the Holy Spirit. | take it tHaéter was a man of great faith. When others doubted
ter believed. He boldly avowed that Jesus was tiést; the Son of the living God, for which faitle h
received the Master's commendation, “Blessed are $mon Bar-jona—for flesh and blood has not
revealed it unto you, but My Father which is in Ve@” He was of faith so strong that at Christ'snco
mand he could tread the billow and find it likeggadeneath his feet—yet even he was permittedsn th
thing to fall. Faith forsook him; he looked at twénds and the waves and began to sink and the Lord
said to him, “O you of little faith, why did you dbt?” As much as to say, “O Peter, your great fath
My gift and the greatness of it is My work. Thinktrthat you are the author of your own faith. lwil
leave you and this great faith of yours shall spgeatisappear and like another who has no faithy yo
shall believe the winds and regard the waves, Ihall distrust your Master's power and thereforellsha
you sink.”

| think | shall be quite safe in concluding, thioming, that there are some here who are full of
doubts and fears. | am sure that all true Christtzave their times of anxious questioning. Thethbat
has never doubted has not yet learned to belies¢hdfarmers say, “The land that will not growstls,
will not grow wheat.” And the heart that cannot gwoe a doubt has not yet understood the meaning of
believing. He who never doubted of his state—he,mpayhaps he may, too late. Yes, there may be tim-
id ones here, those who are always of little failmd-there may also be great-hearts, those whoasre v
iant for the truth of God—who are now enduring seasof despondency and hours of darkness of
heart!

Now in endeavoring to comfort you this morning,dwid remark that the text goes upon a very wise
principle. If a man believes in anything, it is alyg proper to put to him the question, “Why do Yeu
lieve? What evidence have you that what you belisveertainly correct?” We believe @vidence
Now the most foolish part of many men’s doubtset they do notloubton evidence. If you should put
to them the question, “Why do you doubt?”—they wibuabt be able to answer. Yet mark, if men’s
doubts are painful, the wisest way to remove thefnyi simply seeing whether they have a firm basis.
“O you of little faith, why did you doubt?” If yobelieve a thing, you need evidence and before you
doubt a thing you ought to have evidence, too. &letee without evidence is to be credulous and to
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doubt without evidence is to be foolish! We shobéive grounds for our doubts as well as a basis for
our faith. The text, therefore, goes on a most kxteprinciple and it deals with all doubting msdy
asking them this question, “O you of little faithhy did you doubt?”

| shall endeavor to exhort you on the same plas thorning. | shall divide my sermon into two
parts. First, | shall address myself to those af wtho are in great trouble with regardtémporal cir-
cumstances-you are God’s people—but you are sorely tried ymal have begun to doubt. | shall then
deal with you uporspiritual matters—there are some here who are God'’s true, quickanedliving
people, but they are doubting—to them also | ghatllthe same question, “O you of little faith, wthy
you doubt?”

|. First, then, in TEMPORAL CIRCUMSTANCES. God has nwde for His people a smooth path
to heaven. Before they are crowned, they must.figbetore they can enter the Celestial City, theysimu
fulfill a weary pilgrimage. Religion helps us irotible, but it does not allow us to escape fronit is
through much tribulation that we inherit the kingd@f God. Now the Christian, when he is full of
faith, passes through affliction with a song in meuth—he would enter the fiery furnace, itselfrfe
less of the devouring flame; or with Jonah he walddcend into the great deeps, unalarmed at the hun
gry sea! As long as faith maintains its hold, fisaa stranger. But at times, during sundry gredtsore
troubles, the Christian begins to fear that suraiyast, he shall be overcome and shall be Idfirtself
to die and perish in despair.

Now, what is the reason why you doubt? | must ctonthe plan of the text and put the great ques-
tion, “O you of little faith, why do you doubt?” e it will be proper for us to inquire: Why did Som
Peter doubt? He doubted for two reasons. Firstlsee he looked too much to second causes and sec-
ondly, because he looked too little at the Firstsea The answer will suit you, also, my tremblimgth-
ers and sisters. This is the reason wby doubt—because you are looking too much to thegththat
are seen and too little to your unseen friend véhbehind your troubles and who shall come forth for
your deliverance! See poor Peter in the ship—histtabids him come. In a moment he casts himself
into the sea and to his own surprise he finds Himgeking the billows! He looks down and it is ael-
ly the fact—nhis foot is upon a crested wave andhgestands erect! He treads again and yet hisnigoti
is secure. “Oh,” thinks Peter, “this is marvelouslé begins to wonder within his spirit what managr
man Jesus must be who has enabled him to tredcetieherous deep. But, just then, there comes howl-
ing across the sea a terrible blast of wind! Itstles in the ear of Peter and he says within hiin'&t,
here comes an enormous billow driven forward by lteest! Now, surely, | must, | shall be over-
whelmed!” No sooner does the thought enter histtiekan down he goes and the waves begin to enclose
him. So long as he shut his eyes to the billow tanthe blast and kept it only open to the Lord who
stood there before him, he did not sink—but the moinhe shut his eyes on Christ and looked at the
stormy wind and treacherous deep, down he wentinkddat have traversed the leagues of the Atlantic!
He might have crossed the broad Pacific—if he cawitthave kept his eyes on Christ—never a billow
would have yielded to his tread!

But he might have been drowned in a very brookeibegan to look at second causes and to forget
the Great Head and Master of the Universe, whobih¢him walk the sea. | say, the very reason of Pe-
ter's doubt was that he looked at second causesaindt the first cause! Now, that is the reasoly wh
you doubt. Let me just probe you now for a while. Yare despondent about temporal affairs. What is
the reason why you are in trouble? “Because,” yany 8 was never in such a condition before in my
life. Wave upon wave of trouble comes upon meldehist one friend and then another. It seems as if
business had altogether run away from me. Onced lahfiood tide and now it is ebb; my poor ship
grates upon the gravel, and | find she has notnestteugh to float her—what will become of me? And,
oh, sir, my enemies have conspired against meenyevay to cut me up and destroy me—opposition
upon opposition threatens me! My shop must be dloBankruptcy stares me in the face and | know
not what is to become of me.” Or else your troultéd® another shape and you feel that you aredcalle
to some eminently arduous service for your Lord gadr strength is utterly insignificant compared
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with the labor before you. If you had great faithyould be as much as you could do to accomptish i
But with your poor little faith you are completdbgaten. You cannot see how you can accomplish the
matter at all. Now, what is all this, but simplylong at second causes? You are looking at y@ur-
bles not at theGod who sent your troubles! You are looking at yowss| not at the God who dwells
within you and who has promised to sustain youb@,st would be enough to make the mightiest heart
doubt if it should look only at things that aseen He that is nearest to the kingdom of heaven would
have cause to droop and die if he had nothingdk & but that which eyes can see and ears cah hear
What wonder, then, if you are disconsolate, whem lyave begun to look at the things which always
must be enemies to faith?

But | would remind you that you have forgottenaoh to Christ since you have been in this trouble.
Let me ask you, have you not thought less of Clinet you ever did? | will not suppose that youéhav
neglected prayer, or have left your Bible unreaot f|ill, have you had any of those sweet thoughts
Christ which you once had? Have you been ablek® & your troubles to Him and say—"Lord, You
know all things. I trust all in Your hands”? Let rask you, have you considered that Christ is omnipo
tent, and therefore able to deliver you? That Hiithful andmustdeliver you because He has prom-
ised to do so? Have you not kept your eyes ondtlsand not on His hands? Have you not looked rather
to the crook that smote you, than to the heartriated that crook? Oh, remember that you can never
find joy and peace while you are looking at thengjsi that arseen—the second causes of your trouble!
Your only hope; your only refuge and joy must béotak to Him who dwells within the veil! Peter sunk
when he looked to outward providences—so must keuwould never have ceased to walk the wave;
never would he have begun to sink, if he had lookede to Christ—nor will you, if you will look
alone to Him!

And here, let me now begin to argue with such af g are the people of God who are in sore trou-
ble, lest Christ should leave you to sink. Let ragbid your fears by a few words of consolation. You
are now in Peter’s condition; you are like Peyen) are Christ'sservant Christ is a good Master. You
have never heard that He allowed one of His sesviantirown when going on His errands. Will He not
take care of His own? Shall it be said at last; ¢time of Christ’s disciples perished while he wasle-
dience to Christ? | say He were a bad Master ifshieuld send you on an errand that would involve
your destruction! Peter, when he was in the watas where his Master had called him to be and you,
in your present troubles, are not only Christ'svaat, but you are where Christ has chosen to put yo
Your afflictions, remember, come neither from tlastenor from the west—neither does your trouble
grow out of the ground. All your suffering is seqon you by your God. The medicine which you now
drink is compounded in heaven! Every grain of thiterness which now fills your mouth was measured
by the heavenly physician! There is not an ouncesnrmuble in your cup than God chose to put there!
Your burden was weighed by God before you weresdaib bear it. The Lord who gave you the mercy
has taken it away—the same God, who has blesseavigbyoy, is He who has now plowed you with
grief. You are where God put you! Ask yourself thigestion, then—can it be possible that Christ woul
put His own servant into a perilous condition ameitleave him there? | have heard of fiends, itefgb
tempting men into the sea to drown them. But isisgha siren? Will He entice His people onto the
rocks? Will He tempt them into a place where Helstestroy them? God forbid! If Christ calls you
into the fire, He will bring you out of it. And ifle bids you walk the sea, He will enable you tadré
in safety. Doubt not, soul! If you had come thefegaurself, then you might fear, but since Chriat p
you there, He will bring you out again. Let thisthe pillar of your confidence—you are His servant—
He will not leave you! You are where He put you; ¢éenot allow you to perish. Look away, then, from
the trouble that surrounds you, to your Mastertandis hand that has planned all these things!

Remember too, who it is that has you where youlare.no harsh tyrant who has led you into trou-
ble! It is no austere unloving heart who has bid pass through this difficulty to gratify a capadas
whim! Ah, no, He who troubles you is Christ! Remeamblis bleeding hands and can you think, that the
hands which dropped with gore, can ever hang dohenwhey should be stretched out for your deliver-
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ance? Think of the eyes that wept over you on thesc And can the eyes that wept for you be blind
when you are in grief? Think of the heart that wpsned for you. And shall the heart that bledifiés |
away to rescue you from death, be hard and stdiidnwyou are overwhelmed in sorrow? It is Christ
who stands on yonder billow in the midst of the pest with you! He is suffering as well as you are!
Peter is not the only one walking on the sea—Histaras there with him! And so is Jesus with you,
today; with you in your troubles; suffering withiyas He suffered for you. Shall He leave you, He wh
bought you; He who is married to you; He who hakyleu thus far; has succored you up to now—He
who loves you better than He loves Himself—shallfbissake you? O turn your eyes from the rough
billow! Listen no longer to the howling tempest!riiuyour eyes to Him, your loving Lord, your faithfu
friend, and fix your trust on Him who even now retmidst of the tempest, cries, “It is |, be notaf.”

One other reflection will | offer to such of you ase now in sore trouble on account of temporal
matters and it is this—Christ has helped you updw. Should not this console you? Ah, Peter, why
could you fear that you should sink? It was miraame@ugh that you did not sink at first. What powsger
it that has held you up till now? Certainly not yawvn! You had fallen at once to the bottom of sea,

O man, if God had not been your helper! If Jesus mat made you buoyant, Peter, you would soon
have been a floating carcass! He who helpedtiento walk as long as you could walk; surely He is
able to help you all the way, until He shall grgspir hand in Paradise to glorify you with Himselgt
any Christian look back to his past life and hd Wwd astonished that he is what he is and wheiis.he
The whole Christian life is a series of miracles—ders linked into wonders in one perpetual chain!
Marvel, believer that you have been upheld till héwd cannot He who has kept you to this day pre-
serve you to the end? What is yon roaring wavettivagtens to overwhelm you—what is it? Why, you
have endured greater waves than these in the \Mstt is yon howling blast? Why, He has saved you
when the wind was howling worse than that! He whtpéd you in six troubles will not forsake you in
this. He who has delivered you out of the paw efltbn and out of the paw of the bear; He will rdg
cannot forsake you now!

In all this, | have labored to turn your eyes frarhat you are seeing to that which yoannot sege
but in which you musbelieve Oh, if | might but be successful, though feeblg words, yet mighty
should be the consolation which should flow frorarti

A minister of Christ, who was always in the halfiviting those whom he knew to be eminent for
piety—in order that he might learn from them—callggbn an aged Christian who had been distin-
guished for his holiness. To his great surpriseydwer, when he sat down by his bedside, the old man
said, “Ah, | have lost my way. | did think at orimé that | was a child of God; now I find that Mea
been a stumbling block to others; for these 40s/ehave deceived the church and deceived mysdlf an
now | discover that | am a lost soul!” The ministery wisely said to him, “Ah, then | suppose yike|
the song of the drunk and you are very fond ofaimeiIsements of the world and delight in profanitgt an
sin?” “Ah, no,” he said, “I cannot stand them; &b not endure to sin against God.” “O then,” sie
minister, “then it is not at all likely that God Wwiock you up in hell with men that you cannotrefa
here! If now you hate sin, depend on it, God wilt shut you up forever with sinners! But, my brathe
said the minister “tell me what has brought yowistich a distressed state of mind?” “O sir,” hd St
was looking away from the God of providence to mave managed to save about 100 pounds and |
have been lying here, sick, now this last six mserhd | was thinking that my 100 pounds would soon
be spent and then what shall | do? | think | shaile to go to the workhouse; | have no friendsake t
care of me and | have been thinking about thosepb@@ds of mine. | knew it would soon be gone and
then, then, how could the Lord provide for me? Vvarehad either doubt or fear till | began to think
about temporal matters! The time was, when | cde&ve all that with God. If | had not had 100
pounds, | should have felt quite sure He would mtevor me. But | have begun to think, now, that |
cannot provide for myself. The moment I think ctthmy heart is darkened.” The minister then lad hi
away from all trust in an arm of flesh and told hams dependence for bread and water was not on his
100 pounds, but on the God who is the possesdweafen and earth—that as for his bread being given
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him and his water being sure—God would take carénat, for in so doing he would only be fulfilling
His promise! The poor man was enabled in the maft@rovidence to cast himself entirely upon God,
and then his doubts and fears subsided and once Imobegan to walk the sea of trouble and did not
sink! O believer, if you take your business intaiyown hands, you will soon be in trouble! The old
Puritan said, “He that carves for himself will socutt his fingers,” and | believe it. There neversvea
man who began to take his own matters out of Gldigls, who was not glad enough to give them back
again! He who runs before the cloud, runs a foetrand! If we leave all our matters—temporal asl wel
as spiritual, in the hands of God—we shall lackgood thing and what is still better, we shall have
care, no trouble, no thought! We shall cast all lourdens upon Him, for He cares for us! There is no
need fortwo to care—for God to care and the creature, toohdfdreator cares for us, then the creature
may sing all day long with joy and gladness—

“Mortals cease from toil and sorrow,

God provides for the morrow!”

II. But now, in the second part of the discourse, lehevspeak of SPIRITUAL THINGS. To the
Christian, these are the causes of more troubte diidis temporal trials. In the matters of thelsand
of eternity, many doubts will arise. | shall, howevdivide them into two sorts—doubts air present
acceptanceand doubts obur final perseverance
Many there are of God’s people who are much vexetiteoubled with doubts about their present

acceptance. “Oh,” they say, “there was a time whiemew | was a child of God. | was sure that | was
Christ's—my heart would fly up to heaven at a wdrtioked to Christ hanging on the cross; | fixdld a
my trust on Him and a sweet, calm and blessed ecfilted my spirit—

“What peaceful hours | then enjoyed!

How sweet their memory still!

But they have left an aching void

The world can never fill.”
“And now,” says this doubting one, “now | am afrdidever knew the Lord! | think that | have deceive
myself and that | have been a hypocrite. Oh thetuld but know that | am Christ’s, | would give &ll
have in the world, if He would but let me know tlé is my beloved and that | am His.” Now, soul, |
will deal with you as | have been just now treatofg?eter. Your doubts arise from looking to second
causes and not to Christ! Let us see if this istmetruth of God. Why do you doubt? Your answetlis
doubt because | feel my sin so much. Oh, what lsave | committed! When first | came to Christ, |
thought | was the chief of sinners. But, now, | Wnlbam! Day after day | have added to my guilt. And
since my pretended conversion,” says this doulaimg, “I have been a bigger sinner than ever | was
before! | have sinned against the light of God agdinst knowledge, against divine grace and mercy
and favor! O never was there such a sinner unddisGeaven out of hell as | am.” But, soul, is thos
looking to second causes? It is true, you are thef of sinners—take that for granted—Ilet us nat di
pute it. Your sins are as evil as you say theyaaek a great deal more so! Depend on it; you areevor
than you think yourself to be! You think you aredlEnough, but you are not as bad in your own estima
tion as you really are. Your sins seem to you tdikeeroaring billows, but in God’s sight, they dilee
towering mountains without summits! You seem torgelf to be black in sin—black as the tents of
Kedar—but in God’s eyes you are blacker still! 8t down, to begin with, that the waves are bid an
that the winds are howling—I will not dispute thBut | ask you, what have you to do with that? Does
not the Word of God command you to lookGbrist? Great as your sins are, Christ is greater thay the
all! They are black. But His blood can wash youtehthan snow! | know your sins deserve damnation.
But Christ’'s merits deserve salvation! It is trtieg pit of hell is youtawful portion, but heaven itself is
your graciousportion. What? Is Christ less powerful than your?sThat cannot be! To suppose that,
were to make thereaturemightier than the creator! What? Is your guilt em@revalent with God than
Christ’s righteousness? Can you think so littl€bfist, as to imagine that your sins can overwhahuh
conguer Him? O man, your sins are like mountainst-ctuist’s love is like Noah’s flood—it prevails
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20 cubits, and the tops of the mountains are cavétes looking at sin and not looking to the Sawvi
that has made you doubt—you are looking to therskcause and not to Him who is greater than all!

“No, but,” you reply, “It is not my sin, sir, tharieves me. It is this—I feel so hardened; | dofeet
my sin as | ought. Oh if | could but weep as soneepV If | could but pray as some pray! Then | think
might be saved. If | could feel some of the terithiet good men have felt, then | think | could eed.

But | feel none of these things. My heart seems éikock of ice, hard as granite and as cold dsean
berg! It will not melt. You may preach, but it istnaffected. | may pray, but my heart seems dumb. |
may read even the story of Christ's death and yetsoul is not moved by it. Oh surely | cannot be
saved!” Ah, this is looking to second causes, dgdave you forgotten that Word which said, “God is
greater than our hearts?” Have you forgotten tkathild of God! Shame on you that you do look for
comfort where comfort can never be found! Look/tairselffor peace? Why, there never can be any in
this land of war! Look to youown heartfor joy? There can be none there, in this barrédenness of
sin! Turn, turn your eyes to Christ—He can cleaysar heart; He can create life and light and tinth
the inward parts. He can wash you till you shallnbgter than snow and cleanse your soul and quicken
it and make it live and feel and move—so that dlshear His simplest words and obey His whispered
mandate. O look not now at the second cause! Lotikeagreat first cause! Otherwise | shall agaih pu
to you the question, “O you of little faith, whyddyou doubt?”

“Still,” says another, “I could believe, notwithading my sin and my hardness of heart; but, do you
know, that of late | have lost communion with Chtssuch an extent, that | cannot help thinkiraf th
must be a castaway? Oh, sir, there were times WWieist used to visit me and bring me such sweet
love tokens. | was like the little ewe lamb in therable. | did drink out of His cup and feed frons H
table and lie in His bosom. Often did He take meli®banqueting house; His banner over me was love.
What feastings | then had! | would bask in the gjntlof His countenance. It was summer with my
soul. But now, it is winter and the sun is gone #mbanqueting house is closed. No fruits arehen t
table; no wines are in the bottles of the promis®me to the sanctuary, but | find no comforunnt to
the Bible, but | find no solace. | fall on my knedsit even the stream of prayer seems to be a dry
brook!” Ah, soul, but are you not still looking s@cond causes? These are the most precious etall s
ondary things, but yet you must not looktkem but toChrist! Remember, it is not your communing
that saves you, but Christ’s dying! It is not Ctisicomfortable visits to your soul that ensurearysal-
vation—it is Christ’s own visit to the house of moing and to the garden of Gethsemane! | would have
you keep your comforts as long as you can, but whewn die, still believe on your God! Jonah had a
gourd once and when that gourd died, he began tormdVell might someone have said to him, “Jo-
nah, you have lost your gourd, but you have ndtyoar God!” And so might we say to you—you have
not lost His love. You have lost the light of Hisuntenance, but you have not lost the love of ldaxth
You have lost His sweet and gracious communionHauis the same, still, and He would have you be-
lieve His faithfulness and trust Him in the darldamly upon Him in the stormy wind and tempest!
Look to none of these outward things, but look altm Christ—Christ bleeding—Christ dying—Christ
dead—Christ buried—Christ risen—Christ ascended—sCimterceding! This is the thing you are to
look to—Christ and Him only! And looking there, yshall be comforted. But look to anything else and
you shall begin to sink! Like Peter, the waves Istagll you and you shall have to cry, “Lord, save,mor
| perish.”

But, again, to conclude—others of God’s peopleadraid that they shall never be able to persevere
and hold out to the end. “Oh,” says one, “I knoghall yet fall away and perish, for look—Ilook wiaat
evil heart of unbelief | have! | cannot live oneydaithout sin! My heart is so treacherous, it ielia
bombshell. Let but a spark of temptation fall uptoand it will blow up to my eternal destruction!itv
such a tinderbox heart as | have, how can | hopestape while | walk in the midst of a shower of
sparks?” “Oh,” said one, “I feel my nature to beusierly vile and depraved that | cannot hope te@e
vere. If | hold on a week or a month, it will begeeat work. But to hold on all my life until | dieeh,
this is impossible!” Looking to second causes agaia you not? Will you please remember that if you
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look tocreaturestrength, it is utterly impossible that you shop&tsevere in grace, even for 10 minutes,
much less for 10 years! If your perseverance depempdnyourself,you are lost! You may write that
down for a certainty. If you have one jot or ortddito do with your own perseverance in divinecgra
you will never see God’s face at last! Your gradd ere out. Your life will be extinguished and you
must perish if your salvation depends upon your&alt remember, you have already been kept these
months and these years—what has done that? Whgedjvace! And the divine grace that has held you
on for one year can hold you on for a century,fopan eternity if it were necessary! He who has be
gun, can carry on and must carry on, too—otherwike were false to His promise and would deny
Himself! “Ah but,” you say, “sir, | cannot tell witwhat temptations | am surrounded. | am in a work-
shop where everybody laughs at me. | am callednaicies because | follow the cause of Christ. | have
been able up to now to put up with their rebuked #oeir jests, but now they are adopting another
plan—they try to tempt me away from the house ofl @ad entice me to the theater and to worldly
amusements—and | feel that, placed as | am, | eaarrhold on! As well might a spark hope to live in
the midst of an ocean, as for divine grace toilivey heart!” Ah, but, soul, who has made it tcelivp
to now? Who is it has helped you up till now to,s®o,” to every temptation? Why, the Lord your Re-
deemer! You could not have done it so long if il mot been for Him! And He who has helped you to
stand so long will never put you to shame! Whyati are a child of God and you should fall away and
perish, what dishonor would be brought on ChrigRad!” the devil would say, “here is a child of God
and God has turned him out of His family and | hgaé him in hell at last! Is this what God doeshwit
His children—loves them one day and hates thenméixé—tells them He forgives them and yet punish-
es them—accepts them in Christ and yet sends th&mhell?” Can that be? Shall it be? Never! Not
while God is God!

“Aha,” again, says Satan, “Believers have etenfialdiven to them. Here is one that had eternal lif
and this eternal life has died out. It was notreBrThe promise was a lie! It wasmporary life.lt was
not eternal life! Aha,” he says, “I have found awlin Christ’'s promise! He gave them only temporary
life and called it eternal.” And again, the arclrid would say, if it were possible for one childGidd
to perish—“Aha, | have one of the jewels of Chastrown here!” And he would hold it up and defy
Christ to His very face and laugh Him to scorn! i§Fs a jewel that You did purchase with Your own
blood. Here is one who You did come into the wdddave and yet You could not save him! You did
buy him and pay for him and yet | have got him—haswva jewel of Your crown and yet here he is, in
the hand of the black prince, Your enemy! Aha, kivith a damaged crown, You have lost one of Your
jewels!” Can it be so? No, never, and thereforeryguee who believes, is as sure of heaven, as if he
were there! If you cast yourself simply on Chragtath or hell shall never destroy you! Remembertwha
good old Mr. Berridge said when he was met byenftione morning, “How do you do, Mr. Berridge?”
“Pretty well, | thank you,” he said, “and as sufeheaven as if | were there, for by His grace léav
solid confidence in Christ.” What a happy man sachan must be, who knows and feels that to be true!
And vyet, if you do not feel it, if you are the ahién of God, | put to you this question, “Why dauyo
doubt?” Is there not good reason to believe? “O gblittle faith, why do you doubt?” If you have be
lieved in Christ, saved you are, and saved you blealif you have committed yourself to His hands!
know in whom | have believed and am persuadedHkas able to keep that which | have committed to
Him.”

“Yes,” says one, “this is not the fear that troghiee; my only doubt is whether | am a child of God
or not.” | finish, therefore, by going over the aldound. Soul, if you would know whether you are a
child of God, look not to yourself, but look to @il You who are here today, who desire to be saved
but yet fear you never can be, never look to yduesefor any ground of acceptance before God. Not
self, but Jesus! Not heart, but Christ! Not man, faan’s creator! O sinner, think not that you are t
bring anything to Christ to recommend you! Cométm just as you are. He wants no good works of
yours—no goodeelingseither! Come just as you are! All that you needitou for heaven He has
bought for you and He will give to you! All thesew shall freely have for the asking! Only come and
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He will not cast you away. But do you say, “Ohahoot believe that Christ is able to save sucmesi
as | am”? | reply, “O you of little faith, why daoy doubt?” He has already saved sinners as grgaiuas
are—only try Him, only try Him—

“Venture on Him, venture wholly!

Let no other trust intrude.”
Try Him, try Him! And if you find Him false, theretl it everywhere that Christ was untrue! But that
shall never be! Go to Him—tell Him you are a wretdhundone soul—without His sovereign grace.
Ask Him to have mercy on you. Tell Him you are detmed, if you do perish, that you will perish at
the foot of His cross. Go and cling to Him as Hadsbleeding there. Look Him in the face and say,
“Jesus, | have no other refuge; if You spurn maml lost. But | will never go from You; | will clasp
You in life, and clasp You in death as the onlykrof my soul’s salvation.” Depend upon it, you $hal
not be sent away empty! You must, you shall be @eckif you will simply believe! Oh, may God ena-
ble you, by the divine influence of His Holy Spjrib believe! And then we shall not have to put the
question, “O you of little faith, why did you dostl pray God now apply these words to your comfort
They have been very simple and very homely words. rigvertheless, they will suit simple, homely
hearts. If God shall bless them, to Him be theyglor
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