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A SERMON
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“For when we were yet without strength, in due tin@hrist died for the ungodly.”
Romans 5:6.

As | was sitting, the other day, with an aged lvelfevho is a local preacher among our Wesleyan
friends, he said to me, “I cannot hope, in the sewf nature, to stand up in the pulpit many mones.
Therefore, every time | preach now, | preach ohimg but Jesus Christ; and | said to the people the
other day, ‘You will say when | am dead and gormgrRold Mr. So-and-So will come and preach to us
no more; but as he got older and older the morereached about Jesus Christ, till for the last few
months of his life the old man never spoke aboythang but his Master.” Then, as if confidentially
addressing himself to me, he said, “I should likdetave just that impression upon the people’s mind
when | am taken from them.” The resolution seems¢oso good that | think that it might be taken up
by us who are younger and adopted as our own! Batdye he was, “Paul the Aged,” said, “I deter-
mined not to know anything among you save JesussiCland Him crucified.” There is nothing like
striking at the center, and keeping to vital pgiaisd if we are keeping to Christ crucified, we keep-
ing to that which will save souls, which will builgp believers, and which will glorify God! But, dea
friends, if we might be allowed to go astray frdmstsubject sometimes, yet certainly not on an iexen
like this, when we are about to gather around tbedls Table which is loaded with the memorials of
our Redeemer’s passion. Tonight, you who are belgein Jesus ought to have no eyes for any object
but Him, no ear for any sound but that which telisHim; indeed, no hearts with which to relish any
theme save your crucified Lord! Blind, deaf, deadavtery worldly consideration; let us be just nail,
alive, all awake, and all aglow with love to Hinmcathe desire to have true fellowship with Him!

Our text brings us at once to the cross, and dlslaelight upon our former estate. Let us see where
we were, and what was needed to make us the ahitsir&od. Do you ask, “How did our Redeemer
view us when He died for us?” The response is ble@ly given, “When we were yet without strength,
in due time Christ died for the ungodly.” Thus wavl a two-fold description of the state in which
Christ viewed mankind when He shed the blood oémagtion. Those, for whom His propitiation was
offered, were “without strength,” and they were godly.” If you or | have any part or lot in the roht
less death of Jesus, we must feel ourselves to It in just this condition, for it cannot have ag-
lation to any persons but those who, by naturewaitout strength,” and “ungodly.”

I. THAT EACH MAN FOR WHOM CHRIST DIED WAS WITHOUT STREGTH IS OBVIOUS.

He waslegally weak Before God’s bar he had a weak case, a case wyitteength; he stood up as a
prisoner to be tried, and of all the cases thaevester brought into court, his was the most ddstiod
power. He was without strength. To make the caseoam, as it reallys ours, we could not deny the
charge that we had broken the law; we could notigednalibi, nor could we put in a plea of extenua-
tion. The fact was clear. Our own conscience voddbeit, as well as the record of God’s providence
we could not make apologies, for we sinned willfudinned against His light and against knowledge,
sinned repeatedly, sinned without any necessity,simed with an extravagant willfulness. We sinned
with many different aggravations; we sinned afterkmew sin to be exceedingly sinful before God, and
extremely injurious to ourselves. Yes, we sinnelibdeately and presumptuously when we knew the
penalty—when we understood what we would lose dok lof obedience, and what we should incur as
the chastisement of transgression. | say again;snease is well described as being extremely weak.
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Looked at legally, it is utterly without strengtho advocate who understood the case would have
ventured to plead it, except that one glorious adt®whodid plead it, but at the cost of His own life!
He knew that if He undertook it, and stood up teapl with God for us, He must die for it, for it was
case in which, before the law, we were withoutrgjte. We had no good works to be a setoff for our
sin; we had no hope of ever performing any in titare which could ever stand in the place of thedgo
works which ought to have been done in the past.CHse, put however it might be, broke down utter-
ly—and the prisoner himself, if, indeed, able teapthe truth, would be compelled to say—

“Should sudden vengeance seize my breath,

I must confess You just in death.

And if my soul is sent to hell,

Your righteous law approves it well.”
We were without strength. It was a bad case, dl@geand could not be defended; and man, by nature
is morally weak. We are so weak by nature, thatreecarried about like dust, and driven to andiro
every wind that blows; we are swayed by every grilce which assails us. man is under the dominion of
his own lusts—his pride, his sloth, his love ofedss love of pleasure; man is such a fool thaivitie
buy pleasure at the most ruinous price; he witigflhis soul away as if it were some paltry toy, bad
ter his eternal interests as if they were but tr&&ir some petty pleasure of an hour he will risk t
health of his body; for some paltry gain, he wabpardize his soul. Alas! Alas! Poor man, you a&ae a
light as the thistledown which goes this way orttlas the wind may turn! In your moral constitution
you are as the weathervane which shifts with ebesgze!

At one time man is driven by the world—the fashiofshe age prevail over him, and he foolishly
follows them; at another time a clique of small pleo notables in their little way, is in the ascant]
and he is afraid of his fellow men. Threats awe,lhmugh they may be but the frowns of his insignif
cant neighbors! Or he is bribed by the love of apption which may possibly mean no more than the
nod of the squire, or merely the recognition ofegual, so he sacrifices principle, and runs with th
multitude to do evil! Then the evil spirit comesomphim, and the devil tempts him, and away he goes!
There is nothing which the devil can suggest toctwiman will not yield while he is a stranger toides
grace; and if the devil should let him alone, hismdeart suffices. The pomp of this world, the lust of
the eyes, and the pride of life—any of these thiwgdlsdrive men about at random! Look at them rush-
ing to murder one another with shouts of joy! Lakhem returning blood-red from the battlefielas-L
ten to the acclamations with which they are grebechuse they have killed their fellow men! Look at
how they will go where poison is served to theneytiwill drink it till their brain reels, and thewlt up-
on the ground intoxicated and helpless! This isaglee which they eagerly pursue, and having yielded
themselves up to it once, they will repeat it oaed over till the folly of an evil hour becomes thabit
of an abandoned life! Nothing seems to be too $tlhothing too wicked, nothing too insane for man-
kind! Man is morally weak—a poor, crazy child; hashost that strong hand of a well-trained perfect
reason which God gave him at the first; his unéading is blinded, and his foolish heart is darkkene
And so Christ finds him, when He comes to save immrally without strength!

Now, | know | have described exactly the conditafnsome here. They are emphatically without
strength; they know how quickly they yield. It islp to put sufficient pressure upon them, and thieg
way despite their resolutions, for their strongesblves are as weak as reeds; and when buteattiél
has come, away they go back to the sins whicheir tonscience they condemn; though nevertheless
they continue to practice them! Here is man’s stiten—Iegally condemned, and morally weak! But,
further, man is, above all thingspiritually withoutstrength! When Adam ate of the forbidden fruit, he
incurred the penalty of death, and we are all im@dlin that penalty. Not that he at once died radityr
but he diedspiritually! The blessed Spirit left him; he becameatural man. And such are we; we have
lost the very being of the Spirit by nature; if El@mes to us, there is good need He should, fosHet
here in us byature We are not made partakers of the Spirit at oturahbirth; this is aift from above
to man. We have lost it, aritle spirit,that vital element which the Holy Spirit implantsus at regener-
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ation is not present in man by his original genematHe has no spiritual faculties, he cannot Hbkar
voice of God, and he cannot taste the sweets ofdgd. He is dead, yes, and in Scripture he isrithest
as lying like the dry bones that have been pardhethe hot winds, and are strewn in the valley, dry
utterly dry.

Man is dead in sin. He cannot rise to God any ntlwgia the dead in the grave can come out of their
sepulchers by themselves and live. He is withowngth—utterly so! It is a terrible case, but thEs
what the text says, “When we were yet without gjtienin due time Christ died for the ungodly.” Put-
ting all these things into one, man, by nature, @h@hrist finds him, is utterly devoid of strengih
every sort for anything that is good—at least amghwhich is good in God’s sight—and acceptable
unto God! It is of no use for him to sit down aray sl believe | can force my way into purity.” Man
you are without strength till God gives you strémigflan may sometimes start up in a kind of alarm,
and say, “It shall be done,” but he falls back agéike the madman who, after an attack of delifium
sinks, again, to his old state. It wilbt be done! “Can the Ethiopian change his skin ori¢lopard his
spots?” If so, then he that is accustomed to dioneay learn to do well! But not till, by his own ailed
strength, can he perform any right and noble pwabos

Now, what am | talking about? Man has no strendthi® own at all! He is without strength, and
there he lies: hopeless, helpless, ruined and wndaterly destroyed; a splendid palace all in suin
through whose broken walls sweep desolate windk farful wailings. Man is like a place where
beasts of evil names, and birds of foulest wingdaant; a palace majestic even in ruins, but stiérly
ruined, and quite incapable of self-restoration!nMs “without strength.” Alas! Alas! Poor humanity!
The persons for whom Christ died are viewed by Itom the cross as being “ungodly,” that is to say,
men without God! “God is not in their thoughts.”&yhcan live for the month together, and no more re-
member Him than if there were no God! God is nothieir hearts! If they do remember Him, they do
not love Him; God is scarcely in their fears; tlean take His name in vain, profane His Sabbathg, an
use His name for blasphemy! God is not in theirdsppghey do not long to know Him, or to be with
Him, or to be like He is. Practically, unconvertegn have said, “Who is the Lord, that | should obey
His voice?” If they do not say it in so many wortsy imply it by a daily neglect of Him. Even iy
take up with religion, yet the natural man stickgte sentiments or the ritual that belong to nefgs-
sion; subscribing to a creed, or observing a sefiesistoms, he remains utterly oblivious of thaine
munion with God which all true religion leads usseek—and therefore he never gets to God. He adapts
himself to the outward form, but he does not disd¢be Spirit; he listens to pious words, but hesdoet
feel them; he joins in holy hymns, but his heaslaot sing; he even gets down on his knees and pre
tends to pray, but all the while his heart is wamdefar from God! He does not commune with his
Maker, and heannot,for he is alienated from his Creator, or, as &x puts it, he isingodly

“Now,” you say, “you have made man out to be angfeacreature!” Believe me, | have not painted
the picture one-half as black as it is, nor caBut do not be angry with me for so painting it;reach
the better for you, for now you see there is no oanbad to be included in this description—without
strength and ungodly; but for such as these didsCtie! The description of the men for whom Christ
died has not one letter of goodness in it. It dbssrthem as hopelessly, helplessly bad; yet foh su
Christ died! O sirs, | am not going to tell you ti@zhrist died for saints! He died fsmners,not for the
godly, but for theungodly! He did not die for the strong in divine gracepst in morals and the like,
but for those who were without strength! Truly Iokm He died for the saints, but who made them
saints? When He died for them they were sinnekablv He died for those whom He has made “strong
in the Lord, and in the power of His might,” but evlmade them strong? When He died for them they
were as weak as others! All the difference betwieeter in heaven and Judas in hell is a difference
made by free, rich, sovereign grace! There wasdnee raw material to begin with in one as in anmpthe
and Jesus Christ looked upon men, not at their idsn He laid down His life for their redemptidout
at their worst! This is clear, yes, it is self-estit—had they been whole, they would not have neaded
physician; if they had not been lost they would Imate needed a savior!
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If the disease had not been very bad, they woutdhave needed so matchless a medicine as the
blood of Christ; if they had not been helplessist|dhere could have been no necessity for ommgete
to step in to perform their rescue! And had notrilna been terrible to the last degree, it would mave
been demanded that God, Himself, should come inanuitesh and make expiation for guilt by His own
death upon the cross! The glory of the remedy @dkie desperateness of the disease; the grandeur of
the savior is a sure evidence of the terriblenéssiolost condition! Look at it, then, and as nsamks,
Christ will rise in your esteem; and as you value savior, so you will be more and more strickethwi
terror because of the greatness of the sin whieldegk such a savior to redeem us from it! Thus Ehav
described the way in which Christ viewed us whendiégl for us. | only wish the Spirit of God would
give to poor trembling sinners the comfort whicksttoctrine ought to give. You will say, “Oh, | am
one of the worst in the world.” Christ died for therst in the world! “Oh, but | have no power to be
better.” Christ died for those that were withouesgth! “Oh, but my case condemns itself.” Chrigtdd
for those that legally are condemned! “Yes, butaage is hopeless.” Christ died for the hopelessisHe
the hope of the hopeless! He is the savior, naho$e partly lost, but of the wholly lost! Your eas
however bad as it may be, must come within the pwe#ehe glorious arm which wields the pierced
hands! Christ came to save the very vilest of iled v

Il. But now, secondly, the text tells us WHEN CHRISTTEBRPOSED TO SAVE US. “When we
were yet without strength, in due time Christ diedthe ungodly.” What does it mean by, “due time”?
Why, it means that the death of Christ occurred ptoper period! | cannot suggest any other parnod
time which would have been so judiciously chosartlie death of the Redeemer as the one which God
elected. Nor can | imagine any place more suitéide Calvary, outside the gates of Jerusalem. There
was no accident about it. It was all fixed in thereal purpose, and for infinitely wise reasons. e
not know all the reasons, and must not pretenchtmwkthem, but we do know this, that at the time our
savior died, sin among mankind in general had reéah climax; there was never a more debauched
age! It is impossible to read th& d¢hapter of the epistle to the Romans, and to wiated its testimony,
without feeling sick at the depravity it recordsisl such a desperate and altogether truthful guetsom
of the infamous vices into which men had fallethose days that we feel that they must have gone, i
fact, beyond all that we could suppose that thesvilmagination could have fabled! Indeed, so far a
our modern time is concerned, the annals of criraesgent as to such atrocities! And for the mdsig
it surpasses our belief that licentiousness sheuéd have grown so extravagant in committing wiillfu
violations of nature, and indulging a propensitydweel in loathsome folly and unnecessary vice.

Their satirists of their day said that there wasnew vice that could be invented. Any person who
has passed through Naples by Herculaneum and Pipmpeiseen the memorials of the state of society
in which those cities existed, will almost rue tteey in which he ever saw what he did—for thereds n
morgue that is so foul as was the common life ef Romans of that age! And, in all probability, the
Romans were as good as any other nation then rexigpon earth; their very virtue was but painted
vice! What little of virtue had existed among marnkibefore was gone; Socrates and Solon, so much
vaunted everywhere, were in the habit of practiciiogs which | dare not mention in any modest as-
sembly. The very leaders of society would have dopenly, things which we should now be commit-
ted to prison for mentioning—which it is not lawtal think! Society was rotten through and through; it
was a stench, and offensive to the utmost by itsuption. But it was then, when man had got to his
worst, that on the bloody tree, Christ was liftgrdta be a standard of virtue—to be a bronze seffoent
the cure of the multitudes of mankind who everywheere dying of the serpent bites! Christ came at a
time when the wisdom of man had got to a greathteand whenever it does get to a great height, man
becomes an extraordinary fool! The various masténghilosophy were then going up and down the
earth seeking to dazzle men with the brightnestheif teaching, but their science was absurditg, an
their morals were a systematized immorality! Pgttine whole of it together, whatever was true iratvh
they taught, our most common Sunday school chiltetstands, but the bulk of it was altogether fool-
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ishness, couched in paradoxical terms to makeok like wisdom. “The world by wisdom knew not
God.”

But, surely, man had a religion at that time! Hd,Hautman’sreligion—well, the less we say about
the religion which existed when Christ came inte World the better! One of their own poets, spegkin
of the Egyptians, ridiculed them by saying, “O hameople, who grow your gods in your own kitchen
garden!"—for they worshipped leeks and onions! Ewsll-trained and tutored people embalmed birds
and cats, and made these objects of religious eacet If you had stepped into the temple of Isig-an
where, you would soon have discovered emblems efutinost obscenity; and the holy rites of the
common religion of the period—tHwoly rites, | say—done in honor of God were acts of réag sin!
The temples were abominable, and the priests wamiaable beyond description; and where the best
part of man, his very religion, had become so fadiat could we expect of his ordinary life? To gave
boy a Lempriere’s dictionary, as schoolmastersigid,believe, to debauch that boy’s mind, thougg t
most of its execrable records concern the religibthe period of which | am now speaking. If such
were the religion of the time, O God, what musirtsligion have been? But was there not a true reli-
gion in the world, somewhere? Yes, there was, am@ds in Judea. But those who inherited the carion o
divine revelation, what manner of men were they? dlee bit better than the heathen, for they were
gross hypocrites! Tradition had made void the ldws0d! Ritualism had taken the place of spiritual
worship! The Pharisee stood with uplifted eyes #rashked God that he was not as other men were—
when he had in his pocket the deeds of a widowae®f which he had robbed her!

The Sadducee came forth and vaunted his supegiurdind intelligence, while at the same time he
betrayed his gross darkness and his dire skepti¢@nhe said that there was no angel, or resuamct
or spirit! The best men of the period in Christayd said to Him, because He was holy, “Away with
such a fellow from the earth!” | have heard mehdéking Killers, as if they were strange beinBsit,

O earth, you are a regicide! No, you are worse that) you are a deicide, for did you not put tloa &t
God, to death? A certain flowery orator once sdmyirtue, you are so fair and lovely, that if yaere

to come on earth, all men would adore you.” Butidid come on the earth, clothed not in helmet and
in royal cape, nor with iron hand to crush the sohmen, but He came in the silken garments of love
and peace, personified by the incarnate savior! whdt said the world to Virtue? They said, “Crucify
Him! Crucify Him!” And the only answer the world atal give to the question, “Why, what evil has He
done?” was, “crucify Him! Crucify Him!” They wouldot have Him live upon the face of the earth!
Now, it was when men had got to this pitch, in toee, that Christ came to die for them. If He hatl s
up in heaven and launched His thunderbolts at thiefnom the heights of glory, He had commissioned
His mailed seraphim and sworded cherubim to condesareep the whole race away—and bid the bot-
tomless pit open wide her jaws, and swallow up ehdisgusting creatures, none would have blamed
Him. They deserved it! But, instead of that, theepand Holy One comes down to earth, Himself, to
suffer, and to bleed, and die, that these wretches,-thaive—might live through Him!

Thus | have described how He looked upon us, amdhat time He came.

[ll. But now, thirdly—and, oh, that these lips had laagg; or that this heart could do without poor
lips to tell this tale—WHAT DID HE DO FOR US? Thene were; do not think that you are any better
than the rest, or the worst, of our fallen racehéf current social habits, and the spread of Gamidight
make us outwardly better, we had only to have lpegnn the circumstances of those heathen—and we
would soon have been as bad as they! The heastngpt in every case—and yet Jesus came! What did
He do for us? Well, first, He made the fullest adegof sacrifice that was possible. To lift us ug, H
stooped. He made the heavens, and yet He lay idBetm’s manger! He hung the stars in their places,
and laid the beams of the universe, and yet Herbe@acarpenter’'s Son, giving up all His rank argd di
nity for love’s dear sake! And then when He grew Hp consented to be the Servant of servants, and
made Himself of no reputation. He took the lowdate—"He was despised and rejected of men"—He
gave up all ease and comfort, for He had not whetay His head. He gave up all health of body, for
He bore our sickness, and He bared His back taerthiters that the chastisement of our peace migdjht fa
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upon Him. He gave up the last rag He had, for tbek His own clothes from Him, and upon His ves-
ture did they cast lots. He gave up, for the waaltlesteem.

They called Him a blasphemer. Reproach broke Histhbut He gave that heart up for us. He gave
His body to the nails, and His heart to the speard-Hde could do no more. When at last He gave his
life, “It is finished,” He said. And they took dowdis mangled body from the tree, and laid it in the
grave. Self-sacrifice had reached its climax! Fertlide could not go, but He could not have savei us
He had stopped short of that. So lost, so uttedy were we, that without this extreme self-devetio
till it could be said, “He saved others; Himself ¢euld not save—without this self-devotion, | skig
could not have saved so much as one of us! Inatietliat Christ’'s self-sacrifice went so far | sse
dence of the extreme degree of our need! It mathbeght, perhaps, that | speak in excitement when |
describe the lost estate of man. Sirs, | haveHeltlost estate in my own soul, and | do butyell what
| know! And if you had ever felt it—and | pray Ggdu may, if you never have—you would admit that
it cannot be exaggerated! But look at this. | avagle any reasonable man to controvert the position.
Would He who is “God over all, blessed forever,Y@aome from the height of heaven, given up all
that is grand and honorable, have made Himselbakputation, and have humbled Himself even to the
death, to save us, if it had not been a most terribbn to which we were subject? Could there naech
a mighty heave of the eternal shoulders if it hatlbeen a dead lift, indeed? Here is something more
than a Samson needed to pull up the gates, postdaas of our great dungeon—and carry all away up-
on His mighty shoulders so that we might never iieopers again!

The splendid deed of grace which Christ has acasimgd was not a triviality, it could not be, and
therefore there must have been some dire and urgenimminent upon the sons of men for Christ to
make so tremendous a sacrifice as to bleed antbdigs! And, mark, brothers and sisters, while this
death of Christ was to Him the height of sacrifiaad while it proved the depth of our ruin, it vihe
surest way of our deliverance! Behold how man hagdn the law! Caiyou help him? Can you help
him, you pure spirits that stand around the throh&od? Can you help him? Can you come and en-
courage him, cheer him, give him hope that, perhlag@snay do better? Your encouragements are all in
vain, for you encourage him to do what cannot beetléle is so ruined that the case is beyond yalir ai
But suppose God, Himself, should take account®¥#s, nowthereis hope for him! But, what if God
should show His pity, and give His counsel and thatld not go far in helping him? Then were the
hope but slender! But what if God will go as fareaer God can go—does that need correction? No, let
it stand! | cannot speak more correctly than thiahow of nothing that God, the Eternal, Himsebtud
do more than to become incarnate, and in humah ftebleed and die for man! God has here shown all
the attributes and perfections of His Godhead! \What| say more? He has purposed and completed the
utmost that infinite love can do for our infinitee@tchedness! Well, if God will do so much that noren
can be done, and God is infinite, then, depend uipdmat is the surest thing to be done! It clasasni-
ration, and defies argument while it excites inguir

Do you ask how He will do it? Well, Christ shalkkéauponHimselfthe responsibility for this sin; He
shall stand in the sinner’s place; He shall be ghed as iHe had committed the sin, though in Him
was no sin! The vials of God’s wrath that were tm&uman transgression shall be poured ugon!

The sword of justice that ought to be sheathedhénsinner’s breast shall be plunged into the s&vior
heart! Ah, was there ever such a plan devised?Jlkedies for the unjust! The offended Judge, Him-
self, suffers for the offense against His own |&@fM, matchless plan! This, indeed, makes sure wark f
man—for now it takes him, sinful and lost as he &g puts another in his place who is able to bear h
sin, and puts man into the place of that other, Year it! It puts the sinner into the savior'sqaa-and
God looks upon the savior as if He had been theesirAnd then upon the sinner ahéhad been the
perfect one! There is a transposition! Christ dme ginner change places! He was made sin for @s tha
we might be made the righteousness of God in Him$ TS the way to do it. Yes, and this is the way t
sweep out of the path all attempts on our parteip,hfor this was so great a work that Jesus Christ
Himself, must sweat while He did it! He must bledd soul away to accomplish it! O you self-
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righteous ones, stand back! With broken limbs astbcdated bones you come hobbling up to help this
glorious champion; away with you! You are withotresgth, and you are ungodly by nature! What can
youdo in this great enterprise? Christ has donend,every part of it is such a wondrous transadia

the very majesty thereof might make self-righte@ssncover its face and fly away abashed, crying, “O
God, | must lie down and die! | cannot live! | haaaen the righteousness of Christ, and there more
room for me!” Come, brothers and sisters, sincewoyds fail to set out what the savior has done, |
want you to think it over, and | want you to loverH

For my part, | want to love and adore Him, too,hwall my heart, soul, and strength, for dying for
me, for standing in my place, that I, a lost, conded, and all bulamnedsinner, might yet live and be
justified, and be loved, and adopted, and acceptadiat last crowned with glory for His dear sake!

V. Time fails me and, therefore, | must hurry to thstlpoint, which is, what then? What then?
“Christ died for the ungodly.” What then? Then sannot shut any man out from the grace of God if he
believes! The man says, “I am without strength.ti§€thdied for us when we were without strength. The
man says, “I am ungodly.” Christ died for the unigodlremember how Martin Luther hammers on that
word, “He gave Himself for our sins.” “There,” saytartin, “it does not say He gave Himself for our
virtues He thinks better of our sins than our virtueg’days. “He gave Himself for our sins.” He never
says a word about our excellences—never a syllabtait our goodness. Rotten trash! But He gave
Himself for oursins!”

“Oh,” says a man, “l would come to Christ if | waskeaner.” Man, He did not die for tlebkean—He
died for thefilthy, that He might make them clean! “I would come te ¢neat physician,” says one, “if |
were whole.” Man, He never came to die for thosg# #rewhole! The physician does not come to cure
those that are whole, but those thatsack Look at it in this light. If you have committeglexy crime in
the whole catalog of sin, no matter what that crimegy be, if you will repent of it, and look to Céiri
there is pardon for you! There is more; there iew life for you—and a new heart for you; therais
new birth for you, so complete you shall be no mohild of Satan, but a child of God! And thatas
be hadnow! Oh, the splendor of the grace of God! Our sinacgstike some tremendous mountain, and
the grace of God plucks that mountain right up teyroots, and hurls it into the sea! It shall nelver
seen again! Christ's blood shall cover it! Chrisals be seen and not you; He will stand between you
and God, and God will sgeu through the wounds of Christ if you believe in Hirand you shall be
“accepted in the Beloved.” | have not put this sbmngly, either. The text says, “When we were with
out strength He died for the ungodly,” and it ighte ungodly and those without strength that thes-m
sage is sent. What more? Why, then, Jesus willmeast away a believer for his future sins—for if
when we were without strength He died for us; ihew we were ungodly, He interposed on our be-
half—will He leave us now that He has made us gadly

Did you notice the argument of the whole chapteit ass read to you just now? It is the strongest
and most unassailable argument that | can deenibpms¥he apostle declares that, “God commends
His love toward us, in that while we were yet sisn€hrist died for us: much more then, being nosv ju
tified by His blood, we shall be saved from wrathough Him; for if, when we were enemies, we were
reconciled to God by the death of His Son, muchenbeing reconciled, we shall be saved through His
life.” Notice the triple cord of reasoning employkdre! When we were enemies, He blessed us. Much
more, now that we are reconciled! When we were @ rile reconciled us—will He not nasaveus?
Shall those who are reconciled be afterwards tefidrish? And since we are so freely and fully dave
by the death of Christ, much more shall we be sdyeHis life! If His deathdid so much, much more
must Hislife be a motive for our confidence! Oh, it is cledrlisl clear! It is clear! Though | may have
backslidden and may have sinned, yet | have onlgotdback to my Father, and say, “Father, | have
sinned,” and | am still His child, and He will falpon my neck and kiss me! And | shall yet sit & H
table, and hear music and dancing, because Hev#fsalost is found! It is clear, now, from the text!

Again, it is equally clear that every blessing &hjld of God can need, he can have. He that spared
not His own Son, when we were without strength andodly, cannot deny us inferior blessings now
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thatwe are His own dear children! Go, child of God, gahaconfidence to your heavenly Father! He
gave you Jesus, what can He keep back from you? iW&a? Let us ask the question once more, and |
think a spontaneous outflow of gratitude shouldisin the reply. If, when we were without strength,
Christ died for the ungodly, let us praise Him! lust praise Him! Let us praise Him! Oh, if He came
when there was nothing to draw Him—when, if He ledlus through and through, He could not see a
good point in us—if He loved us so that He wouldesas when we were altogether bad, hopeless, and
helpless, why, the very least thing we can eveisdo love Him and praise Him as long as we hawe an
being! | am of that old woman’s mind who said, Jésus Christ does save me, He shall never hear the
end of it.” We, too, will talk of it, and we willaise Him, and we will bless Him for it as longias
mortality endures! “What, does Christ Jesus taleutterly unworthy?” Yes, just so! Then, when He
takes them, how they will serve Him! Love Hirh@ve Him? Is there any question about it? When He
has forgiven me everything freely, and saved mébyshedding of His owhblood, can | not love Him?

| would be worse than a devil if | did not love Hiivies, while this heart can beat—while memory holds
her throne, His name shall be dearest of all naaresHis service the pleasure of my life, if He slbat

give me grace to stand to this!

Do you say the same, beloved? | am sure you do!mayg He of His mercy touch the heart of some
great sinner tonight! Perhaps there is a woman thatteis a sinner. Oh, that you may come to wash Hi
feet with your tears, and wipe them with the hafs/our head, because of His love to you! Perhaps
there is some thief here; oh, that you might bénwiim in paradise! And | am sure, if He pronounces
you absolved, you will sing more sweetly in heatlean any other, because of what He has done for
you! Blessed be Your name, O Son of God, forevdrfarever! And all our hearts say, “Amen!”

PORTION OF SCRIPTURE READ BEFORE SERMON—ROMANS 5.
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