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“And he arose, and came to his father.”
Luke 15:20.

THIS sentence expresses the true turning poirtarProdigal Son Son’s life story. Many other mat-
ters led up to it, and before he came to it thems much in him that was very hopeful; But this wwees
point, itself, and had he never reached it, he ddwve remained a prodigal, and would never have
been the prodigal restored; and his life would hia@en avarning rather than an instruction to us. “He
arose, and came to his father.” Speaking, as Irdextreme weakness, | have no words to spare, and
while my voice holds out | shall speak straightte point. | pray the Lord to make every syllabtag
tical and powerful by His Holy Spirit!

|. We shall begin by noticing that HERE WAS ACTIONHe arose, and came to his fatherHe
had already been in a state of thoughtfulness;adecbme to himself, but now he was to go further an
come to his father; he had considered the pastwaaighed it; he had seen the hollowness of all the
pleasures of the world; he had seen his conditoreference to his father, and his prospects ifehe
mained in the far-off country! He thought upon whatought to do and what would be the probable re-
sult of such a course; but now he passed beyondré@niness of thought into matter-of-fact actind a
doing!

How long will it be, dear hearers, before you wlil the same? We are glad to have you thoughtful;
we hope that a great point is gained when youeatdd consider your ways, to ponder your condition,
and to look earnestly into the future—for thougbdieess is the ruin of many a traveler to eteraiby
by its means the unwary fall into the deep pitafnhal security and perish! But some of you havenbee
among the “thoughtful” quite long enough! It is #nyou passed into a more practical stage; it ik hig
time that you came taction—it would have been better if you had acted alredolyin the matter of
reconciliation to God, first thoughts are best! Wigeman'’s life hangs on a thread and hell is jefbre
him, his path is clear, and a second thought iedlmous; the first impulse to escape from danget a
lay hold on Christ is that which you would be wisdollow!

Some of you whom | now address have been thinkingd,thinking, and thinking till | fear that you
will think yourselves into hell! May you, by divingrace, be turned from thinking believing,or else
your thoughts will become the undying worm of ydarmrment! The Prodigal Son had also passed be-
yond mere regret; he was deeply grieved that heldfatiis father’'s house; he lamented his lavish ex
penditure upon wantonness and rebelling; he mouittmetdthe son of such a father should be degraded
into a swineherd in a foreign land! But he now eaed from regret teepentanceand bestirred him-
self to escape from the condition over which he med. What is the use of regret if we continueim? s
By all means pull up the sluices of your griefhétfloods will turn the wheel of action—but you mesy
well reserve your tears if they mean no more tlldasentimentalism! What avails it for a man to bay
repents of his misconduct if he still perseverestinWe are glad when sinners regret their sin, and
mourn the condition into which sin has brought théunt if they go no further, their regrets will gnl
prepare them for eternal remorse! Had the Prodgal become inactive through despondency, or im-
passive through sullen grief, he would have pedsfae away from his father's home—as it is to be
feared many will whose sorrow for sin leads theto ia proud unbelief, and willful despair of God’s
love. But, by God’s grace, he was wise, for he &hofb the drowsiness of his despondency, and with
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resolute determination, “arose and came to hiefdtioh, when will you sad ones be wise enoughato d
the same? When will your thinking and your sorraweglace to practical obedience to the gospel?

The Prodigal Son also pressed beyond mere resdlliasis a sweet verse which says, “I will arise,”
but that is far better which says, “And he aro$®e5olves are good, like blossoms, actionsare bet-
ter, for they are the fruits! We are glad to heant you, the resolution, “I will turn to God.” Bioly
angels in heaven do not rejoice ovesolutions;they reserve their music for sinners who actuadly r
pent! Many of you, like the son in the parable,éauid, “I go, sir,” but you have not gone! You ase
ready at forgetting, as you are at resolving! Eveagnest sermon, every death in your family, every
neral knell for a neighbor, every pricking of colesce, every touch of sickness sets you a resobaing
amend, but your promissory notes are never honged; repentance only ends in words; your good-
ness is as the dew which at early dawn hangs dade lof grass with gems, but leaves the fields all
parched and dry when the sun’s burning heat isqgubupon the pasture! You mock your friends, and
trifle with your own souls! You have often, in th®use, said, “Let me reach my chamber, and | will
fall upon my knees.” But on the way home you hawgdtten what manner of men you were, and sin
has confirmed its tottering throne! Have you ndtielé long enough? Have you not sufficiently liea-u
to God? Should you not, now, give over resolving] proceed to the solemn business of your sous lik
men of common sense? You are in a sinking vessdllze lifeboat is near, but your mere resolve to
enter it will not prevent your going down with teaking craft! As sure as you are a living man, you
will drown unless you take the actual leap for.liilde arose and came to his father.”

Now, observe thahis action of the Prodigal Son was immediatel without further parley. He did
not go back to the owner of the swine, and say/I'Yéu raise my wages? If not, | must leave.” Had h
parleyed he had been lost! He gave his old masteratice! He cancelled his indentures by running
away! | would that sinners here would break theague with death, and violate their covenant with
hell, by escaping for their lives to Jesus, whaenees all such runaways! We need neither leavdinor
cense for quitting the service of sin and Satanthée is it a subject which demands a month’s abnsi
eration; in this matteinstantaneousction is the surest wisdom! Lot did not stop easult the king of
Sodom as to whether he might quit his dominionghee did he consult the parish officers as to the
propriety of speedily deserting his home; but viite angel’s hand pressing them, he and his farat f
the city! No, one fled not—she looked and lingeradd that lingering cost her her life! That piltafr
salt is the eloquent monitor to us to avoid delayen we are bid to flee for our lives! Sinner, duy
wish to be a pillar of salt? Will you halt betwesvo opinions until God’s anger shall doom you taefi
impenitence? Will you trifle with God’s mercy tjllistice smites you? Up, man, and while your day of
grace continues, fly into the arms of His love!

The text implies thathe Prodigal Son awakened himselfid put forth all his energies. It is said,
“He arose” The word suggests that he had, till then, beesepslipon the bed of sloth, or the couch of
presumption; like Samson in Delilah’s lap, he hagrblying down, inactive, and unstrung. But now,
startled from his lethargy, he lifts up his eyesdg up his loins, shakes off the spell which had e
thralled him, and puts forth every power! He awakhis whole nature, and he spares no exertion until
he returns to his father! Men are not saved betvgdmeping and waking. “The kingdom of heaven suf-
fers violence, and the violent take it by forcetage does not stupefy us, it but arouses us! Suseby
it is worthwhile making an awful effort to escaperh Eternal Wrath! It is worthwhile summoning up
every faculty, power, emotion, and passion of ymeing, and saying to yourself, “I cannot be lostiill
not be lost! | am resolved that | will find God’seney through Jesus Christ.” The worst of it is,i® s
ners, you are so sluggish, so indifferent, andesaly to let things happen as they may! Sin has be-
witched and benumbed you! You sleep as on bedswhgdand forget that you are in danger of hellfire
You cry, “A little more rest, and a little more stber, and a little more folding of the arms to plée
and so you sleep on, though your damnation slumatsWould to God you could be awakened! It is
not in the power ofmy voice to awaken you, but may the Lord Himself mlaou, for never were men
more in danger! Let but your breath fail, or yoloda pause, and you are lost forever! More fratjien
a cobweb is that life on which your eternal destiepends! If you were wise, you would not give glee
to your eyes, nor slumber to your eyelids till yoad found your God and been forgiven! Oh, when will
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you come to real action? How long will it be befgau believe in Jesus? How long will you sport be-
tween the jaws of hell? How long will you dare po&e the living God?

Il. Secondly, HERE WAS A SOUL COMING INTO ACTUAL CONTACWITH GOD—'He
arose and came to his fathent would have been of no avail for him to havesani if he had not come
to his father. This is what the sinner has to dwl what the Spirit enables him to do, namely, tmeo
straight away to his God. But, alas, very commomizen men begin to be anxious, they go round
about, and hasten to a friend to tell him aboubritthey even resort to a deceitful priest, andk $esp
from him! They fly to a saint, or to a virgin, aadktheseto be mediators for them instead of accepting
the only Mediator, Jesus Christ, and going to God, at obgd{im! They fly to outward forms and cer-
emonies, or they turn to their Bibles, their praydheir repentances, or their sermons; in facgnip
thing rather than their God!

But the Prodigal Son knew better. He went to hikda—and it will be a grand day for you, O sin-
ner, when you do the same! Go straight away to @nada in Christ Jesus. “Come here,” says the priest;
pass that fellow by! Get away to your Father; repat angel from heaven if he would detain you from
the Lord! Go personally, directly, and at once twdGn Christ Jesus! “But surely | must perform some
ceremony first?” The Prodigal Son did not; he arasd went at once to his father. Sinner, you must
come to God—andesuss the way! Go tddim, then! TellHim you have done wrong; confess your sins
to Him, and yield yourself tédim! Cry, “Father, | have sinned: forgive me, for Jesake.” Alas, there
are many anxious souls who do not go to othersthayt look tothemselvesThey sit down and cry, “I
needto repent! Ineedto feelmy need! Ineedto be humble.” O man, get up! What are you doibg&ve
yourself,and go to your Father! “Oh, but | have so litttgpk! My faith is very weak, and | am full of
fears.” What do your hopes or your fears mattedevidou are away from your Father? Your salvation
does not lie withirnyourself,but in the Lord’s good will to you! You will nevdye at peace till, leaving
all your doubts and your hopes; you come to youd @oad rest in His bosom! “Oh, but | need to con-
guer my propensities to sin; | need to master ngngt temptations.” | know what it is you need; you
need the best robe without your Father’s givingpiyyou and shoes on your feet of your own procur-
ing—you do not like going in a beggar’s suit, aedeiving all from the Lord’s loving hands! But this
pride of yours must be given up, and you must getyato God, or perish forever! You must forget
yourself, or only remember yourself so as to féelt tyou are bad throughout, and not worthy to be
called God’s child!

Give yourself up as a sinking vessel that is notthvpumping, but must be left to go down, and get
into the lifeboat of free grace. Think of God ydtather—of Him, | say, and of His dear Son, timdy
Mediator and Redeemer of the sons of mEméreis your hope—to fly away from self, and to reach
your Father! Do | hear you say, “Well, | shall conie in the means of grace, and | hope to find oy G
there.” | tell you, if you do that, and refuse mtgp God, the means of grace will be the meansofraé-
tion to you! “I must wait at the pool,” says onéneh | solemnly warn you that you will lie there atid,
for Jesus does not command you to lie there! Higibg is, “Take up your bed and walk.” “Believe in
the Lord Jesus Christ, and you shall be saved.” Naxe to go to your Father—and not to the pool of
Bethesda, oany other pool of ordinances or means of divine grdBeit | mean to pray,” says one.
What would you pray for? Can you expect the Lorthe¢ar you while you will not hear Him? You will
pray best with your head in your Father's bosom—aitag/ers of an unyielding, disobedient, unbelieving
heart are mockeries! Prayers, themselves, will yoin if they are made a substitute for going ateoiac
God! Suppose the Prodigal Son had sat down atwviireedrough, and said, “I will pray here”? What
would it have availed him? Or suppose he had wepef What good would have come of it? Praying
and weeping were good enough when he had comes tathier—but they could not have been substi-
tuted for it. Sinner, your business is with God!ském to Him at once! You have nothing to do with
yourself, or your own works, or what others carfatoyou—the turning point of salvation is, “He agos
and came to his father.”

There must be a real, living, earnest contact of ymor guilty soul with God! There must be recog-
nition that theras a God, and that God can be spoken to. And theit brian actual speech of your
soul to Him through Jesus Christ—for God is onlgessible in Christ Jesus; that is the only way! Go-
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ing thus to God, we tell Him that we are all wraangd wish to be set right; we tell Him we wish to be
reconciled to Him, and are ashamed that we shoad@ sinned against Him; we then put our trust in
His Son, and we are saved. O soul, go to God! ttargnot though the prayer you come with may be a
very broken prayer, or even if it has mistaked asithe Prodigal Son’s prayer had when he sai@kéV
me as one of Your hired servants.” The languagih@fprayer is not significant as long as you really
approach God. “Him that comes to Me,” says Jedusijll'in no wise cast out.” And Jesus ever lives t
make intercessions for them that come to God thrddign! Here, then, is the great Protestant doctrine
The Romishdoctrine says you must go round by the back dmmwd, half-a-dozen of the Lord’s servants
must knock for you—and even then you may neverdmdi But the grand old Protestant doctrine is
come to Godyourselfl Come with no other mediator than Jesus Christ! €qust as you are without
merits and good works! Trust in Jesus, and yows wiitl be forgiven you! That is my second point—
there wasaction—and that action wasontact with God!

[II. Now, thirdly, IN THAT ACTION THERE WAS AN ENTIRE YELDING UP OF HIMSELF.

In the Prodigal Son’s case, his proud independandeself-will were gone; in other days teemanded
his portion, and resolved to spend it as he pledBetnow he is willing to be as much under ruleaas
hired servant; he has had enough of being his oastemn he is weary of the distance from God which
self-will always creates; he longs to get into ddth true place, namely, that of dependence anth{p
submission. The great mischief of all was his distafrom his Father, and he now feels it to behgo;
great thought is teemovethat distance by humbly returning, for then hdsfdébat all other ills will
come to an end. He yields up his cherished freedhisnhoasted independence, his liberty to think and
do and say whatever he chose, and he longs to oodex loving rule and wise guidance.

Sinner, are you ready for this? If so, come anctaree! Your Father longs to press you to His bos-
om! The Prodigal Son gave up all idea of self-fissttion, for he said, “I haveinned’ Before he
would have said, “I have a right to do as | likehwiny own; who is to dictate how | shall spend mayno
money? What if | sow a few wild oats? Every youngndoes the same! | have been very generous, if
nothing else, nobody can call me greedy; | am nmbgite! Look at the canting Methodists, how they
deceive people! There’s nothing of that in me, dllarantee you! | am an outspoken man of the world,
and, after all, a good deal better in dispositimentmy elder brother, fine fellow though he preteta
be!” But now the Prodigal Son no longer boasts; adtyllable of self-praise falls from his lips. He
mournfully confesses, “I have sinned against heaaad before you.” Sinner, if you would be saved,
you, also, must come down from your high places, acknowledge your iniquity! Confess that you
have done wrong, and do not try to extenuate yffense; do not offer apologies and make your case
better than it is, but humbly plead guilty, andvegour soul in Jesus’ hands. Of two things, toosito
deny the sin, probably to deny the sin is the waofsihe two, and shows a blacker heart. Acknowledge
your fault, man, and tell your heavenly Father thdtwere not for His mercy, you would have baan
hell, and that as it is, you richly deserve tolere even now! Make your case rather blacker thisnfi
you can—I say this because | know you cannot dosaich thing! When a man is in the hospital, it can-
not be of any service to him to pretend tdoeterthan he is—he will not receive any more medical at
tention on that account, but rather the other wayrad, for theworsehis case, the more likely is the
physician to give him special notice!

Oh, sinner, lay bare before God your sores, yourefying sores of sin—the horrid ulcers of your
deep depravity, and cry, “O Lord, have mercy upai’rihis is the way of wisdom; have done with
pride and self-righteousness! Make your appeah&undeserved pity of the Lord, and you will ad-
vance. Observe that the Prodigal Son yielded hinmgeso thoroughly that he admitted his fatherigelo
to him to be an aggravation of his guilt. So | titkke means when he says, “Father, | have sinried.”
adds an emphasis to tlfehave sinned,”when it follows after the wordFather.” “You good God, |
have broken Your good laws; You loving, tender, aifal God, | have done wrong wantonly and wick-
edly against You; You have been a very loving FHatbeme, and | have been a most ungenerous and
shameless traitor to You, rebelling without causednfess this frankly, humbly, and with many tears
ah, had You been a tyrant | might have gatheredcesmpology from Your severity—but You have been
a Father, and this makes it worse that | shoulchgainst You!” It is sweet to hear such a confessi®
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this poured out into the Father’s bosom! The penigdso yielded up all his supposed rights anddai
upon his father, saying, “I am not worthy to bealyour son.” He might have said, “I have sinnaudt,
still I am your child.” And most of us would haveought it a very justifiable argument, but he does
say so; he is too humble for that. He says, “I anmore worthy to be called your son.” A sinneraalf
ly broken down when he acknowledges that if Godlditiave no mercy on him, but cast him away for-
ever, it would be no more than justice—

“Should saddled vengeance seize my breath,

I must pronounce You just in death.

And, if my soul were sent to hell,

Your righteous law approves it well.”
That soul is not far from peace which has ceasguirag, and submits to the sentence.

Oh, sinner, | urge you, if you would find speedgtrego and throw yourself at the foot of the cross
where God meets such as you are, and say, “Lord,llem; do what You will with me! Never a word
of excuse will | offer, or one single plea by wdyeatenuation; | am a mass of guilt and misery, fotyt
me, oh, pity me! No rights or claims have I; | hdeefeited the rights of creatureship by becoming a
rebel against You; | am lost and utterly undoneoteethe bar of Your justice! From that justice ddl
and hide myself in the wounds of Your Son; accardmthe multitude of Your tender mercies, blot out
my transgressions!” Once again, here was suchldiryieup of himself to his father that no terms or
conditions are mentioned or implied. He begs todmeived, but a servant’s place is good enough for
him; among the dishwashers of the kitchen he isectdrio take his place, so long as he may be fergiv
en! He does not ask for a little liberty to sin, stipulate for a little self-righteousness wherenmay
boast—he gives all up! He is willing to be anythmgnothing, just as his father pleases, so thahag
but be numbered with his household! No weapon®béltion are in his hands; no secret opposition to
his father’s rule lingers in his soul; he is contglg subdued, and lies at his father’s feet. OurdLizev-
er crushed a soul yet that lay prostrate at His #el He never will! He will stoop down and saRise,

My child. Rise, for | have forgiven you. Go and sim more. | have loved you with an everlasting lbve
Come and let us return unto the Lord, for He has, tout He will heal us! He has smitten, but Hel wil
bind us up; He will not break the bruised reed, squench the smoking flax!

I\V. Notice further, and fourthly, that IN THIS ACT THERWAS A MEASURE OF FAITH IN
HIS FATHER—a measure, | say, meaning not much féith some. A little faith saves the soul! There
was faith in his father’'s power. He said, “In mytfar’'s house there is bread enough and to spaie.” S
ner, do you believe that God is able to save yoo¥@ believe that through Jesus Christ He is table
supply your soul's needs? Can you get as far as thord, if You will it, You can make me clean™?
The Prodigal Son also had some faith in his fathesadiness to pardon, for if he had not so hoped,
would never have returned to his father at alHdfhad been sure that his father would never smpiba
him, he would never have returned to him. Sinneryou believe that God is merciful? So He is. Be-
lieve, through Jesus Christ that He wills not tkeattl of the sinner, but had rather that he shauldtb
Him and live, for as surely as God is, this istilugh of God! Do not believe a lie concerning y&wd!
The Lord is not hard or harsh! Hejoicesto pardon great transgressions!

The Prodigal Son also believed in his father's mags to bless Him. He felt sure that his father
would go as far as propriety would permit, for &ls“l am not worthy to be called your son, butkea
me at least your servant.” In this, also, he admithat his father was so good that even to bedmsant
would be a great matter! He was content, evenetdlt lowest place, so long as he might be uriger t
shade of so good a protector. Ah, poor sinner,alobelieve that God will have mercy on you if Haca
do so consistently with His justice? If you belighat, | have good news to tell you! Jesus ChHs,
Son, has offered such atonement—that God can Ibheahasyet the justifier of him that believes! Hesh
mercy upon the most vile, and justifies the ungbélg accepts the very chief of sinners through His
dear Son! Oh, soul, have faith in the atonemeng &tonement made by the personal sacrifice of the
Son of God must be infinitely precious! Believettlizere is efficacy enough in it for you! It is you
safety to fly to that atonement, and cling to thess of Christ; and you will honor God by doing &,
it is theonly wayin which you can honor Him. You can honor Him kslieving that He can save you,
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evenyou! The truest faith is that which believes in the eyasf God in the teeth of conscious unworthi-
ness! The penitent in the parable went to his fatio® unworthy to be called his son, and yet hd,sa
“My father.” Faith has a way of seeing the blaclse$ sin, and yet believing that God can make the
soul as white as snow! It it faith that says, “I am a little sinner, and therefGod can forgive me.”
But that is faith which cries, “I am a great sirin&n accursed and condemned sinner, and yet, for al
that, God’s infinite mercy can forgive me, and bh@od of Christ can make me clean!”

Believe in the teeth of your feelings, and in spite/our conscience! Believe in God, though every-
thing within you seems to say, “He cannot sea He will not saveme!” Believe in God, sinner, over
the tops of mountains of sins! Do as John Bunygs ka did, for he was so afraid of his sins, anthef
punishment due, that he could not but run into Gadims! And he said, “Though He had held a drawn
sword in His hands, | would have run on the verinpof it rather than have kept away from Him.” So
do you, poor sinner! Believe your God! Believe othing else, but trust your God, and you will e t
blessing! It is amazing, the power of faith overdsat binds His justice, and compels His grace!

| do not know how to illustrate it better than byitde story. When | walked down my garden some
time ago, | found a dog amusing himself among toedrs. | knew that he was not a good gardener,
and no dog of mine, so | threw a stick at him, bade him be gone. After | had done so, he conquered
me, and made me ashamed of having spoken roughiyntcfor he picked up my stick, and wagging his
tail right pleasantly, he brought the stick to raad dropped it at my feet! Do you think | couldilsgr
him or drive him away after that? No, | patted hand called him good names. The dog had conquered
the man! And if you, poor sinner, dog as you aea kbave confidence enough in God to come to Him
just as you are, it is not in His heart to spurn!ybhere is omnipotence in simple faith which vadin-
guer even the Divine Being, Himself! Only trust Haa He reveals Himself in Jesus, and you shall find
salvation.

V. | have not time or strength to dwell longer hergj ao | must notice, fifthly, that THIS ACT OF
COMING INTO CONTACT WITH GOD IS PERFORMED BY THE NNER JUST AS HE IS. | do
not know how wretched the Prodigal Son’s appearamg have been, but | will be bound to say he had
grown none the sweeter by having fed swine! Nol sigppose his garments had been very sumptuously
embroidered by gathering husks for then from tkegt Yet, just as he was, he came! Surely he might
have spent an hour profitably in cleaning his flagld his clothes, but no, he said, “I will arisatid no
sooner said than done! He did arise and he carhesttather. Every moment that a sinner stays away
from God in order to get better, he is but addmgis sin, for the vilest sin of all is his beingay from
God! And the longer he stays in it, the more hs!siie attempt to perform good works apart from God
is like the effort of a thief to set his stolen gsan order; his only real duty is to return thehoace.
The very same pride which leads memay from God may be seen in their self-conceited motimat
they can improve themselves while they refuse tormeto Him! The essence of their fault is thatythe
are far off from God, and whatever they do, as lasghat distance remains—nothing is effectually
done! | say the evil of the whole matter is dismfrom God, and therefore the commencement of set-
ting matters right lies in arising and returningion from whom they have departed.

The Prodigal Son was bound to go home just as Ise f@mathere was nothing that he could do. He
was reduced to such extremities that he could nath@ase a fresh piece of cloth to mend his garments
or a farthing’s worth of soap with which to cleartss flesh. And it is a greahercywhen a man is so
spiritually reduced that he cannot do anythingdmto his God as a beggar; when he is so banknapt t
he cannot pay a farthing in the pound; when heifost that he cannot even repent or believe, apart
from God, but feels that he is forever undone wntbe Lord shall interpose. It is our wisdom totgo
God foreverything!Moreover, there was nothing needed from the Pro@ga but to return to his fa-
ther! When a child who has done wrong comes bdekntore its face is blurred with tears, the better!
When a beggar ask for charity, the more his clo#lresin rags, the better! Are not rags and sores th
very livery of beggars? | once gave a man a pashoies because he said he was in need of them; but
after he had put them on and gone a little wawdrimok him in a gateway taking them off in order t
go barefoot again! | think they were patent leathreal what should a beggar do in such attire? He was
changing them for, “old shoes and clouted”—thoseevsiitable to his business! A sinner is never so
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well arrayed for pleading as when he comes in rAg$is worst, the sinner, for making an appeal to
God’s mercy, is at hibest

And so, sinners, there is no need for you to lingeme just as you are! “But must we not wait for
the Holy Spirit?” Ah, beloved, he who is willing tiwrise and go to his Fatheasthe Holy Spirit! It is
the Holy Spirit who moves us to return to Gedut it is the spirit of the flesh or of the dethiat would
bid us wait! What do you say, sinners? Some of g@usitting in those pews—where are ybwannot
find you out, but my Master can! He has made thrsn®n on purpose for you. “Well, but | would like
to get home and pray.” Pray where you are, in #he! gBut | cannot speak out aloud.” You may if you
like—I won’t stop you! “But | should not like toX¥Vell, don't, then; God can hear you without a sqund
though | wish sometimes we did hear people cry ‘®hat must | do to be saved?” | would gladly hear
the prayer, “God be merciful to me a sinner.” Buhen cannot hear you, the Lord can hear the ofies
your hearts! Now, just sit still a minute, and s&yly God | must come to You; You are in Jesus Ghris
and in Him You have already come a great way totmee My soul needs You; take me, now, and
make me what | ought to be! Forgive me and accet hnis the turning point of a man’s life whenath
is done, wherever it is—whether in a workshop,noa isaw-pit, in a church, or in a tabernacle—itsdoe
not matter where! This is the point—the gettingaod in Christ, giving all up, and by faith restiimg
the mercy of God.

VI. The last point of all is this—THAT ACT WORKED THE REATEST CONCEIVABLE
CHANGE IN THE MAN. He was a new man after that! lé#s, winebibbers, you have lost your old
companion now! He has gone to his Father, and &ibefs company and yours will never agree! A
man’s return to his God means his leaving the cleaimbf vice, and the tables of riot. You may depend
upon it, whenever you hear of a professing Chnslidng in uncleanness, he has not been living-any
where near his God; he may have talked a greatadeait it, but God and impurity never agree! If you
have friendship with God, you will have no fellowshvith the unfruitful works of darkness!

Now, too, the penitent has done with all degradirgks to support himself. You will not find him
feeding swine anymore, or making a swine of himsather, by trusting in priests or sacraments! He
will not confess to a priest, again, or pay a petmget his mother out of “purgatory.” He is notbkua
fool as that any more! He has been to his God alis¥erms, and he does not need any of these shave-
lings to go to God for him! He has got away fromttbhondage! No more feeding pigs! No more super-
stition for him! “Why,” he says, “I have access lwitoldness to the mercy seat, and what have | to do
with the priests of Rome?” There is a change in inall ways; now he has come to his Father, his
pride is broken down; he no longer glories in tivhich he calls his own—all his glory is in his Fatls
free pardoning love! He never boasts of what he foahe admits that he has nothing but what his Fa
ther gives him! And though he is far better offritever he was in his spendthrift days, yet he isnas-
suming as a little child. He is a gentleman-commap®n the bounty of his God, and lives from day to
day by a royal grant from the table of the Kingkofgs! Pride is gone, but content fills him; he Wwbu
have been content to be one of the servants didhse, but he is much more satisfied to be a chié!
loves his Father with a new love—he cannot eventimernis name without saying, “And He forgave
me! He forgave me freely! He forgave me all, andgdel, ‘Bring forth the best robe and put it on him
Put a ring on his hand, and shoes on his feetdhtFthe day of his restoration, the Prodigal Son is
bound to his Father's home, and reckons it to leeadrhis greatest blessings that it is writterhi@ ¢ov-
enant of grace, “l will put My fear in their hearthat they shall not depart from Me.”

This morning | believe that God, in His mercy, mean call many sinners to Himself! | am often
very much surprised to find how the Lord guides wiyrd according to the persons before me. Last
Sunday there came here a young son of a gentlearfareigner from a distant land, under considerable
impressions as to the truth of the Christian rehgiHis father is a follower of one of the anciesii-
gions of the East, and this young gentleman nayufalt it a great difficulty that he would probabl
make his father angry if he became a Christiangduthen, how closely the message of last Sabbath
came home to him, when the text was, “What if yiatiner answers you roughly?{See #1188, Volume
20—A WORD FOR THE PERSECUTED—by the grace of Gaud,dll 63 volumes of C. H. Spurgeon sermons
in Modern English, and 574 Spanish translationsit:vivww.spurgeongems.orgHe came to tell me that he
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thanked God for that message, and he hoped toupeander the trial, should persecution arise. I fee
that | am with equal plainness speaking to somgaf | know | am! You are saying, “May | now go to
God just as | am, and through Jesus Christ yieldeffiyip, and will He forgivene?” Dear brother, or
dear sister, wherever you may b, it! That is the best thing to datry it—and if the angels do not set
the bells in heaven ringing, God has changed frdratwie was last week, for | know He received poor
sinners then, and He will receive them now! Theswtring | dread about you is that you should $hay,
will think about it.” Don’t think about it!Do it! Concerning this, no motainkingis needed—just do it!
Get away to God!

Is it not according to nature that the creatureughbe at peace with its Creator? Is it not acaagdi
to your conscience? Is there not something witlom which cries, “Go to God in Christ Jesus!”? le th
case of that poor Prodigal Son, the famine salidritg “Go home!” Bread was dear, meat was scarce; he
was hungry, and every pang of need said, “Go hdgeehome!” When he went to an old friend and
asked him for help, his scowling looks said, “Whgnd you go home?” There is a time with sinners
when even their old companions seem to say, “Waalavant you; you are too miserable and melan-
choly; why don’t you go home?” They sent him todesvine, and the very hogs grunted, “Go home!”
When he picked up those husks, and tried to eat,thigey crackled, “Go home!” He looked upon his
rags, and they gaped at hiftgo home.” His hungry belly and his faintness crieGd home Then he
thought of his father’s face, and how kindly it Hadked at him, and it seemed to s&ypme home!”

He remembered the bread, enough and to spare,vang morsel seemed to sd¥;ome home!” He
pictured the servants sitting down to dinner, agakfing to the full—and every one of them seemed to
look right away over the wilderness to him, anday,“Come home!Your father feeds us welCome
home!” Everything saidCome home!” Only the devil whispered, “Never go back. Fighouit! Better
starve than yield!” But then he had got away frém devil this once, for he had come to himself, laad
said, “No. | will arise and go to my father.” Ohatlyouwould be equally wise!

Sinner, what is the use of being damned for the sdla little pride! Yield! Down with your pride!
You will not find it so hard to submit if you reméer that dear Father who loved us, and gave Himself
for us in the Person of His own dear Son! You Wiitl it sweet to yield to such a friend! And wheouy
get your head in His bosom, and feel His warm lsisge your cheek, you will soon feel that it is stvee
to weepfor sin; sweet t@onfessyour wrongdoing, and still sweeter to hear Him, sapave blotted out
your sins like a cloud, and like a thick cloud ydransgressions.” “Though your sins are scarlety th
shall be as white as snow. Though they are recthikeson, they shall be as wool.”

May God Almighty grant that this may be the casthwiundreds of you this morning! He shall have
all the glory of it, but my heart shall be very @jldor | feel nothing of the spirit of the elderoliner
within me; but the greatest conceivable joy atttimight of making merry with you, by-and-by, when
you come to acknowledgay Lord and Master agour Lord and Master, and we sit together at the sac-
ramental feast, rejoicing in His love! God blessi yfor His sake. Amen.

PORTION OF SCRIPTURE READ BEFORE SERMON—Luke 15.

HYMNS FROM “OUR OWN HYMN BOOK"—136, 614, 612.

Adapted froniThe C. H. Spurgeon CollectipWersion 1.0, Ages Software.

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

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