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THE GOD OF BETHEL
NO. 1267

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

“I am the God of Bethel.”
Genesis 31:13.

JACOB had been sent away to Padan-aram and he,p@iiaps, have stopped there if things had
been quite as he wished. As it was, he stayed thgte long enough. He seemed almost to forget his
father's house in the cares that his wives anddadnl and the anxious oversight of his constantly in
creasing flocks involved. But God did not mean hirmemain at Padan-aram. He was to lead a separat-
ed life in Canaan and therefore things grew vergounfortable with Laban. He was not a nice man to
live with at any time, but he began to show higarets and his heart-burnings, and a good dedladf t
scheming spirit of which there was a little in Jacti came to him from his mother, who was Laban’s
true sister, and had her share of the family fgili§o there were endless bickerings, bargainings, a
disputes, and overreachings the one of the othdrattiast, as God would have it, Jacob could hear
no longer. So he resolved to take leave of thad Emd return to the land of his kindred. An angel a
peared to him then to comfort him in going backi® father's house. The angel spoke in the name of
the Lord and said, “I am the God of Bethel,” whitlist have at once suggested to Jdababthe Lord
had not changed, more especially in regard to him. The occurresicBethel was the first special occa-
sion probably upon which he had known the Lord timadigh many years had passed, God comes to him
as the same God as He was before. “I am the G&etbiel.” You remember, some of you, perhaps the
first time when pardoning love was revealed to yavken you were brought to see the love of God in
the great atoning sacrifice of Jesus Christ. Weftjght, the Lord says to you, “I am the same Gsd a
you have ever found Me. | have not changed. | charg; therefore you sons of Jacob are not con-
sumed, even as your father Jacob was not consuworetlwas even to him the same God. Brethren,
what a mercy it is that we have an immutable Gaerihing else changes. Yon moon, which but a lit-
tle while ago was full, you see now young and ngaia and soon she will fill her horns. Everything
beneath her beams changes like herself. We are atuae stage and our circumstances are perpetuall
varying. But You, O God, are the same and of Yaarg there is no end. Your creatures are a sea, but
You are thderra firma and when our soul comes to rest on You, Rock &sAghen we know what sta-
bility means and for the first time we enjoy trest. Trust in the Lord forever and rest in the Lalahe,
for He changes not.

“I AM THE GOD OF BETHEL. Does not that mean, firgtat our God isthe God of our early mer-
cies? As we have already said, Bethel was to Jacobl#we of early mercy. Let us look back upon our
early mercies. Did they not come to us, as theytaliim, unsought and unexpected and when, perhaps,
we were unprepared for them? | do not know whaeweicob’s feelings when he lay down with a stone
for his pillow, but | feel very sure that he neveckoned that the place would be the house of God t
him. His exclamation showed this when he said, é8yiGod is in this place, and | knew it not!” law
the last thing on his mind that, amidst those sptiee Lord would set up a ladder for him and would
speak from the top of it to his soul. So, deamftig with some of us, when God appeared to usastin
a very unexpected manner. Perhaps we were notgdér Him, but in us was fulfilled that memorable
word, “I am found of them that sought Me not.” Wike Jacob, were glad to meet Him, but we had not
expected that He would come, or come in so divineaner, with such fullness of covenant manifesta-
tion and such richness of grace. But He took oul before we were aware and carried us right away
from ourselves. We, perhaps, like Jacob, were slgegod was awake. This was the mercy. And He
came to us while yet our heart slept and our miad mot felt awakened towards Himself. We seemed
slumbering with regard to divine things, but asr@adh in the visions of the night, so God came to us
He found us sleeping, but nevertheless He mandddimself to us as He does not unto the world. Do
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you remember all that? Then the God you have tk toas the God of that unexpected grace. Do you
need grace tonight? Why should you not have it? y&e unfit for it? Do you feel more and more how
undeserving you are of it? Yet it came to you beferhen you were in just such a state. Why shotldn’
it come again? Sitting in this house of prayer, whguld not we again be startled and be made to say
“Surely God is in this place, and | knew it nodi¢l not think, when | came within these walls thate

He would, in such a special manner, reveal Himgele. But now | shall always think of the seat in
which | sat, and say, ‘How dreadful is this platteés none other than the house of God and the gfate
heaven.” The God of unexpected manifestationsourearly days is still the same God.

Perhaps, dear friends, some of you can look back uhose early manifestations as having taken
place when you were in a very sad and lonely camdilacob was alone. He was a man that loved soci-
ety. There are many signs of that. Perhaps, fofitstetime in his life, he was then out of the kkbeof
his tent and away from the familiar voices of heddved father and mother. He had always been his
mother’'s son. Something about him had always aédaber. But now, no one was within call. He
might, perhaps, have heard the roar of the wildsthdaut no familiar voice of a friend was anywhere
near. It was a very lonely night to him. Some ofermember the first night we were away from home—
how dreary we felt as children. The same kind ahésickness will come over men and women and
they say to themselves, “Now, at last, | have gwtad the range in which | have been accustomegbio
and | have got away from the dear familiar faced thade life so happy to me.” Yes, but it was just
then that God appeared to him and have not youdfauso? Amid darkest shades, Christ appears to
you. Have not you had times of real desolationpafitsfrom one cause or another in which the Loas h
seemed more sweet to you than ever He was beforeh \All created streams have run dry, the ever-
lasting fount has bubbled up with more sweet armling streams than it ever did at any other time.
Well, recollect all those scenes and the accompgngircumstances which made them seem so cheer-
ing, and then say, “This God, even the God of Betkestill my God. And if | am at present in trdab
if  am as lonely now as | was then, if | am brough low that literally | have nothing but a doeystfor
my pillow, if | should lose job, home, and friendsid be left like an orphan among the wild windghw
none to shelter me, yet O God of Bethel, You whoevwtbe cover of my head and the protector of my
spirit, will still be with me, the God of those Bawisitations in times of my dark distress.” Thie
God of Bethel by that visit cheered Jacob’s hdaran hardly suppose that there was an individuziem
unhappily circumstanced that night than Jacob Batl question whether ever any individual in tent
palace woke up so happy in the morning as thegvelkridid. Oh, it was a night that might make ushwis
to lie beneath the same dews and look up to thes damaven, if we might see the same vision. We
would put from us the downy pillow, the luxuriousrtains, and the comfortable well-furnished cham-
bers and say, “Give us, oh, give us, Lord, if smight please You, that same desert place, if wghimi
but see You and hear Your voice, as Jacob diddf @h, how strong he was to pursue his journey af-
ter he poured that oil on the top of the stonaudrgntee you he went many an extra mile that daéyan
strength of that night’s sleep. Now he could reffom pining after his kindred and his father’'auke.
Now he could keep his face constantly towards Badthilnome, where his father had sent him, for the
God of his fathers had said, “I am with you in@hkces where you go, and | will bring you back agai
unto this place.” Now, do you not remember how yaire strengthened and comforted in like manner?
Have not you sung—

“Midst darkest shades, if He appears,

My dawning is begun.

He is my soul’s bright morning star,

And He my rising sun.”
Have not you found Him all that you needed and ntlba® you expected? Has not grace for grace been
given and strength equal to your day because the &opeared of old unto you? Brethren, the presence
of God puts the iron shoes on the feet of the waameler—no, it makes his feet like hinds’ feet tkat
he stands on high places. And while he pours aubthof gratitude, God pours upon him the oil @ j
and puts away his mourning. So the pilgrim footmétrrily over the rough way until he gets to thagal
where he is told to go. The God of Bethel, thetthésGod of early visits unexpected, given whenmuc
needed and yielding just what was needed of peattetsoul.
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“I AM THE GOD OF BETHEL.” This title conveys a fs@ lesson. Does it not mean, thed of our
Lord Jesus Christ? What is “Beth-el” but “the house of God”? Brethrérnear that term constantly ap-
plied to your buildings that are made with stoneron, with brick and mortar, or with lath and pgkrs
or whatever it may be. Every little conventicletttgaput up and every huge cathedral that is blodtit a
building with lowly porch or lofty spire, is callethe house of God. Well, did you never read whei® i
said, “God that made heaven and earth dwells no¢rmples made with hands, that is to say, of this
building”? Have you never read that magnificentteeoe of Solomon at the consecration of the temple,
“Behold, heaven and the heaven of heavens canntdiooYou; how much less this house which | have
built"? Do you think, then, that He will dwell inng of these classic buildings, be they of Greek, or
Gothic, or Norman, or mediaeval architecture? @13, §od is great and greatly to be praised as much
outside as inside of your petty structures. Hevexwvhere. He fills all things. And God’s housenit a
place that you can build for Him, artistic as ytastes may be. Your memorial windows are not His re
membrancers. They may charm you, they cannot pldase But there is a place where God always
dwells. What habitation has He prepared for Himseli what tabernacle has He built? There is one
abode mysteriously fashioned. We speak of its ggatonception and its matchless purity of architec-
ture. It was the body of the Lord Jesus Christb#y have you prepared Me.” And the house of God,
the true Bethel, is the person of the Lord JesussCHor, “In Him dwells all the fullness of thed@-
head bodily.” For, “The Word was made flesh ancetabcled among us and we beheld His glory, the
glory as of the Only-begotten of the Father, flilgrace and truth.” The house of God is first, pleeson
of Christ, and then the church of God, which is ey of Christ mystically. This is the house ahd t
household of God, even the church of the living God

Not now to insist upon that meaning of the wordhgg or on Him who came to Bethlehem, and
there was born the very house of the divine indnglll will rather muse upon that vision which made
God, especially to Jacob that night, the God ofSheior. He saw the ladder, the foot of which was o
earth and the top reached to heaven—a ladder vaaicinever be explained in any other way than as a
figure of that same Christ who came down from haaweho also is in heaven, by whom we must as-
cend to heaven and through whom heaven’s blessorge down to us.

The God of Bethel is a God who concerns Himsethwie things of earth, not a God who shuts
Himself up in heaven. The God of Bethel is a Godwlas a ladder fixed between heaven and earth.
The God of most men—the God of the unregeneratewr-isanimate God, or if alive and able to see, he
is an unfeeling God, careless about them and geegonal interests. “Oh, it is preposterous,” thay,

“to think that he takes notice of our sorrows amaibles—and still more absurd to suppose that heshe
prayer, or that he ever interferes in answer tovthee of supplication, to grant a poor man hisuesis.

It cannot be.” That is their God, you see. Thahes God of the heathen—a dead, blind, dumb God. I d
not wonder that they do not pray to him. They caudtl expect an answer. But the God of grace is one
who has opened a communication between heavenaatid Ele notices the cries of His children, puts
their tears into His bottle, sympathizes with tregirrows, looks down on them with an eye of pitg an
father’s love. He has communion with them and pertiiem to have communion with Him, and all that
through the blessed person of the Lord Jesus Chest where the foot of this ladder rests on eéoth,
He lies in the manger at Bethlehem as a babe.uds bn earth the life of a common laborer, wearing
the smock frock of toil. He dies upon the accursed a felon’s death that He may be like man ewen i
bearing the image of death upon His face. Thishiere the ladder stands, in the miry clay of manhood
But see where it rises, for He is equal with Gamtequal, equal in power, wisdom, dignity, and holi-
ness, and every glorious attribute, very God of/v&od, before whom angels bow. The bottom of the
ladder comes down to man, but the top of it reacigtd up to God, in all the glory of the mystersou
Godhead. Thus, you see there is a link betweetwbeAnd the God whom we worship does hold fel-
lowship with us and remains no silent spectataywfgriefs. Up that ladder angels ascend and ay-pr
ers ascend—our praises, our tears, our sighs. Jescises them the way. And there is a traffic down-
wards too, for blessings come both rich and raréhbyway of the Mediator. We shall never be able to
count them. How great is the sum of them! Whafitrdélere is on the rungs of that ladder! Upwaxds,
my soul, send your messengers a thousand timeg 8dadownwards God’s messengers are continual-
ly coming—mercies, favors, altogether as innumerads the sands that are upon the seashore, and all
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coming down that ladder. There is a way of judgenvamch the swift-winged angel takes without a
ladder, but the way of mercy always needs thatcstse of light. No mercy or favor comes to us ekcep
through Jesus Christ our Lord, by whom we deal @Withd and God deals with us.

That way in Jacob’s dream, you will notice, wasremtly a way commended to him, for the foot of
the ladder was where Jacob lay and the top of & wlaere God was. Have we realized this? Do you
know God, my brethren, as One with whgaou can speak—with whoryou can speak yourself—as real
to you as your husband, your father, your friend@ you in the habit of keeping up constant communi-
cation with your God? If you are, you know the GaidBethel. If you are not, | pray that the God of
Bethel may reveal Himself to you. You could not édad fellowship with God if there had been no
Christ. Without the ladder, how could there be angztion between Jacob and God? But with the lad-
der, even Jesus Christ, the way is open, open alvogpen now. Oh, it has been open many and many a
time. We have resorted to it and never found isetb We have cried to Him in deep distress, but the
way upwards has been open when all surrounding ways shut. We have needed mercy and mercy
has come when we thought that mercy could not plysseach us. Yet it came downwards when it
could not have come in any other way. And it id jh® same tonight. Oh, use the ladder. Use it.well
Dart your desires upwards now. They shall treaddhoings. Your thanks, your petitions, your confes-
sions—send them up. They are welcome. The laddeade on purpose for the traffic. Use it now, and
as you use it, bless the God of Bethel with allrjoeart.

Still further, let us remember that this God otliz# isthe God of angels. We do not often say much
about those mysterious beings, for it is but litHat we know of them. This, however, we know—that
angels are set by God to be thatchers over His people. Jacob was asleep, but the angais wide
awake. They were going up and down that ladderemdaicob was lying there, steeped in slumber. So
when you and | are sleeping, when the blessed @sgbit His finger on our eyelids and said, “Lid,sti
My child, and be refreshed,” there may be no patiae at the door, no bodyguard to prevent intrusion,
but there are angels always watching over us. Vd# sbt come to harm if we put our trust in God. “I
will lay me down to sleep, for You make me to dwallsafety.” These angels were al®essengers.

“Are they not all ministering spirits?” And are theot sent with messages from God? To Jacob they
had their errand. On more than one occasion, ahgetshim messages from the Most High. How far or
how often they bring us messages now | cannot3elinetimes thoughts drop into the soul that do not
reach us in the regular connection of our thougiMs.scarcely know how to account for them. It may
be they are due to the immediate action of thesblk$Spirit, but they may, for all we know, be broug
by some other spirit, pure and heavenly, sent ¢ggest those thoughts to our soul. We cannot taie T
angels are watchers, certainly, and they are mgesewithout a doubt. Moreover, they are protec-

tors. God employs them to bear us up in their hands$,deany time we dash our foot against a stone.
We do not see them, but unseen agencies are pydbaldtrongest agencies in the world. We know it i
so in physics. Such agencies as electricity, whiehcannot perceive, are, nevertheless, unquestionab
powerful and when put forth in their strength, guiteyond the control of man. No doubt myriads of
spiritual creatures walk this earth, both when Vees and when we wake. How much of good they do
us, it is impossible for us to tell. But this we klvow—they are “sent forth to minister to them thes
heirs of salvation,” and they are, in God’s hartle, means oftentimes of warding off from us a thou-
sand ills which we know not of. Therefore we canthaink God that we are kept from them, except we
do so by thanking Him, as | think we ought to dorenoften, for those unknown mercies which are none
the less precious because we have not the seftsedble to perceive them. Perhaps in mid-air &t thi
moment, there may be battles between the brightspf God and the spirits of evil. Perhaps fitkea
when Satan might tempt, there come against himghtmisquadron of cherubim and seraphim to drive
him back. And those strange battles of which Milsamgs in his wondrous epic may not be all a dream.
We cannot tell. We know they dispute—the good anmdedpute with the wicked and contend. We know
that they are mighty in battle and strong on bebbtod’'s people. Anyhow, this is true—Omnipotence
has many servants and some of those least sed¢heastrongest it employs. If there is an angel any-
where, my friend, he is your friend if you are Goétiend. If there is in heaven or earth any brigke|-
ligence flying swiftly at this moment, he flies upoo errand of harm to you. You can be sure of that
Occasionally I meet with very foolish people whdidee in things which are unrevealed, in things su-
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perstitious and baseless fancies. Oftentimes treepat a little frightened about | scarcely knowaivh-
about enchantments, divinations, or sorceries.dgesuch a credulity that still survives amongéke
tremely ignorant. But whenever | have heard sudenkations, | have always thought of that wonderful
text in the Book of Numbers, “Surely there is n@lemtment against Jacob, neither is there anyalivin
tion against Israel.” There can be no spiritual pewvhich you or | have any need to fear. | remembe
hearing a good brother speak about courage aghmslevil, and in reference to spiritual power aiel' s
that he believed that a man of God when he hall &itld kick his way through a street full of dsvil
from one end to the other. | admired his similewéts worthy of Martin Luther, for it was the kindl o
thing that Martin Luther would have said. Oh, i€thir were as full of devils as it is of fogs, anrihat
has God within him might laugh them all to scornrh@tan hurt the man whom God protects? Unseen
powers and terrible they may be, but they canrjaterus, for there are other unseen powers morie ter
ble still—the hosts of that Lord who is mighty iathe—and all these are sworn to protect the childr
of God. “You have given commandment to save meys $2avid, and if God has charged His angels to
protect and save His people from all harm, depgmhit, His people are secure.

Moreover,the God of Bethel isthe God of Providence. That He is the God of Providence and that He
revealed Himself as such, is very clear, for He ttdcob, “Behold | am with you, and will keep you i
all places where you go, and will bring you agairthis land, for | will not leave you till | haveode
that which | have spoken to you.” So He gave Jacpbomise that he should have bread to eat and rai-
ment to put on—and should come again to that glagpeace. Christian, your God is the God of Provi-
dence. He is the God of Bethel. Doddridge’s hymhjctv we sang just now, thus celebrates His
praise—

“O God of Bethel, by whose hand

Your people still are fed;

Who through this weary pilgrimage

Have all our fathers led.”
Let us think of it, brethren—God is with His peopteall places wherever they go. On the land othen
sea, by day or by night, you never can be where iGabt. It is impossible for you to journey out of
your Father’'s dominions. You may live in a mansmna hovel and yet still be in His house, for His
house is of vast dimensions. “In My Father’s hoase many mansions.” You may dwell here or there
and still be in the great house of the heavenlpérat

And He is with you to provide you with all necegsthings. Has not it been so until now? You may
have had some very hard pinches. Perhaps you lzataken the bitter fare of widowhood. Your chil-
dren may have cried about your knee for daily br&sthaps you have been very poor and the supply
you have received has been scant. Still you awe.a¥our food has been given you and your waters
have been sure. Your garments are worn, but né¢ georn out. Your shoes about you scarcely defend
you from the damp, but still you are not altogetheshod. Until this time the Lord has helped yaai. J
hovah-Jireh has been your song. The Lord has pedvitle whom Jacob worshipped as the God of
Bethel has been the God of Bethel till now. Can gotitrust Him? The little birds in the winter mern
ing sit on the bare branches and sing when the sovers all the ground—and they cannot tell where
their breakfast will come from. They do the firsttg—they sing—and they sing before they have had
their breakfast. And God somehow provides for th8eldom do you pick up a dead sparrow. For the
most part, the birds of heaven are fed. Perhapsvld like to live in a cage and be fed regulahd
have a pension. | believe that more of those ldidghat are taken care of as pets by men and women
than of those that are taken care of by God. 8ohetter for you to trust in the Lord than to ponfi-
dence in man. He has not let you starve, nor wd| Even to your journey’s end. Take this from His
own mouth. “Trust in the Lord and do good; so skhall dwell in the land, andxily you shall be fed.”
There is God’s Verily” for it. Heaven and earth shall pass away, bat therily” shall never fail.

He promised Jacob, too, that he should have aasgosterity. It did not look like it as Jacol la
there, but yet He proved its verity before Jacabe®ack. Why, when he returned he had some 12 chil-
dren about him. There was a God of Bethel! He hratked, granted him the desire of his heart. As the
good man said a little while after, “With my staftrossed this Jordan and now have | become two
bands.” Ah, Jacob! He promised to provide for ybaok at the troop of children. “Yes,” but Jacob
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might have said, “That is part of the burden.” Wen, but listen to the bleating of those sheegtehi to

the lowing of the cattle. What do they mean, Jacdlat is the provision that God has given me i@ th
land of exile.” Ah, and you have, most of you, @@t more than you ever reckoned upon. You have,
some of you, to thank God, indeed, for what Hed@se for you in providential things, and even those
that have least have got more than they desentgéhem remember that and however poor we may be,
we shall never be as poor as we were when we vegre We brought nothing into this world. Come as
low as we may, we shall have enough to float us l@aven, depend upon that—just enough manna to
last until we get across Jordan and then we shalfethe old corn of the land that flows with mdkd
honey.

But God had also promised Jacob that he wouldgdnim back to that place again. And that was
another engagement of providence—that he was tthge and be brought back again—and by this
should it be known that He was the God of Beth@wNhis really looked, at one time, very unlikely.
Seven years he had to serve for Rachel and thehegdt instead, so there were seven more years to
serve for Rachel. Then there came one year durliighahe had to be after the spotted sheep, and then
another after the ring-streaked, and so on. Sl ihdt look as if he should ever get away from MEs0
tamia at all. But God had said that He would bty back there in peace. Would He do it? Yes, He
would drive him out of Laban’s house somehow, &um to his fatherland he must. Yet as soon as he
gets out of Laban’s house, Laban is after him inHaste. | do not know what Laban was not going to
do—something very horrible, indeed—slay the fadedt mother with the children? But by the time that
he gets close up to Jacob he cannot help himselfidart is changed. He wants to kiss his daughteas
his grandchildren and he has not got any thoughngeér in him. God had warned him in a dream not to
speak to Jacob either good or bad. So Laban tadlshlthat he is very sorry that he did not knowt biea
was going, for he would have sent him out with mahd with songs, with music and with harp. Though
the truth is, he would not have let him go at Bilit God knew how to manage Laban, though Jacob did
not. And when Jacob left Laban’s land, Jacob haedlthvere long enough and he was never to pass into
it again, for they had left a heap of stones arad ttminded them that neither of them was to go ove
those stones to hurt one another. And they saide ‘Tord watch between us when we are absent from
one another.” And they did not interfere with omether any more.

There are many things in providence that God lwilhg to pass in a very mysterious way. He uses
trial and trouble full often to compass His wisaides. It is not the winds that blow directly todaithe
harbor that are always the best for ships. Thegpdpetter with cross winds sometimes, as you might
think them not altogether favorable, as some waulahine, because they have a little touch of anothe
quarter in them. And so it appears to me that #st Wind to take a man to heaven is not the wiatl th
blows due heavenward all the time, as he fondlyhess but a cross wind that gives you a little cbhbp
sea now and then and makes you feel the stressty and adversity. The thing a man wishes fer hi
own welfare is not always the most desirable. Bfi#n the deluge we dreaded has brought us a htessi
we had not expected. Some sad reverse has issw@edlad result. We had better leave it with God to
order all our affairs. Brethren, God manages prewg®. You may rest assured of that. He standsein th
chariot and holds the reins. Though the steedfuamis, He holds them in with bit and bridle. Nioitp
happens but what God ordains or permits. Nothiogyaver terrible it may seem, can thwart His ever-
lasting purposes of mercy, or turn aside one ofddiar children from the eternal inheritance to Whic
He has appointed them all. Rest in the Lord, ferltbrd lives, and the Lord reigns. Stay yourselyes
on Him. Nothing can hurt you. Make Him your refugied you shall find a most secure abode and re-
joice in the God of Bethel, who is God of providenc

Next to this, the God of Bethel the God of the promises. What a many promises He made that
night to Jacob! Yet He kept them all. So the Go8ethel is to you and to me the God of promises.

The everlasting covenant was confirmed to Jacobarflthe Lord God of Abraham your father, and
the God of Isaac.” That meant that He was the GdHeocovenant. And the God with whom you and |
have to deal is a God who may do as He wills. Henisbsolute sovereign, but He never can do any-
thing but what is right. Nevertheless, He has bodimdself—to speak with reverence—with bonds and
pledges to us in the person of Jesus Christ, salhgely, blessing, | will bless you.” There isave-
nant entered into on our behalf by the Lord Jesitls tive Father. It brings to us unnumbered blessing
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assuredly and certainly, for God cannot lie andhids given us two immutable pledges that we may
have strong consolation and never doubt His faiess. Beloved, the God of the promises has appoint
ed your lot and heritage and you shall stand &t the end of the days. The God of the promisespas
peared to you in Jesus Christ and to you also laswbrn an oath, therefore you also may rest in the
blood of Jesus, which makes the covenant sure.adgfomised never to leave His people. “I will not
leave you,” He says to Jacob—and He says the sauymut He has promised that He will never forget
to give what He has declared He will give. “I wilbt leave you till | have done that which | have-sp
ken of to you.” Oh, blessed Word! | feel as if mputh were closed, and words failed me. The divine
utterance itself is so rich, so full of marrow dathess, that to talk about it seems like gildimddg or
adding whiteness to the lily’'s beauty. Only také&oime. May the Spirit of God apply it. The God that
changes not has made all the promises, yes and, am@hrist Jesus to the glory of God by us, angtev
ry one of His promises made to believers shalldtfast and firm, though earth’s old columns bow—
“Though heaven and earth shall pass away, newheoy tittle of His Word shall fail.”

But time fails me. | must leave this inspiritingeditation just to notice, once more, that the Gbd o
Bethel isthe God of our vows. Do not forget this, for it is the practical parhe God of Bethel is the
God of our vows. You remember, brethren, Jacob dotlat God should be his God. You remember
when you made a similar vow?—

“Oh, happy day that fixed my choice

On You, my Savior and my God.

Well may this glowing heart rejoice

And tell its rapture all abroad.

High heaven that heard that solemn vow,
That vow renewed shall daily hear,

Till in life’s latest hour | bow,

And bless in death a bond so dear.”

God who gave Himself to us has led us to give elues to Him. Now we are not our own, for we
are bought with a price; looking up from the inmastesses of our sincere hearts we can say, “My God
my Father, You are mine forever and forever.” Ahdrt Jacob, having made that vow, said—“This
stone which | have set up for a pillar shall be Gdubuse.” In the fresh gratitude of his heartntee a
solemn dedication to the Lord. And have you nadl samething like it? Did you not give your house to
God when you gave yourself to Him? Have you noegiGod not only one place to be a Bethel, but
have not you asked Him to make your whole life aadry place where you are a Bethel to His name?
So it should be, and | trust so it is, for thigrise Christianity—not to account this place or tedifice
holy, but to make every place, be it your kitcherwyaur parlor, your bedchamber or your workshop, ho
ly—and the pots and the pans, the implements of giaily calling all holy before the Lord. Is thabyr
vow? Let it be your daily desire that that vow shlooe fulfilled—be resolved to live for God, for Go
ready to die, if need be—never doing anything blatwou can ask His blessing. And whether you eat
or drink, or whatever you do, do it all to the glmf God. And doing all in the name of the Lordukes
give thanks to God and the Father by Him. This &hbe true.

The other thing that Jacob promised was that heldvgive a tenth unto the Lord. | do not know
whether any of you have made any vow of that kirstippose there are few Christians who have not, at
some time or other, made a vow of this sort. Wakkthren and sisters, perform your vows unto the
Lord. God forbid that we should ever say anythimghe heat of emotion, or make any pledge without
due premeditation, for God is not to be mocked. MAlve have once devoted anything unto the Lord, let
us not draw back our hand. | have known Christi@m mvho have said, “If the Lord should prosper me
till I am worth such-and-such an amount, all thgain beyond it shall be given as a free-will afigrto
Him.” | know one or two of the largest givers in iGtendom who are thus fulfilling the vows they
made. Yet | have also known some persons entabgidoeir vows. They have had in perplexity to ask,
“What am | to do? | am in such a position thatrgéa capital than | ever contemplated is neces®ary
the carrying on of my business. Yet | have pledggdelf to give and call my own no more than a defi-
nite sum which | have already in possession.” Yausitake heed how you vow, for you may entangle
yourself. Very often it is best not to vow at &lt if in the hour of sorrow you have opened youuti
unto the Lord, take heed that you do not withdreamf the thing your heart has purposed and your lips
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have uttered. Sometimes the Lord directs His petplmake some solemn pledge which, otherwise,
they might not have done. He does this on purpibse,they may do more for the glory and honor of
His name than they have ever done before. | remeornight, when | was about to preach, my sub-
ject went from me—my text and every thought abowtare gone. It was in a village chapel and | sat
there, | know not in what state of trepidationrédthed my soul to God and there came before ma, as
a moment, the face of a certain worthy brother—ar poan, exceedingly poor—who wanted me to as-
sist him in his education, but | had not the megass then. | did not know how to do it. | breathed
prayer to God that He would help me, and | promibed that brother should be taken. He was one of
my earliest students and he has been honored ob@adlessed in the conversion of souls for thé pas
sixteen or seventeen years. | do not think thablud ever have taken him if it had not been fat dh-
lemma of mine. And when | had vowed the vow unte tlord that | would find the money for him,
even if | went without myself, my sermon came b&xkne and | preached with pleasure—and | hope
with profit. | was glad of my vow and | was ablekeep it. Sometimes such things are right. At other
times, it would be absurd to think of making suctoav. Better to feel that everything belongs to God
already, and therefore you have nothing to spareoto with, because you have already consecrated
everything that you had from first to last to Hisry. Yet if you ever do set up an Ebenezer in yailir
grimage, be sure to pour some oil out of your catste time to hallow it, as Jacob did. Then they
you have ratified will be sweet to look back up®he God of Bethel, who remembers the vow that you
vowed unto Him, will be the more precious unto ysoul. | should not wonder if that woman who
poured the alabaster box of ointment on Christadheften thought about what a blessed thing it was
that she did. | am sure that there was not one itinad her life that she ever said, “Oh, how hartlag
money of that alabaster box would come in now.dhwli had not spent it.” No, she would think it over
oftentimes. Perhaps she became a poor woman afteswat any rate, Christ was gone and she would
say, “Oh, how glad | am that when the opportunitiered, | seized it.” Though Judas said, “To what
purpose is this waste?” she did not care much ahalds. She would say, “I anointed my blessed Mas-
ter and filled the house with the sweet perfume, bam glad | did it, and | shall be glad even when
see His face in heaven.” So may you often feek tai credit to yourself for anything you do. That w
could never tolerate. Yet be thankful if the Loeddls you in His providence, and enables you by His
grace to do something special for Him. It will malau think with all the more sweetness of the Gbd o
Bethel as you read of the way in which God accgpts votive offering, for my text runs like this—*I
am the God of Bethel, where you anointed the pilad where you vowed a vow unto Me.” So the vow
is part and parcel of the title which God lovesémember, and He would have us lovingly remember
too.

Dear friends, | am afraid there are some amongwioa do not know the God of Bethel. Let me tell
you that He is the God you need—the God of JesustChesus Christ is the only ladder for your poor
souls to get to heaven by. This is a ladder wigyeangs. It is a ladder strong enough to beabtfe
gest sinner that ever tried his weight on it. Ahgoiu will but come and trust Jesus, you shall gahat
ladder, even to the place where Jehovah dwellf idis purity and you shall be with Him forever and
ever.

PORTION OF SCRIPTURE READ BEFORE SERMON—Genesis 28.
HYMN FROM OUR “OWN HYMN BOOK"—214, 125.
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