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“Then there came again and touched me one like the
appearance of a man, and he strengthened me.”
Daniel 10:18.

WE are not able, as yet, to bear the full revetabb divine things. If any intellect had been styon
enough, if any heart had been pure enough to seextteeding glory of the covenant angel, surely-Dan
iel possessed such a head and heart; but evenl hpda his face, and was cast into a dead swawn, f
he was unable to bear the sight of the man clathéden, whose “body was like the beryl, and lasd
as the appearance of lightning.” We ought to bakha that our God has revealed no more. The word
of God is as excellent in its darkness as in itghtness. Had it unveiled more, its discoveries ou
have been no more beneficial—perhaps they had lessmrofitable. As it is, there is far more within
this book than you and | have seen as yet, andesd not wish that more had been written. If werente
tain such a desire, our loving Lord may silencemits the words, “I have many things to show unto
you, but you cannot bear them now.”

It appears from our text that, when weighed dowden a sense of the divine presence, the readiest
method of consolation is found in the touch of gaie sublime, mysterious, human hand. | know it is
very usual to say that the personage who appearBaniel was the angel Gabriel, but | cannot bring
myself to believe that he is the angel of this ¢baBurely this glorious being was that uncreaes-
senger of the covenant who, though not born intonature in Daniel’'s day, yet took upon Himself the
similitude of a man for a time, as He had done tgefehen on special occasions He appeared to others
of the saints before His actual incarnation! Eviewa grant that amngelwas the person who touched
Daniel, still the truth which | wish to bring outilhbe none the less clear, namely, that even ihagel
should wish to comfort us, he must assume a visibleanform, and he must lay upon us a sympathetic
hand like our own so that there shall be at arg, réihe appearance of a man,” or otherwise we siwdl|
be strengthened. If this is granted as true, Il stalinsist upon the text immediately referringQGarist,
but | shed the general principle, and say this—oom$ best brought to men bynzgan,and if we are to
be strengthened, the touch of “one like the appearaf aman” is needed. Therefore we may without
difficulty rise to the reflection that it is alwaye us the richest and highest comfort, as belsewer
Christ that the Lord Jesus is a man, and when Hagthens us, it is full often by laying His human
hand upon us. He reveals His kinship with us, amdspirit is consoled and strengthened by a sehse o
His union with us. My one objective is, by the $fsraid, to draw water from the ancient well ofrou
Lord’s humanity

The Son of God is also the Son of man. We nongsaloubt His Deity, and therefore we shall be
able to spend all our time in this sermon in musipgn His manhood, and the joys contained in that
truth of God. Jesus is God. But Jesus was bornsJa®d, Jesus died, Jesus rose again, and &Bus i
heavenas a manHe is God and man in one person, but there isonéusion of natures; He is neither a
deified man nor a humanized God. His Godhead @eather Godhead, and His manhood altogether
manhood. We must not divide the person, nor contiusenatures; He is as truly man as if He were not
God, and as truly God as if He had never assuneddture of man. It is of His manhood that we are
now about to speak. We shall not attempt to prgveut shall simply endeavor to show how the touch
of the hand of Jesus, the man, strengthens us.

I. And, first, dear friends, does it not cheer us WH&RE LABOR UNDER A SENSE OF LONE-
LINESS?

If we are true to Him, we are strangers and sogs with Him, as all our fathers were. Before His
cross we find ourselves to be strangers in thid,lasen as He was, for as the world knew Him rott s
knows us not, and as it placed Him outside the ¢cam@also does it make aliens of us. It is sweétdh
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when walking the separated path, “I am a strangr Mou"—a stranger in the world as You are, an
exile as You were; in such solitude the manhoodestis is a delicious cordial!

Some feel alone becautkey are the only ones of their house who servé.dind How you wish it
were otherwise! It is your daily prayer that allugykindred may be followers of Christ, but they aoc#
so. Perhaps they openly oppose you, and make feunrihappy through their hard speeches. Well,
there is a friend that sticks closer than a braéthbereis a brother who will hear what you have to say,
no, who knows all that is in your heart before ydter it! He is the antitype of Joseph, and He ksiow
what it is to be separated from His brethren. Oftelt ever lived He was the loneliest, by far, dmere-
fore He sympathizes with the forsaken ones.

The child of God as he grows in grace becomes imaehder certain aspects, just as the higher
mountains have fewer familiarities, till Mont Blaspeaks to no equal in his awful height, but com-
munes only with himself. They that serve God muect @ell—and draw near to His innermost pres-
ence—in that proportion draw away from men, asdovihg comfort from them. But, oh, there are no
heights to which Jesus has not risen, no attairsnghich He has not surpassed! That glorious man is
with you—with you in the singleness of heart withieh you serve your God! He is with you in the per-
fect consecration which the Holy Spirit has givexruywith you in the intimate fellowship of your $ou
with the eternal Father! In your highest flightexdstasy there is still a man at your right handnggy
“Fear not, for | am with you: be not dismayed, fam your God.”

It falls to the lot of some Christians to standradin their contention for the faitiPerhaps there is
made known to them what has not been revealecherxtor which being revealed, others have refused
to see—or seeing have been afraid to declare.dh sases true-hearted men find themselves standing
very much alone, at least for a time. They haveasure which others do not prize, and they aradbou
to show it, for to this end was the treasure placetheir earthen vessel. God has not committed it
them for themselves alone, but He has put thermust with the gospel for the good of others, ared/th
must speak it out. If when they do so they heasympathetic answer, but are met in the spirit of-co
troversy and unkind rebuke, it is blessed for thenknow that “the faithful and true witness” is the
champion of every honest testimony.

He stood alone as our atoning sacrifice, and tin&b loneliness we never intrude, batall other
work He is our companigreven He who is called “The man Christ Jesus,” twedefore we shall be
cheered by His presence if we find ourselves witleauthly helpers. Oh, if we had our choice between
having an angel to always live in our house, ankinmwv our secrets, or to have the man Christ Jesus
be our constant friend, we should not deliberateunchoice, but choose our Lord’s company at once!
An angel would often afflict us—we would be afraadconfess our littleness to him, we would feat tha
he would think them meanness. His unsuffering matvg would suspect of contempt, and we would be
ill at ease in his presence. But such a feelintpasdoes not cross our mind when we have to dehal w
one who is touched with the feeling of our infirreg#! We know our Lord to be true man, and therefore
we speak to Him with familiarity, and make Him dweart's dearest companion. Lonely one, take care
that you have no secrets apart from Jekosk your loneliness rather than seek to escape frprhiit
brings you nearer to Him! You will do well to benalys ready for Christian fellowship, yes, andézk
it, but do not live on it, for fellowship with Jesis sweeter than fellowship with saints’ Mastekhbw
that fellowship with saints is poor stuff if it ca® not through fellowship with the saints’ Masi&then
communion comes frorhlis hands, and we come to the feasHis company, then every brother and
sister who sits at the table adds to our enjoymiauit,if we approach the table to sbem,and forget
Him, then everybody adds to our discomfort, and foamsther veil to hide the Lord. Cling to the Christ
of the garden and the cross, and find, O lonely, gonar sweetest joy in the thought that He is a man
such as you are! Sing with me those sweet lines—

“When gathering clouds around | view,
And days are dark and friends are few,
On Him | lean, who not in vain
Experienced every human pain!

He sees my needs, allays my fears,
And counts and treasures up my tears!”

Il. How sweet it is to feel the touch of the humanityGhrist WHEN WE ARE HUMBLED IN
THE PRESENCE OF GOD.
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I know not, brethren, whether you are often fadaie behold the shining of the divine glory, and to
feel the warmth of it in your own soul. This | knewf you are, you find it a wearing and breaking.joy
If we had more of it, it might be a destroying dél, for “even our God is a consuming fire,” andewh
we come nearest to Him, and best understand thas té®e, the glory of that love overcomes us! We
cannot eat much honey, neither can we endure mercsilkde enjoyment of the divine glory—I mean
muchcomparativelyfor of course it is much to us, but it is not mwdmpared with what He could re-
veal if we were able to endure it! Have you evdt fehat it is to be as if you weneot—to see your
comeliness turned into corruption, your excelleat@espoiled, and yourself not only lying low imet
presence of God, but being as if you had no betadj-a-as if you had no separate existence in tles-pr
ence of such wondrous Majesty, such awe-inspilong? You feel no dread; far from it! And no unhap-
piness, but the very reverse—you yourself seem,game God is all-in-all. A blessed extinctionsafif
makes room for infinite love! There is not one cwamet blessing but what, if we understood it, would
have this humbling effect upon us; every gift whigebd bestows upon His chosen, if rightly understood
and truly grasped, would make us say with Abrahdnthat am but dust and ashes,” or make us sit
down with David and exclaim, “Why this tae?Is this the manner of man, O Lord God?” Now, athsu
times of self-annihilation, it is strengtheningttee mind, which is almost ready to expire benehth t
load of heavenly glory, to feel theuch of that handand to perceive that He who is our God is also
very near. It is bliss to me to perceive that theafor has become one with the creature, for Jébtist
was born at Bethlehem; Jesus ate, drank, slept, Wigal and died—and now He sits at the right hand
of the Father; and so, notwithstanding the awe whiashes me, | see an infinite Condescension—no, |
perceive a near kinship which draws me close to Bioaself; so that | say, “My Father,” and with the
next breath, “My Brother, my Friend, my Husband, Bsst-Beloved.” | wonder what we would have
done if we had known so much of God, and had nowknChrist! | suppose | am speaking paradoxical-
ly, and saying what I should not say, for we nes@rld have known God except in Jesus Christ in such
a way as we do know Him; but if such a thing hadrbpossible, it would have been destructive to us!
But now, God in Jesus Christ, how blessed! Gotbf Christ, we know nothing of, nor need we. Luther
used to say, “I will have nothing to do with an allose God.” Beware of attempting to deal with God
apart from the Mediator, for no man comes untoRagher but through His Son, Christ Jesus!

Thus have we felt the touch of the human handgthening us when we have fallen prostrate under
a deep sense of the glory of God.

[Il. Thirdly, brothers and sisters, for here, perhaps, gisters take precedence over us—IN SOR-
ROW—oh, how blessed it is to feel the touch ofrren’s hand!

Bodily pain is the portion of many of God’s peapléhey are seldom long without it. Weakness,
constant weakness, keeps many of God’s precioust@teto the bedchamber or to the house, and often
the beloved means of grace are taken from thenubeaaf their inability to come up to the assemlily o
God's saints. Others endure the affliction of poyerwith all their economy and industry, they find i
difficult to provide things honest in the sightalf men. Some true Christians are naturally of mlser
temperament, and to them even summer weather Wadrg aspect. The Lord has allotted to each one
of His children a cross to carry, and His lovingssom led Him to do so. Those who are for the most
part without trial, are usually the weakest in teirch of God; they are usually the least spirjttizd
least instructed in experimental truth, and altbgethe least knowledgeable in divine things. Weeha
our sorrows, but have we not found by actual exypee that the choicest consolation for sorrow és th
fact that Jesus Christ knows all about it and wis in it? How often has that verse run through m
soul like a trumpet note to urge me onward wheemtlse | should have retreated from the battle?—

“In every pang that rends the heart,
The man of sorrows had a part.

With boldness, therefore, at the throne
Let us make all our sorrows known.”

There is no abyss of grief into which Jesus hasdaecended! Sickness of body and pangs of soul,
bereavement, poverty, scorn, slander, desertieactiery—He knows all these things! Malice, envy,
contempt, and deadly hate all shot their fiery glagainst Him; He has sounded the deeps of thenocea
of sorrow. Did He not say that He was exceedinglyavful even unto death, and did not the sweat of
blood which covered His face show how terrible wiére inward agonies through which His soul was
passing? Prince of sorrow are You, O Jesus! Empette realm of woe, are You, O Christ; You could
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say far more truly than the prophet of old, “I ane tman that has seen affliction.” Now, brothers and
sisters, our bitter cup is sweetened, for His diparhave touched the brim; no, He has drained itst
dregs! Now, brethren, our hard sorrow is softenechhse it is only a piece from that loaf of which H
ate the most. Well may we be satisfied to go thinoting valley of tears, for it is “the King's daleghd
all along it we can track His footprints. We knolem, for they show the marks of the nails; they are
the footprints of the Crucified! Joined with usewery grief and woe, He is always at our side wien
hearts are heavy. He carried up to heaven the samean heart which was pierced below—and there
He remembers Calvary, and all the griefs He sufifere our behalf. He still sympathizes with us. 1 de
light in that thought of one of our hymn writersheve he says—

“Yet even after death His heart

For us, its tribute poured.”
After our Lord was dead His heart yielded blood amder for our sakes, so that after death He whs st
in sympathy with us. Jesus still gives His hearHts people. Glory be to His name! Who among you
will refuse to shoulder your cross now? Did you ilagown just now and say, “lI can carry it no lorige
| must give up in despair? Why, He carries thevimraend for you! Put your shoulder to the burden
which He consecrates by His fellowship. It will gright when you think that He once carried it! \Wwhe
Alexander’s troops were on long marches, that wislobered them was that Alexander always walked
as far as they; if they were very thirsty in theilang sun, and if any water was to be found, ofirse
they brought it first to Alexander. Should they ficit consider their king? But he nobly put thelog
draught aside, and said, “As long as a sick mans@eater, Alexander will go without.” This made
each warrior strong, for his king fared as he fatast this strengthen us tonight. Jesus Christ pligs
hand upon us, and says, “Fear not. | am with yogour sorrow. My heart is as your heart; theretoge
of good cheer.”

IV. I will not dwell long on any one thought, but leayeu to dilate upon it. The fact that Jesus
Christ is a man, such as we are, should greatlyfamdms in ALL OUR STRUGGLES.

It seems hard, this battle of life, this “contergliearnestly for the faith once delivered to the
many”"—this fighting against sin, this contentioraagst inbred corruption, this warring against $pai
wickedness in high places; and we are apt to thorketimes, “Can we ever win? Is not the battle too
difficult?” In such moments look at yonder man waits upon the throne of God! He is the typical man,
the representative to us of what manhood shoulthbepf what through His grace it is! He wrestled
hard, as hard as you do, but He won the victoryll ¥oe tempted; does that cause you doubt? He was
“tempted in all points like as we are, yet He dad sin. Are you distressed by the contentions afiggs
men? “Consider Him who endured such contradictiosirmers against Himself, lest you be weary and
faint in your minds.” The struggle is not as diffitwith you as it was with Him. You have an easier
battle to fight, and you have God’s promise thatyaur days, your strength shall be. Now, as He&-ove
came, finding strength enough for His conflict, l4eto you a living prophecy of what you shall do
through Him! Yes, brothers and sisters, you shalnple sin beneath your feet, you shall take the
strongholds of the adversary, and grace shall n@igmn your heart! The world, the flesh, and thevid
that trinity of evils, shall be overcome by you;uyshall be a conqueror, no, listen! “More than a-co
qgueror through Him that loved you."—

“As surely as He overcame,

And triumphed once for you;

As surely you that love His name,
Shall triumph in Him too!”

“Did a man ever do that?” asked a bold spirit conicey some renowned achievement, “for if one
man did it, another man shall.” It was a brave sheBut let us apply it to Christ for a moment. Die,

a man, live in the midst of this world amid fiermanptations—and did He come out of that scorching
furnace with not so much as the smell of fire upbm? Then the eternal God can work the same in
other men, and we may believe, no, we maydmidentthat the victory shall be unto us through the
blood of the Lamb! Be of good courage, O sons ofi,mier the Son of man has won the victory! Throw
not away your confidence. Let not your swords be &side. Jesus, Jesus the representative man, has
conquered, and therefore those who are in Himefigfthened with all might by His Spirit in the inner
man,” shall conquer also! Herein is comfort.
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V. Further, brothers and sisters, in the fifth plagbat a blessed thing it has been to look at the
manhood of Jesus Christ AT TIMES WHEN WE HAVE BEBECEIVED IN OUR BRETHREN.

Our natural tendency to idolatry tempts us to mnfn man. Among religious people there always
has been a tendency, much to be deplored, to lgaoeddeal upon men of eminence—upon ministers,
leaders, and men of experience. We get a greatofiemod from them, blessed be God, and therefore
we conceive a high opinion of them as indeed we righyly do if we attribute all that is praisewoyth
to the God who gave it. But every now and then agsbeyond the proper confidence which a younger
brother may place in an elder, and we pin faith to the man’s sleeve, and make our hope, in a meas-
ure, dependent upon his sincerity. This is the l@csin of young Christians, but | have sometimest
with it in simple-hearted persons even in extrerteage. The “dear minister,” the “venerable man of
God"—they have looked far too much to him; alagréhhas come a discovery that man is only man,
and that some men are not saints though theyraksaintly manner! There has been the explosi@n of
profession, the total casting down of an idol, #melbreaking of it to pieces—and at such timeddfia
of many has been grievously staggered; even thbseane somewhat more established, have neverthe-
less received a grievous blow. We have seen Jugas, and Demas, and Hymenaeus, and Philetus, and
old Ahitophel rising from the dead, and we haverbidéed with grief. At such times it is most cheey
to remember that there is one man who will neveetle us! There is one who has not uttered a Prom-
ise which He will not fulfill, nor won from us a nidence which He will not more than justify. It is
such a blessed thing to séesusstanding there— honesty, integrity, uprightnegfteousness incar-
nate, truth His very nature with no sinister magive desires to make Him subtle for His own gairt, b
altogether disinterested—Iiving for the glory of &G@and the good of His people!

To get back into His bosom again, and to nestectland feel—*Child, here is a heart that is always
warm with true love. You are safe here”—this ist ieseed! To get back to Jesus and say, “Now am |
neither of Paul, nor of Apollos, nor of Cephas, d6uChrist.” To hear the news of religious strifethis
denomination and that, and, amidst the clashingehs of different ecclesiastical parties, to S8gn-
ity of vanities, all is vanity”; and clinging to ses, to feel “Buthis is not vanity this is reality,this is
the truth of God!” Oh, to stay with Jesus, brothemd sisters—never to stir away from Him, and & fe
that the truth which you can trust, the integritywhich you can rely is embodied in the man Chiest
sus! Is not man the meanest thing in all creatidbo?/ou not feel him to be so when he deceives you?
But, then, when you look at Jesus, how manhood fisgour esteem. After all, He is capable of some-
thing grand and glorious, and you bless the Lostigevho has by the sublime perfection of His charac
ter redeemed our nature from its frightful degradat

VI. Again, | hope | shall not weary you. Surely | maytnue to draw out the silken threads of such
a subject. Children of God will find the doctrine@hrist’'s humanity to be wonderfully comfortable t
them IN SEASONS OF DOUBT.

Many of you are free from grievous doubts, andouid be the last to sow them in your minds. |
love Cowper’s picture of the poor woman with hdtopv and bobbins, who only knew her Bible, true,
and left all the philosophies in the world to thagleo cared for them. But there is a class of dlssip
like Thomas who think much, and are apt to doubtimthey do not love doubts—they hate them, yet
their doubts often go very deep, and underminertbst precious doctrines. The men are really steadfa
in the faith, but it costs them many exercises aidful questions. They ask, “How is this? And, “Wh
is that?” Perhaps they have more brains than hHesuppose many of us get into that condition, dod
you know to me a sight of my Lord is my great ségd+ra sheet anchor which has held me fast in times
of skepticism and doubt. | cannot doubt when |dem! When | turn over the Bible, and read of His
character, I find it impossible to be a disbeliéveany maninvented the character of Christ, | will wor-
ship him—Hemustbe divine to have created such perfection! It se@mme that if the life of Jesus
were not a fact, the very fiction would be a creatiiemanding perfect holiness in the inventor; Wwhb
a perfectly Holy being could have conceived a ctteralike that of our Lord and Master? Every other
character has its flaw. Man may be likened to austhonce saw in Cambridge, which | think is inn¥r
ity College Library now—a statue of Byron. | remesnlbooking at it from one point of view, and the
gentleman who showed it to me said, “There, si&rdhis the poet!” Yes, and a noble face it is, &ill
high thought, and rare imagination; and you adriieeman. “Come round to this point,” said my con-
ductor, “for there is the man who dared defy thé&yeYou could see at once the semi-maniac Byron,
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lost to all pure and devout emotion! The artist s&dtched the duplicate man, the true Byron, a man
both great and wicked!

Now, if some artist able to exhibit the whole kraould thus set you forth in marble, your friends
might go to ever so many points, and say, “BealitBeautiful! Admirable! Commendable! Lovely!”
and so on; but when they came to some one poidtgame of us may be very thankful that people do
not get to that point) they would exclaim, “Alaghd they would not like to say much more! They
would feel the conviction that things are not adtitger what they seem to be, and that flaws arewdisc
erable in those they most admire. It is not so dékus. Survey Him before and behind, on the agtt
on the left. Come upon Him at midnight; look at Himmidday. Watch Him as a child; see Him as a
man. Look at Him alone; behold Him in company. S&a in His pomp as He rides through Jerusalem;
see Him in His shame as they hound Him to His ddatbm every point He is perfect, absolutely per-
fect; you cannot improve Him, you cannot hint daalt in Him! This is to candid minds a solid estab
lishment, rendering it hard to be a doubter; aredomes to believers who love their Lord and Maste
blessed chain which holds them fast, so that tlaeyot give up the truth of God they have receifed,
they have not followed cunningly devised fabledter and James and John, when they saw their Lord
transfigured, were convinced, so are we also wherview His human life on earth, for His whole ca-
reer is the transfiguration of humanity—a wondedidplay of how poor human nature’s garments can
be made whiter than any fuller can make them—hantfightness of manhood can excel the glory of
the sun at noonday! This consoles us amidst thielEtdoubtful thought.

VII. Further, dear brothers and sisters, how blessédiytduch of our Redeemer’s human hand
COMFORTS US IN THE PROSPECT OF DEATH.

Unless the Lord comes, “It is appointed unto adinnonce, to die.” In the presence of death and the
grave, when we really get to look at them, thereaiglly one among us who does not begin to ask him-
self, “Is it all right?” Must we die? We shrink bdae-we cannot bear it! “Shall | rise again? If, aftey
skin, worms devour this body, shall I, in my fleslee God? Does it seem likely? Is it possible? Can
these dry bones live?” We have read the burialisemany times, and heard it read over our friends.
We have thought that we believed in the resurractoit when it comes tourselvesand we are about
to die, and sickness tells upon us, and then weaskjuestion over again, “Shall we rise? And is it
true? Is itreally true?” Often and often have | put myself through paces over that question, and this
is where | always land—I know that the man Chregtus rose from the dead. | am sure of that. How do
| know it? No fact in human history was ever bettgested, or even so well attested as this—tlzats)e
who was crucified, did truly rise from the deadeThitnesses are so many. Read Paul's summing up of
the evidence in Corinthians. He shows that someti@igrist was seen by one disciple alone, then by
twelve, and on one occasion, at any rate, by 5@0esses at once! Jesus showed Himself alive by in-
disputable proofs—we are sure that He rose fromdted. Well, then, | know thatshall too, for the
apostle, by inspiration, has put the two thingstbgr—"If Christ rose not, then is there no resttion
of the dead. But if Christ rose from the dead, lsay some among you that there is no resurrection of
the dead?” One man has broken from the prisoneofjithve, and therefore so will all who are like He!
Brothers and sisters, in the Gaza of mortality,sivall escape from this city, for our Samson rostén
morning, and took away the gates, posts, bars lnana carried them to the top of the hill! Theem
of the grave are open—pass through, you redeemtt dford! He has torn away the bars of the sepul-
cher; it is a dungeon no longer; the tomb is noeedchamber where you shall sleep a little whilg, ti
your body shall be prepared for the Lord’s embrace—

“What, though our inbred sins require
Our flesh to see the dust,

Yet as the Lord our Savior rose,

So all His followers must.”

VIII. Once more. Children of God, the manhood of Chustht to be a great comfort to you WHEN
YOU ARE SEEKING TO DO GOOD AMONG YOUR FELLOW MEN.

This is an awful world, this world of human beingfsyou ride along the main streets, it looks ® b
a very respectable city, but just go down the stdeets! And from these, turn into the courts diel/s!
Enter Jack Ketch, or Tiger Bay; visit those regiariere the means of livelihood are sin, where drunk
enness is the chief delight, where debauchery based to be pleasure, and has become an occupa-
tion—where every evil is transacted unblushingln, God! When we think of what humanity is, even
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where Christianity keeps it within bounds, and thi@nk of what it is when left to itself to bow dow
before blocks of wood and stone, and offer orgiegae as the adoration of God, we might justly,say
“Oh, it is a foul thing! Leave it alone! It scargaleserves pity.” If we could but entertain the ¢orta-

ble notions of the Corinthian brethren, and belithat the world is not to be converted, how relawed
might be! We could sit down and care no more fas goor earth, because the Lord Jesus is coming,
and the thing will end—and there is nothing fortaslo but to pull here and there a man off theiamk
ship, for the kingdoms of this world are never &zdime the kingdoms of our Lord and of His Christ—
and He is never to have dominion from sea to séank rate, not by the ordinary method of the proc-
lamation of the gospel—and we may as well go to dredl enjoy ourselves, for effort is needless where
success is hopeless! So they tell us, and if Iccbelieve them, | could sleep more soundly at sightit

| believe that the world is to be converted to Gaakl that here on this battleground, and by theesam
weapons with which the fight began, the conflictl we fought out to the glorious end! And | believe
sin shall be trodden down by the Lord’s people, wilbwin the victory through His blood! Still, ldo

at fallen human nature. Whitefield used to say thagas half beast and half devil. He was very ribar
mark, but | question whether both beast and deeilnat slandered by being compared with man when
he is left to himself. Fallen man is a horribleattee, and each one of us may see a specimen awhis
natural heart. But, oh, brothers and sisters lajitgsup the loins of our minds and be encouradesd!

us look beyond the fall, and see what humanity amag, and what it may yet become! Jesus took hu-
man nature upon Him, and thereby did it the highestor—an honor which has more than rolled away
its reproach. Though free from sin, yet His natwas human, and in assuming such a nature, Jesus
showed the value which He set by our race. He thibiigvorth His while to live, to suffer, to bleeth

die for such poor things as we have been speakinghbigght it worth His while to preach to a woman
who had had five husbands, and was still livingim He thought it worth His while to permit Hisete

to be washed by a woman who had been a sinnerhwbst while to mix with tax collectors and sin-
ners—the common vulgar people of the great cifmsHe was a physician, and He had come to heal
the sick.

Never let us give way for a solitary moment to neud feeling that anybody is below us, or that
any human being is so mean that he is not wortkingoafter—and so bad that it is really of no use t
hope to benefit him. Have | not heard it insinuateth regard to fallen women, “Oh, it is very melan
choly work to have to deal with them, and probabhyould be better to let them alone”? “And these
children in the streets,” say some, “these waifg stnays—would it not be better to let those eminen
Christian dignitaries, the parochial authoritiestruct them in the poorhouse? Would it not beebett
let the grosser evils alone? They are so hideoushk&nness, poverty, uncleanness—they so abound in
this great city that one runs great risks, and tgwks much pollution in coming near them.” Veryeup
rior beings sometimes talk in this fashion. | meather to say thatonceiteddimwits thus speak! Is
there one being on the face of the earth so dedréme you and | might not have bemoredegraded
still if the Lord’s grace had been withheld? Dolsrée live on the face of the earth one incarnabion
wickedness that can possibly excel wivatmight have been if exposed to the same influeacésde-
nied the restraints of His love? How, then, cantalk of sinners as being beneatl? Jesus Christ
stoops indeed, but fgrou and maet is almost impossible to stoop, for we are alsedown so low that
we are near to the very lowest—and there is not gteap possible on our part! This always cheers me
If my Master would give me a house full of convietho had been imprisoned many times, and given
over as hopeless, | should feel great confidengeaaching the gospel to them because | should,thin
“Now, | am in the very place in which my Master vaihave chosen to pladéis pulpit.” Did He not
come to save us who are convicts under the lawoof?GAnd if He has done that, let us never desgair o
the worst of felons! Never despair of a creaturewwbom Jesus died! Never despair of a creature the
likes of which you may see by myriads before thesretl throne, singing, “We have washed our robes
and made them white in the blood of the Lamb.” @Gigsionary, Bible woman, brother, sister, you who
work among the lowest of the low—Ilet the Maste@sith touch you and give you strength!

Now, | have done when | have said a few invitingrds to those here present who do not know
much of the Redeemer, and have not yet believétinm

Do you feel yourselves guilty before God? Do yoishwfor His mercy? Come, then, and come
NOW,for Jesus Christ, a man like yourselves, invites! \Remember, you cannot go to God without a

Volume 22 Tell someone today how much you love d&hrist. 7




8 Our Lord’s Humanity a Sweet Source of Comfort Searith295

mediator, but you may go @hrist without a mediator, and you may go just as you ¥ need no
introduction to Jesus! | know that you can go aibanother man like yourself your sins, for some a
so foolish to do so. They confess their sins topghests, as Judas did, but you know Judas thert wen
and hanged himself, which was a very likely thioglb after such a confession. But if you will galan
tell your sins to Jesus, who is a man, and somgthiore than a man, He will hear your story andilit w
not pollute His ear. He will listen to it, and Héll\do more—He will effectually absolve you! Havely

not felt now that you have grown up to be big fe#o that you wished you were boys again, so that yo
could go at night and tell mother all that you hirhe wrong during the day, so that mother mighg kis
you, and you would go to bed feeling that everyghias right again? Well, there is no mortal to whom
you can go for such forgiveness now, but the Lasud Christ will be to you all that your mother was
when you were a child. Go and tell Him all aboutitd ask Him to wash you in His blood, and cover
you with His righteousness—and He will forgive yas freely as your own kind mother would have
done! Jesus Christ will feel for you, for He knoalsyour temptations and weaknesses; if there ys an
sort of excuse to be made for you, He will makélé.did that for His murderers when He said, “Fgthe
forgive them, for they know not what they do.” Fbat which cannot be extenuated at all, He has some
thing a great deal better than an excuse—name$yp®in atoning sacrifice.

He will tell you, “Simply trust Me, and | will s&vyou.” Do not be afraid to come and tell Him all
about your case. He will not spurn you! Did He esguarn a sinner yet? The dogs eat the crumbs under
His table, and He never drives them away. Dogsihaer, you may come to His feet, and He will make
something better than a dog of you! But you tell fifdhe man Jesus is in heaven.” So much the better,
for if He were here on earth in this Tabernaclentikle would not be over in Seven Dials, and Golden
Lane, and over in North and East London, or awayetlin Scotland and Ireland, or across the seas! Bu
being in heaven, He is within equal reach of usvaflerever we may be! And whoever darts a thought
after Him, or a wish towards Him, and above allpetertrustsHim, shall find in Him eternal life!

Sinner, you have not to deal with an absolute God; have to deal with Goeh Jesus, the man!
Come, then, to Him, for He has come to you. TheléadChrist Jesus, you know, has its foot on earth,
and its top in heaven. The higher we ascend, the mve shall delight to think of the glory of Chtist
But ourfirst business is to think of the foot of the ladderd &nwvant you tonight to know that its foot
stands on eartlst in front of youldesus was such as you are; not sinful, that Hiel cant be; but in all
else like you—poor, and suffering, as you are. Nput, your foot on the first rung of the ladder, His
manhood, and His bloody sacrifice upon the crossstlthat, and you shall climb till you ascend véher
the full Deity of the incarnate Savior blazes fofnd you shall rejoice in His second advent, atid a
the splendors of His future reign. Tonight you niegve those higher things alone. Begin atltbgtom
of the ladder, and commence to climb! The Lord hyp! The Lord bless you! May He lay His hand on
you at this moment, poor sinner! That will melt ydweart! That will cheer your spirit! That will ggv
you life from the dead! May He do it for His nameake! Amen.
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