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“And as your servant was busy here and there, hes\gane.”
1 Kings 20:40.

THE parable which the prophet acted before Ahab simple and natural. A soldier in the heat of
the fight was charged by an officer to take cararofmportant prisoner. “Keep this man,” he saahd
if you allow him to escape, your life shall ansv@rit, or you shall pay a talent of silver.” Theldier's
one business from that moment was to look aftechive; he had received command to do so from
his superior officer, and his first and last worksmo see that the prisoner was safely kept. Honveaee
had other things to do belonging to himself—hisifgrand the like, and turning his thoughts in that
rection, he forgot his charge, and the prisoney waturally seized the opportunity to escape, anthe
soldier exclaims, “While | was busy here and theewas gone.” The neglectful guard had no cause to
be surprised that such was the case, but he waweymdred to bear the penalty, and therefore he cam
before the king to ask that he might be pardonedi® neglect. The king replied at once, “You have
stated your case, and decided it; your own caneéssshas lost us the captive, and you know thelpena
ty.” This story was originally told in order to tolu the conscience of King Ahab, who had allowed-Ben
hadad, king of Syria, to escape when providencepudhe cruel monarch into his hands on purpose
that he might receive his doom. Ahab is no more,this Scripture is not, therefore, like a sperglsh
there is truth and power in it! Its teaching is laggble to us also. Ahab is gone to his accound, e
dogs have licked his blood; we may forget the guiionarch, and incline our own ears and hearts to
hear what the parable may have to do with us. b, ave received a charge—have we neglected it?
We have had time and opportunity within our keepiiigave they gone? Let us search and see whether
it is so or not. When the rebellious king had reedithis warning he went to his house heavy and dis
pleased, and it may be that the subject of thismmgrwill be far from agreeable to many, yet wilbe
well for their souls if they become heavy with theden of repentance and displeased with themselves
Oh that the Spirit of God would speak home to all bearts, and save us from a course of life which
may cost us a thousand bitter regrets!

I. And first let us think of THE OBLIGATION which th&xt suggests, that we may solemnly admit
that we are under a higher obligation still. Thianmbeing engaged in warfare was bound to obey the
orders of his superior officer; that officer putarhis custody a prisoner, saying, “Keep this mamd
from that moment he was under an obligation fronictvmothing could free him. It is a law of disci-
pline in the army that what a man is bid to do égitimate authority he must do, and therefore, the
man’s chief business was to detain his captivenhglicould hand him over to the officer. Dear frignd
you and | are under personal obligation from themaot of our entrance upon years of responsibility,
and that obligation is this—to serve, honor, aratifyf God. Every man is bound to serve his Creator,
and live to His glory; that this is most just igat as the sun in the heavens if we will but tharktle.
Alas, it is a subject upon which some men haseerthought, nor will theyareto think. Ofthemselves
they have been more than a little thoughtful; tleity to their neighbor they have also in some meas
considered, but their obligation to God does netrséo have ever crossed their minds; they forget, Go
and live, in fact, as if there were none, or akély were not bound to serve Him! The practicagleage
of their life is like that of Pharaoh, “Who is therd that | should obey His voice?” They would heat
unjust to a neighbor, but they practice constajuisiice towards their Maker! The prophet asks, Iail
man rob God?” But, alas, thousands of lives arelomg robbery of the Almighty, one perpetual disre-
gard of claims founded upon eternal justice!
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That we are bound to serve God is clear, becasesderive our being from Hinwe would never
have existed if it had not been for His power; wauld cease to exist at this instant if that powedrrbt
sustain us in being. Surely that existence which argginated by God should be spent to His honaa, a
the being which hourly depends upon Him should sedufor His glory! Children owe obedience to
their parents, and much more do creatures owe tataléreir Creator—that debt is a consecrated lide—
debt which is always due since the life is dailyngamaintained by fresh divine power.

It was for this end that the Almighty made asd for nothing short of this, that we might dhgri
God and enjoy Him forever. When a man fashionssaeleor a tool, it is that it may answer the puepos
for which he designed it, and if it does not anstwierdesign he casts it away. What man will keep a
horse or a cow if it yields him no benefit? Andaifdog never acknowledged you as its master, who
among you would long call it your own? God has masléhat we may glorify Him, and if we dut
honor Him we miss the end and object of our beirmgre not what you do or what you are; though you
should be owners of a score of counties, if yoelawt God your soul is poor and degraded; though
men should set you on a column high in the air, @wbunt you a hero, if you have not lived for God
you have lived in vain! As the vine which yields closter is useless, so is a man who has not hdnore
God. As an arrow which falls short of the mark,aaBg tree which yields no figs, as a candle which
smokes but yields no light, as a cloud without ra@nd a well without water, is a man who has not
served the Lord. He has led a wasted life—a lifevihach the flower and glory of existence are lagkin
Call it not life at all, but write it down as anitea death!

To the service of God a thousand voices call usl &how not where we can walk without hearing
those impressive calls. Lift up your eyes to themmght sky, and every star exclaims, “We shineeto J
hovah’s praise—do you?” Cast your eye upon thel fimdspangled with living jewels, for each flower
whispers, “I bloom to the great Maker’'s praise—aay’ Listen to the birds, whose tuneful choirs are
occupied with the praises of the Lord, and thewiregof you, “Have you no music for the Lord?” The
very dust that is borne in the air moves accordmblis laws, and asks us why we disobey. Everything
above, beneath, around, majestic or minute, if Wiebwt listen, all say to us, “We are all the sants of
the Most High, why waiyou not within His courts?” Man’s obligation to servis IMaker is even great-
er than that of any other of the creatures aroung for he is the Maker's masterpiece in which devi
Skill is seen to perfection; his body was curiouslyrked by the fingers of infinite wisdom, and as f
his soul, it is of the loftiest order of createdhtds, and is akin to angels, so that if any credteidg
ought to serve the Lord by whom it livesanis that creature! Moreover, standing first in Huale of
visible beings, having dominion over all the wodésGod’s hands, man should be first in loyalty e t
great King; to him the laborious ox bows its wigimeck; for him the horse foregoes the wild freedom
of the plains; to him the sheep yield their fletmehis covering, and their flesh for his food; foan the
fish leap from the stream, and the birds drop ftbemwing; he has dominion over all the fish of Hea
and the fowl of the air, and reigns as God’s vicegeover the brute creation—all this, and yet txs
alted being forgets the sovereign who has lentHisnauthority, and denies the homage which is due t
his liege Lord! Brothers and sisters, it ought twobe; gratitude exclaims against the revolt oEmnt) so
highly favored!

A great argument for our obligation to glorify Gmdfound in the fact than this service men find
their highest honor and their truest happinegs.serve some beings would be degrading; to bedhke
sel of the devil is to bring upon yourself disgracel sorrow, but to serve the Lord is more honerabl
than to wear a prince’s ermine, and as for happities angels find it heaven, and redeemed spirits
acknowledge it to be their bliss, while those ortreavho most fully do the will of the Lord confess
themselves to be the happiest of men. It is a b&apory that he gives glory to God, and therenmest
find ours. friend, you and | are so constituted tha never can be right unless we run in the gramve
obedience to the great First Cause; this is th& orlwhich we can safely move; all else is cheaars]
leads to misery. Wander out of the way of God’s étcand you stumble among the dark mountains, and
lose yourself amidst tangled briers and pierciragrib. If, then, it is man’s health, happiness, hodor
that he should serve God, surely his duty liehat tirection, and it is the height of folly to heg it!

Let this, also, never be far from our memorieat there is a day coming when we must all of us give
an account of our lives, and the account will bedzhupon this inquiry—How have we served and glo-

2 Tell someone today how much you love Jesus Christ. Volume 22




Sermon #1296 Gone, Gone Forever 3

rified God?In that tremendous day, whose awful splendor stalkse the pomp of kingdoms to turn
pale, the one great question will be, “How have i{peed in reference to God?” Remember our Lord’s
own description of the judgment. He makes senatelered to Himself the test and touchstone; “I was
hungry and you gave Me meat; | was thirsty and gave Me drink.” What you did for Him, or what
you didnot do for Him, will be the hinge on which judgmentafifiurn! True, your actions towards your
fellow men enter into that account, for the clothof the naked, and the giving of drink to thegtyrare
introduced as evidence of service done for the Lbull then these deeds were done as unto Him, and
were part and parcel of that service which is His.df there is nothing done unto the Lord, if be t
Lord no reverence is rendered, if to the Lord neelcs returned, then there can be no sentenceofor y
but this, “Cast the unprofitable servant into oularkness: there shall be weeping and gnashing of
teeth.”

| would leave this point, but I think | hear theuiry—"Are we, then, to leave our business, shut u
our shops, forsake our families, betake ourselgesotitude, and spend our time in prayer and devo-
tion?” | did not say that! | have not evémted at such folly! | said that you are under obligatim
serve God—surely this does not imply that you aravioid those services? When the Lord bade Jonah
serve Him in Nineveh, was it not flat rebellion whiled him to flee into Tarshish? Certainly thatswa
not the way to keep His command! In your own cglinwhere God has placed you, you are to glorify
Him. It is not fighting a battle for a man to runtmf it, to avoid the contest and the trial whmdmes
out of it—yet that is exactly what it comes to wheeman gets to a monastery or a woman to a nunnery!
Thus duty isshirkedunder the pretence of more easily fulfilling ihdaGod'’s glory is sacrificed under
the plea of promoting it! Did He make men to be inned in cells, or women to be buried alive in reli-
gious prisons? ‘Tis an ill use to which to put ateiligent being, and a sheer waste of the Createn-
enues! You cannot win the battle by quitting theddi Stand where your Captain has placed you, fight
His strength, and endure till victory crowns younefe is a way of glorifying God in your presentipos
tion whatever it may be. A merchant or a workingremistress or a nurse girl, a king or a paumes,
each one a work to do; we are, or ought to beseaillants in the one great house, doing this orah#te
Master appoints, and all equally glorifying GodHis grace enables us. Our service to God lies nbt o
of the way of daily life, but in it; see to it, thethat you are diligent therein!

“But are we not to serve our fellow men?” Who s@idi were not? There are two tables of the law;
the first contains the precepts towards God, tlcerse the commands towards men—»but they are both
God'’s law. He that does good to his fellow menGad’s sakds serving God; in fact this is one of the
noblest ways in which men serve God when they pgutise good of their fellows that thereby God may
be glorified. Still, man is not our master, but delfow servant The Lord has an undivided right to us,
to every motion of our body, to every faculty ofrauind, and every capacity of our entire nature; fo
“It is He that made us, and not we ourselves, \ed-as people and the sheep of His pasture.”

Il. Secondly, our text contains A CONFESSIONH€ was goné The man was under obligation to
take care of his prisoner, but he had to confeasth was gone. | anxiously desire to deal withryou
consciences as | will deal with my own, while | d&gkwv many of us have to confess that though under
obligations to God we have not fulfilled them? Alasmay be said of many an opportunity for glorify
ing God, “Itis gone.”

First, we have lost many opportunities for serviagd which arise out of the periods of life. We
were children, and when the little child bringsuke#s “Hosanna,” its early praises are very swieet
Him. Ah, boys, below here, and children all aroune, | hope you will not have to say, “My childhood
is gone; | cannot praise Jesus with a girl's vaica boy’s tongue now, for my childhood passed away
in disobedience and folly. Oh, how lovely wouldavie looked in Christ’s eyes if | had served Himaas
child, but it is too late now, the bud is witherdlde early dew is dried up, and my morning sa@ifg
not offered.” As for you, young men and womensitigreat thing to serve God in your youth. There i
a fire and vigor, and elasticity of life about aarliest manhood which we lose when we arrive at th
prime of life; and Jesus deserves to have us avemnyrbest. It is a glorious thing to give our Ihrigst
days to Jesus, but | know there are some here av® dlready to look back upon early manhood wast-
ed and gone—gone forever! Then we come upon anpérard in which we become heads of house-
holds with a family of children about us; here godden opportunities; the young trees can be libat,
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pliant branches can be inclined this way or thatewet young, but they soon grow beyond our celtur
Ah, men and women, who have lived without God ladl time that you have had children under your
roof, and now they have all grown up without tharfef God, with what grief must you confess your
opportunities gone from your grasp! You cannotuefice your children now; that opportunity is gone
past recall. You cannot talk to your son now, as yught have done when you could take the fair-
haired boy upon your knee and kiss him and tell bfndesus. Your daughter is a mother herself now,
and you cannot speak to her as you could have dbee she was a child at home. Those days of in-
struction and persuasion agene Perhaps | address some who were once in busered$iad consider-
able influence over a large number of workmen atiers, but they have now retired from active en-
gagements, for the infirmities of age have comenupem. It is a sad fact if upon looking back tlaeg
obliged to say, “A thousand chances of doing go@dgone; | am out of that condition and position
which afforded me such means of usefulness, andimoaurn that | did not avail myself of them.” Ah,
my dear friend, its sad for you if you have to look back so far, amédmit that your talent was buried
in the earth, and brought in no interest for Jesus.

Another form of regret may arise out of the changfeour circumstances. A man had once consider-
able wealth, but a turn of providence has madeguor; it is a very unhappy thing if he has to cesfe
“I did not use my substance for God when | hatlwas an unfaithful steward, and wasted my Master’s
goods, and now | am no longer trusted by Him, ngpprty is gone.” Another may have possessed con-
siderable ability of mind, but through sicknesdeclining vigor he may not be able now to do what h
once did; it is grievous if he has to say, “Oh thhad spoken for Christ when | could speak; ol tha
had used my brain for Him while yet my thoughts evelear and my perceptions quick; but now, alas,
my capacity is gone.” To rue a change and to reneertiiat you neglected to use your opportunity must
be very painful, and yet it falls to the lot of yanany. He is poor indeed who once was rich, ared us
not his wealth for God! And he is fallen indeed wiatnen he stood aloft, used not his standing fer hi
Maker’s praise.

Remember also, dear friends—I must ask each otek&it home to himself—the time which has
not been employed in Christ’s service is gone.oid yaave not lived unto God, how many years have
now gone with some of you? | pray you now to nuntheryears which have rolled away. Your candle
is burning low in the socket, and as yet your wisrkot begun! Time is going and eternity approaghin
will you never wake up?

As time has gone so also have many persons gombdm we might have been useful. Thousands
have passed away during our short span of lifeeHew not had to say, “I ought to have spoken to So
and-So who was in my employment, but he died witlhape before | had warned him—and he is gone
where no words of mine can ever reach him”? Oh, hwamy have passed away since | first began to
address this audience, and if | could charge mysiglf unfaithfulness to you in preaching the wofd o
God, how would | have to regret each funeral, ancetnember each tomb, and say, “There lies one for
whom | can render no acceptable account at theftast have been unfaithful, and kept back thetfiru
of God.” | thank God that | have not this to buraey heart. Do not let it be so with any of you!

Sometimes, however, the confession of the thingegmncerns noble ideas and resolves. You had
great ideas, and if they had but been embodiedtiorasomething good would have come of them; but
where are the ideas now? Were they not smother#teinbirth? You resolved to do great things; the
plans were thoroughly arranged, and your wholethveas eager to carry them out; but delay chillex th
goodly purposes till they all died of cold, andytHe buried in forgetfulness. You dreamed wellf bu
there you stopped. As for actual work for the Lomoly had other fish to fry, and therefore you faite
cast out your net; you allowed the season for agtte go by, and so your excellent ideas and resol
tions melted into thin air, and they are gone.

Yes, and there may be some here from whom a vealthwof opportunity has passed away. They
have been blessed with great means, and a larggasgb, and if these had been laid out for Jesus
Christ year after year many a lagging agency wdade been quickened, and many a holy enterprise
which has had to be suspended for lack of meanktrha@ye gone on gloriously. They could have sup-
plied the sinews of war in the form of money, they have stinted the Lord’s bank and kept the work
small and struggling. Their gold and their silvaccording to their profession, belonged to Chis,
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they have kept them to themselves. What accoumhthal render for this? | am sure thatannot tell!

Let themlook to it! Others have possessadntalendowments; they were men of clear thought and flu
ent speech, and they could have led the way in ngawog works, but they have kept in the rear, and
lived in indolence. How will they answer for this®ould not be in their places for the world! O my
God, if I had a hair upon my head that | had natsearated to You, | could not dare to live, lebel
found at heart a traitor to You! Yet are there medd, but | must not judge them, their Master will
judge them at the last, who call themselves Chnsti whose consecration does not go so deep but wha
you might peel it off with your fingernail. ScrateéhRussian, they say, and you find a Tartar; and so
there are some professors who need but a sligbhiog, and you will find unconsecrated self bengeath
they have not given themselves up in deed andtrftia unto God. It cuts me to the quick to remember
that | have met with men whose possessions haveraew to millions, who have given me an earnest
grip of the hand, and thanked me for the gospalklpreached, and have expressed the deepessintere
in the Lord’s work, and yet they have known its deeand have given nothing to carry it on, and they
have even passed into eternity and left nothingheir substance to assist the cause which they pro-
fessed to love. The smallness of the gifts of soatigious rich men staggers me beyond expression, |
know not how to comprehend them. Are they hypos®t®r do they misunderstand their position? He
who does great wonders knows how to save; but émgloer also that He whose fan is in His hand and
who will thoroughly purge His floor, knows how todge between hypocritical profession and real con-
secration to His service! That barren fig tree dfickh we read this morning, and that servant who
wrapped his talent in a napkin—those parables mearething, and they mean much to any of you who
have large talents committed to your trust, and asfgodoing next to nothing in your Master’s service

Worst of all, brothers and sisters, what will he try of a man when he comes to die, when, dying,
he looks back upon his whole life and says, “I Wwasy here and there, and | did nothing for Chris;
life is gone™? And then he looks into the dim figuand, seeing no brightness there, he cries, “Md/oe
me, my soul is lost; | tried to gain the world, drfthve lost my soul. Everything that | did with swich
toil and effort now turns out to be mere triflifgr my soul is lost forever, and all is lost forevé/ould
God | had never been born, for what a dreadfulgthinhave been born and to have lived and missed th
objective for which | was created!” May this drealdfuin of soul, life, andverythingnever happen to
any one of youand yet, it may

[Il. Thirdly, we have before us THE EXCUSE which was sxatiAs your servant was busy here
and there, he was gorieThe excuse is, “| was so busy”; which, firstaif, is no excuse, because a sol-
dier has no business to have any business buivtheh his commander allots to him. His sole dutyswa
to watch his prisoner, and the one great businessary man here below is to glorify God. “But have
we no secular business?” you ask. | have alreddyytmu that you are to glorify Gad your daily busi-
ness, andby that business. You will not need to sell a yardaifco or a pound of sugar for less because
you seek God’s glory; you will not, probably, nédedspend five minutes less in your worldly business
in order to serve God. Consecrate all that youyddding it unto Him, and then do as much as yoe. lik
It may make a difference in your mode of doing it-slhould do so where that mode is not what it
should be; but you can serve God in and by youmsomcalling. Religion does not interfere with work,
but sanctifies it! So, being busy is no excusedng ungodly.

When the man said he was “busy here and there¢uhaway the only excuse he could have had,
because that showed he Hallity. If he had said, “I was sick and could not stihad lost an arm, and
could not hold the prisoner; | was smitten withtadnd was unconscious”—there would have been an
excuse; but no, he was “busy here and there,” fahel could do one thing, he could have done another
thing. If he had ability enough in one way, why tiiel not turn that ability to use in the way whidh h
duty required?

Then, again, what he had done was evidently doméetaise himself. He was “busy here and there.”
Who told him to be “busy here and there? Hehsatselfwork which was not cut out for him. Very
well, then he was servirfgmselfinstead of his Master, and was robbing his Lordisftime and ability
in order to give it to himself; making himself lme/n king, and casting off his allegiance to thed.or

Still, he says he was “busy.” Now let us see wieahas accomplished. Here is a man who has been
busy all his life, and what has he done? Done?a$entade a good deal of money! That is something, is
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it not? He has collected a great stofer-himself Not having served the Lord, but having lived take
money, he has evidently thought more of gold thi&od, and so he has been an idolater, and has
thought less of his Maker than of his own pocked.ltés despised the Lord and preferred his own gain.
That is clear, and what is this but to rebel agaims Most High? What a poor thing hoarding morgy i
When you are dead what can your wealth do for yoe, those horses will have more plumes on their
heads, and there will be more men in shabby blaglet you off the empty hearse, and drink at tHe pu

lic house on the way home from your funeral. Noldtaiere will be more tomfoolery over you than
there would have been if you had been a poor whagnd had been decently borne on men’s shoulders
to your grave; and there will be more quarrellimgoag your heirs, and perhaps a longer lawsuit over
your property, and more pickings for the lawyemrtithere would have been had you heaped up less of
the yellow earth. To have it said, “He died worth immense sum,” is the consummation in a great
number of cases, but what is that? Is the deadbeter off for having been a millionaire? To usenmo

ey rightly is a pleasure, but to die and leavdliuaused is utter misery. To heap it up for othters
squander is poor work, | had as soon break stondbeoroad. To be the devil's rake that another may
be his pitchfork is a poor ambition. Yet this i tstory of many men; they are busy here and tloare f
selfish ends, and all hope of serving God is gone!

| hear one of you say, “My departed friend was mety about wealth, he sought the love and honor
of his fellow citizens, and aspired to honor.” Ybst if he served not the Lord it is clear thatléneed
the praise of men better than the praise of God,vamat good can that do him now that he lies in the
cold grave? There was a record of his namEh@ Timesand many people said, “Another eminent man
is gone,” but what of that? Whathenorwhen a man lies stark and stiff within his windsiteet?

Here is another man who says, “But | have livediéarning; | have sought after knowledge, as for
hidden treasure.” But, my dear friend, if you hana lived forGod, you have thought every knowledge
worth having but the knowledge of the Most High!woave arranged and classified the different orders
of flies and beetles, or put into scientific ordee flowers of the field and the stars of the fimeant—I
do not decry your knowledge, on the contrary, lueait, but how is it that you neglect its highest
branch? Science of every kind may wisely be soadfler, but not at the expense of serving God! The
naturalist can readily serve God in his researelmesdiscoveries; every science can be used forsGod’
glory; but if the science is pursued apart fromglay of God, it is as insulting as if a man shbsay,
“Great God, Your creatures | wish to understand asufor Yourself, | care not to know or honor You.

Is not this a grievous fault?

What has the man who has forgotten his God begmg@d®ell, some men cannot give half as good
an account as | have already given. Doing? Whyesofithem have lived for seeking pleasure and Kkill-
ing time! Too many in this luxurious city are ordipthes horses for tailors and milliners, or shaill
them patent digesters, dissolving daily great stofegood meat and drink, and so on. Their one-ques
tion in the morning is, “How shall we amuse oursslhtoday?” Arat lives a better life than the mere
gentleman about town who has nothing to do—at lisstat does not consume so much, and having no
conscience it has not as much to answer for. Treigtare, six feet in his boots, has not the siétt pf
anything good to recommend him! His soul seemset@fono use to him but to act as salt to keep his
body from corrupting. It is an awful thing to beran and yet no man! There are plenty of such about.
For all the good they are you might cut better menof brown paper, they are all sham and shows Ala
this is true of women as well as men, for the Sargsays, “She that lives in pleasure is deadendtie
lives.”

But what are some busy about? Alas, they are ex@ee than the poor fools | have just now de-
scribed, for their pleasure is found in vice; thag busy in indulging their vile passions and etgrn
alone will reveal the characters ruined, and thesliblasted by their wickedness! They are gentleatien
the same, you know, and, having plenty of monegy ttan marry any man’s daughter. Shame that it
should be so. Ah me, what a wretched thing it Wélto them to have lived a rotten life, and to have
been busy only about how to indulge base passiothe @ost of others’ souls!

Some who think themselves a better sort have ligettiticize others, to find fault with the way in
which earnest men are serving God, to tell howghoughtto be done though they never do anything
themselves, to show the mistakes of the virtuoussarccessful, and to weave plans and projects which
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they never carry out. They look into the future aeé what is going to happen and into the pastaad
what ought to have happened, and to spin fine ibgoand | know not what—where can be the good of
all this? And yet in such things many a life hasrb&ittered away, laboriously wasted in schemiog h

to do nothing at all! Oh, may that never be your 1o be busy here and there, and thus to letdé&
away while none of its work is done!

Oh that I could speak with a voice which couldcreavery heart! | grudge the smiles which | caused
just now, but | only created them that they mighlphme to thrust graver thoughts into your minds.
Brothers and sisters, is it not a sad thing to haglected that which is evidently the main bussnafs
life? If | am God'’s creature, | must have been meéaserve God, and if | have not served Him, exgn
a creature, | have not done what | was meant fatr;ifol profess to be a Christian, then the thisg a
sumes a more solemn form. Have | professed to bghiavith Jesus’ blood, and not to be my own, and
have | lived as if iveremy own? | profess to be filled with the Spirit@bd by being regenerate—have
| lived like one who has been born-again? If | haeen baptized upon a profession of my faith, legav
myself up to be buried in the water professing thats dead to the world—have | been dead to the
world? | said that | was going to live in newnesgéife as one risen from the dead—have | so livexdf;?
professing Christians, have you been true to yoofepsions, or have those professions been ordy lie
Conscience, answer me, | charge you! O Spirit af,Gmicken the conscience of everyone here, so that
none may be hardened through the deceitfulnesslof s serve God is the only thing worth living for
and when we lie upon the sick bed and begin to latk the future, we judge it to be so. It makes a
good man greedy to serve God when he thinks tlsaifbiwill soon be over. He condemns himself for
every wasted hour, and laments that his everytiabals not been spurred to the uttermost in thecger
of Him who bought him with His blood! | never yetdrd regrets from dying men that they had done too
much for Christ, or lived too earnestly for Him,won too many souls, or given too much of their-sub
stance to the cause of God—the regrets all lieother way. God save us from them for His mercy’s
sake!

I\V. Fourthly, there remains THE UNALTERABLE FACT—"WAill was busy here and there, he
was gone.” Could you not seize him again? “No,shgane.” Is there no making up for past neglect? No
recapturing the missing one? No, he is gone, dyeae. | want you all to remember this morning ihat
any portion of life has not been spent in God'wviserit is gone Time past is gone. You can never have
it back again, not even the last moment which nost glided by. Go, gather the morning dew which
has been exhaled by the sun; go, gather the clohity yesterday poured forth their rain; go, gatiher
sunbeams which fell upon the earth last summeybilf cannot accomplish any of those tasks, do not
evenhopeto recover the time which has departed. It is gomenipotence itself cannot give it back to
you!

With the time, remember, yolife has gone, and there is no living it over again.N&ee sometimes
been foolish enough to say, “Oh if | could live fifg over again!” Why say it? You cannot live itev
again; it is gone! Whatever omnipotent grace mayitdcannot alter your past life; it will be etetiya
what you have made it. When the moments were ldteMax, you set your seal upon them, and the seal
is there forever. What your life has been the tmagborts it forever; throughout eternity it will nbe
possible for you to change the complexion of alsimgoment in which you have lived. You cannot alter
the past, though you should forever sigh, “Oh, tHaad availed myself of that opportunity! Oh, that
had then been self-denying! Oh, that | had aboumieebrk which glorified Christ.” You cannot recall
an act, nor unsay a word, nor revoke a negligence.

Remember, also, that future diligence will notdide to recover wasted time. You may hold your
next captive, but you cannot get back the prisotteshave already escaped you. Young man, you are
not yet twenty-five, and there is a grand time befgou. Use it, use it well; but you cannot getkote
years between 15 and twenty-five. They are gone ,ifamisspent, are gone forever. A man of 60 may
yet do something, but what of the long wasted yaleady past? | suppose Luther was past 40 before
he began his life work, and yet he accomplisheplenslid result for Christ. But even Luther could no
get back his years of unregeneracy and superstifiome is on the wing; use tow. Do not loiter, for
you can pluck no feather from the wing of time taka it loiter too. It flies, and if you would uge use
it now. Awake yourself, and sleep no longer. If weould indeed be true to God who made you and to
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Christ who bought you with His precious blood, yserself now to the fullest conceivable extent for
the glory of your Lord and Master.

How shall we conclude? This sermon sweeps likeughr north wind right through us all. What shall
we do? | will suggest to you what to do. Let usflglito Jesus, who can forgive the guilt of thetbés
there one man or woman here who can say, “I hatl@ngpto confess; no negligence can be laid at my
door™? | must plainly declare that | am not ondaave much to mourn over. Friends, | will be chief
mourner, and | will lead the way to the cross. Ehet us bemoan ourselves before our Savior. His pr
cious blood can make us clean! We will look taanie will trust in its merits. We are clean if we iegk
in Him. That righteousness of His, without a flasan cover us; let us put it on, and stand accepted
the Beloved.

When this is done, what next? Let us come to €hgain and ask Him to heal us of the lethargy of
disobedience which has taken hold on us so longneSaf us have forgotten our God, we have lived as
if we were under no obligations to Him, and eveosthof us who have been quickened by His Holy
Spirit have not served Him as we should. LordYletrr precious blood heal us now, that we may think
only of You and of Your glory, and may we from now live for You alone!

Once more, let us come to Christ that we may riegl motives and receive new inspirations. Have
you never heard of men who have had a mighty tiihéy have met with something which has given a
life-long twist to their nature, so that they amanmen. You knew them very well one day, but when
you met them the next time you scarcely recogniheth; they had become so changed and so absorbed
by a subject of which they began to talk at onogyau. You thought them strange, but | wish we were
each one strange in that same way! | would that.org Jesus Christ would meet every one of you this
afternoon, and reveal Himself to you! | do not #skt you should see Him with yobodily eyes, but |
wish your spiritual eyes might be opened that you might see Him, hat He would show you His
hands, His feet, and His side, and say to youatiehloved you with an everlasting love, and | hgive
en Myself for you. Behold, | lay upon you these Mgrced hands. You are Mine, and therefore | charge
you live as one that is alive from the dead. Fraw on as surely as My Father sent Me into the world
so | send you.”

May this happen to each one of us, and then wielshd new lives, and those lives will be so much
to God’s glory, that men will take knowledge of it we have been with Jesus in some new and
strange way, and have learned of Him! God blesstgdhis end, for Christ’s sake Amen.

PORTIONS OF SCRIPTURE READ BEFORE SERMON—LUKE 13:1-9; 19:12-26; 1 KINGS 20:35-43.
HYMNS FROM “OUR OWN HYMN BOOK"—196, 645, 769.
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