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“To record, and to thank and praise the Lord God ksfael.”
1 Chronicles 16:4.

DAVID took care of every part of divine worship. Kaw to it that nothing was neglected in the ser-
vice of the God in whom he delighted. Let this stas an example to us to be careful about evegythin
which concerns the honor of God. Do not allow ahthe duties of your holy faith to be forgottentbu
seek to exhibit harmonious and entire obediencdeodivine will. Do not merely attend to what are
called religious duties, but with equal religioussieegard yousocial duties and present to the Lord, as
far as you can, a complete service. Such Davidetksd do. You observe that he had those about him
who offered burnt offerings unto the Lord continyamorning and evening, as God had commanded—
these things were not to be left undone. And thesdt apart certain others to attend to the senfice
song. Theirs it was to sound the trumpets and ltaleapeople together—theirs to touch the harmosio
strings of harps, or to sound with cymbals of brasgo lift their voices on high in the sweet g&s of
Jehovah, for God is to be served with sacrifice prailsed with song. Our God accepts us when we la-
bor for Him and when we praise Him—Ilet both be dbeartily. It would be a pity if we worked so hard
that we could not sing! It were equally unhappwé sang so much that we idled away our time! There
must be a bell and a pomegranate, a bell and a gramste, music and fruit, service and song. There
was also a third company set apart for a somewtieda@dinary work, namely as our text tells tcs,
record They were to take notes of what God had done waxidoing. They were to be the chronicles
of the nation, and out of their chronicles, theyevi® compose the psalms and songs. Perhaps that is
meaning of the word “record,” here, but the origibears another meaning—*“to bring to remem-
brance.” If they were not to act as historiansetoord, they were as minstrelspgiclaimwhat had been
written in old times and bring it to remembranceather prefer the idea that their duty was to dthb-
to record the loving kindness of the Lord and tmdpto the remembrance of the people what the Isord’
right hand had done in former times. Now, if yoinkha minute, this third class of people, who are
placed between the Levites before the ark anditigeeis who thanked and praised the Lord, would be
useful both to those who went before and to thdse fellowed. Those who had to serve before the ark
of the Lord are mentioned first. Now, what couldcbeer them in their service as to read of the good
ness of the Lord? What could so inspire them tenatreverently to the service of the Lord’s houséoa
remember the former loving kindnesses of the Laiditat arguments could they have for fidelity that
would be more powerful than the record of His mestych endures forever? Those who were to con-
duct the praising and the thanksgiving are ment@iter these recorders. But what is the raw material
of which praise is made but the record of what @oand of what He has done for His people? | think
whenever they wanted to sing, they would turn séhremembrancers and recorders and say to them,
“Tell us something of what God has done, for tepde record of Jehovah'’s acts is the noblest psalmo
dy.” Do you notice that whenever we praise God ,bestsimply declare what He is, for the bare fact
about God is the highest praise—you have only tatime what He does in order to produce the most
sublime poetry—the grateful mention of His gloricads is, in itself, adoration! You cannot adore th
Lord better than by devoutly rehearsing His might{s—so good is His name, so blessed are His deeds.
“Who can utter the mighty acts of the Lord? Who shaw forth all His praise?”

Now, from the fact that David set apart certaivites to record, | gather three or four thoughts of
which | am going to speak tonight. The first is-siimplied thatthere is a fault in man’s memorl is
equally clear, in the second place th&t ought to endeavor to assist memdiyirdly, it is certain, too,
from the appointment of recorders, tkttare is a good deal worth rememberidgd, fourthly, from the
connection of these recorders with the singersseegethatio right-minded persons memory will always
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produce praiseWhen we have recorded the great mercies of thd, ltben we shall be sure to thank
and praise Him.

|. First of all, we may gather, | think, without asgraining of the text, that if recorders were ap-
pointed, THERE IS SOME FAULT IN OUR MEMORY TOWARDEHE LORD.

What faults there are in our memory touching tloeknand word of God! Perhaps some of you have
very powerful memories and may be able to treagprevhole volumes as some have done. It might be
said of you as it was of Dr. Lawson, that if theolhBible had been destroyed, he could have repro-
duced it from memory. This is a great gift and atiwp use for it, but | fear that few of us havelttis
not likely that men could say of us, as of the fas&recian, that out of 10,000 soldiers he knewyeve
one of his men by name. | do not find fault witoghmemories, but with memories which are treacher-
ous towards divine things. What | complain of istttmemory may be very strong concerning self-
interest, grievances and trials—yet towards Godsams it may be very weak. | am not going to speak
about memory in general. | speak only of that fgcek it is exercised towards the favors and loving
kindnesses of the Lord—and | am sure there is lifait, for, first of all, it has been prejudiced by the
fall. Do you not know that if anything bad ever reachesr ear you cannot forget it? That lewd song
which you heard in your youth—in your unregenetatees, you would give everything to forget it, but
it will come up—a snatch of it has perhaps beergsstgd by a hymn sung in worship, or even by the
language used in prayer! What a grasp memory hakiftgs that never ought to have crossed the mind
at all and which, though they have crossed the monght to be forgotten! Well said an old divine,
“Man’s memory is a pond in which all the fish diedaall the frogs live.” | am sure it is so. The brad
mains, but the good—ah, how you have to chargecandtrain yourself to remember a tenth of it! The
filth of Sodom is drawn to shore by memory, but thie products of Jerusalem are permitted to glide
down the stream to the ocean of oblivion. Thetialt given a sad bias to memory—Iike a strainés{st
the good liquor run through and only retains thegdr

Again, memory towards God’s mercy has beery much impaired by negle&ny part of the body
left unused will lose power—and any faculty of tiénd which is never exercised will gradually be-
come weak. You may have very powerful memoried,sesd before, towardsarthly things, but I will
venture to say that some of you have never sougterhember the mercies of the Lord. No, you have
not seen them to be God’s mercies! It has nevairoed to you to try and remember what God has done
for you. | would not bring a harsh impeachment, bstiggest the question—have you not lived as if
there were no God? As if His mercies of everydayewmdeed, of your own procuring? As if you had
no indebtedness to God and were under no obligédidie grateful to Him? | do not wonder that your
memory towards divine things is weak, for you haexer exercised it—nevéhoughtof exercising
it—and consequently, my friend, if ever yate to learn to praise the Lord, you will have needjdat
help in the work, for your memory will not furnigfou with materials. It has no store of good things
with which to feed your devotion! You have keptatsambers empty by neglect.

Memory, concerning God’s mercy, is oftemerloaded with other thing®lemory can only carry a
certain amount, but, oh, what wagonloads of midctmemory is freighted with! Some of us can re-
member so little that it is a pity for us to try tlemember anything trifling or of minor importande.
might be well to dedicate that faculty to the weigét things only—to things imperative for thisehfto
things essential for the life to come. How foolisebme will stuff up their memory with rubbish that
not worth harboring; there are songs, and piecepadtry,” so called, and scraps taken from novels,
and | know not what besides, with which poor memisrgorged till it is blown out as a balloon with
foul gas! It is fed upon mere husks till it is sitéd, stuffed and crammed, and labors under istig#
| think Aristotle used to call memory the stomadhh® soul in which it retains and digests whagath-
ers. But men cram it full of everything that it dogot need—upon which the soul cannot really feed—
and thus they ruin it for remembering the bestgbirBome people can hardly carry home the texteof t
discourse. Is it likely they would? Other thougbit®ke up the memory and put the good thing, the gra
cious thing, the grateful thing, the right thingtiesly out of the mind! Unload your memory tonigkit
you can, even of your necessary cares! It is gdoghva sermon helps to unload you. You remember the
man who said that generally, when he went to churetused to calculate how many looms the building
would hold and how many workmen might be employed? “But,” said he, “when | heard Mr. White-
field, | forgot that there was a loom in the whaelerld.” | wish it was always so in God’s house! But
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there, the good woman remembers her household—estgerobt know whether she put the guard on the
fire—she wonders what may have become of the bdblewshe is away. Another misses a ring from
her finger—did she leave it in the basin when slashed her hands before she came to worship? The
merchant is worrying about that bill which is comidue tomorrow. He wishes that he could forget it,
but the thing will come in. And this is why you cert remember God’s mercy, because your memory is
occupying itself with a host of earthly things whicught not to intrude into God’s day and into God’
worship. Or if they do, should be treated as Abmaheeated the carnivorous birds when they came
down upon his sacrifice. The ravens and the kitesecto defile and eat what he had offered unto God,
but we read that, “when the birds came down upenstcrifice Abraham drove them away.” So must
you try to do. When the time has come to rememmet’ $Gmercies and to worship Him, you must keep
the birds away, or else they will devour the ripgtfof your praise before you can gather it.

Memory has also suffered from another cause, narfrein its connection with the other faculties
Every power of the mind has been injured by sire &hil results of the fall went through the entiys-
tem and weakened and perverted our entire natarthas the whole head is sickhe understanding,
among the rest a very noble power, has been vechmarkened, and as every single part of a man op-
erates upon the rest, the darkening of the undefstg has caused a grievous weakening of the memory
with regard to divine things. You will see thisarminute, for what a man does not understand he doe
not readily remember. Many forget God’s merciesabse they do not appreciate them when they have
them. They do not see the mercy of them. They mmteghe power to see how much love there is in
them, and how little they deserve them, and theeefihey are not impressed by them so as to make a
note of their being received. When daily favors epsuch men take them into stock as wholesale deal-
ers receive parcels of goods and send them out),agd@hout so much as opening them, or checking
their quantity. They scarcely know the meaninghaf loving-kindness of the Lord, for He is not inyan
of their thoughts! And, of course, a man does eatember what he does not understand! If you set a
boy to learn a passage without any meaning ireitpay be able to repeat it to you the next timedys
his lesson, but before long it must glide out &f memory because he does not understand it. Becloud
the light of the understanding and the image formpdn the memory will be dull and indistinct, and
very apt to vanish in time.

Again, the affectiondhave been perverted, as well as the understanMag, by nature, does not
love God. | tremble when | think of that sad trufibr; it seems to me the most awful thing that cap-h
pen to an intelligent being is not to love God. ffivauld bemy hell! | count it the hell of hell not to
love God—to be in such a condition that the in&hjtlovable one—so perfect both in His charactetr an
His actions, so fitted to be adored—should notdwed is horrible! It is death, and worse than dekth
will not say it is blindness, deafness and the tfssvery honorable moral power—it is uttdgathnot
to love God. It is partly because we do not lovenHlinat we forget His mercies. Reflect a moment, and
you will soon see. Here is a present which has lgesmn you by a complete stranger, and though it ma
be of some value, you do not think much of it; there is a ring that was given you by your mother—
your mother now among the angels. Ah, you will fasgetthat gift! Love has registered it among your
richest possessions. | have many things that haee lgiven to me by friends and | value them all. |
never forget them—I never can because of my estewhaffection for those who gave them to me. And
so when you view divine mercy as given you by ydear and ever-blessed Father in heaven, then you
do not forget it! But if it is merely regarded apassing stranger’s gift, you care not for it. duythink
of a blessing as “the gift of fortune,” as the wiogenerally does, or look upon it as a windfalhirthe
tree of luck, you will not remember it. See in thiead you eat a Father’'s hand supplying you. See,
even, in the cup of cold water the bounty of yowmdGSee in the comforts of home and health and the
sparing of your reason, the goodness of Him whedoxou and whom you love—and memory will put
forth her strength! Lack of love breeds lack ofaléection in us, and so the memory grows faulty.

And, alas, one thing more: our memory of God’sdyass is ofterushed down by a sense of pre-
sent pain When you suffer from sharp pains and weary aehesa fevered brow, you are prone to for-
get the days of health and strength—and only reneertite sharp intervals of weakness and sorrow.
When you stand over the grave of one you love, arguapt, in the loss, to forget he was a loan from
God. When a dear one is taken away, the right wagdk at it is that a precious loan has been datie
by its owner. We ought to be very grateful to h&aeen allowed to borrow the comfort so long. We
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ought not to repine when the owner takes back Measo kindly lent. The husband to whom you have
been married these 10 years, or the child thatnkatied in your bosom two years, or the friend that
communed with you half a lifetime, or the brothdromvas such a comfort all his days—when these are
gone, do not look at the going, only, but thank Glat you ever had them. Be honest enough to
acknowledge the good as well as to lament the Blgks a taking as well as a giving God, for Hetak
but what He gave. It is not so with us as a rule. &k living in the present too much. We strikeaakm

of oblivion across the happy past. We look withadr@ipon the unknown future and dwell on the trou-
blous present—and so we forget the Lord’s mercystoYou are getting old, now, and you are feeble,
but bless the Lord you had 50 years of manly vig@mu cannot, now, do what you once did, and your
mind is enfeebled, but bless God there was a tilmenwou could serve Him with body and soul with-
out fatigue!

Perhaps you are brought low in estate and aredaffapoverty. Be grateful that you have had
enough and to spare for many long years. Perhapsgnow a little sad. Yes, but remember the days
when you use to praise the Lord on the high-soundiymbals and stood upon the high places of the
earth! Do not let memory fail you because of thespnt crushing sorrow, but bless the name of the Lo
for what He has done. May the Holy Spirit help ymfirmities and bring the loving kindness of past
years to your remembrance.

Memory is defective—this is our first inference—ddrthink it is clear enough.

II. Now, secondly, as David appointed recorders,fhises, in the second place, that WE OUGHT
TO DO ALL THAT WE CAN TO ASSIST OUR MEMORIES TOWAR® GOD. We should not allow
the mercies of the Lord to lie forgotten in ingnadie and die without praises, if we can help itwHmn
we strengthen memory?

| conceive that sometimes it is a good thiagnake an actual recordf God’s mercy—literally to
write it down in your pocketbook, so as to looktanother day. | am sure it is a proper thing ¢oadd
it will often prove to be a very useful mementald not believe in keeping diaries and putting down
everyday what you feel, or what you think you fbat never did feel. | fear it would become a mere
formality, or an exercise of imagination to mostusf for when | read very pious people’s diariagyt
always seem to me to have had an eye to the pad@evould read them, and to have put down both
more and less than the truth. | am a little friglete at the artificial style of experience whichmtist
lead to. The fact is that we have not a great tteput down everyday if we lead an ordinary lifaitB
there are days which ought to have a memorial. &yore trouble and of great deliverance, days of
sharp temptation and of wonderful help—these nedaktchronicled. Some days of brilliant mercy are
like seven days in one. There are days which sdenthips of heaven, fragments of eternity, andystr
days of delight which have broken loose from thgsdaf heaven and wandered down to earth. Make a
note of the favored days. Put the event down ickobnd white just as it occurred. Never mind if no-
body else ever reads ityeuwill read it one of these days and thank God thatands recorded for the
strengthening of your faith. Therefore make a réc6r cannot express myself well in writing,” says
one. Well, you know, Jacob used to set up a stodepaur oil on the top of it. That was his way,ugb
he knew little or nothing about pen and ink. Youn gavent some way, surely, by which you can re-
member choice favors! You can make a notch someylkaemark on an old tree, a line on the margin of
the Bible over against the text that blessed yawu ¥an put a scratch somewhere of which you shgll s
afterwards, “I know what that means. | did not wemntorget the divine goodness—and there is the rec
ord. glory be to God, it comes fresh to my sougiagas | look upon it!”

Another help to memory is tee sure to praise God thoroughly at the time yotenee His good-
ness You will not forget it if, when it has come, yourind is in a suitable condition of gratitude, and
indeed if you use the mercy at once to God'’s glgoy will do better, stilll Days that are full didnks-
giving will be remembered, and those mercies aromhidh we burned the incense of praise will leave
their fragrance in the heart’'s secret chamberse ke that if your memory is weak, you praise God
while the mercy is newly born in your house.

Frequently it will help memory much st apart a little time for meditatio® godly man and his
wife were accustomed to take half-an-hour on Satuel/ening to go over the mercies of the week—
this is a good example. But, says one, “I could sp#re so much time.” No, no, | do not suppose you
could, but you spare hours to grumble overrtiigeriesof the week! Oh, yes, we talk freely, when we
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get together, about our pains and our losses aodt dbe bad times. They are very bad now, are they
not? And you have all talked about them seven daygek for many a long week together. You have
said 50 times, “I never saw such a season, there Imisiness, there is nothing stirring—there nevss
such stagnation.” Now, as we all know all about #rad are pretty well agreed that it is true, couél
now go on to something else, and could not the tilieh we waste in telling out our troubles be gpen
in meditating on our mercies? See if you cannotespalf-an-hour with your wife for such an exercise
as | have mentioned, and | believe that you woeden spend 30 minutes more happily and profitably.
Say, “Come, wife, and help me. Help my memory amdllhelp yours. Let us remember what God has
done for us this week.” Then go over your own sty listen to her pleasant annotations. | do eet-h
tate to say that my life story is as full of me@y a honeycomb is full of sweetness when it drigh w
honey. How God has treated you, | do not know,Hrithas indulged me with such love that if He will
only let me get into a corner in heaven and prkise to all eternity, | will scarcely ask Him for gn
thing else but the opportunity to adore Him. | méambless Him whatever comes to me—I cannot help
it. | have been so favored of providence and gthaeif | were crushed into mortar, | think eveitylé

bit and fragment of me would bless and praise Hy/Hame, “for He is good and His mercy endures
forever.” This is my advice, then, and | have nieeg it without having tried it myself—often medita

on what the Lord has done and that will help yoemury.

Then, againpften rehearse His mercy in the ears of othéfke to get with dear brothers and sis-
ters who talk about God’s loving-kindness—they goed company. | have noticed the difference be-
tween two farmers, for instance. One of them nelghave a good crop, though, to my knowledge, he
had a “middling” one, once, and that was at theetthrat he could hardly gather it, for it was to@ahe
for the reapers! But then it was a “middling” ot has never made any money. | know he was a poor
man when he began and | know he has brought umea family and is rich, now, but he never made
any money—never! Nobody ever does by farming, oaby other business, as you all know by com-
mon report. Well, | heard the grumbler’s story &mdrned to another friend:his farmer says, “Well, it
may not have been a very good year for wheat,yleat, but then there is a capital crop coming on to
make up for it.” Another year he said, “Well, | dot think the grain will pay, but the sheep areniig
out uncommonly well.” He has always something tp lsg way of honoring God’s mercy! And is not
that as it ought to be? He says, “Blessed be Ghdyé¢ always had bread to eat and clothes to put on
am a great deal better off, now, than | thoughbuld be, and | have my portion to give to the wofk
the Lord who has dealt so well with me.” That ie thay to talk, for it is truthful and it praises €&
and it is the talk that God should hear from ug/dfi tell others of your mercies, you will not leelse-
ly to forget them.

Sometimes it will help you to remember your mesdigrou use everything about you as a reminder.
How can that be? Have you got a boy? Look at hichthimk of what mercy is bound up in that child—
remember when he was little and sickly—and you @dathat he might live. Remember when he met
with an accident and yet he was not killed, as fghtrhave been. Remember when he went out into life
and God kept him out of temptation. Remember whan saw the first sign of piety, when you heard
his first prayer, when you found that he was tryiodpe useful. Remember when you heard his first ad
dress as he tried to speak to others about thelasds. | know the joy of such mercy, and | camodd
my tongue when | think of it, for | am highly fawat! And | hope that you either have had the same
blessing on your growing lads or will have it. WeHe boy will be a reminder of God’s mercy. Lodk a
anybody’s child and say, “I, also, was a child ghead then think of the mercies of God to you from
childhood to the present time. Go into the street@meet a beggar. Should lbat make you thank God
that you are not forced to beg for your bread, \@edr rags, but are provided for? Turn down by Rethl
hem hospital and as you pass that institution,ki&nd that you have not lost your reason. Lookat t
Blind School and thank God that you have not lasiryeyesight. Pass by the hospital and thank God
that you are not stretched upon a bed of agonyngdest a limb. Go into a churchyard and thank God
that you are yet alive. Reflect upon the judgmertdme and thank God that you are not in hell.ron,
dear friends, everything ought to make us praisé! Goom the little birds that wake the morning be t
twinkling stars that gladden the night! Every breatf air, drop of rain and gleam of sunlight ougit
refresh our memory and awake us to praise the LTndt is the second point—we ought to do our best
to assist our feeble memories.
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lll. Thirdly—and here | shall ask you to preach to gelwves—WE HAVE ALL HAD MERCIES
TO REMEMBER.

| am going to include everybody in these remdiikst, whether they are converted people or not.

We have all hadommommercies. | have already hinted at them in speasfrigpose who are suffer-
ing from their losses. From our childhood until neve have had bread to eat and clothes to put on.
Some of us have enjoyed abundanceof common mercies. We have not had to live fromdh&o
mouth, nor labor like slaves. Others, who have dadrder lot, should thank God that there has away
been deliverance in the hour of need—bread has dligen and water has been sure. They have not al-
ways had what they might have liked, but therelde®n enough to keep them alive, and here theyare i
good health to prove it! Oh, to have your reasam'h@ve the use of your limbs! To have your children
about you! Even though you are poor, these aret dneasings! Even these ordinary mercies should
awaken your gratitude.

Then, in addition to common mercies, we have hadd ofspecial providencels there one person
here who has not been, at times, favored with reatée interpositions of God’s providence? Flavel
used to say, “Those who notice providences willlb®tong without providences to notice.” | thinkst
so. | could remember scores. If | had time to wifitem | could mention dozens of remarkable provi-
dences which have occurred to me, some of whichdvoeot be believed by anybody else, and there-
fore, shall not be told, but they are true forth#it. There are matters known only to the Mastelr tdis
unworthy servant for which | praise His name in n@art of hearts. Have you not had some such secrets
between you and God—remarkable things, speciagshivhich, if you could write them, men would not
believe? Well, praise His name for the peculianfaybut do not forget the more usual ones! Remembe
what the Puritan said. He and his son had to dees20 miles, each, to meet each other. And when hi
son came in, he said, “Father, | have had a mostnieable providence. My horse stumbled badly three
times and yet he did not fall.” “I am grateful,”idahe old gentleman, “but | have had a remarkable
providence, too, for my horse never stumbled alvlay.” We do not think of that. If there is a vealy
accident and we just escape by the skin of ouhteet say, “What a wonderful mercy!” Ought you not
to be quite as grateful when you trawathout an accident? Should you not see, as much, the dfand
God in your perfect safety as in your rescue franger? Remember the hourly providence of God
which watches over you when you observe it not!

| should like to remind every unregenerate manwochan here present tife long-suffering mercy
of God You have not loved Him, but He has blessed yaw fave sometimes spoken very sad things
against His gospel, but He has not resented isiBlgd speak to some who have even cursed His name
but He has not cursed you. You have defied Him @mdt often seems to me to be an amazing thing
that a man should lift his hand to heaven and @&y and that God remains quiet in pitying patience!
Do you think that God—the infinite God—is goinglie put into a passion by such a puny thing as you
are? No, He has appointed a day in which He willesthese matters with you through His son Jesus
Christ who will judge the quick and the dead. H# mot stir Himself out of His sublime compassian f
you. But what an amazing thing it is that He does Why there are thousands of men who, if we had
done a hundred thousandth part as much evil towtaeia as they have done towards God, they would
have fallen upon us with a word and a blow—or ratiere would not have been any word—there
would have been two blows! And if it had been ieittpower to take our lives, they would not have
hesitated! Men could not have borne such provoca® sinners heap upon the Lordl You have pro-
voked Jehovah to His face and thrust your fingtr kis eye. “No,” you say, “how is that?” Why, when
you mock religious people—when you make jests aimthnabout those who fear Him, you do this.
Remember that text, “He that touches you touchesatiple of My eye”? That is an irritating thing
enough, is it not? And yet you have touched théeappJehovah’'s eye—and instead of smiting you into
nothingness in return, or sending you down to hédl,has still had mercy upon you! Let us gratefully
remember this almighty patience and bless His narheever we may be—

“Lord, and am | yet alive?

Not in torment, not in hell?

Still does Your good Spirit strive—
With the chief of sinners dwell?
Tell it unto sinners, tell,
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| am, | am, out of hell!”

Furthermore, we should all praise God, or at atgy ttee most of us, here, that we have enjqgesd
pel privileges If you have nobelievedin Jesus, yet you havesard of Him. If you have rejected His
grace, yet the kingdom of God has come near unio Hoe door has been set open even if you have not
entered. And the call of the gospel has been dgivengh you have not accepted it. You are still cayp
ing ground and pleading terms with God. You ark wtiere you are wooed by a Savior’s love. Thank
God for this! Thank God that you are not livingtive dark ages, or in a far-off heathen land whieee t
saving name is not known! Thank God you are whieeebronze serpent is lifted high and the message
comes to you—"Look and live!” “To you is the wordl this salvation sent.”

Dear brothers and sisters, though | have thusesptd everybody in the place, there is a special
class to whom | must address myself. You, my brstlaed sisters in Christ—you have, above all oth-
ers, ten thousand times ten thousand reasons rfeemeering the past and blessing the name of the
Lord! Look back to the hole of the pit from whereuywere raised! Remember Him who raised you
from there! Look to the blood that bought you! Lawkthe Holy Spirit who renewed you! Look at the
pardon which absolved you! Look to the divine grwd changed you! Look to the love that saved you!
Look to the wisdom that has guided you! Look to plogver that has upheld you!

The life of a Christian should be unbroken gral#ufor it is a life of unceasing mercy! While atbe
should praise God as creatures, we must praiseabimew creatures. They can praise Him because He
made them—we must praise Him because He has “leego#t, again, unto a lively hope by the resur-
rection of Jesus Christ from the dead.” Therefbfteup your hearts and voices, beloved, and prthse
Lord at the remembrance of His goodness!

I\VV. The last thing is this—that ALL OUR MEMORIES SHODLTEND TO MAKE US PRAISE
AND BLESS GOD. We can rest but a minute here.

Remember mercies. Remember there is not one yadeservedThat bread which does not choke
the sinner might justly do so, for he is an unwpntacipient of it. The earth which does not open to
swallow you up must often wonder why it is not coissioned to do so, for you are so rebellious
against God. We do not deserve the air we breathitbhe water we drink. Everything we have is sweet-
ened with unspeakable mercy! All the good that wjeyecomes from God. Remember that! Alas, most
men forget it. Rowland Hill used to say that warlds were like the hogs under the oak which eat the
acorns, but never think of the oak from which tife; nor lift up their heads to grunt out a thagiks
ing. Yes, so it is. They munch the gift and murratithe giver. Would God we did begin to remember
thateverygood gift comes to us from the divine hand and, tteerefore, the Lord is to be praised. We
have received mercies at times, when, if we hadhadtthem, the absence of them would have ended
our lives, or would have involved us in misery wothan death. Do not, some of you, remember when
you said in your soul, “O Lord, if You do but hetpe this time, | will praise You as long as | liveYet,
when you received the benefit you rendered ncefitrn. You were grateful for a time, after a sbift,
as eaten bread is soon forgotten, so your rememdm@ithe mercy of God passed away. It ought not to
be so!

| am now going to put a few questions to all pnesEirst,have you ever lived in gratitu@deAre you
now living to God’s praise? Are you now conscioti/eur obligations and anxious to show that you
feel them? If not—if not, | would like you tieel how evil you areDoes that offend you? | would like
you to be offended with yourselves! What do younkhof those who are ungratefid youwhen you
have been kind to them? Ah, you look upon them wtlhgnation! Sometimes when | know that a man
has been ungrateful tof@end of mine, very ungrateful, | cannot help lookingoaphim with contempt.

If you have lived in this world for 50 years, anavie never shown any gratitude to God in ligsl evil;
feel what a miserable wretch you are to be livirfgplly for yourself while the God who has fed you,
and blessed you all your life, has not had the tiira penny from you in the way of real praise &e
gratitude! | say again, feel evil, and then godeus’ feet and tell Him that you feel it, and ¢i@pd be
merciful to me, a sinner!” If you have never beedrank or a swearer, or unjust, think it bad enotggh
have beerungrateful If you have lived without serving your God, thiitksin enough to have made
yourself as base as the dirt beneath your feetaatite thought of it, humble yourself before ygua-
cious God!
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Next if you are able to say, “Through divine grad¢mave praised God and | do desire to live entirel
to His glory,” yet, dear brothers and sistbi®ve you or | ever praised Him enough? Have we ever
praised Him as we ougfh “Oh, no,” you say, “and we never shall.” Andgree with you—we never
shall. The poet stretched the words a little, bsinmeaning was right enough, when he said—

“But, oh, eternity’s too short,
To utter all Your praise.”

We must feel, weughtto feel the happy burden of the Lord’s praised¢ddn heavy for us. We con-
fess that we cannot bless the Lord enough, eitheo deartiness, frequency, or service. No human
strength can praise God sufficiently, but stilt,us be doing something more for God than we haee e
done! We sang just now, and we sang, | think, yamyy. But let usact as well as sing! Let us conse-
crate ourselves and our substance far more fulyad. What are you doing for God? What are you do-
ing for my Lord Jesus? Have you a precious alabaste at home which you would like to break, that
you might pour the ointment on His head? Do it, dodt soon! Some are very protective about their
alabaster boxes and keep them under lock and key ke their friends upstairs and show them their
rare treasures. They ask them to visit their hotsese their alabaster boxes and they even talhat
will be done with their choice things when theitagés shall go through the Probate Court. That iatwh
they are talking about, but as to actually poutimg costly perfume on the head of the Lord Jgsus
sonally, in their own lifetime, it has not entered int@ithheads! God lead you to honor your Redeemer
at once with the best you have! Give God your bgsturvery best! Give Gogourseli—your all—He
is worthy of it. And, oh, count it a high honorHtfe accepts it at your hands through Jesus Christ yo
Savior!

Lastly, if anybody here says, “I would like to iego remember the Lord’s mercies and to praise
His name,” then you must begin at the cross! Theeteof everything that is good is the cross ofi§thr
No man begins a life of praise, or a life of prayar a life of holiness aright unless he beginshinit
sight of the crucified Savior, led there by the y8birit! Go there with your ingratitude like a lolen
on your heart—and look to the flowing of the Redegmprecious blood—and the load of ingratitude
will roll into His sepulcher and will never be laid your charge! And then when you get rid of tlhdtg
you can begin—yes, yowill begin—from that time on, to praise Him and magmifg name! God give
you a memory capable of treasuring up His favoray Me enrich you with the benedictions of His cov-
enant that you may have much to treasure up, aiydimeavhole of the sweet canes and precious spices
which memory has laid up be used as fuel for tam@ of thanksgiving in life, in death, and through
eternity! Amen. Amen.
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