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WITH THE KING FOR HIS WORK
NO. 1400

(A motto for Sunday school Teachers).

A SERMON
DELIVERED ON THURSDAY EVENING, NOVEMBER 1, 1877,
BY C.H. SPURGEON,
AT THE METROPOLITAN TABERNACLE, NEWINGTON.

“These were the potters, and those that dwelt ampiants and hedges:
there they dwelt with the king for his work.”
1 Chronicles 4:23.

ALL labor is honorable. No man ever needs to beuasud of an honest calling. Whether a potter or
a gardener, or whatever else his occupation maghbeyorkman need never blush at the craft orail
which he earns his honest wage. “In the sweat af yace shall you eat bread,” belongs to us ale Th
sluggard may well be ashamed of his sloth, notdihgent man of his industry. It is quite certaimt
the Word of God does not disparage the humblebhgal suppose that there is scarcely a tradecer o
cupation which is not mentioned in sacred Scriptlifee rough hand and the rugged face of the peasant
are to be preferred before the dainty finger amdsteek form of the Pharisee. And the electionrateg
has comprised men of all sorts—herdsman and fislerrbrick maker and tent maker, those who
plowed the soil and those who plowed the sea. Fathmanks and classes and conditions of men God
has been pleased to call forth His own. And Helbasd them, none the less, because they have had to
soil their hands with potter’s clay, or bend thaaicks to till the field. Wretched is the clown wéits in
the shade while his comrades work in the sun.

There is an honor then and a dignity too, in hunhidieest toil. The Bible itself does not disdain to
record the humble craftsman’s name. To serve a &wgys was and still is deemed a thing to be de-
sired. Those who do such duties claim some deferé&men their fellows. Work done well, however
common, is accounted worthy of its wage, but warskelfor royalty generally has some special attrac-
tion to commend it. Such a man is privileged byapiment to be purveyor of this or that to Her Maje
ty, the Queen and he takes good care to let us kindiis published in his shop window. It is peed
over his door. It is printed on his cards. It isnped out on his invoices. He is, “By appointmentite
Queen.” Royalty seems to dignify him. But, belovetre is a King whom it is real honor to serve—an
honor which angels appreciate—which archangelglein. That King is the King of kings and of Him
we shall speak tonight and of His service.

Earthly kings have many servants and so has thg Eiarnal. | trust that many of us count it to be
the very joy of our life that we call Jesus Chostr Lord and Master and that to us, it is the hsghe
pleasure to serve Him—to render to Him all that stoength can possibly yield because we feel tlgat w
are debtors to Him and are bound, from here obpmds of love to His divine service forever and for
evermore.

Looking at my text, | see three or four observatispringing from it.

I. The first is this. Since we have mention, heregyaifers and those that dwelt among the plants and
hedges with the king for his work, we infer that RKING HAS MANY KINDS OF SERVANTS.
Other kings have servants of different sorts andauld be the extreme of folly if one royal servant
should say to another, “You are nobody. You are@fuse because you cannot perform the offices
which | am called to discharge.” No brother mustilexver his neighbor. He that is appointed to one
office must fill it and he ought to sympathize witke friend who fulfils any other office, but heosid
never exalt himself above him. The king has manggiof servants.

Look at any one of our kings and you find that tiheyesoldiers. Until the idyllic days of peace
shall arrive—may God speedily send them—I suppbseeetwill always be standing armies and regi-
ments of soldiers. Certainly, our great King, thiad<of kings, has many soldiers. It is their dudycbn-
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tend earnestly for the faith once delivered to ghmts. They have to put on the armor of God and to
contend, not against flesh and blood, but againistipalities, against powers, against the ruldrthe
darkness of this world and against spiritual wiclkesst in high places. Full often they have to drasv t
sharp sword of controversy against doctrinal ervanich might come in to destroy the city of our God
Do not find fault with the Christian because he baklierly qualities. There has been no time since
Christ went to heaven in which soldiers of Chrigreavnot needed. Until the last enemy shall hawk lai
down his weapons and infidelity and superstitioallshe chased out of the world, we shall need these
fighting men, who with sword and shield, go forththe conflict. They are your Master’'s servantayPr
for them.

But a king has hisvatchmen too, who do not go forth to fight, but stay at lmemd move about the
city, especially by night. And do you know, | thitike Lord’s watchmen are mostly found among the
sick. During the day | suppose, there is littler fiest the incense of prayer should cease to ps® the
throne of heaven. But were we all in good healthmight be all asleep and no prayer might be ascend-
ing. From this island at a certain hour of the highall were locked in slumber, there would be peti-
tions going up. But it seems to me that as a ganeavenly ordinance, that every hour shall be tsanc
fied by prayer, as well the dead of night as thezélof noon, and so He keeps some of His watchmen
awake. They must pray. Their pains, their sleepkess keep them devout. They lift up their hearts t
the Most High. And so with a blessed cordon of praye night watches are surrounded and the Lord
keeps His flock safe from the wolf. | like to thimi those who cannot come out to the assembly and
cannot take part in any of the active exercisesvahgelism, which nevertheless can on their beskg k
watch for the Lord. “You that make mention of therdl keep not silence and give Him no rest until He
establishes and makes Jerusalem a praise in ttie”éltese are His remembrancers—these consump-
tives, these sick folk, who in the gloomy hoursnajht keep awake and pour out their heart like wate
before the Lord. Now, let not the soldier despise that tarries at home, for she divides the spei.
not Barak exult over feeble Jael who keeps the fentit may be that her prayer shall drive thel nai
through the adversary’s brow and it shall not falBarak to be honored, but unto the humble stay-at
home. Oh, watch, you watchers. Plead much, youdessors. You are the Lord’s servants. Active and
passive duties are alike valuable and God acckets.tLet no one, therefore, exalt over another.

There are some of my Master’s servants that arenélads. You know that great kings have their
trumpeters to go and proclaim for them. This ishanorable office and one to which | trust many a
young man here will aspire—to be a herald of thes€rto publish salvation. Get up to the high moun-
tains and lift up your voice. Lift them up. Lifteim up with strength. Say unto the cities of JudBb;
hold your God!”

But in every court there argeribes as well as heralds, the king’s registrars thatehtavkeep the
chronicles and the records. So our great King hiassetibes—the men of Isachar that can handle the
pen, they whose hearts compose the good mattethdégrspeak of the things which they have made
touching the king as the pen moves across the pigh, whether it is by the spoken utterance of the
tongue or by the silent but vigorous expressiofacfs, thoughts and feelings, we must be equadyegr
ful for every opportunity to do anything for Jesésd instead of beginning to question, “Which ig th
more valuable?” let each one seek to make his tlapat of the Master’s service as complete and effi-
cient as he can.

Our King, too, has Hisnusicians, as other monarchs have, who play before thematkena goodly
sound upon an instrument. And | delight in thosengfMaster’s servants who can dedicate musical tal-
ents to Him and give us, first of all, the sweeefpp with which we adore Him in psalm and song. And
after that the sweet tunes which help us with ahiteice to magnify the Lord. Then there are sweet
voices which help us of gruffer note in some wakéep harmony and so together to praise God. God
be thanked for the brothers and sisters who haims®f melody. Let them consecrate it to theird_or
and train it and use it always with discretion, pethaps too loudly, and yet sometimes not todysoft
either.

Still, in a king’s house they do not all sing. Thegnnot. There are some that make no melody.
There are servants in the royal palace that makeumic, unless it is with the brush and the broom o
whose music consists of the motion of their willifeggt as they wait at the table, or as they go from
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chamber to chamber upon the royal errand. Nowdethose who can sing His praises exalt themselves
above those who can perform the lowest servicégh®iord. And let not those who are performing the
real service of life think that there is somethatgput their labor that is more acceptable tharsithging

of Jehovah'’s praise, for it is not so. Each onbkisnown order, all acting with the right motivel laé¢lp-

ing to take their part in the right spirit, and sttlall be equally acceptable with God through J&3usst

our Lord.

Here is a great variety of servants. | cannot sago through them all, but you see the text mastio
some of them callepotters. | do not know but they may supply a very good eglenfior Sunday school
teachers. Let them not be ashamed of the metafandrcheerfully put myself with them, as | hopesth
minister may have some claim to be classed amamd(ithg’'s potters. What do the potters do but take
the clay while it is yet pliable and soft to pubit the wheel and make the wheel revolve, and whtn
thumb and finger fashion the clay as it revolvefotgethem, to make a vessel fit for royal use? Well
dear Sunday school teachers, if ever at any timétiman mind is pliable, it is while a child is yqgu
We should all of us, find it hard to learn who nehad studious habits till we reached the age of 30
years or upward. Many a man is willing enough toabstudent, but he has not the faculty for it. His
skull has become set and hard and tight, and heotamake his brain work as he could have done if he
had begun earlier. But with the younger folk—oh wéia opportunity there is to do a world with them.
We cannot fashion them unless the hand of the Iowith our hand—unless God makes their hearts
soft—unless He puts them on the wheel for us, bhiei does that, oh how a mother’s hand can mold
her boy. How a teacher’s heart can mold the bogircommitted to him or her and how throughout
life the men and women of the future will bear abitnem the marks of the teachers of today. You are
the King'’s potters. May He help you to do the waright.

And then there is another class of workers mentipa@d those | think, are like Sunday school
teachers too—those that dwell among plants anddseddese were the kinggardeners. They dwelt
in sheltered places—in enclosures that were predelsy hedges to keep off the wind and so retain the
heat. They lived in pleasant retreats where raaatplcould grow. Now this is just what the Sunday
school teacher should be. He tries to get the plamt from the wild waste and bring them into the—

“Garden walled around,

Chosen and made peculiar ground.

The little spot enclosed by grace,

Out of the world’'s wide wilderness.”
He knows the church is the garden of the Lord amdbhgs to plant many little slips in it. And | bk
God that there are some teachers that my eyesipest who have planted many little slips that have
been growing well. | thanked God when | saw therst fiake root. | bless the Lord when it is my busi-
ness to water them as it is mine now, and still thaheir teachers. And | hope it will be the mess of
the teacher and the pastor too, to gather muchffam these little plants that we dwell amongttive
plant, that we water and we tend. Dear friendgoif are engaged in this service, it is a right mahle
one. The first man was a gardener and the seconeHtie Lord from heaven—was supposed to be a
gardener and the supposition was not untrue, feemeas there such a garden as He planted. It is He
who makes the wilderness to rejoice and blossotheasose. Because of His excellence and because of
the plants that He has nurtured, the church is@egeof unparalleled renown.

Thus there are many servants of our great Mastérl anll only say this much more concerning
them—how blessed it is to be included in the num®ér, one does not mind what department he takes
so long as he may but serve Christ. | have oftaggu by myself a prayer like this—"“Lord make me the
doormat of the church. Let everybody wipe his bagisn me. Let me bear the mud and the mire so
long as my Master’s temple may be kept clean by #ed | think any Christian man will wish to take
the lowest and most menial place so that he magcbeunted of by our Lord as among “His servants
who serve Him.” The dishwashers in Christ’s kitcla#a more honorable than the counselors of an im-
perial court. They that have to do the worst arathkést work, if such there is to be done for theagr
Master, have a higher esteem in the judgment dégiespirits than those that rule empires, condct
mies, but know not the fear of God.
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Il. 1 proceed to our second observation—ALL WHO LIVE Wil OUR KING MUST WORK.
Read the text. “There were the potters, and thiosedwelt among plants and hedges, there they dwelt
with the king for his work.” They did not live ohé king's bounty and dwell on the king’'s country es
tates to do nothing, but they dwelt there for hwrkv | do not know whether all that call my Master,
“Lord,” have caught this idea. | have thought tbatne of our church members imagine that the caluse o
Christ was a coach and that they were to ride, iantl that they would prefer the box seat or elgerg
comfortable seat in the center. Nor do they wisbdacrowded by too many fellow travelers. They do
not like to be pressed for room even in the peveyTwould rather sit at ease, solace themselvds wit
their own dignity and ride to heaven in a quiespectable, comfortable sort of way. In fact, it \ebu
appear to me as if some of our friends imaginetiiien a man becomes a believer he may repose on a
silken couch and be carried to glory in a litteeyer needing to do anything afterwards, but siniply
dream himself into everlasting happiness. Theyageite creed that drugs their conscience. Thelesett
down in some snug corner where they defy anybodijstmirb their security. They select a sound minis-
ter who runs on one line that he never leaves. Tislgn sometimes not often too earnestly, to the p
and promises of the gospel and when they havenédt¢hey say they are fed. And if they ask about a
minister, the question is, “Are you fed?” Whenadishgot as far as the feeding their interest is @sted.
With the work of faith and the labor of love thegver meddle. But let me assure you, as a matter of
fact, that they that live with our King must workhey do not work that they may live with Him, but
they work because they live with Him. Because Hecg has admitted them into His courts, therefore
from that time they begin to work with all diligemcAnd why is this? What motive prompts them?

Well, first, because He works. Jesus said, “My Father works to this day and Ikw/oFhe most won-
derful worker in the universe is God Himself. AnésHlear Son, when He was here, never had an idle
hour. “He went about doing good.” He began lifeaasarpenter and, | do not doubt, worked hard at it.
Then as a Savior, He surveyed on the outset Hat ghearge, “to fulfill all righteousness.” With umirnig
zeal He pursued His arduous mission to the endHendinished His work. Until He said, “It is fin-
ished,” He did not relax His ardor or lay down Hbd. Brethren, we cannot dwell with the great work
ing God and yet be sluggards. He will not put uphvti He will not have communion with us unless we
are agreed with Him. “How can two walk togetherassl they are agreed?” Are you an active-minded
person and have you had a servant that you couldtinmr hasten or make her move with agility? Or
have you had a workman who took one step todayaanther tomorrow? Why, it gives you the fidgets.
It makes your flesh creep. You do not know whaldoYou cannot bear it. You take hold of the broom,
or whatever else he is pretending to handle, aand 8$ing it, for you would sooner do the work your
self. Your patience is exhausted. Now, a glorious active-minded God will not walk with sluggards.
He cannot endure them. If you are to dwell with God must be His servant. You must have some-
thing to do in His name. In whatever occupatioméy be, you must lay yourself out for His glory is
essential and imperative.

The next reason why those that dwell with Him mwstk is thatHis company always inspires us
with the desire to do something for Him. You never spent a happy hour alone in private pragéling
privileged communion with God when you did not feehstrained to say, “Lord, show me what You
would have me do.” You never enjoyed full assuraatdaith without the question coming to you,
“What shall | render to the Lord for all His beriefto me?” You cannot look at Him, bleeding on the
cross, pouring out His soul unto death for us, auithfeeling that the couch of inglorious ease wallld
befit a faithful disciple’s favored fellowship witdim. You crave that your hands should find sonreghi
to do and that your tongue should have somethirgayo You yearn for some opportunity of sounding
forth His dear praises. You may go where you Wijldu want to be idle, but you cannot go to thessro
and come away a sluggard. The nails of it pricknts sacred industry. They are the spurs of Clamsti
duty. The agonies of our self-sacrificing Lord imepus with such ardor that we feel we must serire H
and take it as a favor, not as a tax. It is a tieligther than a duty to lay ourselves out for Him.

When you get into Christ’s courts, there is so mtackdo thatyou cannot help doing something. If
you are a member of an active church, you find gelficalled upon this way and that way to spend and
to be spent for Christ. In such a hive, dronesdaspicable. If you live where there are young casye
where there are tried believers, where there atkdliders, where there are hopeful penitents—asethe

4 Tell someone today how much you love Jesus Christ. Volume 24




Sermon #1400 With the King for His Work. 5

come under your notice you perceive that your Masteuse is full of service, and you cannot refrai
from taking some share in it and taking it eagealyxiously and cheerfully.

No, a true Christian cannot stroll outside his Mésthouse without feeling calls to service. Can yo
walk these streets and have your ears assailddgréesve to say you must, with the filthiest langea
from working men—who seem, to my mind, to have Ipeeanore coarse in their talk the last ten years
than they used to be—can you, | ask, go down atséred have your blood curdle at the frequent oaths
without feeling that you must be up and doing? @am see these streets swarming with children and
not come forward to help the Sunday school? Canwatch the multitudes of boys and girls streaming
out of the Board School and not say to yourselfhatvis done with these on the Lord’s Day? Others
must be hard at work with them, why am | not dosagnething?” Everywhere, on all hands, work is
suggested and especially by the activity of oureaskries. See how they compass sea and land to make
one proselyte! See how the devil incessantly gbesitaseeking whom he may devour! He appears to
have lost his eyelids. He never sleeps. He is intentinually upon devouring the souls of men alhd a
the incidents and accidents we meet with say tdArg you Christians? Then bestir yourselves. Are
you the King’s servants? Then be up and doingtHere are thousands of things that must be done at
once, if done at all, without waiting to discuss tiest way of doing them.”

At any rate, of this thing you may be quite cerathe professor of true religion who is negligent in
his Lord’s service must and will lose the comfartdis Lord’s presence. | speak not, of coursehoe
who are sick, infirm, or helpless, for as | haveeatly explained, by their patience and resignadiach
intercession they are exercising a very importamt pf the work of the Lord’s house. But | speak of
those of you who might be actively engaged andgare it as a rule without exception that sluggish
Christians become uncomfortable. When you meet witbrother or sister in Christ who is always
grievous, complaining of doubts and fears, siglang groaning, crying and moaning over an experi-
ence that puzzles, rather than profits, you negdsio many questions, for you may safely interptiet
the symptoms. That person does not teach in thda&uschool. That person does not go out preaching
in the villages. That person is very likely doingtimng. An earnest worker may be occasionally beset
with temptations, but he will not be perpetuallyMidered with these throes of anxiety. If that e t
regular, habitual condition of the man, it looksifase had a need of something to do. There areyman
flies, moths, spiders and cobwebs in the chambietBeolazy. Surely they would be brushed away if
there were more activity for Christ. | think anymsiter will tell you it is the people who do notgin
themselves, in a church that find fault with thegeo do the work. With great discernment they can al
ways discover flaws in the policy and practice lnd earnest brethren who take the pains and do the
drudge of office. Bless their hearts, why do theydbo it better themselves? No, not they. They seem
think that their department in the sacred housefl®td find fault with their Master’s servants. Ndw
have looked all over His house, for | have beeit for years, occupying an official position. | lev
pried over my Master’'s books and | have been intreicord office, but do you know | have not found
anywhere that He has ever issued appointmentsytdagdies or gentlemen to be the supervisors and
censurers of His servants? | believe they act witltommission and that they will probably go withou
any wages. Or if all service rendered meets witleguitable retribution and the wages of sin is ldeat
their complaining will bring them no comfort ancethreviling will be requited with bitter remors®.
brothers and sisters, there is no excuse for yolpable inactivity. Christ walks at a quick padeydu
want to walk with Him you must not loiter. He is freend to the sluggard. | cannot always tell you
where fellowship with Him may be found, but | call tyou where it can never be enjoyed. He is not
where idlers lounge and congregate to gossip with gnd jeer, with slur and sneer, railing at teeyv
men whose conduct proves their conscience so patethiey would blight their own interests to bless
the Lord’s cause. He is with His people who arégdiitly devoted to His service and seek Him for
strength to do that service well. Those that livéhwur King must work.

[II. Now, thirdly, THOSE THAT WORK FOR OUR KING OUGHT TOIVE WITH HIM. That is
the other side of it, for these potters and thesdeaners dwelt with the king for his work. | offerthe
Sunday school teachers of the south side of Loradorotto which may last them for life—"With the
King for His work.” Put that up now over your malpieces, “With the King for His work.” Work, by
all means, because you are with the King. But g#t the King, by all means, because you want to do
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His work. Oh, how important it is that every goahsant of our heavenly Master should be with Him.
Why? Do you ask me, why? Because you cannot knawHll if you do not live with Him. He that
lives with Christ gets his orders every day anémifmes from moment to moment, he gets guidance
from his great Lord’s eye. He says, “You shall gurde with Your eye.” You know how a servant in the
house watches her mistress. The mistress doedwmtsaneed to speak. Perhaps it is at a dinnemeThe
are a number of guests. She does not keep cdlMayy,” and instructing her in measured sentences t
attend to the various requirements, but by a simplgement of her head, or a quiet glance of her eye
Mary can understand all her mistress means. Navggethvho live with Jesus Christ have a sort of $ecre
alphabet between themselves and Him. Oftentimes\ah€hristian man does the right thing, you read
as a story, or as an anecdote that enlivens a ook strangely wise he was, how he dropped the righ
word at the fitting moment, how he had a knackieing) the right answer to one who wrongly assailed
him. Do you know why he had that knack? He livethwiis Master, so he knew what you knew not. He
knew the meaning of his Master’s eye and it guided. Oh, | believe if Sunday school teachers and
ministers live with their Lord they will be madeseito win souls. Oftentimes things they never tihbug
of saying, they will say exactly at the right tineethe right persons, and so surprising will ittbeghe
persons addressed that they will almost think yloat must have been told about them. Keep close to
your Master and then you will know your Master’slwi

Why should workers live with the Lord but that thegpy gather strength? Every hour of communion
with Christ is an hour of increased vigor. In thé fable, when Hercules fought with the giant, oeld
not kill him. He flung him down with all his migland Herculegould fling a fellow about. He thought
he had dashed him to pieces, but every time heigobe was stronger than before. So down he flung
him again. “Surely,” he thought, “if | have destedlythe hydra and the lion, | can Kkill this man—this
giant.” But up the giant sprang again because lthéable said that the earth was his mother, aralyev
time that he fell, he touched his mother and get hie from her. So every time a Christian falls lois
knees and draws near to his God, he gets a toucis gfeat Father and he gets new strength. Wheen th
devil throws a Christian to his knees—throws hinwdowith such force, too, that he thinks, “I will
crush him,” he gets up again and is stronger thardevil. Over he goes again. He trips him upg8in
him down, but every time the Christian falls toyng, he rises from before the mercy seat likeaagi
against the foe. Oh, then, dwell near the Lord,tfat is the source of your strength as well asryou
knowledge.

Why should workers dwell with the King? Surelystto keep up their enthusiasm. Humanly speak-
ing, the very soul of Christianity is enthusiasnelcCreligion—well, there are some cold things thiae
one a chill to think of. Cold religion! It is theast ghastly spectacle on which a pure and ferveatth
can look. Cold religion! Ugh! It is nauseous. The&senly one thing worse and that is a cool, |stle
profession, for Jesus Christ tells us that thevwgten made Him outright sick. To the Laodicean shel
faithful and true witness, “I would you were coldlmt.” “So then because you are lukewarm and nei-
ther cold nor hot, | will spit you out of My mouthLet your faith be at furnace heat. Religion canno
long be lukewarm—it will either die out or it wiKindle and set you all on fire. If it consumes anma
then it only reaches the heat at which Jesus diwext. Somebody has very properly said, “Bloodthea
is the healthy heat for a Christian’s soul.” Ss.iBut what is the blood heat? The heat of ouaigaton-
ing sacrifice—the blood heat of our blessed Redeemmen He sweat great drops of blood and gave
Himself for us. Would God we were filled with sufftaming zeal. But ah, you never can attain unto it
unless you live with Him. The world is cold and-tseund and the church is chill and pierced with the
east wind. Would you get into the tropics whereuliant fruits grow? Live near Christ, and then you
will become enthusiastic and pursue your work \aifiervor all divine.

We must live with our King too, that we may be imegd with courage. | suppose some teachers are
timid. | know some preachers are haunted with gedears. The way to quicken courage is to look the
King in the face. When you see how patiently Heusad reproach and how resolutely He proceeded
with His ministry of love, even to die for us, yeull not be afraid of the faces of men, nor willuo
shrink from duty because nervous friends warn yiodeoger.

And you need to live with the King if you would twuhte the soft grace of patience. Sunday school
work is very trying. It often vexes the soul andiyget weary. But when you go and look at Him arel se
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how He failed not, neither was discouraged, buttwemough with the work which He undertook till He
could say, “It is finished,” you will chide your sbfor all its futile excitement and feverish urtreBy
your patience and perseverance you will approvesghves as children of God and followers of Christ.

In short, dear friend, |1 do not know that a persan do anything for our Lord Jesus Christ aright
without living in communion with Him. | am persuatithat Martha got into trouble about that dinner of
hers because she did not mix with her servingsittag at the Savior’s feet with Mary. | am suhat
we can attempt too much and accomplish too litdewe can apparently do a great deal, but because
we have not had power with God, very little may eoofi it. Steeped seed is the best for Sunday school
teachers. It is always well to take care that thedgseed you bring to the little plots—your childse
little minds—has been soaked the night before me= prayer. It is wonderful how quickly it spreut
and what a deal of vitality it manifests if you ko The dry seed—dry teaching without any praying
without any communion with God—may be productivet, ibis a long time in coming up and yielding a
reward for your labor.

Believe me, my dear brothers and sisters, thabieanear to Jesus is the very life of Christian se
vice. | would have you feel and speak like thisath engaged in the service of the King. Fifty dittl
children | have under my charge—all infants—andhltaying to teach them something, but they are all
full of fun and | cannot get anything into thetitle heads. But it would never do to think of giyiit up
because | am doing it for Jesus. | would not dorianybody else.” Or, “I have got half-a-dozen wyr
boys in the ragged school. | would not undertaleevibrk of this school for the biggest salary thaild
be offered me, but I can do it for Jesus Christlandl do it for the love and gratitude | feel tdim. In
fact, | am happy in doing it because | know thati$ilmoking on—that He sees all that | do—if nobody
else appreciates my service, He does. And He waakkpt me, and He will help me and some blessed re-
sult will come of it. So, | will tax all my energeo the task as the workman wakes up when thaxe is
king watching. With what care and diligence he witlercise his highest skill! So let your task be pe
formed with all your might, for if done for Him d@ught to be done well. Nothing should be slurredrov
in a slovenly fashion that is done for Jesus. Thagight, that | am with the King, is animating drelp-
ful to me. | can assure you beyond any description of itsémce that | can convey to you.

IV. Now to our last point, upon which only a few word&at which should encourage us to live in
any place is that we may work for the King in indithat which should encourage us to any workas th
WE ARE WORKING FOR THE KING. “These were the postehat dwelt among plants and hedges:
there they dwelt with the king for his work.” Inyaplace where you dwell you can dwell with the King
These pottery men and gardeners were on the kexjate. You need not live next door to a church.
You need not live with a pious family to have Godhwyou. Oh, bless the Lord; | have met with my
Lord and Master by the bedsides of the sick in K&neet many a time. My friend Mr. McCree has met
the Lord many a time in a cellar in St. Giles's—afd is often to be found in Bethnalgreen and
Shoreditch—in the very worst habitations that du@man beings dwelt in. Dwell wherever you may—
on the land or on the sea, in the hospital or entlorkhouse—you may still dwell there with the King
He does not need any carpets. He does not car¢ abldurniture. In fact, He does not often come
where the floors are covered with Oriental carpetBink the scarcest place for Christ is with tieh,
they seldom have much to say about Him. | speakohtitem all, but of very many. If for my part |
need half an hour’s real talk about Jesus Chrisiygt visit the poor man. | do not know how othHard
it, but it is so, it is sadly so in my experien®éell, wherever you dwell and whatever your ranky yo
may have the Lord dwelling with you and this oughtencourage you to dwell anywhere if you can
serve the Lord. | always find that when men areveded, if they live in a very bad neighborhoodsth
try and get out of it. That is right enough. | thiifi | were living in some neighborhoods, the saohe
could change my residence the better pleased I¢heuAt the same time, in a bad locality a goahm
is a great gift. Where is a bright lamp more neetth@esh down in a dark alley? Where is the pure light
most needed? Is it not among the depraved and dege® Sometimes | almost fear that the repugnance
with which Christian people fly away from a badtdct is a misfortune for the population, espegall
for the young who are left behind. Of the sympatigt might be felt and the good that might be done
by their being there, the inhabitants are hendefoetreft.
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My dear brother, if you are placed in the very miofsvulgar wickedness, an opportunity to serve
the Lord where Satan’s seat is might induce yostdp there awhile with the self-denial of a missign
among the heathen. It may be that it is cowardiyutoaway. Rather should it become you to saynfl a
put into this fort in the midst of the enemy anchéan to stay. My fixed purpose is to hoist the g
Christ on the top of it. Instead of deserting tlestp| will strive incessantly to win souls for HiivAt
any rate, if you are compelled to live in neighlmwtis that you do not like, it ought to be some arinf
to you that the King will live there with you ankat perhaps He has placed you there to try yotir,fai
to honor His name and to bless the outcasts. Qoydx wherever you reside and realize that your
abode is a station you are appointed to occupyisrwork. Let the nurse girl in the family, witheh
little ones about her, live for Christ and lose opportunity of letting her light shine. Let theisain,
thrown into the large workshop where there are rikeehimself, be encouraged that he is put there f
the King’s work. The tradesman, dealing with marhowvike to have a word across the counter, should
order his conversation for the glory of Christ. Therchant, who will be sure to make many friends in
business, should not forget his Lord, but bearithftd testimony as often as he can. The employer o
many hands should take care that he seeks thereefaheir souls and consider by what manifold
agencies he can promote the King’s work. You tlaaeHeisure, dear friends, should feel that yoarep
time is a sacred trust never to be squanderedpth# consecrated always to the King’'s work. Yaat th
have talents should feel the same imperative dinbiga-yes, and especially you that have only one tal
ent! It was the man of one talent that buried d@.iScommonly is. You have not much talent, you
think—nothing brilliant. Then the temptation is ¢go and bury your bit of bronze because you cannot
display any glittering gold. Your conscious weakpsoduces a wicked conceit. Do not withhold your
mite from the treasury because you have not aanmilto contribute. Still live with the King for His
work.

Doubtless | have been addressing some who have semeed the King, who do not know Him,
who do not love Him. | am not going to ask you torkvfor Him. No, no. My Lord needs none to work
for Him who do not believe in Him. “Come and trisitm.” Our soldier friends over there, a sprinkling
of whom | am pleased to see, and proud to salég, know how to enlist in the service. How does a
man first become a soldier? Well, he receives birghi He receives and then he is a soldier. He tha
will receive Christ is made a soldier of Christisltreceiving you have to begin with. And after yrave
received Christ, then you shall go forth and sé#ira. Put out an empty hand and receive Christiinto
by a little faith and then go and serve Him, andyrtte Lord bless you from that time and forever.
Amen.
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