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“Sitting over against the sepulcher.”
Matthew 27:61.

MARY MAGDALENE and the other Mary were last at tlsavior's grave. They had associated
themselves with Joseph and Nicodemus in the satbbimg task of placing the body of their Lord in
the silent tomb, and after the holy men had gomaehthey lingered near the grave. Sitting down, per-
haps upon some seat in the garden, or on somecpoojef the rock, they waited in mournful solitude
They had seen where and how the body was laid arfthd done their utmost, but yet they still sat
watching. Love has never done enough; it is hutigrgender service. They could scarcely take their
eyes away from the spot which held their most presitreasure, nor leave till they were compelled to
do so, the sacred relics of their Best Beloved. Yingin Mary had been taken by John to his home Sh
had sustained too great a shock to remain at thb,téor in her were fulfilled the words, “Yes, a @
shall pierce through your own heart also.” She wase to leave to others those sorrowful officesalihi
were beyond her own power, exceedingly wise alsom fthat hour to her life’s end, to remain in the
shade, modestly bearing the honor which made hessbtl among women. The mother of Zebedee'’s
children, who also lingered late at the tomb, waiseghome too, for as she was the mother of Joln it
exceedingly probable that John resided with herladitaken the Virgin to her home. She was needed
at home to act as hostess and assist her son asighike would be obeying the last wish of her dying
Lord when He said, “Son, behold your mother,” argdlaned His meaning by a look. All having thus
departed, the two Marys were the sole watchereeatdmb of Christ at the time of the going down of
the sun. They had work yet to do for His burial @nid called them away. But they stayed as long as
they could—Iast to go and first to return.

This morning we shall, with the women, take up sbhenewhat unusual post of “sitting over against
the sepulcher.” | call it unusual, for as none remad except these two women, few have preached upon
our Redeemer’s burial. Thousands of sermons hase 8elivered upon His death and resurrection and
in this | greatly rejoice; only wishing that therneere thousands more. But still, the burial of oord-
deserves a larger share of consideration thamiergdly obtains. “He was crucified, deaohd buried,”
says the creed and, therefore those who wrotestimmtary must have thought His burial an important
truth and so indeed it is. It was the natural saqaeand seal of His death and so was related to tha
which went before. It was the fit and suitable @mgpion for His rising again and so stood in comioac
with that which followed after. Come, then, lettake our seat with the holy women “over against the
sepulcher” and sing-

“Rest, glorious Son of God:

Your work is done,

And all your burdens borne.

Rest on that stone

Till the third sun has brought

Your everlasting morn.

How calmly in that tomb You lie now,
Your rest how still and deep!

O’er You in love the Father rests:

He gives to His beloved sleep.

On Bethel pillow now Your head is laid,
In Joseph’s rock-hewn cell;
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Your watchers are the angels of Your God
They guard Your slumbers well.”

|. Supposing ourselves to be sitting in the gardeh wiir eyes fixed upon the great stone which
formed the door of the tomb, we first of all ADMIREHAT HE HAD A GRAVE AT ALL. We wonder
how that stone could hide Him who is the brightnaisklis Father’s glory, how the Life of all coule|
among the dead, how He who holds creation in Hngtright hand could even for an hour, be en-
tombed. Admiring this, we would calmly reflect,dfiy uponthe testimony of His grave that He was real-
ly dead.Those tender women could not have been mistakeir, dfies were too quick to suffer Him to
be buried alive, even if anyone had wished to doGfoour Lord’s actual death we have many proofs
connected with His burial. When Joseph of Arimatthwemt to Pilate and begged for the body, the Ro-
man ruler would not give it up till he was certamhHis death. The centurion, a man under authority,
careful in all that he did, certified that Jesuswaad. The soldier who served under the centinéah
by a very conclusive test established the factisfdé¢ath beyond all doubt, for with a spear heceiér
His side and there came out forthwith blood andewdilate, who would not have given up the body of
a condemned person unless he was sure that exetiatbtaken place, registered the death and com-
manded the body to be delivered to Joseph. Bottpbosf Arimathea and Nicodemus and all the friends
who aided in the interment were beyond all questmmvinced that He was dead. They handled the life-
less frame. They wrapped it in the bands of fimerni They placed the spices about the sacred flesh
which they loved so well. They were sadly assuted their Lord was dead. Even His enemies were
quite certain that they had slain Him. They nevad kA suspicion that possibly a little life remained
Him and that it could be revived, for their stemtédrallowed no doubt to remain upon that point.yThe
knew even to the satisfaction of their mistrusthalice that Jesus of Nazareth had died. Even when i
their anxiety they went to Pilate, it was not ttisy might obtain stronger proofs of death, buprte-
vent the disciples from stealing His dead body saying that He had risen from the dead. Yes, Jesus
died, literally and actually died, and His bodyflekh and bones was really laid in Joseph’s griaweas
no phantom that was crucified, as certain heratremmed of old. We have not to look to a spectral
atonement or to a visionary sacrifice, though samaur own times would reduce redemption to some-
thing shadowy and unsubstantial. Jesus was a raaland truly tasted the bitter pangs of death. And,
therefore, He in very deed lay in the sepulchertiontess as the rock out of which it was hewn, allro
ed in His winding-sheet. Remember, as you thinkafr Lord’s death, that the day will come, unless
the second advent should intervene, in which yallahall lie low among the dead as once our Master
did. Soon to this heart there will be left no paggiife. To these eyes no glance of observationhi®
tongue no voice, to these ears no sensibility aohdoWe naturally start from this, yet must it bée
shall certainly mingle with the dust we tread uonl feed the worms. But as we gaze on Jesus’ tomb
and assure ourselves that our great Lord and Md&dy each thought of dread is gone and we no-long
er shudder, we feel that we can safely go wheréstCimais gone before.

Sitting down over against the sepulcher, after lneee pondered upon the wondrous fact that He who
only has immortality was numbered with the dead,rtaxt subject which suggests itselthe testimony
of the grave to His union with uble had His grave hard by the city and not on somne imountain
peak where foot of man could never tread. His greas where it could be seen. It was a family grave
which Joseph had, no doubt, prepared for himselftdaa household. Jesus was laid in a family vault
where another had expected to lie. Where was Mbgaed? No man knows of his sepulcher to this
day. But where Jesus was buried was well knownisdii¢nds. He was not caught away in a chariot of
fire, nor was it said of Him that God took Him, ¢ was laid in the grave, “as the manner of thesJe
is to bury.” Jesus found His grave among the mem&teredeemed. Hard by the common place of exe-
cution there was a garden and in that garden theyHim in a tomb which was meant for others. So
that our Lord’s sepulcher stands, as it were, ammnghomes and gardens and is one tomb among
many. Before me rises a picture. | see the cemeatersieeping place of the saints, where each esits r
on his lowly bed. They lie not alone, but like seld sleeping around their captain’s pavilion whieee
also, spent the night, though he is up before thEme. sepulcher of Jesus is the central grave ofsGod
acre. It is empty now, but His saints lie burieldaabund that cave in the rock, gathered in ramksirad
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their dear Redeemer’s resting place. Surely it thiesgrave of its ancient terror when we think thext
sus slept in one of the chambers of the great dorynof the sons of men.

Very much might be said about the tomb in whictugday. It was aewtomb, wherein no remains
had been previously laid. And thus if He came fdrtim it there would be no suspicion that anothed h
arisen, nor could it be imagined that He rose thhotouching some old prophet’s bones, as he did who
was laid in Elisha’s grave. As He was born of agvirmother, so was He buried in a virgin tomb,
wherein never man had lain. It wasacky tomb, and therefore nobody could dig into it bghtj or
tunnel through the earth. It wasarrowedtomb. So poor was Jesus that He owed a graveautyeh
But that tomb was spontaneously offered, so rich iWa in the love of hearts which He had won. That
tomb He returned to Joseph honored unspeakablyivierporary sojourn therein. | know not whether
Joseph ever used it for any of his house, but heeeeason why he should not have done so. Ceytainl
our Lord when He borrows always makes prompt regayrand gives a bonus. He filled Simon’s boat
with fish when He used it for a pulpit. And He stiied the rocky cell wherein He had lodged and lef
it perfumed for the next who should sleep there.

We, too, expect, unless special circumstances dhotdrvene, that these bodies of ours will lie in
their narrow beds beneath the green lawn and slutibigne resurrection. Nor need we be afraid lod t
tomb, for Jesus has been there. Sitting over agaiisssepulcher we grow brave and are ready, like
knights of the holy sepulcher, to hurl defiancel@ath. At times we almost long for evening to usdre
that we may rest with God in the chamber where iMesgsleep to His Beloved.

Now, note that our Lord’s tomb was in a garden tiis is typicallythe testimony of His grave to the
hope of better thinggdust a little beyond the garden wall you would aditle knoll, of grim name and
character, the Tyburn of Jerusalem, Golgotha, theepof a skull. And there stood the Cross. Thangi
ground was given up to horror and barrenness. Buinal the actual tomb of our Savior there grew
herbs and plants and flowers. A spiritual garddhtdboms around His tomb. The wilderness and the
solitary place are glad for Him and the desertice® and blossoms as the rose. He has made another
Paradise for us and He Himself is the sweetestdiatere. The first Adam sinned in a garden and
spoiled our nature. The second Adam slept in aegaethd restored our loss. The Savior buried in the
earth has removed the curse from the soil. From mowlessed is the ground for His sake. He died for
us that we, ourselves, might become in heart dadrliitful gardens of the Lord. Let but His tombca
all the facts which surround it have due influenp®n the minds of men and this poor blighted earth
shall again yield her increase. Instead of thertlstyall come up the fir tree and instead of thertshall
come up the myrtle tree, and it shall be to thellfor a name.

Sitting over against the sepulcher, perhaps thetheaght of all is that now it is emp&nd so bears
testimony to our resurrectiot must have made the two Marys weep, when betoeg left the grave
they saw it filled with so beloved a treasure, siely dead. They ought to have rejoiced to finenitpty
when they returned, but they knew not, as yetatgel's message—"He is not here, for He is risen.”
Our Christ is not dead now. He lives forever to maktercession for us. He could not be held by the
bands of death. There was nothing corruptible abbiort and therefore His body has left the abode of
decay to live in newness of life. The sepulchesgsiled and the spoiler has gone up to glory, eadi
captivity captive As you sit over against the sepal let your hearts be comforted concerning death,
whose sting is gone forever. There shall be a restion. You can be sure of this, for if the deigé not
then is Christ not risen. But the Lord is risendéad, and His rising necessitates that all whoraigiin
should rise as He has done.

Yet another thought comes to me—can | follow Chaistfully as these two women did? That is to
say, can | still cling to Him though to sense aedson His cause should seem dead and laid in & rock
sepulcher? Can I, like Joseph and Magdalene, Ieciplé of a dead Christ? Could | follow Him even a
His lowest point? | want to apply this practicallimes have come upon the Christian church when
truth seems to be fallen in the streets and thgdam of Christ is in apparent peril. Just now tloed.
Jesus is betrayed by not a few of His professedstens. He is being crucified afresh in the peraketu
attacks of skepticism against His blessed gospedl ifmay be that things may wax worse and worse.
This is not the first occasion when it has beerf@oat various times in the history of the chuoflGod
His enemies have exulted and cried out that thpejas past ages was exploded and might be reckoned
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as dead and buried. For one, | mean to sit ovansigéhe very sepulcher of truth. | am a discipi¢he
old-fashioned doctrine as much when it is coveré&ll disgrace and rebuke as when it shall again dis-
play its power, as it surely shall. Skeptics magnsdo take the truth and bind it, scourge it, dgudi

and say that it is dead. And they may endeavoutg iv in scorn, but the Lord has many a Josephand
Nicodemus who will see honor done even to the lddyuth and will wrap the despised creed in sweet
spices and hide it away in their hearts. They npgyhaps, be half afraid that it is really deadthes
wise men assert, yet it is precious to their sanls$ they will come forth right gladly to espousedause
and to confess that they are its disciples. We sitldown in sorrow but not in despair and watckilun
the stone is rolled away and Christ in His truthlslive again and be openly triumphant. We shedl a
divine interposition and shall cease to fear, wthikey who stand armed to prevent the resurrectidheo
grand old doctrines shall quake and become as meag because the gospel’s everlasting life has been
vindicated. And they will be made to quiver beftdre brightness of its glory.

This, then, is our first meditation. We admire thasus ever had a grave and we sit in wonder over
against the sepulcher.

Il. Secondly, sitting here, WE REJOICE IN THE HONORS @IS BURIAL. The burial of Christ
was, under some aspects of it, the lowest stepohtiniliation. He must not merely for a moment, die
but He must be buried awhile in the heart of ththe®n the other hand, under other aspects oud’&or
burial was the first step of His glory. It was artimg point in His great career as we shall hopshiow
you. Our Lord’s body was given up by Pilate to gbseho went with authority to receive it from those
who were appointed to see him take it down. Yestgildhad a glimpse at a work of art by one of our
own Lambeth neighbors, exhibited by Mr. Doultonisla fine piece of work in terra-cotta, represapti
the taking down of Christ from the cross. | coubvé wished to have studied it more at leisure,abut
mere glimpse has charmed me. The artist repreadRtsnan soldier at the top of the cross taking down
the parchment upon which the accusation was writtéa is rolling it up to put it away forever. |
thought of the taking away of the handwriting whigas againsHim, even as He had taken away that
which was againais The Roman soldier by authority is thus represeateremoving the charge which
was once nailed over the ever blessed head. Thare accusation against Him now. He died and the
Law is satisfied, it can no longer accuse the mhn has endured its penalty. Another soldier isaepr
sented with a pair of pincers drawing out one ef big nails from the hands. The sacred body is now
free. Law has no further claims upon it and witkdsats nails. A disciple, not a soldier, has modrde
ladder on the other side and with a pair of sc&gssrcutting away the crown of thorns. | think drést
did well to represent his doing so, for from nowibis our delight to remove all shame from the eam
of Jesus and to crown Him in another fashion. Tihenartist has represented certain of His disciages
gently taking hold of the body as it is gradualbirig unloosed by the soldiers while Joseph of Arima
thea stands there with his long linen sheet readgdeive Him. Jars of precious myrrh and spices ar
standing there and the women ready to open thethdgo place the spices around the holy fleshryeve
part of the design is significant and instructigad the artist deserves great praise for it. lughd be-
fore my mind the descent from the cross with greatedness than any painting | have ever seen. The
nails are all extracted. He is held no longer ® ¢hoss. The body is taken down, no longer to lite sp
upon, despised and rejected, but tenderly handiddi®friends. All and everything that has to ddfwi
shame, suffering and paying of penalty is endee @md for all. What became of the cross? You fmd i
Scripture no further mention of it. The legends aaning it are all false upon the face of them. The
cross is gone forever. Neither scaffold, nor naok;, spear, nor crown of thorns can be found. Tiern®
further use for them. Jesus our Lord has gone soghliry. By His one sacrifice He has secured tle sa
vation of His own.

But now as to His burial. Beloved, there were mhagorable circumstances about it. Its first effect
wasthe development of timid mindkseph of Arimathea occupied a high post as aorhble counse-
lor, but he was a secret disciple. Nicodemus, was a ruler of the Jews, and though he had spoken a
word for the Master now and then, as probably Joéea done (for we are told that he had not consent
ed to their counsel and deed), yet he had nevee aarmboldly till now. He came to Jesus by niglet; b
fore, but he now came by daylight. At the worstaesof the Savior’'s cause we should have thougttt th
these two men would remain concealed, but theyndid Now that the case seemed desperate, they
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show their faith in Jesus and pluck up courageotwhtheir Lord. Lambs become lions when the Lamb
is slain. Joseph went boldly to Pilate and beggedhfe body of Jesus. For a dead Christ he riskpdH
sition and even his life, for he is asking for thedy of a reputed traitor and may, himself, be tput
death by Pilate. Or the members of the Sanhedrin beaenraged at him and bind themselves with an
oath that they will slay him for paying honor tetNazarene, whom they called, “that deceiver.” gbse
ventures everything for Jesus, even though he kritiwsto be dead. Equally brave is Nicodemus, for
publicly at the foot of the cross, he stands withhtundred pounds of spices, caring nothing for\ahg

may report the deed. | cheerfully hope, dear begththat one result of the ferocious attacks maube u
the gospel at this time will be that a great nunddequiet and retiring spirits will be awakenedetwergy

and courage. Such works of evil might move the wtoyes to cry out. While, perhaps, some who have
spoken well in other days and have usually donebttding may be downcast and quiet, those who
have kept in the rear rank and have only in sdotktwed Jesus, will be brought to the front and we
shall see men of substance and of position ackmtmivig their Lord. Joseph and Nicodemus both illus-
trate the dreadful truth that it is hard for thdmatthave riches to enter into the kingdom of Gadt. tBey

also show us that when they do enter they frequenitel. If they come last, they remain to the.l#st
cowards when others are heroes, they can alsorbeshehen even apostles are cowards. Each man has
his turn and so while the fishermen-apostles wéatagd), the wealthy non-committal brethren came to
the front. Though bred in luxury, they bore theriraf the storm and avowed the cause whose leader
lay dead. Brave are the hearts which stand upédsuslin His burial. “Sitting over against the sepul
cher,” we draw comfort from the sight of the frisngdho honored the Lord in His death.

| like to remember that the burial of the Ladi$played the union of loving heari&he tomb became
the meeting place of the old disciples and the rdwhose who had long followed the Master and ¢hos
who had but newly acknowledged Him. Magdalene armdyMad been with the Lord for years and had
ministered to Him of their substance. But JosepAmhathea, as far as his public avowal of Chrsst i
concerned, was, like Nicodemus, a new disciple. &id new followers united in the deed of love and
laid their Master in the tomb. A common sorrow andommon love unite us wondrously. When our
great Master’s cause is under a cloud and His rfdasphemed, it is pleasant to see the young men bat
tling with the foe and aiding their fathers in tsiern struggle. Magdalene with her penitent love an
Mary with her deep attachment to her Lord, joinhnilhe rabbi and the counselor who now begin to
prove that they intensely love the Man of Nazar@that small society, that little working meeting,
which gathered around our Master’s body, was a tfgbe whole Christian church. When once awak-
ened, believers forget all differences and degodespiritual condition and each one is eager tddo
part to honor his Lord.

Mark, too, that the Savior’'s dealtihought out abundant liberalityThe spices, one hundred pounds
in weight and the fine linen were furnished by then. And then the holy women prepared the liquid
spices with which to carry out what they might haafled His great funeral, when they would more
completely wrap the body in aromatic spices astwasnanner of the Jews to bury. There was much of
honor intended by all that they brought. A veryugbtful writer observes that the clothes in which o
Lord was wrapped are not called grave clothesl|ibem clothes and that the emphasis would seeme to b
put upon their being linen. And he reminds us thlaén we read of the garments of the priests in the
Book of the Law we find that every garment musiobénen. Our Lord’s priesthood is, therefore, sug-
gested by the sole use of linen for His death robke Apostle and High Priest of our professioiia
tomb slept in pure white linen, even as today Heagents Himself to His servants as clothed with a
garment down to His feet. Even after death He aated priest and poured out a libation of blood and
water and it was, therefore, right that in the grike should still wear priestly garments.

“He made His grave with the wicked”—there was Hmame. “But with the rich in His death™—
there was His honor. He was put to death by rowitiiess, but He was laid in His grave by tender
women. Persons of honorable estate helped gentigciive and reverentially to place in its position
His dear and sacred frame. And then, as if to do konor, though they meant it not, His tomb mugt no
be left unguarded and Caesar lends his guardstthlae couch of the Prince of Peace. Like a kieg H
slumbers until, as the King of kings, He wakesathaeak.
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To my mind it is very pleasant to see all this hoomme to our Lord when He is in His worst es-
tate—dead and buried. Will we not also honor owdLwhen others despise Him? Will we not cleave to
Him come what may? If the church were all but dssd, if every voice should go over to the enery, i
a great stone of philosophic reasoning were radketthe door of truth and it should seem no longes-p
sible for argument to remove it, yet would we wditthe gospel should rise again to confuse iwsto
We will not be afraid, but keep our position. Wdlwtand still and see the salvation of God, ottiisj
over against the sepulcher,” we will watch for theed’s coming. Let the worst come to the worst, we
would sooner serve Christ while He is conceivedhe¢odead than all the philosophers that ever lived
when in their prime. Even if fools should dancerave grave of Christianity, there shall remaiteaist
a few, who will weep over it and brushing away thears from their eyes, expect to see it revive an
put forth all its ancient strength.

lIl. I must now pass to a third point. While sitting pagainst the sepulcher, WE OBSERVE THAT
HIS ENEMIES WERE NOT AT REST. They had their wayt khey were not content. They had taken
the Savior and with wicked hands they had crucied slain Him, but they were not satisfied. They
were the most uneasy people in the world, thougl trad gained their point. It was their Sabbath day
and it was a high day, that Sabbath of SabbatbsS#bbath of the Passover. They kept a preparfation
it and had been very careful not to go into theglealled the pavement, lest they should defilenthe
selves—sweet creatures! And now have they not daatlethey wanted? They have killed Jesus and
buried Him, are they not happy? No. And what is endheir humiliation had begun—they were
doomed to belie their own favorite profession. Wivas that profession? Their boast of rigid Sabbath-
keeping was its chief point and they were perpgtudiarging our blessed Lord with Sabbath-breaking
for healing the sick and even because His discipiebed a few ears of wheat between their hands
when they were hungry on the Sabbath day. BrettoeR,at these men and laugh at their hypocrisy. It
is the Sabbath day and they come to Pilate, holdmmsel on the Sabbath with a heathen! They tell
him that they are afraid that Jesus’ body will peited away and he says, “You have a watch. Ga you
way; make it as secure as you can.” And they gosaad the stone on the Sabbath. O you hypocritical
Pharisees, here was an awful breaking of your Shldipayou! According to their superstitious tradi-
tion, the rubbing of ears of wheat between the bamds a kind of threshing, and therefore it was a
breach of the law. Surely, by the same reasoniadptiining of a candle to melt the wax must haveabee
similar to the lighting of a furnace. And the medfiof wax must have been a kind of foundry worke li
that of the blacksmith who pours metal into a mddd,in such a ridiculous fashion their rabbis mte
preted the smallest acts. But they had to seastibree and break their own absurd laws to satisy th
restless malice. One is pleased to see eitherd@earior Sadducees made to overturn their own profes
sions and lay bare their hypocrisy. Modern-thouggnitlemen will, before long, be forced to the same
humiliation.

Next, they had to retract their own accusation ragjabur Lord. They charged Jesus with having
said, “Destroy this temple and | will build it ihree days,” pretending that He referred to the terap-
on Zion. Now they come to Pilate and tell him, “Fliieceiver said after three days | will rise agadh
you knaves, that is your new version, is it? Yot the man to death for quite another rendering! Now
you understand the dark saying? Yes, you deceiaeis,you understood it before. But now you must
eat your leek and swallow your own words. Truly, $¢erns the scorners and pours contempt upon His
enemies.

And now see how these killers of Christ betrayrtlosvn fears. He is dead, but they are afraid of
Him! He is dead, but they cannot shake off the dirsat He will yet vanquish them. They are full of
agitation and alarm.

Nor was this all, they were to be made witnesse&tml—to sign certificates of the death and resur-
rection of His Anointed. In order that there miglet no doubt about the resurrection at all, therstrna
a seal, andheymust go and set it. There must be a guard tlaegimust see it mustered. The disciples
need not trouble about certifying that Jesus ihéngrave, these Jews will do it and set their gveat
seal to the evidence. These proud ones are sdotttee work of drudges in Christ’s kitchen, to wat
on a dead Christ and to protect the body which thag slain. The lie which they told afterwards
crowned their shame. They bribed the soldiers yatsat His disciples stole Him away while they s$lep
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This was a transparent lie, for if the soldiers evasleep, how could they know what was done? We
cannot conceive of an instance in which men wereentompletely made to contradict and convict
themselves. That Sabbath was a high day, but ine&abbath to them, nor would the overthrow of the
gospel be any rest of soul to its opponents. If @ should live to see the truth pushed into aeor
and the blessed cause of Christ fastened up agatitmalistic nails and its very heart piercedabgrit-

ic’'s spear, yet, mark you, even in the darkesttigat can ever try our faith, the adversarieshefgos-

pel will still be in alarm lest it should rise agaiThe old truth has a wonderful habit of leapipgftom
every fall as strong as ever. In Dr. Doddridge’gssdmen had pretty nearly buried the gospel. Satinia
ism was taught in many, if not most dissenting fisj@nd the same was true of the Church of England
The liberal thinkers dreamed that they had wonvibtory and extinguished evangelical teaching. But
their shouts came a little too soon. They said, “SNall hear no more of this miserable justificatipn
faith and regeneration by the Holy Spirit.” Theidlghe gospel in a tomb cut out in the cold roclJoi-
tarianism and they set the seal of their learnipgnuthe great stone of doubt which shut in the gosp
There it was to lie forever, but God meant otheewiBhere was a pot-boy over in Gloucester called
George Whitefield, and there was a young studertt add lately gone to Oxford called John Wesley.
And these two passed by the grave of the gospebehdld a strange sight, which they began to tell.
And as they told it, the sods of unbelief and tlemas of learned criticism began to move, and riid t
which had been buried, started up with Pentecqstaler. Aha, you adversaries, how greatly had you
deceived yourselves! Within a few months, all oizagland the work of the devil and his ministers was
broken to pieces, as when a tower is split by hgtg, or the thick darkness scattered by the risung
The weight of ignorance and unbelief fled before linight day of the gospel, though that gospel was,
for the most part, proclaimed by unlettered mere fting which has been is the thing which shall be.
History repeats itself. O generation of modern kbis, you will have to eat your own words and dis-
prove your own assertions. You will have to confeéeh other and yourselves, even as the Moabites
and Elamites slew each other. It may even happanytbur infidelities will work themselves out into
practical evil of which you will be the victims. Yiamay bring about a repetition of the French Revolu
tion of 1789, with more than all its bloodshed awmab will wonder? You, some of you calling your-
selves ministers of God, with your insinuationslotibt, your denials of future punishment, your itssu

of the gospel, your ingenious speeches againsBitile, are shaking the very foundation of sociéty.
impeach you as the worst enemies of mankind. kecgffyou proclaim to men that they may sin as they
like, for there is no hell, or if there is, it isitoa little one. Thus you publish a gospel of lib@msness
and you may one day, rue the result. You may liveee a reign of terror of your own creating, lugre

if you do, the gospel of Jesus will come forth fraththe filth you have heaped upon it, for theyhol
gospel will live as Christ lives and its enemiesikimever cease to be in fear. Your harsh speeches
against those who preach the gospel, your bitteraesl your sneers of contempt, all show that you
know better than you say and are afraid of the @gist whom you kill. We who cleave to the glorsou
gospel will abide in peace come what may, but ydunet.

I\V. And now our last thought is that while these enenaieChrist were in fear and trembling WE
NOTE THAT HIS FOLLOWERS WERE RESTING. It was theverth day and therefore they ceased
from labor. The Marys waited and Joseph and Nicaderafrained from visiting the tomb. They obedi-
ently observed the Sabbath rest. | am not sureltiegthad faith enough to feel very happy, but they
idently did expect something and anxiously awatitesl third day. They had enough of the comfort of
hope to remain quiet on the seventh day.

Now, beloved, sitting over against the sepulcheitem@hrist lies in it, my first thought about it, is
will rest, for He restsWhat a wonderful stiliness there was about oudLlarthat rocky grave. He had
been daily thronged by thousands, even when Hbratal they disturbed Him. He scarcely could have
a moment’s stillness in life. But now, how quietHs bed! Not a sound is heard. The great ston&sshu
out all noise and the body is at peace. Well, ifres, | may. If for a while the Lord seems topsul
His energies, His servants may cry unto Him buy titmaly not fret. He knows best when to sleep and
when to wake.

As | see the Christ resting in the grave, my nbrught is,He has the power to come forth again.
Some few months ago | tried to show you that when disciples were alarmed because Jesus was
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asleep, they were in error, for His sleep was then of their security. When | see a captain orrdoa
ship pacing anxiously up and down the deck, | memy that danger is suspected, but when the captain
turns into his cabin, then | may be sure thatsalight and there is no reason why | should nat tar

too. So if our blessed Lord should ever suffer éasse to droop and if He should give no marvelous
manifestations of His power, we need not doubt pdiger. Let us keep our Sabbath, pray to Him and
work for Him, for these are duties of the holy ddyrest. But do not let us fret and worry, for Hise

to work will come.

The rest of the Christian lies in believing in Ghninder all circumstances. Go in for this, beloved
Believe in Him in the manger, when His cause isngpand weak. Believe in Him in the streets, when
the populace applauds Him, for He deserves thantdet acclamations. Believe in Him when they take
Him to the brow of the hill to cast Him headlong I8 just as worthy as when they cry, “Hosanna- Be
lieve in Him when He is in an agony and believédim when He is on the cross. And if ever it should
seem to you that His cause might die out, stilidwel in Him. Christ's gospel in any circumstances d
serves our fullest trust. That gospel which hasdayour souls, that gospel which you have received
and which has been sealed upon your hearts by tie $pirit, stand fast in it come what may and
through faith peace and quiet shall pervade youlsso

Once more, it will be well if we can obtain peagehaving fellowship with our Lord in His burial.
Die with Him and be buried with Him. There is natjilike it. | desire for my soul while she livesthre
Lord, that as to the world and all its wisdom, Iyntee as a dead man. When accused of having no power
of thought and no originality of teaching, | am temt to accept the charge, for my soul desireseto b
dead to all but that which is revealed and taughthle Lord Jesus. | would lie in the rocky tombtlod
everlasting truth, not creating thought, but givmgself up to God'’s thoughts. But, brethren, if are
always to lie in that tomb, we must be wrapped alvath the fine linen of holiness. These are the
shrouds of a man who is dead to sin. All about ustrbe the spices, the myrrh and aloes of preggrvin
grace, that being dead with Christ we may see nwption, but may show that death to be only anothe
form of the new life which we have received in HWhen the world goes by, let it know, concerning
our heart’s desire and ambition that they are @lidal with Christ, and let it be written on the neral
of our spiritual grave, “Here he lies.” As far dsstworld’s sin, pleasure, self-seeking and wiscimm
concerned, “Here he lies buried with his Master.”

Know, you who are not converted, that the way dfegeon is by believing in Christ, or trusting in
Him. And if you so trust, you shall never be confdad, world without end, for he that trusts Chaisdl
believes in Him even as a little child, the samallsénter into His kingdom. And he that will follow
Him, even down to His grave, shall be with Him imsHjlory, and shall see His triumphs forever and
ever. Amen.

PORTIONS OF SCRIPTURE READ BEFORE SERMON—MATTHEW 27 :44-61,
MARK 15:42-47, LUKE 23:50-56, JOHN 19:38-42, ROMANSG:1-13.
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