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A SERMON
DELIVERED ON THURSDAY EVENING, FEBRUARY 16, 1882,
BY C. H. SPURGEON,
AT THE METROPOLITAN TABERNACLE, NEWINGTON.

“My glory was fresh in me, and my bow was renewadny hand.”
Job 29:20.

“I shall be anointed with fresh oil.”
Psalm 92:10.

THE first text tells us of the renown of Job, aridhe way in which the providence of God contin-
ued to maintain the glory of his estate, his bodligalth, and his prosperity. He was for many days,
months, years, continuously prospered of God. Ekiery to which he set his hand succeeded. God had
set a hedge about him and all that he had, sotra broke through to molest him. He grew richer, h
grew more influential, he had more honor in théasf his fellow men each morning that he walked to
the gate. In every way he was advanced from dajayo and that throughout a long stretch of yeais. H
glory was fresh in him. He did not achieve a h&atge and then suddenly become forgotten. He did not
blaze out like a meteor and then vanish into daagnbut he seemed to be continually fresh, viggrous
strong, energetic, and successful. He says thdidviswas renewed in his hand, whereas a bow usually
loses its force by use, and is less able to shmoatrow after a little while, and needs to lidl stith a
slack string, but it was by no means so with Job.cHuld send one arrow, and then another, and then
another, and the bow seemed to gather strengtlsdayTinat is to say, he never seemed to be worimout
mind or body. Whatever he commenced was commendbdaw great a freshness and zest as the last
thing which he had accomplished, and that had besmmenced with the same energy as the first enter-
prise of his youth. However, this did not alwaystJdor Job in this chapter is telling us of sonmggh
that used to be—something that was—something & dbwhich he very sorrowfully deplored—"my
glory was fresh in me.” He found himself suddertypped of riches and of honor, and put last in the
list instead of first, while his purposes and asaemed all to miss their way, and he had no stnesngt
no glory left in him. Now he had reached the windéhis discontent, and those who before did him
homage, became his assailants. So far as glorycaraerned, he was forgotten as a dead man out of
mind.

Now, brothers and sisters, this gives us a lessanhwe must not put our trust in the stability of
earthly things. It is said of the world that GodgHaunded it upon the floods. How, then, can weeekp
it to be substantial? Beneath yon moon, continuelignging, what can we discover that abides the
same? Where the very light of heaven is waxing wading, what is there but mutability? Change is
written upon the face of all things. If, then, yleave built your nest on high, reckon not too sutbbt
you shall die in your nest, for the axe may fe# thee, and bring it down at an untimely date.ddity
children are round about you in good health, betootsure of them, for they may be carried to atyea
grave, and the parent may yet be childless. lfoupow you have been great in the esteem of memk thi
less than nothing of that, for the breath of popalaplause is more fleeting than a vapor. It sd¢grce
comes before it goes, and they who yesterday clitosanna,” in the streets at your coming, may, be-
fore tomorrow’s sun is set, be crying, “Crucify Hi@rucify him!” They did that to the Master, marvel
not if they do it to the servants. This is the sxtghat makes all mortal things inconsiderabla teise
man, he scarcely will put them among his treasdoesghey melt before they are fairly counted, like
coinage of ice. They are but as the counters tleaild plays with, having only an imaginary valUde
things which are seen are shadows; the thingsiiol@iare the only substances. Reckon, then, at fibei
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price, this transient glory of wealth, health, amie. Lay up treasure, “where neither moth nor doss
corrupt,” and seek for stability in other thingaththese. Get the feet of your joy upon the RocRgf
es, and reckon all else to be but sand at its vesy.

David, in the second text is talking, | think, abgpiritual things, and he tells us with great jogt
he should be anointed with fresh oil. He did nqtemt that his glory would depart, but he expeched t
it should be renewed. He did not reckon that the bauld lose its force in his hand, but that God
would increase his strength from day to day. Andnf of you here who are God’s people have any
fears about the future as to your soul matters-eif gre alarmed with the fear that you will share th
same lot which Job shared as to his temporal glonweuld remind you that Job even in temporals re-
ceived at last twice as much as he had in hisifibing days, and that God can turn His hand one way
as well as another, and brighten your prospectgedisas darken them. Foresee delight rather than de
pair. Even the lower springs shall continue to fliilvyou are beyond the need of them. Just nois it
about spiritual matters that | want to speak, dngu have a fear that you must necessarily decfine
these, | would remind you of the words of Davidshall be anointed with fresh oil,” and yet furtloer,
of his other words, “They shall still bring forthuft in old age, to show that the Lord is uprightiéver
fall into the notion that a spiritual falling of§ inevitable—there need be nothing of the kind, yaay
be fresh as the dew even unto the end.

The subject tonight will run in this way—firgtie excellence of freshness, “My glory was fresh in
me.” Secondlythe fear of its departure, and thirdly,the hope of is continuance, which hope is greatly
encouraged by the words of our text, “I shall beiated with fresh oil.”

|. First, then, notice THE EXCELLENCE OF FRESHNESSsHRII be anointed with fresh oil.”

David had been anointed while still a youth tokbeg over Israel. He was anointed yet again when
he came to the kingdom. That outward anointing &ttual oil was the testimony of God’s choice and
the emblem of David’'s authorization, and oftentimdsen his throne seemed precarious, God con-
firmed him in it, and subdued the people under Rinen his dominion became weak, God strength-
ened him and his servants, and gave them greatri@st so that as a king he was frequently anointed
with fresh oil. David’s royal brow was crowned wittesh laurels again and again, and his throne was
settled and established by the hand of the Lord vitb the same old stale anointing, a repetitibthat
which had lost its force, but with oil freshly psesl from the green olive, namely, with a new blegsi
and a fresh blessing from God'’s right hand was Daften anointed, as | trust you and | may be.lirres
ness is a most delightful thing if you see it iro@er. It is a charm in nature. The other day, wthen
wind blew cold, someone said to me, “Yes, but hoegli the air is, and how refreshing—how different
from that heavy, muggy atmosphere in which we virialé drowned and almost entirely suffocated but a
few days ago.” We want something fresh, and whemgetat we are freshened ourselves. How pleasant
to go into the garden and see the spring flowestsgaeping up. How agreeable to mark the brooks, wi
their fresh water leaping down the hills after skosvof rain. The young lambs in the meadows and
larks in the sky are delightful because of thedsimess. Everything that is fresh seems to havaranc
about it to our minds. But, dear friends, spiritfr@shness has a double charm. Sometimes we know
what it is to have a freshness of soul, which esdkew from the Lord. You remember when first your
flesh was as that of a new-born child, | mean wy@nwere newly born again and first knew the Lord.
How fresh everything was to you! The pardon of shew it sparkled! The righteousness of Christ—
how brilliant! The idea of being a child of God—hawvel and how delightful! To be joint-heir with
Christ—how it almost startled you, it was such anédea to your spirit. And oftentimes since then,
when your soul has been in a lively condition, gtleng has been bright, charming, exhilarating—
nothing flat, stale, unprofitable. Even though yweard the same things said again and again, yet, be
cause your soul was fresh, they came to you witlsual power. Your spiritual food, if you are heglth
is to you always fresh, like the manna in the witgss, which was never stored a single night exioept
the Sabbath, but fresh and fresh it fell, and Isga¢hered it and fed upon it then and there. Ols, &
blessed thing to have your soul in a fresh stdtedfwith the ever-flowing living water. It is gtmus to
find everything about you fresh and new throughtdeehing of the blessed Spirit, so that you gmfro
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strength to strength, and like a roe or a young, teap from hill to hill. If we are now in the psssion
of it, may we always keep that freshness of soud, r@ever lose it.

How that freshness is seen in a mat@gtions. Oh, | have heard some prayers that are really. dta
have heard them so often that | dread the old fansbunds. Some hackneyed expressions | remember
hearing when | was a boy. | even now hear the regpetitions, old, worn-out, good-for-nothing, rusii
expressions they were then, but they are still ¢hnowut by regular prayer-makers. Even where the
words are new and original you will hear men praguch a style as to make you say to yourself, tTha
prayer came out of Noah's Ark.” As far as that nenoncerned, there is nothing at all in it of Jliap,
or savor. It has been dead long ago, and hung dpyttll not a particle of juice remains in it. Bwon
the other hand, you hear a man pray who does piagse soul is fully in communion with God, and
what life and freshness is there! It may be thatexpressions are somewhat rough, but they tough yo
because they come from his heart. Some of the ssiofes and petitions are strange to you, perhags, a
yet you feel that they are such strangers as ibdeats you to entertain at once. You are glad thelh s
words and thoughts have passed through your gpidtblessed you. You feel that you can pray with
such persons. Their prayers will go to heaventtiey came from heaven. God has inspired them, and
their originality is a part of the seal manual loé tSpirit. | like to hear a brother even stop atadnsner
because he cannot go on, his heart is too full,h@endannot find words. Oh, but it is blessed toagktt
tle freshness, even if it comes through a breakddwnppose that those dear friends who pray by the
book of Common Prayer, somehow or other manageittér@shness into the prayers. | am always glad
that they do, for it shows the vigor of their piefs for me, | am such a poor, weak thing, thagraft
have repeated the same words about half-a-dozes tiney do me no good. | must use words that suit
the time, and suit the state of my heart, andmayitlesires, and suit my depressions or my joys saitd
my thankful or mournful heart. One seems to wargrayer something fresh, and when the prayer is old
and worn, and seems to have been brushed and tamedsery little made of it after all, why, then i
does not strike us, or impress us, or help ukel to feel freshness even in singing a hymn. It inay
that we know the words, but then we must put fiesért into them, and feel them over again as much
as if we were the authors of them. Then they becampend vehicle for our praises. How sweet to,sing
as it were, a new song! It is a blessed thing tehfaeshness about our devotions, be they private o
public, exultant or repentant.

And so, dear friends, it is well to have freshnassut ourfeelings. | know that we do not hope to be
saved by our feelings, neither do we put feelintg 4y side with faith, yet | should be very somwybe,
trusting and yet never feeling. Surely it wouldédead faith. It would be a strange thing to biag
child of God and to have no feelings. | will tetbyy about feelings as they strike me. Sometimewvé ha
deplored the condition of my heart before God, tmiight my feelings to be the worst that could be.
But what a foolish judge | have been, for in a wedikne | have wanted to have those despised fgelin
over again, and thought that now at last | hadffalhto a worse state than before. | am persudusd t
we are very poor judges of the value of our ownartwfeelings, and perhaps, when we are lowestlin ou
own esteem we are really highest in the sight of.Gmnd when we feel as if we did not pray, we are
praying, and the heart may be wrestling with Godemwehen it fears that it does not pray than whan yo
come down complacently out of yours closet and 4dgnow that | have had a good time, for | feetpe
fectly self-satisfied.” | long for truth in the irawd parts, and wisdom in the secret places of dé s
Anything is good which rids us of pretense. Oh ¢éoblpoken into splinters by the hand of God, and for
every grain of dust to cry out to Him! | believestimode of praying often prospers beyond any o#er.
any rate, give me not stereotyped pretension tinfgebut fresh feeling. Whether it is joy or somroet
it be living feeling, fresh from the deep fountawfsthe heart. Whether it is exultation or depressiet
it be true, and not superficial or simulated. lehtite excitement which needs to be pumped up. Tikere
a something delightful to my mind in coming to theone of grace weeping—a something delightful in
coming to the Lord’s Supper full of joy and gladse® come to either place cold and dead is hexribl
There is something delicious in knowing that whail yeel is true, and comes up from the very bottom
of your soul, and has a point and edge about ithvproves how sincere it is. God keep us from stale
feelings, and give us freshness of emotion.
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| believe, dear friends, that there is a very gbesauty and excellence in freshnessittdrance. Do
not hinder yourself from that. How | long for it agpreacher. When one has day after day to stand be
fore the same assembly and to talk of the thingSamf, one dreads lest he should be so monotonals an
full of repetition that even the things of God slibcome to be a weariness to God’s own peoplevé ha
often thought that if some brethren, who are veseful to say exceedingly well what they do say,
would be a little more careless and speak as iespihetting their heart flow over at their lips afsme-
ously, there would be a far greater freshness attmit utterance than there is when every sentence
smells of the lamp and reeks of midnight oil. Godbfd that we should say a word against the deepest
study and the profoundest research of God’s wantistill we may get to be so much students, that we
scarcely speak like practical men who live amorgygeople. By aiming at a very superior style we may
fall into a thoroughly inferior one, and all oueshness may be gone. | like, for my part, the Witd’s
note. Men get the bullfinch and teach it to sinfe@ notes, and then the piping bullfinch is greatly
prized. But | have finches outside my window anwg of which will beat any finch in the world that-on
ly pipes a note or two, for they pipe much moreadeusly, though they were never taught except by
God and nature. There is a range of sweetness #iEutwild notes that a tutored bird cannot reach.
Nature, pure and unsophisticated, is the bestuimgnt for gracel like to hear men speak of God as
they have known Him, every man in his own orded amith his own voice. Coming fresh, perhaps,
from the very haunts of sin, out of which free gr&as fetched them, let them speak like Isradiitsh
from the brick kilns—coming from the plow-tail oroim the forge with all the trappings of their trade
about them, and speaking just as they are, withiending to be anything else than they are, aihd t
ing of God’s amazing love to them—not quoting tikpexience of others, but giving out their own, this
will be their wisdom and strength. Oh, there islmess about that, and a great power to catchathe e
and to move the heart when God the Holy Spiriresent to bless it.

Now, you that have lately been converted do noam learn all the pretty phrases that we are ac-
customed to use. Do not go and sit down at thedegbur dear teacher in the class and feel that yo
must talk just like him. Strike out your own cour&e yourself. “But | would be odd,” you say. All
right, so is your pastor. You need not mind thaiuvill not be the only odd body about. Be encour-
aged by that. | think that a little of what peop#dl oddness is just, after all, leaving God’s walt&ne.

All the trees that God makes are odd. The Dutchaiprthem round or make them into peacocks, but
that style of gardening is not to our mind. And sopeople say, “What a lovely tree!” | say, “What a
horribly ugly thing it is.” Why not let the tree@w as God would have it? Do not clip yourselvesbu
or square, but keep your freshness. There willdoevo Christians exactly alike if they do that.

There should be a freshness, dear friends, ahoutloor. We ought to serve the Lord to-day with
just as much novelty in it as there was ten yegos hmay even venture to say thirty years ago. IOh,
remember the seriousness with which | went outréagh the first half-dozen sermons | ever preached,
and what a burden it was from the Lord. And howdl gb at it with all my might—very clumsily, but
still with all my soul and spirit. And do you rember when you began to teach the class, or began to
take your tract district? Did you not pray over litBeemed almost too good to be true that youlshou
be trusted with doing anything for your Lord and9#a. And you did it, oh, so intensely and therefor
you had God’s blessing. You did it well, though yadundered a good deal, for all your heart wag,in i
your motive was pure, and your faith was childlikau blundered the right way, for you blundered
with your heart, and so blundered into other méearts. Your heart was serving God, even in the mis
takes you made. And now, perhaps, you can go rdlmdlistrict, and you are pretty well half-asleep
over it, and you can teach the class, but thermtghe vigor, the force, the energy, the intenssird,
the burden that there once was, perhaps not ajbthe¥ou can stand up and preach, dear brother, an
you have got pretty well accustomed to it, andheple have got accustomed to it too, and they can
nearly go to sleep, and you can too, and preadepslt is an easy thing to do, if you once led t
wretched art. There is a kind of sleep-walking iegzhers. They can talk in their sleep in a veegige
way—much more wonderful than walking. You cannat, sasleep, but my heart wakes.” The fact is
that it is the other way around—*I wake, but my thedeeps,” and it is a great pity when it comebéo
so. We should pray to God that we may do everythieghly, just as if we had never done it before, o
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ly doing it with all the improvements which experae will bring to us. Pray with your children tohtg

as if it were your first prayer with them. Speakhnvihem about their souls as if you had never men-
tioned the subject before. Talk of Jesus as if wewe telling news. Why, aren’t you? Is it not alway
glad tidings, always news fresh from heaven? So @adt us grace that, when we come to be grey, and
when we totter with our staff for very age, yetl stie may tell out the story, if with feeblenessutfer-
ance yet with juvenility of heart, feeling that \aee bringing forth fruit still, even to old agerfthe
Lord still anoints us with fresh oil.

So much for the beauty and excellence of fregynesught to run into everything.

Il. Now, dear friends, in the second place, | will dwgdon the fear of losing it—THE FEAR OF
ITS DEPARTURE.

| have heard some express the thought that pethagkings of God might lose their freshness to us
by our familiarity with them. I think that the vergverse will turn out to be the case if the faanity is
that of a sanctified heart. In other things, “faarity breeds contempt,” but in the things of Gtainili-
arity breeds adoration. The man who does not reaBible much is the man who has a scant esteem of
it. But he that studies it both day and night ie thery man who will be impressed by its infinituofe
meaning, till he will be ready to cry, like Jeromieadore the infinity of Scripture.” | know thaththat
prays most loves prayer most, and he that is mosiped with the praises of God is the very person
who wishes that he could praise God day and nigfifitowt ceasing. These things grow on you. Hence |
would have no man fear that familiarity with hohjirtgs can take away from him their freshness and
their beauty. You may drink at other wells till yate no longer thirsty, but, strange to say, thighast-
guenching water, nevertheless, produces a mucted#gpst after its own self. He that eats of tiheall
of heaven shall hunger for no other, but shall grawenous for it. His capacity for feeding uposhall
be increased by that which he has fed upon, andeakeat first the crumbs from under the table might
have satisfied him when he knew himself to be bdog, at last, when he knows himself to be a child,
he wishes for everything that is set upon the table

“Less than Yourself will not suffice

My comfort to restore.”
He must have all that is to be had, such is higeld3ismiss, then, any fear from your minds altbat.
When we first of all commenced to break bread oer¥irst day of the week, | heard some say that
they thought that the coming so often to the tabight take away the impressiveness of the holytfeas
Well, | have scarcely ever missed a Sabbath nogetB6 years, and | never was so impressed with the
solemnity and the sweetness of the Master's Suggpéam now. | feel it to be fresher every time.aWh
it was once a month, | had not half the enjoyment,iand | think that where friends have the commu
ion once a quarter, or once a year, as in somelebsy they really do not give the ordinance adpi
portunity to edify them. They do not fairly tesetlialue of an ordinance which they so grossly reegle
as it seems to me. No, you may have more, and rancemore, and more of everything that Christ has
instituted and ordained, especially more and méndimself, and the more you have, the more fresh-
ness there will be.

“Yes, but we have had a fear sometimes that thédlée a lack of freshness about ourselves.” Well,
that fear is a very natural one. Let me tell yome@oints on which, | fear, we have good ground of
alarm, for we do our best to rob ourselves ofitdldnd freshness.

Christian people can lose the freshness of themsddy imitating one another. By adopting as our
model some one form of the Christian life othemtlizat which is embodied in the person of our Lord,
we shall soon manufacture a set of paste gemshéwtiamond flash and glory will be unknown. Many
godly people have a very deep sense of their cbomupnd inward sin, and this, together with sorfiidw
spirit, combines to make them a rather gloomy r&féen deeply taught in other respects, they fail t
rejoice in the Lord. Certain of these have formesthool, and they have set up a standard, and judge
everybody to be a deceiver or a mere babe in grioecannot groan as deep down as they can. This is
not wise. If you do that you will lose your fresissefor you will forever be scattering your dustan
ashes over all the joys of your life. Why shoule tthildren of the bride-chamber mourn while the
bridegroom is with them? Let us be happy while waeynThere is another set of brethren who are al-

Volume 28 Tell someone today how much you love g&hrist. 5




6 Freshness Sermon #1649

ways glad and happy, for they are healthy and ctenglg provided for, and out of the way of tempta-
tion, and so they believe that they are perfeceyTdlso set up a standard, and cut down everybday w
cannot sing right up into the alto notes as higthag can. Well, you will get stale, too, brotharsl sis-
ters, whoever you may be, for self-laudation neésemps fresh long. When we have heard about half-a-
dozen brethren boasting that they are nearly perteis about as much as some of us can stomach. |
cannot stand above two of them without feeling rmayibg propensities set in motion. Poor fools, how
have they persuaded themselves to hope that seHfepwill be thought to be the height of piety?sit
nauseous even to those of us who are preparedke ammeasure of excuse for the fervid imaginations
of the brethren. Drop into one particular groova] aun in it, take up one line of things, and stickt,

and you will very soon find yourself as far froneghness as a bit of leather which has been wonked o
an engine to revolve forever and ever in the samoese. The beauty of real life lies much in itsiety:

A brother comes to me on Sunday morning sighin@nkhyou, brother, for that, | am glad that you are
in that state, for that is where | am, and we canmathize with each other. Perhaps tomorrow | meet
this same friend and he is full of joy and deligind | say, “Thank you, brother, | am glad to me
somebody who is rejoicing in the Lord. You give ankft. Now | shall be helped to rejoice in Him tbo
Sometimes in this pilgrimage to the Celestial Citjgin company with a brother worker who laments
that he has many difficulties in dealing with p@anners. | say to him, “I am glad of that, for Iviea
more difficulties than you, but | see that | am atine in my anxieties.” Another | meet with salyatt

he has been so happy in meeting with souls tha fawnd the Lord, and | reply, “Yes, and | am giad
see you, for | am happy, too, for | have met withnpwwho have just found the Savior.” These changes
and ups and downs are like the delicious variatafrtbe seasons—they are not always autumn, not al-
ways spring, not always winter, not always even glaitude of summer. So with our souls, we are
never so long in one place as to find monotonyfen No, the monotony is in death, the freshnesa is
life. These changes and varieties create a spldéreiiness which we might not hope to have if wd ti
ourselves to one man’s chariot, and resolved thaerperience should be uniformly like his.

Another way of spoiling your freshness istigpression. The feebler sort of Christians dare not say,
feel, or do, until they have asked their leadegsission. | have known a little village chapelanhich,
when the preacher had delivered a sermon, the @etiginot know whether he was sound or not, till
they had asked the principal deacon, or they wditethey got outside and consulted a little krodt
good old men and women who had to act as taste@lfthe others and give a verdict as to the ortho
doxy of the performance. A few good souls thougletdermon to be very sweet, the man seemed to be
preaching the gospel, but they did not like to contitemselves to the tune till they had got the key
note, and when they had seen the brother thahksd &ll, then they knew, and if he said that it &ihs
right, why, then it was all right. Now, dear frienflyou feel that God is blessing you in any religs
exercise, mind that you are blessed, and let gibeple who do not like to be blessed go withouit it
they must, but as for you, be blessed when you@amot be ashamed to enjoy that which others des-
pise. Sit down and quietly feast on the kernel &bihers are breaking their teeth over the shé§su
feel that you must sing, sing without stint! Whythdn the kitchen—in the parlor—sing. Never mind if
remarks are made, do not worldlings sing to thein ciking, why shouldn’t you? If sometimes you feel
that you cannot sing, well, then, do not sing. Bargelf and be natural, as grace makes you natural—
that is the thing. Let your mind have freedom, dodnhot feel as if you went about in fetters, botmd
this and pledged to that. In the living kingdomttoé living God there is no rule that you groanighe
o’clock in the morning, and sing at noon, that ywigh at half-past three, and get the plenitudehef t
Spirit at a quarter past seven. Nothing of the ki a free Spirit under whose power we dwelll &le
comes like the wind and goes like the wind, and actording to His own pleasure. Lord, uphold me
with “Your free Spirit.” Do not repress Him. “Quemaot the Spirit.” Yield yourselves to His influ-
ences, and if you feel inclined to shout, be unggemough to do so, and give the praise to Gods i
a successful way of keeping up freshness—to befridpression, and to be free before God.

If we want to keep up our freshness, howevernthe thing is never to fall into neglect about our
souls. Do you know what state the man is genenmalyhen you are charmed by his freshness? Is he not
in fine health? Some of my dear friends were knaowveall and see me when | was laid up some time
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ago, and | am afraid that they did not find muatsfmess about me then. On the contrary, they heard
much the same old story—weary nights and painfysdbhope | did not display much impatience, but
still, the tendency is to give a good deal of tgjliof what one has to endure. There is not mudhire
ness about that. But a man is fresh generally wigeis well, and everything is going right withirshi
internal economy. Then he thinks fresh thoughts ases fresh words, for all around him life is i it
flowery age, and sparkles like the morning. | ameghat it is so with the soul. When the soul ialthey,
when you are feeding on the bread of heaven, wienaye living near to God, when you believe the
promises and embrace them, when you are gettiogliet very sunlight of the Lord’s fellowship, oh, i
is then that fresh words, and striking words ndemfheard, will drop from you. Pearls will fall fro
your lips if those lips have been with Jesus, aedhBis kissed you with the kisses of His mouth. Bo n
neglect yourself, then. Let the fountain of therhea right, and then the freshness will speeddysben.

| have shown you the things by which a man mag tas freshness, avoid them carefully.

Those of you who are workers for God may haveaa tigat you will lose the freshness of yours ut-
terances—a fear which haunts a good many of us., @t may happen to us by our own fault if there
is a lack of searching the word, if there is a latkresh acquisitions of sacred knowledge. Anchaty
happen to us again, if we are always gatheringhtbeghts of others, and do not think ourselves.nThe
we shall lose freshness, and become mere dealsexamnd-hand observations. Many thoughtful breth-
ren are afraid that they may lose it through aggoés happen to men as they grow old, that mudheof
vivacity of youth departs, and we all know ministarho have lost much of their power to edify beeaus
their freshness and variety have gone. It is atsed) that it should have to be so with any of lug,
what a blessed thing it is if we can fall back uploat assurance, “I shall be anointed with fre$h bia-
ture decays, but grace shall thrive. The Holy $piiil renew our youth. The grace of God can giwe u
freshness after nature has ceased to yield it.iAsitall be a better freshness, not the dew ofyouth,
but the dew of the Spirit of the Lord. If Jesus i€his preached, age becomes an important helpan-b
ing testimony to His faithfulness and power to bldscan imagine it to be the duty of the aged steri
to retire from the prominent sphere where he hag lzeen the preacher, and | hope in my own case |
shall not occupy this pulpit an hour too long. But man of God can find another pulpit, and when he
has found it, | can suppose him often beginningybigh again, as he tells out the story of thes;raad
talks of Jesus, and proclaims the doctrines ofegeagain, beginning in his country sphere much e th
same way as he set out at the first. At any ragehds always this to fall back upon,” | shall beiated
with fresh oil.” The Holy Spirit will abide with Imn continually, and give him an anointing of fresbsie
And so with you, dear friends, you think when yavé done addressing the class, “Well, | am pretty
well spun out. | shall never be able to get anotiduiress.” Shall you not? Read that—*I shall be
anointed with fresh oil.” And you that go out prheng in the villages, and often cry, “I do not know
what | shall do for a sermon next Sunday,” thinkle$ and be consoled—*I shall be anointed witlslfre
oil.” Fall back on that. If you are called to speakhe same people for any length of time, it withke
the promise all the more dear to you, as you ceadplt before God, “Lord, anoint Your servant with
fresh oil.”

| pray that all of us in heart and soul, and &fel utterance and labor, may always be kept faasih,
may God grant that we do not backslide, for thatldill our freshness, and put in the place of its
sweet smell the foul odors of sin. Oh to be holyeat, and vigorous even to the end. The Lord grant,
that we may make large drafts upon Himself for gme#aith, greater love, and greater joy, and then
shall we have greater freshness. May we also liaisad from within by His blessed Spirit, and soyma
our freshness continue to our dying day.

lIl. 1 close with the third point, which is this preceoword which gives us HOPE OF ITS RE-
NEWAL. Let us not think that we must grow stale drevenly things grow old with us.

For, first, our God in whom we trust renews theefaf the year. He is beginning His work again in
the fair processes of nature. The dreary winterpgagsed away. The time of the singing of birdoim-c
ing on, and the sweet flowers are peeping out ftieair graves, enjoying a resurrection of’ glory and
beauty. Now, this is the God whom we serve, ameihave been passing through our wintertime, let us
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look for our spring. If any of you have been grogvicold of late—if any of you have grown stale and
mechanical, and have fallen into ruts, come lookagk up, and pray the great Renewer to visit you—
“Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove,
With all Your quickening powers.”
“He restores my soul: He leads me in the pathsgbiteousness for His name’s sake.” It will not take
the Lord long to restore you. “His word runs vewifdy.” He speaks even to ice and frost, and byg Hi
word they pass away. He has but to will it andfal genial days of spring and summer come hastening
on, and the banner of harvest is waving. “Awake ttmat sleeps, and arise from the dead and Christ
shall give you light.” Be hopeful, be joyful. Theage better days for you. Put your trust in Godpwh
renews the face of the earth, and look for HisiSarevive you.

Moreover, there is an excellent reason why you ex@ect to have all your freshness coming back
again; it is because Christ dwells in you. Do yaot kmow it? Christ is formed in you the hope ofrglo
and if so, your glory will be fresh about you, fde never grows stale. It is God that said of Hiivipu
have the dew of Your youth.” Oh, the doctrine a# thdwelling of Christ in the believer—let us never
forget it! As long as that is a truth there is ayaa hope for us.

Then there is the other grand doctrine of the elting of the Holy Spirit. He dwells in you. If you
bodies are the temples of the Holy Spirit, shallitdé always be to you a fountain of new life—a sgri
of fresh delights? Why, it must be so. The HolyrBjig not exhausted. His power is not even lesgdene
in any degree whatever. He can make your faceite sdgain, and your tongue to sing again. He can
make your heart leap again with joy unspeakablen€&o/ou that sit in the dust, begin to rejoice, for
God the Spirit is still with you, and shall be witbu—the Comforter whom Christ has given neverdo b
taken away. Rejoice in Him, and ask Him now in Hisrcy to restore your soul and He will do it.

Oh, what a blessing it is to get right deep domto iGod’s word, for that word also is always new,
and the source of new thoughts in those who feed itp This is the Book of yesterday, today, and fo
ever, the Book which, though many of its versesewsritten thousands of years ago, is as new as
though it were only written yesterday. From the thaof God the promises come at this moment, full of
life and freshness and power. Come to it, it isyallirs, every acre of this blessed land of Canaan i
yours, and will yield you corn and wine and oil.€Fé is not a star in the great firmament of Scrigtu
but shines for you, not a text in all this mightgasury of God but you may take it and spend d, lare
upon the produce thereof. Therefore, while the wadrthe Lord is so fresh and so full, it cannottbat
you shall be stale in thought and conversation. 3wl be anointed with fresh oil. God Himself ighw
you, and He is always full. God Himself is with yand He is always living. God Himself is with you
and He is always fresh, and He shall refresh ypuitsWhy go away, come away from all that is setal
and flat, and from all the dead past, and enter @é¢rnal life, where flowers forever bloom, andits
forever ripen, and the fresh springs forever fl@@me and eat the new corn of the land, and driak th
new wine of the kingdom, and the Lord make you gtadis house of prayer for Jesus’ sake. Amen.

PORTION OF SCRIPTURE READ BEFORE SERMON—PSALM 92.
HYMNS FROM “OUR OWN HYMN BOOK"—676, 677, 711.

Adapted froniThe C. H. Spurgeon Collection, Version 1.0, Ages Software.

PLEASE PRAY THE HOLY SPIRIT WILL USE THIS SERMON
TO BRING MANY TO A SAVING KNOWLEDGE OF JESUS CHRIST .

By the grace of God, for all 63 volumes of
C. H. Spurgeon sermons in Modern English,
and 574 _Spanish translations, all free, visit:

WWW.Spurgeongems.org
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