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ONE LION, TWO LIONS, NO LION AT ALL!
NO. 1670

A SERMON
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BY C. H. SPURGEON,
AT THE METROPOLITAN TABERNACLE, NEWINGTON.

“The slothful man says, There is a lion without,shall be slain in the streets.”
Proverbs 22:13.

“The slothful man says, There is a lion in the wag;lion is in the streets.”
Proverbs 26:13.

THIS slothful man seems to cherish that one drdddsoabout lions as if it was his favorite aver-
sion, and he felt it to be too much trouble to mvanother excuse. Perhaps he hugs it to his #abkea
more because it is a home-born fear, conjured upi®ywn imagination, and as mothers are said to
love their weakest children best, so is he fondéshis most imbecile of excuses. At any rategives
him for a passable excuse for laziness, and thah& he wants. If you can get the king of beasts t
apologize for your idleness, there is a sort ofaltyyabout your pretences. He hopes his sloth apil
pear the less disgraceful if he can paihba rampantupon its shield.

| am not about to speak of slothful men in geneatieit that when a man does not diligently attend
to his business, he is committing great wrong todeilf and to others. When a man is slothful asa se
ant he is unjust to his employers, and when ha isusiness on his own account, idleness is usaally
wrong to his wife and family. | know one who is tteuse of poverty and need, to those whom he ought
to provide for, and all because honest labor antséif have long since fallen out. He would not move
an inch if he could help it, nor even open his @& could manage to live and sleep all his difeay.
When a man is thoroughly eaten up with the dryofdaziness, he generally finds some kind of excuse
though his crime is really inexcusable. “There I®a in the way” and therefore the man judge® ibé
quite right that he should keep his bed, or thathmuld sit leisurely indoors and should not giiredelf
too much trouble or run any risks, but all thigsnere makeup to screen his loathsome vice. No @Gmist
ought to be slothful in his ordinary work. The afi@slescribes the good man as “not slothful in busi
ness”—of whatever kind that business may be. If lpave a right to undertake it, if you have a rigght
continue in it, you have no right to be a sluggard. There should be as wide a division as betwbe
poles between the thought of a Christian and tka @f a sluggard. “Whatever you do, do it heattily.
An idler is a disgrace to himself, and if he prefes religion he is a dishonor to it. Paul would\s&a
him, for he says, “If any would not work, neithéosild he eat,” and that is as near starvation adea

Popery may create and foster begging, but theftitie bids every man eat his own bread. | leave
worldly sluggards to the moralist. Does not naitself teach us to labor diligently? Man was notdaa
for an idle life. Labor is evidently his proper chiion. Even when man was perfect he was placeddn
garden, not to admire its flowers, but to keepnil #o0 dress it. If he needed to work when he was pe
fect, much more he does require the disciplin@bbt now that he is fallen. Lions or no lions, nnemst
work, or find disease and death in sloth.

But we have many spiritual sluggards, and it ithem that | speak. They are not skeptics, they are
not confirmed infidels, they are not opposers efglospel, and perhaps their sluggish nature shees t
from anything like energetic opposition to goodnddsey claim that they are not averse to the gospel
on the contrary, they are rather friendly to itd @me of these days they intend to be obedierts tgreat
commands, and to yield themselves as servants ristClbut not just yet. The good time has not fully
arrived. They have a very comfortable bed of slgitbn which they lie, and they do not want to risai
hurry and exert themselves too much. They needke this matter very leisurely and turn to Christ
when it is quite convenient—when it will not reqeiso much self-denial as at the present moment. “Ye
a little sleep, a little slumber, a little foldired the hands to sleep,” is their continual cry. Aaithough
God’s watchmen disturb them terribly, and cry altha they may wake them, yet they sleep so heavily

Volume 28 Tell someone today how much you love Jesus Christ. 1




2 One Lion, Two Lions, No Lion at All! Sermon #1670

that they just turn over when they are most digdrand drop into their slumbers again. | want o cr
aloud under the window of such sleepers tonight Wit hope that perhaps some of them may be awak-
ened. What do you mean O sleeper? Will you sleep goul away? Will you lose heaven rather than
bestir yourself? Will you never lift up your eyel hell’'s torments are hopelessly about you anthimi
you?

Our texts speak concerning the sluggard, anditsiettiing you notice about him is thais tongue is
not slothful=The slothful man says.” The man who is lazy aleovs generally very busy with his
tongue. “The slothful masays,There is a lion outside.” In both texts the slaththan is represented as
having something to say, and | think that thererer@eople that have so much to say as those divat h
little to do. Where nothing is done much is talkdzbut. Their goodness begins and ends in mere lip
service. They talk about repentance, but they dorewent. They are willing to hear about faith, and
even to speak about it, but they do not believeyTdxtol zeal and fervor, but they like to see ¢has-
tive graces rather than to feel them. They wilk tall midnight, but all ends in smoke. When you si
down to speak with them about the reason that tia@g not given their hearts to Christ, they areatot
all short of reasons and apologies and excusesethd man must be desperately hard pushed when he
cannot make an excuse. If our first parents madmeas of fig leaves, there is no fear that thei d
scendants will fail to make coverings of some kordother, and so the slothful man with his ready
tongue declares that there is a lion in the wag, l@ shall be slain in the streets. He is notudté his
mouth. He has a short hand, but a long tongue.

His imagination also is not idléfhere were no lions in the streets. One doe&xyéct to find lions
there. They may be in the desert, they may bednuhgle, they may be in the forest, but who expéat
find lions in the streets of Jerusalem or the lanfekondon? Laziness is a great lion-maker. He who
does little dreams much. His imagination could we#ot only a lion but a whole menagerie of wild
beasts, and if some mighty hunter could hunt dolvtha lions that his imagination has let loose, he
would soon distribute more herds of the terriblaerests, with wolves and bears and tigers to matah. A
idler will never be short of difficulties as long he has no heart for work. As they say that aioi still
do to beat a dog with, so any excuse will do tom igour soul with, for this man’s objection, aftdl, a
was not to lions in the way, he objected to the wsslf, and he was glad to place a lion therehst he
might be excused from going into the street. Hersilwant to get to his work, and therefore theas w
a lion in the way to obstruct him. The lion was tniend. He had invented him on purpose to be tlye a
of his idleness. Yes, men will have their tonguasyband their imaginations busy, even though their
hearts are idle and their hands are covered ovarigie dirt.

This man, using both his imagination and his t@nglives me the opportunity of saying thattook
great pains to escape from paiée had to use his inventive ability to get hims&{€used from doing
his duty. It is an old proverb that lazy people gjafly take the most trouble, and so they do. Ahenv
men are unwilling to come to Christ it is very amgzwhat trouble they will take to keep away from
Him. Hear how they argue. Mark their ingenuity woaling the narrow way. Oh, if they were to argue
half as well upon the question why they should deed as they do upon the question why they should
not be saved; their logic would be put to a muchienseful purpose. When we have talked with them,
we have seen them invent all kinds of difficulteesd doubts, disputes and dilemmas. They are always
ready with hard doctrines and texts that are hangdnderstand. They seem as if they raked heaven and
earth and hell to find reasons why they shoulddsg land yet the only reason that they have ferigi
they do not want to give up their sins. They dowaht to give up their self-righteousness, theyndb
want to come to Jesus and be washed in His blowtoae everything to the charity of God through the
Redeemer. They cannot be troubled with repentinhsanthey leave that doleful business, as they call
it. They do not like to work out their own salvatiwith fear and trembling, and so they invent ibad.
They do not care for faith, they do not delighhrist, and so they invent difficulties, and takev@ld
of trouble to avoid trouble, storing up for thenveal hereafter a heap of misery in order to escame f
the blessedness of being found in Christ both noavad the last great day.

Now, in dealing with sluggishness and its vainuse; my divisions tonight will be such that every
child can take them home and remember them. TheHead will bea lion. The second will béwo li-
ons,and the third will beno lions at all Those three headings will surely abide in evedyt®memory
and they are fairly derived from the two texts.
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I. The first is “A LION.” “The slothful man says, “The is a lion without, | shall be slain in the
streets.” That is to say, it is time for him to ¢getthe vineyard to work, but he does not get unad, lae
pretends that he is best in bed, for there israduaiside the door. Would you have him risk hiscpmes
life, so valuable to himself, at any rate, if tdoody else? He turns over upon his bed to sleem afyai
this is far more comfortable than to be meetinigm, land fall prey to his teeth.

He means, | think, that there is a great diffigtta terrible difficulty, quite too much of a diffidty
for him to overcome. He has heard of lion-tamerd Bon-killers, but he is not one. He has not the
strength and the vigor to attack this dreadful epeHe will even confess that he has not sufficient
courage for such an encounter. The terrible difycwhich he foresees is more than he can fads,at
lion, and he is neither Samson, nor David, nor Blarand therefore he had rather leave the monster
alone. Are there not many here who say much thee®d@h,” they say to the preacher, “you do not
know our position, or the peculiar circumstanced apecial trials under which we labor! We would
gladly be saved, but we cannot live as Christian,moer trade is a difficulty, our poverty is a dsfilty,
our lack of education is a difficulty, and the wlagut together make it impossible; there is a iiothe
way.”

Yes, | know, that is what your relative said maegrs ago, and as long as there is any of yourfami
ly left, there will always be lions about, and ydaging a true descendant of the slothful one—talspe
honestly to you—can hear the lion roar under youndew just as your great grandfather’s grandfather
did in Solomon’s time. | am persuaded that yourssamd daughters, if they have the same mind as you
have—that is, a mind unwilling to come to Christ-hkiear the voice of the lions too. Amazing diffi-
culties will be in their way, as they are in youféie ancient order of the Do-no-mores and theftruit
family of the Easys will keep their beds and thgasts till the last trumpet shall sound. Though the
promise is, “You shall tread upon the lion and adtiee young lion and the dragon shall you trample
under feet,” they have no heart for the confliadl éimerefore never win a victory.

Yes, but in this sluggard’s case it was a vergcdion. The Hebrew of the second text implied tha
it was a mighty lion that was in the street. Hisgmation pictured a very extraordinary monstercimu
larger than usual. And so, my dear friends, yowehsome difficulty much greater than anybody else ev
er had, at least, you talk as if this were the c@sge, the martyrs swam through seas of blooditotke
crown, and thousands were burnt to ashes at the 8tat they might be found faithful to Christ. But
would seem from your talk that those lions werenmg compared with your lion, which is of huge di-
mensions and extraordinary ferocity. What can libis be? Perhaps if | were to examine a little elgs
it might come out that you are a great coward, thedion a wretched cur not worth noticing. Youmli
is a mere mouse. Where is your manliness to treattde insignificant a trial? Perhaps you havean a
guaintance that would be parted from you if youdnee a Christian. Is this your lion? It is a verygg
one. Or else you are following a bad trade, an@d lusiness, and you know that you would have to
give them up. Is this all? Your shop would havéé¢oshut on Sunday—is this, the secret of the nfatter
You know that the tricks that you now practice @hat you find so profitable, you cannot practice if
you become a Christian. Perhaps that is your ligmould not wonder, though you try to make others
believe that it is so terrible, that you really sahtell what it is, and yet you fondly dream thtaquite
excuses you for being what you are—an idle lie-aségkping when the light of the gospel is shining
full in your face, and declining to decide for Gadd for Christ, though you know what the Lord re-
quires of you. | wish that Elijah were here tonigihat he might cry, as he did on Carmel, “If God is
God, serve Him. If Baal is God, serve him. How lavii you waver between two opinions?"—

“Wake, you sleepers, wake!

What mean you?

Sin besets you round about,

Up and search the foes within you

Slay or chase the traitors out.”
Still you hesitate, because this lion is such dltler lion that there never was the like of it.dl the
woods; in all the forests, never was there suabaang beast as this. So you say; if you are witdaka
enough to say as much as that. | tell you thatareutrying to make yourself believe a lie, for yaliffi-
culties are no greater than many of us have surtedusy God’s grace. Your difficulties are not hadf
great as were those of Paul, and of those who livénis day, who had to carry their lives in thieemds
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and seemed every day given over to death for Jesrist's sake, and yet bravely followed their Lard’
will, notwithstanding all.

Observe, again, that this sluggard said that thvere a lion outside, and he should be slain in the
streets. It is rather a novel thing for people éokilled by lions in the streets. It has not ocedrwithin
my recollection, and | do not think that it is eVi&ely to occur, but still this man professed that ex-
pected to be slain in the streets. In an age efthblike this, he is afraid to be a Christian hes= of
persecution, for persecution would be the deathiraf Oh, dear! In a time like this, when to be h&tne
to be upright, is for certain, the best thing feistworld as well as for the world to come, yet ns#i
tell us that they would lose by being Christiariswbuld ruin their business, they could never make
living; they would be slain in the streets. If ybad lived in Madagascar years ago, when to be s-Chr
tian involved your being hurled down a precipicebemg speared, | could see something in the excuse
But in a land like this, the persecutions which anelured may be bitter, and the losses which are in
curred may be heavy, but they are hardly worth meirntg as compared with the sufferings of the first
ages. | reckon that the sufferings of this presiem¢ are not worthy to be compared with the sufigsi
of the past times, and much less with the glory shall be revealed in us. It will not do for yautalk
so. It is idle talk. You do not believe it yours#ibugh you whine like a coward, “I shall be slairthe
streets.” If you were half a man you would neverfthe streets, or think it at all probable thatilal
beast would pounce upon you there.

And then look at the base conclusion—"There i®a Without,| shall be slain in the streets,” as if
the lion would be sure to look for him if it did nmeddle with anybody else, as if he were the oméy
in the street, and not one among hundreds equalifanger, if such danger there really were. The, lio
for certain, would kill him, he was quite sure 9f‘l shall be slain in the streets.” This is how slugga
talk, as if all the troubles and trials that evelf tipon men that are decided for Christ would tgdbn
them. And whereas many of God’s Daniels have linvedens of lions and have been none the worse for
it, they cannot look to Daniel's God, and they dii expect Daniel's rescue. They are sure that they
shall be torn to pieces, though there is but ame dind that lion in the streets, where there wbelgro-
tection near and shelter at hand. If | met a liballal should best like to meet his roaring majas the
streets, because there would probably be plenpgople at hand to help me. This consideration {heats
case in a most ridiculous light. “Slain in the st&g” when there will be others there more courageo
than himself who will rush to his rescue. Now, lpgku that talk about the difficulties of being @Ghr
tians. Are there no other Christians besides yoil?yau be the only believers? When you are convert
ed to God, will you be all alone? Will there be adn help you? Is there no Christian brotherhodd le
among us? Are there no advanced saints who wifi ieli, as a young man, to struggle against your
doubts, and against the temptations that are iw#y? Why, you know that you will not be alone e t
streets of the Jerusalem of God. Once get inteitigef God, which is His church, and you will b&fe,
for “no lion shall be there, nor any ravenous besdstll go up thereon, but the redeemed of the Lord
shall walk there,” and thus you shall be in thesbésl company. You shall be in the place of saféignw
once you get into the streets of the city of oudG8till, it is after such manner that idle peotat.
They imagine perils. They are in fear where no feafrightened at their own shadows, troubled with
imaginary ills.

The real lion after all is sluggishness itselfewsion to the things of God. Oh, how many we have i
the Tabernacle whom | have looked to see comingduat to profess their faith in Christ, but they dav
not come, and for all that | can see, they arevjlsre they were ten, twelve, twenty years ago.réae
difficulty lies in this—that their heart is not hgtowards God. They have not yet humbly acknowdeldg
their need of Jesus; it is too much trouble to essftheir sins. They have not yet accepted the lerd
sus as God presents Him, as the propitiation for@h, if they were in earnest about these things—i
their hearts were really anxious to find Chrisgytlwould not see this lion in the way. | am quitees
that the monster would soon disappear.

Dear friend, one very common species of lionhesplea of many, that they cannot understand
the way of salvation. Is that true? Then remembeitéxt of last Sunday morning—*“If our gospel id,hi
it is hid to them that are lost: in whom the godto$ world has blinded their mindgSermon #1663, Vol-
ume 28,The True Gospel Is No Hidden Gogp#l is an awful thing, then, to say, “I cannot uratand it,” for it
proves that you are under the power of the devibtAer man says, “I cannot believe it.” That is an
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equally dreadful thing to say. What is it? Ni@hois it that you cannot believe? Can you not believe
God? Is He a liar? Remember how John puts it, aid the most loving of all spirits—“He that be-
lieves not has made God a liar, because he hdseheved on His Son.” It is a dreadful thing to-sdy
cannot believe,” when God, who cannot lie, is thgct of the remark. If you make such an obserwmatio
to your fellow man you disgrace him. But if you saipo God, oh, how you dishonor Him! That excuse
will not do. If Jesus speaks the truth, why do potibelieve Him? The gospel is plain to the under-
standing of those who wish to know the truth, armhrries such evidence with it that it ought toabe
once received without a quibble. Can you deny tfils&n where is your lion?

“But,” says one, “if I did come to Christ, | amrsaaded that after a little while | should fall kdc
Be not so sure of that. If you give your heart twi€t, has He not promised to keep you? Is it nat-w
ten, “I give unto My sheep eternal life, and thégls never perish; neither shall any pluck them afut
My hands”? Do you think that you are to keep yolfifsem falling? If so, read this doxology, and tiy
sing it—"Now unto Him that is able to keep you frdalling, and to present you faultless before the
presence of God with exceeding joy—unto Him beylmth now and forever.”

“Oh,” says another, “but | know that a great m&iyistians are hypocrites.” This is your lion, i i
Well, if there are so many hypocrites, it is tirhattthere should be one honest man, and why simotld
you be that one? Besides, what have you to dolt&oa’s people hypocrites? You know that they are
not. “Oh, but,” you say, “they are full of faultatl of them are false.” You do not dare say thatydu?

If they all were false, nobody would want to beugbt a Christian. How is it that a bad sovereigh wi
pass? Why, because there are so many good onebgeadse good sovereigns are worth having, and
the reason why a hypocrite passes through so@ebgcause there are so many genuine Christians to
make him seem genuine, and it is a good thing ta Géaristian. Instead of judging others, it is tithat

you sat and judged yourself, and that lion wouldnsbe dead.

“Yes, but | have tried,” says one. Oh that is ybaoin, is it? But how did you try? You tried in you
own strength, | think, and we do not invite youdi that anymore, for your strength is perfect weak-
ness. Had you committed yourself to the keepin@lufist, you would have another tale to tell and an-
other song to sing, for He is faithful and He ke#psse that are in His hand. If that is your liGod
grant that you may never hear it roar again. Yaurant asked to save yourself, or keep yourselftdout
submit yourself to the grace of God, and surely ithable to keep you unto the end.

| have this to say to you before | pass to my sddwead. If there is a lion outside, is there oo li
within? That is to say, if you come to Christ aretiph, you will most surely perish if you do notho®
to Him. If you live as you are, what must becomeg@ifi? If you die as you are, what must be your lot?
Without a Savior to wash you from sin, and a Metfiab plead for you before God, what must be your
eternal portion? Why, it would be better to go antong a thousand lions than to stay within ancete p
ish in your sins. The lion within doors, in yourseawill certainly destroy you, therefore up ancagw
Escape as a bird out of the snare of the fowlat, fibwler is Satan and his nets are the deceitésimd
sin.

And what if there is a lion outside? Can you nghfit? If you ask the Lord to go with you, canuyo
not contend with the lion and destroy him, evemasid did? Saints of old have overcome through the
blood of the Lamb. None of those who are in heaame there riding upon beds of ease, but—

“They wrestled hard, as we do now,

With sins and doubts, and fears.”
Do you expect to be carried into heaven on a gotaerch? You will be mightily mistaken. Did Jesus
die on a cross, and are you to be crowned withsfse

“Must | be carried to the skies

On flowery beds of ease?

While others fought to win the prize,

And sailed through bloody seas?”
No, my Friend, there is no dainty road to gloryydu are afraid of difficulty and self-denial, ypudge
yourself unworthy of the kingdom. Remember, amdreggdondemned, the fearful and unbelieving lead
the van! Up, and slay the lion, if a lion thereasd it shall be your joy to find honey in his ass be-
fore long.

If you do not feel that you can contend with tmemy—and certainly you cannot without divine
help—can you not cry for help? Our God hears arsivars prayer. Why not cry to the strong One for
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deliverance? Your lion is in the way. Shout, thiam, a friend to come and help you and within call,
there stands One who is a wonderful lion-killerefiénis the Son of David. Did He not destroy theksor
of the devil when He was here? Still He shows Hifmsteong for the defense of all them that put thei
trust in Him. Call to Him, “My Jesus, deliver mein the lion,” and He will be with you and take the
lion by the beard and slay him. Therefore, Slugggodir excuses will not do. They are broken vessels
that hold no water. God help you to be weary ofrthe

Il. We leave our friend, the sluggard, for a little lehn the twenty-second chapter of Proverbs, and
we turn on three or four pages, till we come totthenty-sixth chapter, at the thirteenth verse, thede
we find the gentleman again. The slothful manilstatking, and he says, “There is a lion in thayya
lion is in the streets.” Is there any differencén®en this verse and the first one that | tooknigrtext?
Yes, | think there is this difference—that there aWO LIONS here instead of one.

He has waited because of that one lion, and novarmees that there are two lions. He has made a
bad bargain of his delay. He said that he woulcdehawnore convenient season, but where is it? It was
inconvenient then, because there was a lion.nwre convenient now? Not at all, for now theretare
lions. “There is a lion in the way; a lion is iretBtreet.” That is always the result of waitingygrastina-
tion never profits, difficulties are doubled, ananders thicken. The countryman who had to cross the
river foolishly determined to wait until the watead all gone past, for at the rate it was goingwhe
quite sure that it must run dry. But when he hadeglalong, to his surprise he found that a flood ha
come down from the upland country, and the rives wauch deeper than it had been before, the river
was not dried, but swollen. Those who think whezythare young, that it will be so much easier tksee
and to find the Savior when they reach manhoodgesatly deceived. Those who think that they will
wait till their family has grown up, or till theyetire from business, for then they will be abletiend to
it so much more easily, may live to discover thatdmess of heart has come upon them as the rdsult o
delay. Life is like an evening, the longer you wéie darker it becomes. Delay bristles with dapnged
the best fruit it can possibly bear is regret. Whwrse who lingered are at last brought to Jesus, h
much they wish that the precious years that had bested could come back to them. How heartily do
they love that promise, “I will restore unto yotethears which the locust has eaten”! | said lasid8uy
evening what | am sure is true—that our dear Sakm@w the best time for the soul to come to Him.
And what does the Spirit say is the best time? &#es,s*Today if you will hear His voice, harden not
your hearts.” “Come now, and let us reason togeteys the Lord.” It is now that He gives the iavit
tion, because now is the best time that is likelgdme to us. You see in the second text there tmere
lions, and according to the Hebrew, they were qagebad as the other lion, for one of them was a
young lion. “There is a young lion in the way.” Atite second Hebrew word implies a great lion. “A
strong lion is in the streets.” So, now there wigre active enemies—two unconquerable difficulties—
instead of one. And as an old Puritan observesfingtetime when the sluggard looked down the gtree
and saw a lion lurking on the left, he could haveethe other way. But now when he looked outether
was a lion to the right as well as to the left, &wedcould not go either way without facing a foathAa
lion at the front door and a lion at the back, ¢heeemed to be no way of escape for him, and thss w
the wretched result of waiting. And do not somgai who, years ago, hesitated over the difficultes
being a Christian, find more difficulties now inateof less? When you were 21, you were deeply im-
pressed and conscience was awakened; only you‘slidnot just now. It will be easier soon.” Certai
cords of sin held you. But now you are forty. Walhat about it? Are those cords weaker? | belibaé t
now they are like cart ropes to bind you, and wagisn once chastised you with whips, it is nowseha
tising you with scorpions. You are getting fartl@ray from the melting power of the gospel, hardgnin
to your own destruction. You can hear a sermon raow, hear it without pricking of conscience. The
tears used to flow in years gone by, and you have gut of this place feeling as if you never dared
come into it again, for the preacher had cut amd you to pieces. He tries to preach just the same,
he hopes that he does, but his words have notthne gffect upon you now, as in earlier days. Yau ar
gospel-hardened, and that is the worst kind ofdrardy. You have heard the gospel so long that tisere
no novelty in it, and you know the excuses so Welt you have got to be one of the devil's old =kl
a veteran used to war. You know how to get ovegthepel somehow. Like an old fox, you know all the
traps, and cannot be caught in them. You are sticta the old trick about the lions, but now thare
two lions, so you say. Thus you have a double-bedrexcuse. How can | be so unreasonable as to ex-
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pect you to come out often to a week-night servi¢e@ have three or four shops. How can you come
out on a Sunday evening, some of you? You havedidtizen children. How is it possible that you
should give much time to prayer? You are here, thede, and everywhere in your worldly calling!
“Oh!” you say, “do not talk to us. Years ago it inidhave been possible for us to be Christiansnbut,
how can it be?Therefore, | say to you young people, hasten tblést. | beseech you do not delay. An
old man took a little child up into his arms, and pis fingers into the abundant curls of his suhay,
and he said, “Oh! Dear child, while your mothergsirio you and tells you about Jesus, think of Him,
and trust Him.” “Grandpa,” said the little boy, ‘b you trust Him?” “No, dear,” he said, “I mightiie
done so years ago, but my old heart has got sor@axg nothing ever touches me now.” And the old
man dropped a tear as he said it. “l wish,” said‘tlat | had a curly head like yours, and was beijig
life like you.” Oh! Old man, are you here tonight@t me tell you a secret. You may become a boy
again. | am sure you may, for you may be born ggama he that is born again is but an infant, and
starts on a new life with freshly given strengtte shall have softer feelings than nature lendsda-m
hood. He shall have the feelings which grace at@meproduce. In a spiritual sense his flesh sluatiec
again unto him like that of a little child, thouglke cannot grow young again as to his bodily fraiie
Holy Spirit can make him a new creature in Chresus. But do not delay! Do not delay; you that are
yet young. | am sure that Watts is right when hs-sa

“Tis easier work when we begin
To serve the Lord early.”

It is assuredly so. Although grace can bring ireespn of any age, yet God delights to be foundheift
that seek Him early. It matters not who he mayibany man comes to Jesus he shall be received, but
yet there is a susceptibility which pertains to yoeng which has often gone from those who year aft
year have heard the gospel, and yet have not gietdgs demands.

Oh, | should like you who have two lions to frightyou to cry out to the Lord tonight, to help you
to go out and slay them both.

“I am very old,” you say. Well, that is one of thens, but the grace of God can make a sinner who
is a hundred years old into a babe in Christ. ‘@h,| have formed such bad habits.” Yes, thoséhare
rible lions, but those habits can be broken byrdivpower. “Ah, but my heart is so hard.” Let it koa
the fountain filled with blood, and that will softét. The Spirit of God—

“Can take the flint away

That would not be refined,

And from the riches of His grace,
Bestow a softer mind.”

He can take away the heart of stone out of yowhflend give you a heart of flesh. Let us have done
with the lions, whether there are two or two huddfer the Lord will help us. Oh, for a grand libont
tonight. Drive away the one and drive away the tiuat that can never be while sluggards still augsl
gards. The Lord quicken them, and wake them updbeaarnestness.

lll. That brings me to my last point, which is NO LION ALL. If there is a man here, who would
have Christ, there is, no lion in the way to preévaas having Christ.

“There are a thousand difficulties,” says oneydll truly desire Christ, there is no effectual idif-
ty that can really block you from coming to Him. tYaotice that Solomon does not say that there were
any lions in the way; he only tells us that thegglard said so. Well, you need not believe a lazg.ma
The sluggard said it twice, but that did not makieue. Everybody knew what a poor fool he was, and
that it was only in his own imagination that therere any lions at all. Do not believe your sluggsif
then, and do not believe the sluggish speechethef® There are no lions except in your own imagin
tion. John Bunyan pictures lions at the gate ofitiberpreter’s house, and according to some conmanent
tors, he meant the deacons and elders of the clhatlare outside to watch those who desire totjoen
church. I am one of those horrible lions, but tpgdy thought is that the lions are chained. Wheneve
you wish to join the church, if you will only hawsurage to come and face us who are the dreadful li
ons in front of the palace gate, you will find thve¢ are chained. And what is more, if we were not
chained, we would not harm you. We do try to rdathase who are not our Master’s children, and we
would drive away all who come as thieves and raklder it is our duty to do so, but if you haveraet
heart and wish to cast in your lot with the Lorgdi&ople, you shall not find that we are any terooydu.
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We shall be glad to say, “Come in, you blessechefliord. Why are you standing outside?” A believ-
er's duty is to join a Christian church, thereféear not the face of man.
| believe that some will never come to Christ batiother and a real lion shall get at them, amah th

they will run to Jesus for shelter, lions or nnko | mean if the lions of their sin should evekeaip
and roar upon them terribly, then they will not shgt there are lions in the way. | used to bakiyr
afraid to come to Christ until | came to be monaiaf of my sin than anything else in the world. And
Mr. Bunyan, in one of his books, says that he peduChrist in his own mind as standing with a drawn
sword to keep him away. “But at last,” he saysgot so desperately worried by my convictions of sin
that if the Lord Jesus had really stood with a slharHis hand, | would have thrown myself upon the
point of it, for | felt that | must come at Him perish.” Let some such desperate resolve impeltgou
His feet. Say—

“l can but perish if | go;

| am resolved to try

For if | stay away,

I know | must forever die.”
Oh, throw yourself on the very point of the swdi, it is but in seeming that there is either sword
point. Hasten to Jesus, even though He seemswim fifor there is more love in a frowning Saviorrha
in the entire world besides. He cannot mean itsMoer comes to Him but Christ is gladder to reeeiv
him than the sinner is to be received. Nothing mtsadesus like seeing a poor troubled one come to
Him. He will in no wise cast out one who does $oydu were walking in the fields, and a poor bird
should fly into your bosom for shelter from a hawiquld you take it out of your bosom and throw it
away and give it up to its enemies? | know that wawld not. You would put your hands about it, and
say, “Poor fluttering thing, you are safe enougiwnblobody shall harm you. You have trusted a man
that has humanity, and he will take care of youddAf you fly into the bosom of Jesus Christ, Hdl wi
not give you over to your foe, but He will receiyeu and you shall be His forever. | have heard of a
king upon the crown of whose pavilion, when it witehed, a pair of birds came and built their nests
And he was gentle of heart and truly royal, forsaél to his chamberlain, “The tent shall neverdkemn
down till the birds have hatched their young. Thaye found shelter in a king’s pavilion, and thbgls
not have to rue it.” And oh, if you will go like ¢hswallows and the sparrows, and build your nestieu
the eaves of Christ, who is the temple of God, sball never have your nest pulled down. Yes, and if
you can lay your young there, they shall be sabe Ttere is no place half so secure for our childie
Christ’'s bosom. All who are in Christ shall be kaéptsafety, and shall be cherished and blessed. Oh,
come along with you. Come, you that are afraidafd. There are no lions. The way is clear and ppen
for Jesus says, “I am the way,” and “Him that corteeMe | will in no wise cast out.” Why do you stil
say that you will come by and by? Do not trifle Ebad almost rather that you cried, “I will notroe at
all,” such perversity might end better than feigmpedmises and base delays. | pray God to give you a
better mind than that, and may you say, “Yes, Wiy night, please God, | will be saved. The sus ha
gone down, but there is a little twilight left, ahdill yield before darkness quite sets in. | witbw trust
my Savior and hasten to Him, and seek Him on me&re prayer.” May the Spirit of God sweetly lead
you to do this, and oh, our heart will be so glad.orhe Lord grant it, for His dear name’s sakenen.
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