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“Supposing Him to be the gardener.”
John 20:15.

| WAS sitting, about a fortnight ago, in a very &y garden, in the midst of all kinds of flowers
which were blooming in delightful abundance allard. Screening myself from the heat of the sun un-
der the overhanging boughs of an olive tree, | otasteyes upon palms and bananas, roses and camelli-
as, oranges and aloes, lavender and heliotropegditen was full of color and beauty, perfume and
fruitfulness. Surely the gardener, whoever he miightwho had framed, fashioned and kept in ordr th
lovely spot deserved great commendation. So | thhuand then it came to me to meditate upon the
church of God as a garden, and to suppose the Jasmds to be the gardener, and then to think of what
would most assuredly happen if it were so. “Suppp$iim to be the gardener,” my mind conceived of
a paradise where all sweet things flourish ancewall things are rooted up. If an ordinary workedha
produced such beauty as | then saw and enjoyedrtim @&hat bounty and glory must surely be brought
forth, “supposingHim to be the gardener” You know the “Him” to whom wefer, the ever-blessed
Son or God, whom Mary Magdalene in our text mistémkthe gardener. We will for once follow a
saint in her mistaken track, and yet we shall fimdselves going in a right way. She was mistakearwh
she fell into “supposing Him to be the gardeneut ib we are under His Spirit's teaching, we shrdt
make a mistake if now we indulge ourselves in @oneditation upon our ever-blessed Lord, “suppos-
ing Him to be the gardener.”

It is not an unnatural supposition, surely, fovdé may truly sing—

“We are a garden walled around,

Chosen and made peculiar ground,”
that enclosure needs a gardener. Are we not apldres of His right hand planting? Do we not aéd
watering and tending by His constant and graci@reHe says, “I am the true vine: My Father is the
vinedresser,” and that is one view of it. But weynadso sing, “My well-beloved has a vineyard in a
very fruitful hill: and He fenced it, and gatheredt the stones from it and planted it with the clet
vine"—that is to say, He acted as gardener tohusThas Isaiah taught us to sing a song of the-Well
beloved touching His vineyard. We read of our Lprst now under these terms—"You that dwells in
the gardens, the companions hearken to Your voibe.What purpose does He dwell in the vineyards
but that He may see how the vines flourish and t@rall the plants? The image, | say, is so fanir
being unnatural that it is most pregnant with ssgigas and full of useful teaching. We are not goin
against the harmonies of nature when we are “supgpéim to be the gardener.”

Neither is the figure unscriptural, for in oneHi own parables our Lord makes Himself to be the
dresser of the vineyard. We read just now thatlgarso full of warning. When the “certain man” came
in and saw the fig tree, that it brought forth moitf he said unto the dresser of his vineyard,t“Cu
down: why does it cumber the ground?” Who wasat thtervened between that profitless tree and the
axe but our great Intercessor and Interposer? lBenho continually comes forward with, “Let it ale
this year also, till |1 shall dig about it and fége it.” In this case He Himself takes upon Hinigéle
character of the vine-dresser and we are not wirofgupposing Him to be the gardener.”

If we would be supported by a type, our Lord tattes name of, “the Second Adam,” and the first
Adam was a gardener. Moses tells us that the Ladi @aced the man in the garden of Eden to dress it
and to keep it. Man in his best estate, was ntwwéan this world in a paradise of indolent luxutyut in
a garden of recompensed toil. Behold, the churdbhgst’'s Eden, watered by the river of life and so
fertilized that all manner of fruits are broughttfounto God. And He, our second Adam, walks is thi
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spiritual Eden to dress it and to keep it. Andlsoa type, we see that we are right in “supposing té

be the gardener.” Thus also Solomon thought of #imen he described the royal Bridegroom as going
down with His spouse to the garden when the flowpreared on the earth and the fig tree had pit for
her green figs. He went out with His beloved fag fireservation of the gardens, saying, “Take us the
foxes, the little foxes that spoil the vines: farr wines have tender grapes.” Neither nature, moipS
ture, nor type, nor song forbids us to think of adorable Lord Jesus as one that cares for theeflow
and fruits of His church. We err not when we spefklim, “supposing Him to be the gardener.” And
so | sat still and indulged the suggested lindhotight, which | now repeat in your hearing, hogimag |
may open many roads of meditation for your hedds.d shall not attempt to think out such a subjec
thoroughly, but only to indicate in which directigau may look for a vein of precious ore.

|. “Supposing Him to be the gardener,” we have, heHE: KEY TO MANY WONDERS in the
garden of His church.

The first wonder ighat there should be a church at all in the wortlgiat there should be a garden
blooming in the midst of this sterile waste. Upohaad and flinty rock the Lord has made the Eden of
His church to grow. How came it to be here—an oakldge in a desert of death? How came faith ia th
midst of unbelief, and hope where all is servilarfeand love where hate abounds? “You are of God,
little children, and the whole world lies in theaked one.” Why this being “of God” where all besde
are fast shut up in the devil? How came there ta people for God, separated, sanctified, consatrat
and ordained to bring forth fruit unto His name3é=®dly it could not have been so at all if thendoof
it had been left to man. We understand its exigtefsupposing Him to be the gardener,” but nothing
else can account for it. He can cause the firtmdurish instead of the thorn, and the myrtlstéad of
the briar, but no one else can accomplish suclaageh The garden in which | sat was made on the bar
face of rock, and almost all the earth of whichtdgaces were composed had been brought up there
from the shore below, by hard labor and so uporrdbk a soil had been created. It was not by ita ow
nature that the garden was found in such a pladget bad been formed by skill and labor. Evenls® t
church of God has had to be constructed by the lesdis, who is the author as well as the perfetter
His garden. Painfully, with wounded hands, He ha#t bach terrace and fashioned each bed, and-plant
ed each plant. All the flowers have had to be veatevith His bloody sweat and watched by His tearful
eyes. The nail prints in His hands and the woundigside are the tokens of what it cost Him to enak
new Paradise. He has given His life for the lifeesgéry plant that is in the garden, and not ongnef
had been there on any other theory than “suppdsimgto be the gardener.”

Besides, there is another wondgow came the church of God to flourish in suchimeP This pre-
sent evil world is very uncongenial to the growtlgmace, and the church is not able by herselésst
the evil influences which surround her. The churehtains within itself elements which tend to itgno
disorder and destruction if left alone, even asgduelen has present in its soil, all the germstahgled
thicket of weeds. The best church that ever Chvégt on earth would within a few years, apostatize
from the truth if deserted by the Spirit of God.elworld never helps the church. It is all in arrgaiast
it. There is nothing in the world’s air or soil tiaan fertilize the church even to the least degtsav is
it, then, that notwithstanding all this, the chuisha fair garden unto God, and there are sweeespi
grown in its beds, and lovely flowers are gathdrgdhe Divine hand from its borders? The contineanc
and prosperity of the church can only be accoufmedy “supposing Him to be the gardener.” Al-
mighty strength is put to the otherwise impossibterk of sustaining a holy people among men. Al-
mighty wisdom exercises itself upon this othervwrsiperable difficulty. Hear the word of the Lonada
learn the reason for the growth of His church beltwthe Lord, do keep it: | will water it every an
ment, lest any hurt it, | will keep it night andydaThat is the reason for the existence of a gptipeo-
ple in the midst of a godless and perverse gemwerafihis is the reason for an election of gracéhen
midst of surrounding vice, worldliness and unbeli&upposing Him to be the gardener,” | can see why
there should be fruitfulness, and beauty, and svesst even in the center of the wilderness of sin.

Another mystery is also cleared up by this sugposi The wonder ishat ever you and | should
have been placed among the plants of the L\bidy arewe allowed to grow in the garden of His grace?
Why me, Lord? Why me? How is it that we have beept khere and tolerated in our barrenness, when
He might long ago have said, “Cut it down: why ddesumber the ground?” Who else would have
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borne with such waywardness as ours? Who could harefested such infinite patience? Who could
have tended us with such care, and when the caseswdl-rewarded, who would have renewed it so
long from day to day, and persisted in designsaufnidless love? Who could have done more for His
vineyard? Who could or would have done so much?ekenman would have repented of his good in-
tent, provoked by our ingratitude. None but Godlddave had patience with some of us! That we have
not long ago been slipped off as fruitless brandidke vine, that we are still left upon the steémthe
hope that we may ultimately bring forth fruit, iggeeat marvel. | know not how it is that we havere
spared, except upon this ground—*“supposing HimedHhe gardener,” for Jesus is all gentleness and
grace, so slow with His knife, so tardy with Hisesaso hopeful if we do but show a bud or two, er;p
haps, yield a little sour berry. So hopeful, | sémat these may be hopeful prognostics of somethéatg

ter by-and-by. Infinite patience! Immeasurable ksudfering! Where are you to be found, except i th
breast of the Well-beloved? Surely the hoe hasespbarany of us simply and only because He who is
meek and lowly in heart is the gardener.

Dear friends, there is one mercy with regard te thurch which | have often had to thank God for,
namely,that evils should have been shut out for so lortgn&. During the period in which we have
been together as pastor and people, and that issoove twenty-nine years, we have enjoyed uninter-
rupted prosperity, going from strength to strengtthe work of the Lord. Alas, we have seen marhy ot
er churches that were quite as hopeful as our ownwith strife, brought low by declension, or over
thrown by heresy. | hope we have not been aptdgguheir faults severely, but we must be thankful
our own deliverance from the evils which have afid them. | do not know how it is that we haverbee
kept together in love, helped to abound in labat enabled to be firm in the faith, unless it ist thae-
cial grace has watched over us. We are full oftfaWe have nothing to boast of, and yet no chhesh
been more divinely favored. | marvel that the Glegshould have lasted so long, and | cannot figfure
out except when | fall into “supposingjm to be the gardener.” | cannot trace our prospé¢vityhe pas-
tor, certainly. Nor even to my beloved friends, gigers and deacons, nor even to the best of ythu wi
your fervent love and holy zeal. | think it must that Jesus has been the gardener and He hasiehut t
gate when | am afraid | have left it open. And H driven out the wild boar of the woods just when
had entered to root up the weaker plants. He maxg been about at nights to keep off the prowling
thieves, and He must have been here, too, in tbetie heat to guard those of you who have prospere
in worldly goods, from the glare of too bright anstyes,He has been with us, blessed be His name!
And that is why all this peace, and unity and esiéem. May we never grieve Him so that He shaifi tur
away from us, but rather let us entreat Him, saytAf@pide with us. You that dwell in the gardeng, le
this be one of the gardens in which You condesterttivell, until the day breaks and the shadows flee
away.” Thus our supposition is a key to many woader

Il. Let your imaginations run along with mine whileaysthat “supposing Him to be the gardener”
should be A SPUR TO MANY DUTIES.

One of the duties of a Christianj®y. That is a blessed religion which among its présepom-
mands men to be happy. When joy becomes a duty,wautd wish to neglect it? Surely it must help
every little plant to drink in the sunlight whenist whispered among the flowers that Jesus is #ine g
dener. “Oh,” you say, “lI am such a little planttio not grow well! | do not put forth much foliageor
are there so many flowers on me as on many arobodtane!” It is quite right that you should think
little of yourself, perhaps to droop your head {zaat of your beauty. Many flowers had not beeri sl
lovely if they had not practiced the art of hangthgir heads. But “supposing Him to be the gardéner
then He is as much the gardener to you as Hetlsettordliest palm in the whole domain. In the Men-
tone garden right before me grew the orange andlthes and others of the finer and more noticeable
plants. But on a wall to my left grew common wallflers and saxifrages, and tiny herbs such as we fin
on our own rocky places. Now, the gardener haddcéoeall of these, little as well as great. Intfac
there were hundreds of specimens of the most iifigignt growths, all duly labeled and describedeTh
smallest saxifrage could say, “He is my gardenst s surely as he is the gardener of the Gloifgide
jon or Marechal Neil.” Oh feeble child of God, therd takes care of you! Your heavenly Father feeds
ravens and guides the flight of sparrows, shoulchblemuch more care for you, oh you of little f&th
Oh, little plants, you will grow rightly enough. Pps you are growing downward just now, rathentha
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upward. Remember that there are plants of whiclvalge the underground root much more than we do
the hull above ground. Perhaps it is not yoursrawgvery fast. You may be a slow-growing shrub by
nature, and you would not be healthy if you wereuto to wood. Anyway, this is your joy, you are in
the garden of the Lord and “supposing Him to begaelener,” He will make the best of you. You can-
not be in better hands.

Another duty is that ofaluing the Lord’s presence and praying farWe ought whenever the Sab-
bath morning dawns, to pray our Well-beloved to eanto His garden and eat His pleasant fruits. What
can we do without Him? All day long our cry shogla up to Him, “O Lord, behold and visit this vine
and the vineyard which Your right hand has plarit¥de ought to agonize with Him that He would
come and manifest Himself to us as He does not t@avorld. For what is a garden if the gardener
never comes near it? What is the difference betwtesamd the wilderness if he to whom it belongserev
lifts up spade or pruning-hook upon it? So thas ibur necessity that we have Christ with us, “s1p
ing Him to be the gardener.” And it is our blisattve have Christ walking between our beds and bor-
ders, watching every plant, training, tending, araturing all. “Supposing Him to be the gardendri8i
well, for from Him is our fruit found. Divided frondim we are nothing. Only as He watches over us
can we bring forth fruit. Let us have done with idence in man, let us forego all attempts to suppl
facts of His spiritual presence by routine or rartialism or rowdyism, but let us pray our Lordke
always present with us, and by that presence termakgarden grow.

“Supposing Him to be the gardener,” there is amothuty, and that is, let each one ofyiedd him-
self up entirely to HimA plant does not know how it ought to be treateinows not when it should be
watered or when it should be kept dry. A fruit treeno judge of when it needs to be pruned, or dug,
fertilized. The wit and wisdom of the garden liest m the flowers and shrubs, but in the gardener.
Now, then, if you and | are here today, with anj-a@l and carnal judgment about us, let us sezlay
it all aside that we may be absolutely at our Lerdisposal. You might not be willing to put youfsel
implicitly into the hands of any mere man (pity ttly@u should), but surely, you, plant of the Lord’'s
right-hand planting, you may put yourself withougw@estion into His dear hands. “Supposing Him to be
the gardener,” you may well say, “I would neithexé will, nor wish, nor wit, nor whim, nor way, biut
would be as nothing in the gardener’s hands, tleatidy be to me my wisdom and my all. Here, kind
gardener, Your poor plant bows itself to Your haricsn me as You will.” Depend upon it, happiness
lives next door to the spirit of complete acquieseein the will of God. And it will be easy to exee
that perfect acquiescence when we suppose the Jesals to be the gardener. If the Lord has done it,
what has a saint to say? Oh you afflicted oneltrd has done it, would you have it otherwise? &le,
you not thankful that it is so, because so is tileoivHim in whose hand your life is and whose atk
your ways? The duty of submission is very plaimgijgosing Him to be the gardener.”

One more duty | would mention, though others saggemselves. “Supposing Him to be the gar-
dener,” theret us bring forth fruit to Himl do not address a people this morning, whorieetare as to
whether they serve God or not. | believe that nodstou do desire to glorify God, for being saved by
grace, you feel a holy ambition to show forth Hraipes who has called you out of darkness into His
marvelous light. You wish to bring others to Chrisécause you yourselves have been brought to life
and liberty in Him. Now, let this be a stimulusytour fruit-bearing, that Jesus is the gardener. he
you have brought forth a single cluster, bringhHathundred, “supposing Him to be the gardenetidf
is to have the honor of it, then labor to do thaick will give Him great renown. If our spiritualase
were to be attributed to ourselves, or to our nbémjor to some of our fellow Christians, we migilot
feel that we were under a great necessity to bdutruBut, if Jesus is the gardener and is to kbar
blame or the honor of what we produce, then laisesup every drop of sap and strain every fibeat, th
to the utmost of which our manhood is capable, ves produce a fair reward for our Lord’s travail.
Under such tutorship and care we ought to becomeegmscholars. Does Christ train us? Oh let us
never cause the world to think less of our Mas&udents feel that thealma materdeserves great
things of them, so they labor to make their unignenowned. And so, since Jesus is tutor andarniv
sity to us, let us feel that we are bound to refteedit upon so great a teacher, upon so divinanae. |
do not know how to put it, but surely we ought tosbmething worthy of such a Lord. Each little flow
er in the garden of the Lord should wear its beghtiues and pour forth its rarest perfume, becaeise
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sus cares for it. The best of all possible goodukhbe yielded by every plant in our Father's gatde
supposing Jesus to the gardener.

Thus much, then, on those two points—a key to nvamyders, and a spur to many duties.

[Il. Thirdly, I have found in this supposition A RELIBEFROM CRUSHING RESPONSIBILITY.
One has a work given Him of God to do, and if hedi rightly he cannot do it carelessly. The first
thing when he wakes he asks, “How is the work peasg?” And the last thought at night is, “What can
| do to fulfill my calling?” Sometimes the anxiegyen troubles his dreams and he sighs, “O Lord] sen
now prosperity!” How is the garden prospering whigd are set to tend? Are we broken-hearted be-
cause nothing appears to flourish? Is it a bados&a®r is the soil lean and hungry? It is a vegsbéd
relief to an excess of care if we can fall into Hadbit of “supposing Him to be the gardener.” ueis
the Master and Lord in all things, it is not miekieep all the church in order. | am not respoesibt
the growth of every Christian, or for every bacdttstis errors, or for every professor’s faults &.liThis
burden must not lie on me so that | shall be crdgheit. “Supposing Him to be the gardener,” thitre,
church enjoys a better oversight than mine. Bethee is taken of the garden than could be takethdy
most vigilant watchers, even though by night tlestfrdevoured them and by day the heat. “Supposing
Him to be the gardener,” then all must go wellha tong run. He that keeps Israel does neitherlstum
nor sleep. We need not fret and despond. | begegrnest workers who are becoming depressed, to
think this out a little. You see it is yours to Wwarnder the Lord Jesus, but it is not yours to thleeanx-
iety of His office into your souls as though yourevdo bear His burdens. The under-gardener, the
workman in the garden, needs not fret about thelavharden as though it were all left to him. No, no
Let him not take too much upon himself. | pray ybaund your anxiety by the facts of the case. 30 yo
have a number of young people around you, and y@uwvatching for their souls as they that must give
account. This is well, but do not be worried ancamed, for after all, the saving and the keeping of
those souls is not in your hands, but it rests Witle far more able than yourself. Just think that t
Lord is the gardener. | know it is so in mattergpuodvidence. A certain man of God in troublous sme
became quite unable to do his duty because hdddieart so much the ills of the age. He became de-
pressed and disturbed, and he went on board alvess#ing to leave the country which was getting
into such a state that he could no longer endurBhién one said to him, “Mr. Whitelock, are you the
manager of the world?” No, he was not quite thBid“not God get on pretty well with it before you
were born, and don’t you think He will do very welith it when you are dead?” That reflection helped
to relieve the good man’s mind and he went badakotbis duty. | want you thus, to perceive the lipfit
your responsibility, you are not the gardener, ggaionly one of the gardener’s boys, set to ruaneis,
or to do a bit of digging, or to sweep the pathse Farden is well enough managed even though you ar
not head manager in it.

While this relieves us of anxiety it makes labor €hrist very sweet, because if the garden does no
seem to repay us for our trouble, we say to oueseliit is not my garden, after all. ‘Supposing Hion
be the gardener,” | am quite willing to work on aren piece of rock, or tie up an old withered bgug
or dig worthless sod, for if it only pleases Jeshis,work is for that one sole reason, profitabléhe last
degree. It is not mine to question the wisdom oftask, but to set about it in the name of my Master
and Lord. ‘Supposing Him to be the gardener,’ lifie ponderous responsibility of it from me, and my
work becomes pleasant and delightful.”

In dealing with the souls of men, we meet withesaw/hich are extremely difficult. Some persons
are so timid and fearful that you do not know hovedomfort them. Others are so fast and presumptuous
that you hardly know how to help them. A few aredsmble-faced that you cannot understand them,
and others so fickle that you cannot hold them. &dlmwers puzzle the ordinary gardener. We meet
with plants which are covered with thorns and when try to train them, they wound the hand that
would help them. These strange growths would mageeat muddle for you if you were the gardener,
but, “supposing Him to be the gardener,” you hdeehappiness of being able to go to Him constantly,
saying, “Good Lord, | do not understand this siaguwreature. It is as odd a plant as | am mysdif. O
that You would manage it, or tell me how. | haveneao tell You of it.”

Constantly our trouble is that we have so manwtgléo look after that we have not time to cultevat
any one in the best manner, because we have fitg @&l needing attention at the same time. And the
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before we have done with the watering-pot, we lavietch the hoe and the rake and the spade. These
multitudinous cares puzzle us, even as Paul was \wbkesaid, “That which comes upon me daily, the
care of all the churches.” Ah, then, it is a blelsfeng to do the little we can do and leave tlst te Je-

sus, “supposing Him to be the gardener.”

In the church of God there is a discipline which gannot exercise. | do not think it is half sochar
to exercise discipline, as it is not to be ablexercise it, when you feel that it ought to be dohee
servants of the householder were perplexed whenrthight not root up the tares. “Did you not sow
good seed in your field? Why, then, has it tarés®’ enemy has done this.” “Would you, then, that we
go and gather them up?” “Not so,” said he, “lesti yoot up the wheat with them.” This afflicts the
Christian minister when he must not remove a pagtilhindering weed. Yes, but “supposHign to be
the gardener,” and it is His will to let that weeanain, what have you and | to do but to hold eage?

He has a discipline more sure and safe than ondsinadue time, the tares shall know it. In patesiet
us possess our souls.

And then, again, there is that succession in #rden which we can not keep up. Plants will die
down and others must be put into their places ergdrden will grow bare, but we know not where to
find fresh flowers. We say, “When yonder good ma&sgdwho will succeed him?” That is a question |
have heard many a time, till | am rather wearyto¥Who is to follow such a man? Let us wait till ise
gone and needs following. Why sell the man’s coaénvhe can wear it himself? We are apt to think,
when this race of good brethren shall die, thaenwiil arise worthy to unloose the laces of théioas.
Well, friend, | could suppose a great many thirigg,this morning my text is, “Supposing Him to be t
gardener,” and on that supposition | expect thatltbrd has other plants in reserve which you hate n
yet seen, and these will fit exacthyto our places when they become empty, and thd alf keep up
the true apostolic succession till the day of Hisasd advent. In every time of darkness and dismay,
when the heart sinks and the spirits decline, aadhwk it is all over with the church of God, let fall
back on this, “Supposing Him to be the gardenard expect to see greater and better things thae the
We are at the end olur wits, but He is not at the beginning of His yete \&fe nonplussed, but He never
will be. Therefore let us wait and be tranquil, gposing Him to be the gardener.”

I\V. Fourthly, 1 want you to notice that this suppositiwill give you A DELIVERANCE FROM
MANY GLOOMY FEARS. | walked down the garden andawsa place where the entire path was
strewn with leaves, and broken branches, and stamek| saw the earth upon the flower beds tossed
about and roots lying quite out of the groundwads in disorder. Had a dog been amusing himself? Or
had a mischievous child been at work? If so, it wageat pity. But no, in a minute or two | saw the
gardener come back and | perceived tiehad been making all this disarrangement. He had lbeat-
ting, and digging, and hacking and making a mesd,ad for the good of the garden. It may be it has
happened to some of you, that you have been a dealdpruned lately, and in your domestic affairs
things have not been in so fair a state as youlddaoaNve wished. It may be in the Church we have geen
weeds plucked up and barren branches lopped, s@vbaything is in disarray. Well, if the Lord has
done it, gloomy fears are idle. “Supposing Him ¢othe gardener,” all is well.

As | was talking this over with my friend, | sail him—"Supposing Him to be the gardener,” then
the serpenwill have a bad time of it. Supposing Adam to be gardener, then the serpent gets in and
has a chat with his wife, and mischief comes oBiit supposing Jesus to be the gardener, woe to you
serpent, there is a blow for your head within laafhinute if you do but show yourself within the bdu
ary. So, if we are afraid that the devil shouldigeamong us, let us always, in prayer, entredtttinere
may be no space for the devil, because the LonasJEhrist fills all and keeps out the adversarhedt
creatures besides serpents intrude into gardetexpikars, palmerworms and all sorts of destroying
creatures are apt to devour our churches. How @ake&p them out? The highest wall cannot exclude
them. There is no protection except one, and thdsupposing Him to be the gardener.” Thus it ig-w
ten, “I will rebuke the devourer for your sakesddme shall not destroy the fruits of your grounelitimer
shall your vine cast her fruit before the timehe field, says the Lord of hosts.”

| am sometimes troubled by the question, Whabatts of bitterness should spring up among us to
trouble us. We are all such fallible creatures psging some brother should permit the seed of disco
to grow in his bosom? Then there may be a sistarhiose heart the seeds will also spring up, ana fro
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her they will fly to another sister and will be o about till brothers and sisters are all bearirgand
wormwood in their hearts. Who is to prevent thigyQhe Lord Jesus by His Spirit! He can keep out
this evil, “supposing Him to the gardener.” Thetradich bears wormwood will grow but little where
Jesus is. Dwell with us, Lord, as a church and |lged®y Your Holy Spirit reside with us and in usda
never depart from us, and then no root of bittesrsdmll spring up to trouble us.

Then comes another fear. Suppose the living watkefSod’s Spirit should not come to water the
garden, what then? We cannot make them flow, fer3pirit is a sovereign and He flows where He
pleases. Ah, but the Spirit of God will be in oarden, “supposing our Lord to be the gardener.r@he
is no fear of our not being watered when Jesus rtaddes to do it. “He will pour water on him that is
thirsty and floods upon the dry ground.” But whiathe sunlight of His love should not shine on the
garden, if the fruits should never ripen, if theh®uld be no peace; no joy in the Lord? That cahapt
pen “supposing Him to be the gardener,” for Hisefax the sun and His countenance scatters health-
giving beams, and nurturing warmth, and perfectifluences which are necessary for maturing the
saints in all the sweetness of grace to the gléi@ad. So, “supposing Him to be the gardener” &, th
the close of the year, | fling away my doubts aear$, and invite you who bear the church upon your
heart to do the same. It is all well with Christgsuse because it is in His own hands. He shalfailot
nor be discouraged. The pleasure of the Lord ginafiper in His hands.

V. Fifthly, here is A WARNING FOR THE CARELESS, “supging Him to be the gardener.” In
this great congregation many are to the church wieads are to a garden. They are not planted by God
They are not growing under His nurture. They arading forth no fruit to His glory. My dear friendl,
have tried often to get at you, to impress you,llmannot. Take heed, for one of these days, “ssipgo
Him to be the gardener,” He will reach you and whall know what that word means, “Every plant
which My heavenly Father has not planted shalldmed up.” Take heed to yourselves, | pray.

Others among us are like the branches of the wimeh bear no fruit. We have often spoken very
sharply to these, speaking honest truth in unmadtigklanguage, and yet we have not touched thai co
sciences. Ah, but “supposing Him to be the gardéis will fulfill that sentence, “Every branch Me
that bears not fruit He takes away.” He will geyat, if we cannot. Would God, before this old year is
quite dead, you would turn unto the Lord with follrpose of heart, so that instead of being a wgmd,
might become a choice flower. That instead of adtligk, you might be a sappy, fruit-bearing branth
the vine. The Lord make it to be so. But if anyeheeed the caution, | pray them to take it to hatrt
once. “Supposing Him to be the gardener,” theré b@lno escaping from His eye. There will be no de-
liverance from His hand. As “He will thoroughly e His floor and burn up the chaff with unquencha-
ble fire,” so He will thoroughly cleanse His gardamd cast out every worthless thing.

VI. Another set of thoughts may well arise as A QUIETU3 THOSE WHO COMPLAIN, “Sup-
posing Him to be the gardener.” Certain of us Hasen made to suffer much physical pain, which often
bites into the spirits, and makes the heart st@apers have suffered heavy temporal losses, hdadg
no success in business, but on the contrary, hdadgo endure privation, perhaps even to penury. A
you ready to complain against the Lord for all thigpray you, do not do it. Take the suppositionhef
text into your mind this morning. The Lord has b@eaning you sharply, cutting off your best brarshe
and you seem to be like a thing despised thatristaatly tormented with the knife. Yes, but “sugpgs
Him to be the gardener,” suppose that your lovimgdLhas worked it all, that from His own hand all
your grief has come, every cut, every gash, andyestg, does not this alter the case? Has not_trd
done it? Well, then, if it is so, put your finger your lips and be quiet, until you are able froaury
heart to say, “The Lord gave and the Lord has takeay, and blessed be the name of the Lord.” | am
persuaded that the Lord has done nothing amissymbHis people, that no child of His can rightly
complain that he has been whipped with too muclker#gy and that no one branch of the vine can truth
fully declare that it has been pruned with too phear edge. No, what the Lord has done is the hast t
could have been done, the very thing that you anidwe could have possessed infinite wisdom and
love, would have wished to have done. Therefor@idestop each thought of murmuring and say, “The
Lord has done it,” and be glad.

Especially | speak to those who have sufferedayement. | can hardly express to you how strange
| feel at this moment, when my sermon revives a orgrso sweet dashed with such exceeding bitter-
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ness. | sat with my friend and secretary in thatga some 15 days ago and we were then in perfect
health, rejoicing in the goodness of the Lord. Wimed home and within five days | was struck with
disabling pain. And worse, far worse than thatywae called upon to lose his wife. We said to one an
other, as we sat there reading the Word of Godmaeditating, “How happy we are! Dare we think of
being so happy? Must it not speedily end?” | litthwught | should have to say for him, “Alas, my
brother, you are brought very low, for the delightyour eyes is taken from you.” But here is oumeo
fort, the Lord has done it. The best rose in thelgais gone. Who has taken it? The gardener chise t
way and gathered it. He planted it and watched tyand now He has taken it. Is not this most redtu
Does anybody weep because of that? No, everyboolkthat it is right and according to the order of
nature, that He should come and gather the bdseigarden. If you are sorely troubled by the lofss
your beloved, yet dry your grief by “supposing Hionbe the gardener.” Kiss the hand that has wrought
you such grief? Beloved brethren, remember the terd the Lord comes to your part of the garden,
and He may do so within the next week, He will ogither His own flowers, and would you prevent
His doing so even if you could?

VII. “Supposing Him to be the gardener,” then there ¢ QUTLOOK FOR THE HOPEFUL.
“Supposing Him to be the gardener,” then | expectde in the garden where He works, the best possi-
ble prosperity. | expect to see no flower dried mp tree without fruit. | expect to see the richestest
fruit, with the daintiest bloom upon it, daily pezged to the great Owner of the garden. Let usaxpe
that in this church and pray for it. Oh, if we hdwa faith, we shall see great things. It is oubelief
that straitens God. Let us believe great thingmftbe work of Christ by His Spirit in the midst dfs
people’s hearts and we shall not be disappointed.

“Supposing Him to be the gardener,” then, deanfils, we may expect divine union of unspeakable
preciousness. Go back to Eden for a minute. WhesmAdias the gardener, what happened? The Lord
God walked in the garden in the cool of the dayt ‘Bupposing HIM to be the gardener,” then we shall
have the Lord God dwelling among us, and reveatimgself in all the glory of His power, and the
plenitude or His Fatherly heart, making us to kridim, that we may be filled with all the fullness of
God. What joy is this!

One other thought. “Supposing Him to be the gaedémnd God to come and walk among the trees
of the garden, then | expect He will remove the Mlad the garden upward with Himself to fairer skie
for He rose and His people must rise with Him. peot a blessed transplantation of all these flowers
below to a clearer atmosphere above, away frorthallsmoke and fog and damp, up where the sun is
never clouded, where flowers never wither, wheugdrnever decay. Oh, the glory we shall then enjoy
up yonder, on the hills of spices in the garde®odl. “Supposing Him to be the gardener” what a gar-
den will He form above and how shall you and | grilnere, developing beyond imagination. “It does
not yet appear what we shall be, but we know tHamHe shall appear we shall be like Him, for we
shall see Him as He is.” Since, He is the authdrfamsher or our faith, to what perfection will Hen-
duct us, and to what glory will He bring us! Ohb® found in Him! God grant we may be! To be plants
in His garden, “Supposing Him to be the gardenerdll the heaven we can desire.

Adapted froniThe C. H. Spurgeon CollectipWersion 1.0, Ages Software.
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