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“Jesus answered, Neither has this man sinned, nis parents: but that the works of God
should be made manifest in him. | must work the Werof Him that sent Me,
while it is day: the night comes, when no man cannk.”
John 9:3, 4.

OBSERVE, dear friends, how little disconcerted bard Jesus Christ was by the most violent op-
position of His enemies. The Jews took up stonesddne Him, and He hid Himself from them. But al-
most the moment after, when He had passed, pertepagh a single court, and was sufficiently ot o
range to be unobserved by them, He stood stillfexedl His eyes upon a blind beggar who had been
sitting near the temple gate. | am afraid thatrttast of us would have had no heart to help even the
neediest while we were escaping from a showerarfest, and if we had attempted the work, moved by
supreme compassion, we would have gone aboutrdbhingly, in a great hurry, and certainly would
not have talked calmly and wisely, as the Savidrvdien He answered His disciples’ question and went
on to talk with them. One of the things worthy t® toticed in our Lord’s character is His wonderful
quiet spirit, especially His marvelous calmnesshi@ presence of those who misjudged, and insulted,
and slandered Him. He is reviled often, but newdited. He is often in deaths, but always full dél
No doubt He felt keenly all the contradictions ofrers against Himself, for in a passage in thénsa
which refers to the Messiah we read, “Reproachbinalsen My heart,” yet the Lord Jesus did not permit
His feelings to overcome Him, He was quiet and-gesessed, acting with a profound disregard of the
slanders and assaults of His bitter enemies.

One reason, | take it, for His being so self-cor@d was that He wasever elated by the praise of
men.Take my word for it, for | know it, that if you ewvallow yourself to be pleased by those who speak
well of you, to that extent you will be capableb&ing grieved by those who speak ill of you. Butati
have learned (and it is a hard lesson for the miogs) that you are not the servant of men, busod,
and that therefore you will not live upon the bheat men’s nostrils if they praise you, and youl wibt
die if they denounce you—then you will be strongg ahow that you have come to the stature of a man
in Christ Jesus. If the great Master’s head hadh bemned by the hosannas of the multitude, then His
heart would have sunk within Him when they crie@yudcify Him; crucify Him.” But He was neither
lifted up nor cast down by men. He committed Hirheaeto no man because He knew what was in man.

The innermost reason for this quiet of heart Wa&s unbroken communion with the Fathdesus
dwelt apart, for He lived with God, the Son of mano came down from heaven still dwelt in heaven,
serenely patient because He was raised abovee#hithys in the holy contemplations of His perfect
mind. Because His heart was with His Father, thbdfamade Him strong to bear anything that might
come from men. Oh, that we all could wear this arofdight, the celestial panoply of communion with
the High Eternal One. Then we would not be afrdidwal tidings, or of evil occurrences, for our Insa
would be fixed on the sure rock of Jehovah’s ungivanlove.

There was perhaps another reason for our Saviarslerful composure when He was attacked with
stones, namely, thétis heart was so set upon His wdHat He could not be turned away from it what-
ever the unbelieving Jews might do. The ruling masbore Him on through danger and suffering, and
made Him calmly defy all opposition. He had come ithe world to bless men, and He must bless men.
The Jews might oppose Him for this reason andHat, tut they could not turn the current of Hislsou
from the riverbed of mercy along which it rushdeela torrent. Henustdo good to the suffering and the
poor, He cannot help it, His face was set liketflowards His lifework. It had become His meat &fisl
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drink to do the will of Him that sent Him, and sshen they took up stones, although He withdrew
Himself a little, yet as He only wished to preseHis life to do good, He returned to His lifeworlkthw

out a moment’s delay. Stones cannot drive Him fidis) gracious pursuits. As we have seen a parent
bird, chased away for a moment from its nest, retarit the instant the intruder has withdrawn dso

we see our Lord come back to His holy work almagoie He is out of the sight of His would-be mur-
derers. Yonder sits a blind man, and Jesus is@ ahhis side to heal him. They will overtake YGu,
Christ! They will seek to slay You! There are matenes in their cruel hands. Your haters hurl their
missiles fiercely, and they will be upon You in @ment! What cares He for that? No cowardly spirit
can make Him overlook an occasion for glorifying tRather. That blind man must be attended to, and
at all hazards He stops to deal with Him in lo¥e/du and | become completely taken up with zeal fo
God, and with the desire to win souls, then notinlgdaunt us. We shall bear anything, and nonsee
to have anything to bear. We shall hear slandén@sggh we heard it not, and endure hardship aggthou
there were none to endure. As an arrow from a lsbwt by a strong archer, defies the opposing wind,
and speeds forward to the white of the targethsdl sve fly forward towards the great objectiveonir
compassionate ambition. Happy is that man whom lasdlaunched like a thunderbolt from His hand,
who must go on and fulfill his destiny, happy titas his vocation to bring sinners to the Savidgst.

O blessed Spirit, lift us up to dwell in God, arwdte sympathize with His fatherly compassion that w
may heed neither stones, nor sneers, nor slanogr§ecome absorbed in our self-denying service for
Jesus’ sake!

Let that stand for an introduction. The SavioHis worst and lowest estate, when near to death,
thinks of nothing but the good of men. When crygseare spying Him out that they may slay Him, He
has an eye for the poor blind. There is no stortgisnheart towards the sorrowful even when stomes a
flying past His ears.

|. So | introduce you tonight to the first topic oktpresent discourse, which is THE WORKER. |
give that as a well-earned title to the Lord JeShast. He isthe worker, the chief worker, and the ex-
ample to all workers. He came into the world, Hgss# do the will of Him that sent Him, and toi§h
His work. On this occasion, when He is pursued sydthiemies, He is still a worker—a wonder-worker
with the blind man. There are many in this worldhietr ignore sorrow, which pass by grief, which are
deaf to lamentation, and blind to distress. Thaesaghing that | know of to do with this wicked,
wretched City of London is not to know much abdufhey say that half the world knows not how the
other half lives. Surely if it did know, it wouldohlive as carelessly as it does, or be quite asl@s it
is. There are sights in this metropolis that migieit a heart of steel, and make a Nabal generautsi B
is an easy way of escaping from the exercise oéw@ence to shut your eyes and see nothing of the
abject misery which is groveling at your feet. “Wegnorance is bliss it is folly to be wise,” saic
some easygoing ignoramus of old. If beggars arsigient, then passersby must be deaf. If sinners ar
profane, it is a simple matter to stop your eansl laurry on. If this blind man must necessarilyasitd
beg at the gate of the temple, then those who émigthe temple must just slip by as if they were as
blind as he. Crowds pass by and take no noticanof Is not that the way with the multitude today? |
you are in trouble—if you are suffering heartbredé, they not ignore you, and go their way to their
farm and to their merchandise, though you lie danwd starve? Dives finds it convenient to remain ig-
norant of the sores of Lazarus. It is not so webu$. He has a quick eye to see the blind begde if
sees nothing else. If He is not enraptured withniassive stones and the beautiful architecturdéef t
temple, yet He fixes His eyes upon a sightless deggthe temple gate. He is all eye, all earhedirt,
all hand, where misery is present. My Master is enafitenderness. He melts with love. O true souls
who love Him, copy Him in this, and always let ydwgarts be touched with a fellow feeling for thé su
fering and the sinning.

There are others who, though they see misery tidinonish it by warm sympathy, but increase it
by their cold logical conclusions. “Poverty,” thepy—“Yes. Well, that of course is brought on by
drunkenness and by laziness and by all sorts ef'vicdo not say that it is not so in many cases,l o
say that the observation will not help a poor n@mbdcome either better or happier. Such a hardrkiema
will rather exasperate the hardened than assisstthggling. “Sickness,” say some—“Oh, no doubt, a
great deal of sickness is caused by wicked hatéiglect of sanitary laws,” and so on. This also Inay
sadly true, but it grates on a sufferer’s ear. Ay\nd and pleasing doctrine to teach in the wanidsur
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hospitals! | would recommend you not to teachllitytbu are ill yourself, and then perhaps the daetr
may not seem quite so instructive. Even Christ&igies, when they saw this blind man, thought that
there must be something particularly wicked abastfather and mother, or something especially vi-
cious about the man himself, which God foresaw, @mdccount of which He punished him with blind-
ness. The disciples were of the same spirit assXbibee comforters, who, when they saw the patriarc
on a dunghill, bereft of all his children, robbedatl his property, and scraping himself becausevhe
covered with sores, said, “Of course he must bgpmdrite. He must have done something very dread-
ful, or he would not be so grievously afflicted.hd world will still stick to its unfounded beliefhat if
the Tower of Siloam falls upon any men they mustsimmers above all sinners upon the face of the
earth. A cruel doctrine, a vile doctrine, fit fawages, but not to be mentioned by Christians, kvioav
that whom the Lord loves He chastens, and everbéisbeloved have been taken away all of a sudden.
Yet | do see a good deal of this cruel notion apand if men are in trouble, | hear it muttered,eNVof
course they brought it on themselves.” Is this yaay of cheering them? Cheap moral observations
steeped in vinegar make a poor dish for an inv8licth censures are a sorry way of helping a large do
over a stile—no, it is putting up another stile fiom so that he cannot get over it at all. Now rknihis
of my Lord—that it is written of Him that He “givas all men liberallyand upbraids not."When He
fed those thousands in the wilderness it would Heee:n most just if He had said to them, “Why did yo
all come out into the wilderness, and not bringvgions with you? What have you to do out here with
out something to eat? You are unthrifty, and deséwsstarve.” No, no, He never said a word of thn, s
but He fed them, fed them all, and sent them halieel f You and | are not sent into the world torthu
der out commandments from the top of Sinai, wecaree unto Mount Zion. We are not to go on circuit
as if we were judge and hangman rolled into onaenéet all the sorrow and misery in the world with
bitter words of censure and condemnation. If wesadow different we are from that blessed Master of
ours who says not a word by way of rebuke to thwlse seek Him, but simply feeds the hungry, and
heals all those who have need of healing! It igy éa<riticize, it is easy to upbraid, but ours gliobe
the higher and nobler task of blessing and saving.

| notice yet again that there are certain othdrs,wf they are not indifferent to sorrow, and dut n
pitch upon some cruel theory of condemnation, ribedéss speculate a good deal where speculation
can be of no practical service. When we get togdtiexe are many questions which we like to rars a
dispute upon which are of no practical value whateVhere is the question of the origin of evilals
a fine subject for those who like to chop logicthg week, without making enough chips to lightrae fi
for cold hands to warm at. Such was the subjedpgsed to the Savior— foreseen guilt or hereditary
taint—"Who did sin, this man, or his parents?” Htaw is it right that the sin of parents shouldjtas-
ten does, fall upon the children? | could propasgdu a great many topics equally profound and-curi
ous, but what would be the use? Yet there are nmattye world that are fond of these topics, spignin
cobwebs, blowing bubbles, making theories, breakimgm, and making more. | wonder whether the
world was ever blessed to the extent of a badifagthy all the theories of all the learned men theate
ever lived. May they not all be put down under Head of vain janglings? | would rather create an
ounce of help than a ton of theory. It is beautifuine to see how the Master breaks up the fineuspe
tion which the disciples are setting forth. He sagmewhat shortly, “Neither has this man sinned, no
his parents,” and then He spits on the ground,naakkes clay, and opens the blind man’s eyes. This wa
work, the other was mere worry. “Father,” said §,bthe cows are in the corn. How did they get in?”
“Boy,” said the father, “never mind how they got et us hurry up and get them out.” There is commo
sense about that practical proceeding. Here aetheople sunken in vice, and steeped in poverty.
Postpone the inquiries—how they got into this cbad? What is the origin of moral evil? How is it
transmitted from parent to child? Answer those tjars after the day of judgment, when you will have
more light, but just now the great thing is to ea you and | can get evil out of the world, anavhee
can lift up the fallen and restore those who haweegastray. Never let us imitate the man in théefab
who saw a boy drowning, and then and there lectbredupon the imprudence of bathing out of his
depth. No, no, let us land the boy on the bank,hilnty and dress him, and then tell him not to godhe
again, lest a worse thing happen to him.

| say that the Master was no speculator, He waspimner of theories, He was no mere doctrinalist,
but He went to work and healed those that had néadaling. Now, in this, He is the great example f

Volume 29 Tell someone today how much you love d&hrist. 3




4 The Blind Man’s Eyes Opened; Or, Practical Claisty Sermon #1754

us all in this year of grace. Come, what have wer daneto bless our fellow men? Many of us are fol-
lowers of Christ, and oh, how happy we ought taHa¢ we are so! What have we edeneworthy of
our high calling? “Sir, | heard a lecture the othaght,” says one, “upon the evils of intemperah¢e.
that all you did? Has any action come of thatilarll oration and of your careful attention to itfel pou
straightway try to remove this intemperance by yexample? “Well, | shall think of that, sir, one of
these days.” Meanwhile what is to become of thasemperate ones? Will not their blood lie at your
door? “I heard the other day,” says one, “a vergifite and interesting lecture upon political ecaryp
and | feel that it is a very weighty science, aad explain much of the poverty you mention.” Peghap
so, but political economy in itself is about aschas brass, it has no guts, or heart, or consciamze
neither can it make allowance for such things. pblktical economist is a man of iron, who would be
rusted by a tear, and therefore never toleratesnthed of compassion. His science is a rock whidh wi
wreck a navy, and remain unmoved by the cries olvdmg men and women. It is as the wind of the
desert which withers all it blows upon. It seemsitp up men’s souls when they get to be masteits of
or rather are mastered by it. It is a science wblsdrn facts, which would not be facts if we weot s0
brutish. Political economy or no political econonhgome back to my point—what have ydanefor
others? Do let us think of that, and if any of awvdr been dreaming, day after day, what we would do
“if,” let us see what we can do now, and like the Sageirto work.

Yet that is not the point which | am driving atid this. If Jesus is such a worker, and no tlzeoyi
then what a hope there is tonight for some of us méed His care! Have we fallen? Are we poor? Have
we brought ourselves into sorrow and misery? Ddetais look to men or to ourselves. Men will lst u
starve, and then they will hold a coroner’s inqumar our body to find why we dared to die, andhge
cessitated the paying for a grave and a coffinyTwd be sure to make an inquiry after it is allew
with us, but if we come to Jesus Christ, He willkeao inquiry at all, but receive us and give tegb
our souls. That is a blessed text, “He gives taradh liberally,and upbraids not.”"When the prodigal
son came home to his father, according to all petyras people would do nowadays, the father shoul
have said to his son, “Well, you have come homd,laam glad to see you, but what a state you dre in
How did you get into this condition? Why, you haearcely a clean rag on your back! How is it you
have become so poor? And you are lean and hungwydid this comes about? Where have you been?
What have you done? What company have you kept7é&\here you a week ago? What were you do-
ing the day before yesterday at seven o’clock? fatiser never asked him a single question, butseiees
him to his bosom, and knew all about it by instidé came as he was, and his father received him as
he was. The father seemed, with a kiss, to say, Bely, bygones are bygones. You were dead but you
are alive again, you were lost but you are foumd, leinquire no further.” That is just how Jesusi€h
is willing to receive penitent sinners tonight.tihere a streetwalker here? Come, poor woman, as you
are, to your dear Lord and Master, who will cleapsa of your grievous sin. “All manner of sin and
blasphemy shall be forgiven.” Is there one here Wa® transgressed against the rules of societyisand
pointed at as especially sinful? Yet, come, anccarak, to the Lord Jesus of whom it is written, ‘T hi
Man receives sinners, and eats with them.” The iplaysnever thinks it scorn to go among the sick] a
Christ never felt it shame that He looks after gindty and the lost. No, write this about His diade-
“The Savior of sinners, even of the very chief,” Efaunts this His glory. He will work for you, not
chide you. He will not treat you with a dose ofdhes, and with a host of bitter rebukes, but H& wi
receive you just as you are into the wounds ofditie, and hide you there from the wrath of God. Oh,
blessed gospel that | have to preach to you! MayHbly Spirit lead you to embrace it. So much con-
cerning the worker.

Il. Now, the second thing is THE WORKROOM. Every workeeds a place to work in. Every art-
ist must have a studio. Did Christ have a studie®,YHe came to do very wonderful works—the works
of Him that sent Him, but what a strange, strangee the Lord found to do His work in! And yetd d
not know that He could have found any other. Helwesl to work the works of God, and He selected
the fittest place for doing so. One of the worksGaid iscreation If Jesus is to perform this work
among men He must find out where something is missihich He can supply by a creating act. Here
are two eyes without the proper light-receiving aapus; here there is room for Jesus to createangs
sight. He could not have created eyes in my headnngours had we been present, for eyes are airead
there, and more eyes would be unsuitable for uthdrnblind beggar of the temple there was room for
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Jesus to produce that which was lacking in theoasrmechanism of the eye, the blind eye was, there-
fore, His workshop. If there were eyeballs, theyreveompletely sightless and had been so from the
man’s birth, and this gave the occasion for Jehaesus to say, “Let there be light!” If that maaeiges

had been like yours and mine, clear and brightfataf light, there would have been no space for o
Lord’s divine operation. But since he was stiltle darkness which had been about him from hig,birt
his eyes afforded space in which the power of thrighty might be manifested by a work so wonder-
ful that since the world began it had never bearché¢hat anyone had opened the eyes of a man who
was born blind. The man was blind for this reasoithdt the works of God should be made manifest in
him.” Oh, but that is a blessed thought if you whiink about it! Apply it to yourself. If there anything
lacking in you, there is room for Christ to workyau. If you are naturally perfect, and there isfaualt

in you, then there is no room for the Savior tcadgthing for you, for He will not gild refined ggldor

lay enamel on the lily. But if you suffer from sorgeeat deficiency, some awful lack that makes your
soul sit in darknesgjour necessity is Christ's opportunity, your need adagr supplies His need of ob-
jects for His pity. Here is room for the Saviorcimme and display His pity towards you, and you toay
sure He will soon be with you. Even so, come Lasu$.

Then, again, it was not only this man’s deficiemfysight, but it was this man’s ignorance which
required Almighty aid. It is a work of God not ortly create, but also tluminate The same power
which calls into existence also calls into lighthether that light is natural or spiritual. It isdavine
work to enlighten and regenerate the heart. This mas as dark in mind as he was in body—what a
grand thing to enlighten him in a double senselditenot know the Son of God, therefore he did not
believe in Him, but asked in wonder, “Who is He rdothat | might believe on Him?” Jesus Christ
came to work in this man the knowledge of God,lifleecof God—in a word, salvation, and because the
man was destitute of these things, there was roonmi for the Savior’s skill and power. Friendthst
your case? Are you unconverted? Then there is dpageu for the Redeemer to work by converting
grace. Are you unregenerate? Then there is spagauifior the Spirit of God to work regenerationl Al
these spiritual deficiencies of yours—your ignomaad your darkness—shall be turned by infiniteelov
into opportunities for grace. If you were not logbu could not be saved. If you were not guiltyuyo
could not be pardoned. If you were not sinful, yowld not be cleansed. But all your sin, and soyrow
by a strange mystery of love, is a sort of quadifien of yourself for Christ to come and save ydunat
is putting it,” says one, “in a new light to me.téept that new light, and be comforted, for it isgel
light, and intended to cheer the despairing. Yowehsaid, “There is nothing in me,” therefore itlear
that there is room for Christ to be your all in &8lbu see there cannot be two all in all’s, theae be but
one, and as you do not pretend to the title Jedusvear it. All the space that you occupy in yawn
esteem takes so much away from the glory of thel Uasus, and if you are nothing, then the whole
house is left for the Savior. He will come and fipp your entire inward vacuum with His own deaf sel
and be glorious in your eyes forever.

| may venture to say tonight that all afflictiomay be regarded in the same manner as affording op-
portunity for the mercy work of God. Whenever yag @ man in sorrow and trouble, the way to look at
it is, not to blame him and inquire how he cameadhéut to say, “Here is an opening for God’s al-
mighty love. Here is an occasion for the displayhaf grace and goodness of the Lord.” This mamgei
blind gave the Lord Jesus opportunity for the gaaak of giving him his sight, and that work was so
great a wonder that all around were obliged to askadge it and admire it. The neighbors began 1o in
quire about it, the Pharisees had to hold a coectaser it and though nearly nineteen centuries have
slipped away, here are we at this hour meditatmgnut. That man’s opened eyes are enlightening our
eyes at this hour. The Bible would not have beangdete without this touching and teaching narrative
if this man had not been born blind, and if Chhiatl not opened his eyes, all generations would have
had the less light. We ought to be glad that thas nvas so grievously afflicted, for thereby we gra-
ciously instructed. If he had not been sightlesshad not seen the great sight of blindness at birth
chased away by Him who is the Light of men. SankH may say to all afflicted ones here tonight, d
not kick at your afflictions, do not be excessivélgubled by them, or utterly cast down by thent, bu
hopefully regard them as openings for mercy, gidegrace, roadways for love. The valley of Achor
shall be to you a door of hope. That mighty wordiewhom | have been speaking will find a workshop
in your affliction, and therein He will fashion maments of His grace. Glory in your infirmities thiae
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power of Christ may rest upon you. Rejoice thay@s tribulations abound, so also shall your coasol
tions abound by Christ Jesus. Ask Him to makehatigs work together for your good and for His glory
and so it shall be.

| leave the thought of the workshop when | haveealdthat | do believe that sin itself has somewhat
of the same aspect as affliction, for it makes rdonthe mercy of God. | hardly dare say what Augus
tine said, when speaking of the fall and of thedidhdam, and looking to all the splendor of grécat
followed after it, he saidBeata culpa”™—happy fault—as if he thought that sin had furniskedh op-
portunities for the unveiling of the grace of Gaaid so displayed the character of Christ, that Ve
dared to call it a happy fault. 1 will not ventunpon such an expression; | scarcely dare do mare th
repeat what that great master in Israel once Baitll do say that | cannot imagine an occasiorgfori-
fying God equal to the fact that man has sinneagesiGod has given Christ to die for sinners. How
could that unspeakable gift have been bestowdgeitthad been no sinners? The cross is a conistellat
of divine glory brighter than creation itself.—

“For in the grace that rescued man,

His noblest form of glory shines;

Here on the cross ‘tis fairest writ

In precious blood and crimson lines.”
How could we have known the heart of God? How coawtdhave understood the mercy of God? If it
had not been for our sin and misery, how could gadiearance and love have been displayed? Come,
then, guilty ones, take heart and look for grace afphysician needs the sick that he may exetidat
ing power, so does the Lord of mercy need youltemay show what grace He can bestow. If | were a
physician, and desired a practice, | would not irgtor the healthiest parish in England, but fqrosi-
tion where the sick would fill my surgery. If alsbught was to do good to my fellow men, | showdd d
sire to be in Egypt or some other land visited bglera, or plague, where | could save human lifee T
Lord Jesus Christ, looking over this throng tonjgggeks not those who are good, or think themselves
so, but for the guilty, who know their sinnershiplabemoan it. If there is a sinner here, leprousdat
filed, if there is a soul here sick from head totfwith the incurable disease of sin, the Lord &thithe
mighty worker, looks on him, for in him He finddaboratory in which He may work the works of Him
that sent Him.

lIl. You will bear with me now as | pass on, in thediptace, briefly to notice THE WORK BELL.

You hear early in the morning a bell which awak#resworkers from their beds. See how they troop
into the streets, swarming like bees hastening foom the hive. You see them going forth to laljor,
the bell is ringing. There was a work bell for Giyriand He heard it. Then He said, “I must wonkust
work. | must work.” What made Him say that? Whye #ight of that blind man. He no sooner saw him
than He said, “I must work.” The man had not aslegthing, nor uttered a sound, but those sightless
orbs spoke eloquently to the heart of the Lord gesnd rang aloud the summons which Jesus heard and
obeyed, for He Himself said, “I must work.”

And why must He work? Why, He had come all the irayn heaven to do so. He had come from
His Father’s throne to be a man to bless men, an@vblild not cause His long descent to go for noth-
ing. He must work, why else was He here where waak to be done?

Besides, there were impulses in His heart whiclmeed not stop now to explain, which forced Him
to work. His mind, His soul, and His heart, werkfall of a force which produced perpetual activity
Sometimes He selected a route when He was traveéoguse “He must go through Samaria.” Some-
times He went after men because, He said, “Othegsh have, which are not of this fold: them also |
must bring.” There was a sort of instinct in Chtsisave men, and that instinct craved gratificatad
could not be denied. “I must work,” He said. Thghsiof those blind eyes made Him say “I must work,”
and He thought of that poor man—how for twenty gesrd more he had lived in utter darkness—how
he had not been able to enjoy the beauties of @aburiook his loved ones in the face, or earndaity
bread. And He pitied the sorrows of the man inf&lbng darkness. Moreover, as He recollected how
that man’s soul had also been shut up like a peisona dungeon by reason of gross ignorance, lde sa
“I must work, | must work.” You see they are aftdim with stones, but He stops, for He says “I must
work. They may stone Me if they will, but | must kol hear the summons and | must work.”
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Now learn this lesson, all you followers of Chridthenever you see suffering, | hope you will each
one feel, “I must work. | must help.” Whenever ywiiness poverty, whenever you behold vice, say to
yourself, “I must work. | must work.” If you are wby of the Christ whom you call leader, let aleth
necessities of men impel you, compel you, constyainto be blessing them. Let the world which lres
the wicked one awaken you! Let the cries of meiMatedonia awaken you as they say, “Come over
and help us!” Men are dying, dying in the dark. Teenetery is filling and hell is filling too. Menma
dying without hope and are passing into the etenngtht. “I must work.” They cry—“Master, spare
Yourself, incessant labor will wear You down anéh@rYou to Your grave.” But look! Look! Look!
Perdition swallows crowds! They go down alive ithe pit! Listen to their doleful cries! Lost sowdse
being shut out from God. “I must work.” Oh, thatduld lay my hand—or, far better that my Master
would lay His pierced hand on every true Christi@ne and press it upon him until he cried outdih-c
not sit here. | must be at work as soon as thiseis done. | must not only hear, and give, arayp
but | must also work.”

Well, that is a grand lesson, but | do not mean ibe the chief one, for | am looking out for teos
who long to find mercy and salvation. What a blegst is for you, dear friend, if you want to beved,
that Christmustsave! There is an impulse upon Him that He mugt.sleknow you say, “I cannot pray.
| cannot feel as | wish to do.” Never mind abouttlthe matter is in abler hands. You see, this didn
not saya word; the sight of Him was enough to move tharthef the Lord Jesus. As soon as Jesus had
seen him, He said, “I must work.” Have you evemsaaman in London who has no particular oratory,
and yet succeeds in obtaining alms on a large 3¢dlave seen him. He dresses like a laborer. Hesve
a tattered smock frock, and he sits down in a comnfeere many pass by. His squatting place is le litt
out of the rush of traffic, but near enough to seattention from many passengers. He displaysdesp
much the worse for the use made of it by somebdsb; and on it is written, “I am starving!” He look
gaunt and hungry. He is exceedingly well made uf,ia as pale as chalk can make him. Oh, the quan-
tity of halfpence that goes into his old hat! Hoeople pity him! He does not sing a mournful dittg,
does not speak a word, and yet many are movedéyattt that he looks as if it were true that he is
starving. Now, my hearer, you need not be falsghat you do if you set out your misery and sin befo
the Lord. Tonight, when you get home, kneel at yioenside and say, “Lord Jesus, | cannot pray, but
here | am. | am perishing, and | put myself withight of You. Instead of hearing my pleas, lookngt
sins, instead of demanding arguments, look at nokedness. Instead of oratory, which | have none,
Lord, remember that | shall soon be in hell if Yo not save me.” | tell you, the bell will ring, cdithe
great worker will feel that the time has come fomHo labor. He will say in the words of my text, “
must work,” and in you the works of God shall bedeananifest. You shall be the workshop of Christ.

I\V. One more head, and that is THE WORKDAY. Our diviiaster said, “I must work the works
of Him that sent mawhile it is day: the night comes, when no man carkw

Now, listen. This is not meant about Christ thsmi Savior, but this refers to the Lord Jesus Chris
as He was man here on earth. There was a certgim aehich He could bless men, and when that day
was over He would be gone, there would be no JEkust on earth to open blind men’s eyes, or td hea
the sick. He would be gone from among men, anddomaore approachable as the healer of bodily dis-
ease. Our Lord as a man here on earth had a dagslonly a day—a short period, and not very long,
He could not make it longer, for it was settledthg great Lord. The day of His sacrifice was apfsain
He Himself once said, “My hour is not yet come."tBloat hour did come. Our Lord occupied 30 years
in getting ready for His lifework, and then in targears His warfare was accomplished. How much He
crowded into those three years! Centuries of sereauld not equal the labor of that brief periotbtB-
ers, some of us have had thirty years of work virmthave done very little, | am afraid, and whawé
have only three years more? Let us feel the impu$e¢he coming eternity! Within a little while hall
no more look into the faces of the throng, they veimember me but as a name, therefore | will greac
as best | can while my powers remain, and my $fprolonged. Within a little while, my brother, you
will not be able to go from door to door winningutxy the street will miss you and your tracts, die
trict will miss you and your regular visits. Do yowork well, for your sun will soon set. These weaf
mine may be more prophetic to some present thadreem. | may be speaking to some who are near-
ing their last hour, and shall soon render in thewount. Up brothers! Up sisters! Say, “We mustkywo
for the night comes in which no man can work.” Ld@nnot be made longer if we wish to make it so,
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predestination will not lengthen out the thread whiee hour has come to cut it off. Life will be shat
the very longest, and O, how short with those wieoydung!

If you and | shall omit any part of our lifeworkie can never make up the omission. | speak with
solemn reverence of our divine Master, but, if l€ Inot healed that blind man in the day in which He
lived on earth, He would have missed a part oftthginess upon which the Father sent Him. | do not
mean that as God, out of heaven, He might not gasen the poor beggar sight, but that makes the cas
the sterner in its bearing upon us, since we haveuch future to expect, if we do not serve men,nbw
will be out of our power to bless them from theeskiThis narrative could never have appeared in the
life of the Son of Man had He forgotten to be goasito the blind man. His period of sojourn here be
low was the time for our Lord to work, if He hadnee back from heaven to heal the man that would
have been done in a second advent, and not inrgteAnd if evenHe omits anything from His first
errand below, it cannot be put in again. When yad lahave written a letter we add a postscript. Whe
we have made a book we can write an appendix ertissmething that we have left out. But to tHis i
of yours and mine there can be no postscript. Wst mhol our work now or never, and if we do not do it
now, even now, while our opportunity serves usfgser our service to our God, we can never do it. If
you omitted anything yesterday, you cannot alter fict of imperfect service on that day. If you are
more zealous now, it will be the work of today, lyasterday will still remain as incomplete as yeft |
it. We must therefore be on the alert to do thekvadrHim that sent us while it is called today.

To this conclusion | come, and here draw to aesles our Lord Jesus Christ was so diligent to
bless men when He was here, | feel certain thaiset less diligent to hear and heal them novhat t
spiritual sense in which He still works upon men.

Oh, that | knew how to lead you to seek my Lord &faster, for if you seek Him, He will be found
of you as surely as you seek Him. Christ has rsittlte heart of His compassion; He is not coldaarh
or slack in hand. Go to Him at once. | spoke justno some of the chief of sinners, and | say tnth
again—Go to Jesus! Let me speak to some of youawhnoot the chief of sinners, you that have been
hearers of the gospel and have only failed becgogealo not believe in Jesus. Go to Him at onteu
are backward, but He is not. He must still workd atill work while the gospel day lasts, for thaisgel
day will soon close. He is waiting and watching you. Oh, come to Him—come even now. “I do not
know what it is to come,” says one. Well, to comeChrist is simply to trust Him. You are guiltyust
Him to pardon you. “If | do that,” says one, “mathkn live as | did before?” No, that you cannot,if
a ship needed to be brought into harbor, and thel & pilot on board, he would say to the captain,
“Captain, if you trust me, | will get you into hanball right. There, let that sail be taken dowArid
they do not reef it. “Come,” he says, “attend te titler, and steer as | bid you.” But they refud’ell,”
says the pilot, “you said you trusted me.” “Yesgys the captain, “and you said that if we trusted,y
you would get us into port, but we have not got iport at all.” “No,” says the pilot, “you do naust
me, for if you trusted me you would do as | teluyoA true trust is obedient to the Lord’s commands
and these forbid sin. If you trust Jesus, you reaste your sins, and take up your cross and foHiomv.
Such trust shall surely have its reward; you dhalsaved now and saved forever.

God bless you, dear friends, for Christ’s sake.

PORTION OF SCRIPTURE READ BEFORE SERMON—JOHN 8:59, 9.
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