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“And she called the name of the Lord that spoke arfier, You God see me: for she said,
Have | also here looked after Him that sees me? \Adiere the well was called Beer-Lahai-Roi.”
Genesis 16:13, 14.

YOU know the story of Hagar. | am not going to deéh the allegorical meaning of it; that would
be apart from our subject this morning. | shallapef the incident simply as it stands, and evem th
shall not use it strictly as a case of sure coneeygor | am not certain that it was such. | suppdlagar
to have been an Egyptian woman, probably one ofth&lservants who were given by the King of
Egypt to Abram at that unhappy time when Abramithféailed him, and he went down into Egypt, and
requested Sarai to conceal the fact that she vgawife. Sin, whenever it is committed by the ctold
God, is sure to involve him in sorrow. In the long, the result of any false dealing comes hontédo
believer, and it does so in very unexpected waygard became the special maid of Sarai. God had
promised to Abram that he should have a son, aadttlus he should be the father of nations. That
blessing did not appear likely to come to him, tleere were no children born to Sarai, nor did there
seem to be the possibility of any. Husband and wiee both old and well stricken in years. No saleci
mention had been made of Sarai in the promisetagtit stood, and therefore it was not clear to Abra
but what some other might be the mother of the eggeseed, and when, in her unbelief, Sarai pro-
posed that her maid should become his secondaey Aifram listened to her. According to the custom
of the times, and of oriental nations, this act wgst enough, but as it was not really right seif, and
showed littleness of faith on Abram’s part, sorreaon came of it. Hagar began to behave herself
proudly towards her mistress, and her mistressriqntierself despised, complained to Abram, and be-
gan also to behave harshly towards her. The wréergent would not work in Abram’s family, it might
do very well for the Canaanites around him, bua imouse where God was feared, it was an evil princi
ple, and could not work for peace or holiness. Hadagh Egyptian spirit, finding herself likely toe
famous in the house, would not stand for the rfileep mistress, nor could Sarai, the quiet, buiegbe
matron, put up with the insults of her slave. Thistrass became hard and harsh to her handmaid.
Worked into a frenzy, Hagar flies from the tentdanakes the best of her way on the road to Egypt,
where she originally came. But what could a lonenan do in her condition, all alone in the wilder-
ness?

Wearied with her journey, she spies a fountain, sits there. It was the likeliest place for angpa
ing traveler to find her, and she sits down therdneér proud despair. Perhaps they will send for her
Abram may repent his yielding to Sarai, and semdhér; she will wait there, and if nothing comes to
her help, she will die rather than return. She dussappear at that time to have lifted up her thiear
prayer to God. She had lived in a godly household,possibly, as she thought herself ill-treatdos s
had conceived a dislike towards the God of hermesst such harsh treatment as she had received was
not likely to incline her towards the religion dfase from whom she had fled; she was godless and
hopeless. Do you not see her crouching at the &mnbalf mad with pride and vexation, and at the
same time stricken with a sullen despair? She kmawsvhat she is to do, neither does any way oghop
open before her. Alas, poor Hagar!

But although there was no prayer of hers for Gotdar, another voice spoke in His ear. The angel
who suddenly appeared to her said, “The Lord hasdhgour affliction.” That is a very beautiful sen-
tence. You have not prayed; you have been willetkless, and at last despairing, and therefore you
have not cried unto the Lord. But your deep sorhas cried to Him. You are oppressed, and the Lord
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has undertaken for you. You are suffering heawalyd God, the All-pitiful, has heard your affliction
Grief has an eloquent voice when mercy is thersteWoe has a plea which goodness cannot resist.
Though sorrow and woe ought to be attended witligsrayet even when supplication is not offered, the
heart of God is moved by misery itself. In Hagardse the Lord heard her affliction, He looked forth
from His glory upon that lone Egyptian woman whoswathe deepest distress in which a woman could
well be placed, and He came speedily to her help.

We have not much difficulty in deciding who thegahwas that appeared to her. We are sure that
this Angel of the Lord was that great messengeéheftovenant who was afterwards to appear in actual
flesh and blood, but who many a time before He bas at Bethlehem anticipated His descent to earth,
and visited it in human form. His delights were rewéh the sons of men, and so when there was a mes
sage to be brought to men, that blessed One, tt@en8d°erson of the divine Unity condescended to be
the bearer of it. In the present instance | diséereshadowing of the Son of man, | perceive staees
of the Christ who in a later age would dwell amongnkind. Read a little before the text and you will
find it written, the angel of the Lord “found hen"is the deed of the good Shepherd to find asbsep.
| see before me that Son of man who came to seshkaasave that which was lost. Surely this is that
great Shepherd of the sheep who goes after Higpalh&é He finds it! He had come far into the waste
after her, and He rested not until He found heeaBgladness filled His heart, as when a merchantma
finds a pearl of great price. | see high joy in tdoeintenance of this angel of Jehovah. We reaeiisev
seven, “The angel of the Lord found her by a foumed water.” Significant place! Can you forget how
when that blessed One was here in flesh and bldedpund another woman at the well. “Jesus being
wearied, sat thus on the well. There comes a warh&amaria to draw water. Jesus says unto her, Give
Me to drink.” Does not this story of Hagar reacklift rehearsal of that Samaritan incident? “He found
her by a fountain of water.”

This fountain is further said to be “in the wildess.” Note that. Remember those words of His
when He actually became incarnate, “What man of filauing a hundred sheep, if he loses one of them,
does not leave the ninety-nine in the wildernesd, go after that which is lost until he finds it®§ain
we read, “He found him in a desert land, and invtlaste howling wilderness.” This wonderful appear-
ance of the Christ before He actually assumed leshfhas a likeness to His actual incarnation ef th
most delightful kind. 'Tis He, we are sure it is.Hdl the tones of the voice and the modes of {heesh
are His. That this angel of the Lord was God we &lsow, for our text says, “She called the name of
Jehovah that spoke unto her, You God see me.” THsee@ing God had veiled Himself in that angelic
form. That Divine One, whom we adore as the So@ad and the Son of man, condescended to be the
messenger of mercy to a poor slave woman, who tma@way from her mistress. None but God would
have thus condescended. The world had no pityasethlays for slaves of any kind, much less foréghos
who had left their master’s house. Here the Lordowé found a noble opportunity for revealing His
gracious nature to a forlorn one. No eye pitied hed no hand brought her deliverance, “Now will |
arise, says the Lord.” The angel found her, amsl of that finding, and of what came of it, thatrh go-
ing to speak this morning. May the Holy Spirit cadise words to be with power.

l. In speaking of Hagar, | shall first dwell for atliét upon HER REMARKABLE EXPERIENCE. |
pray that to some daughter of sorrow the like elepee may come. May your case be mirrored in that
of Hagar, as when one sees his face in a lookiagsg|

Observe thaHagar had outlawed herselNo doubt she had much to put up with, but sheljesh
insolent and provoking to her mistress, and atdasthad in her impatience deliberately left theseo
of Abraham, and left the abode of the chosen faniihatever that house may have been, it was the
best place then upon the earth, it was almost tig gpot under heaven where the Lord God was
known. You might have said of Abraham’s family, ‘irare of God, little children, and the whole world
lies in the wicked one.” She, an Egyptian, oncenligbtened by the superstitious worship of her coun
try, had enjoyed the light of the knowledge of thee God for a while, and now she had turned hek ba
on it. She could not but have marked Abraham’s lulgaracter and sincere devotion. She must have
seen his true and real faith in God, and the wayhich he endeavored to order his household aright.
Whatever faults she may have perceived there, weatrrors she may have suffered from, she could
not but have noticed that there was a great diff@@detween Abraham’s tent and the abodes of Egypt.
Now she quits her place of privilege, she renourtbeshigh hopes which surrounded her, and in her
fierce passion she rushes she cares not whereurithenable spirit which afterwards showed itself in
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her son Ishmael raged in her bosom. So, too, hawmet with those who have deliberately left the svay
of God and the people of God, and all semblancgoofiness, because they have thought themselves
badly used. They have happened to suffer somewhdtjn the bitterness of their spirit they have re-
solved to take no more of it. They vow that thejl Wwave nothing to do with God, or with His people;
they will turn their backs upon everything thatedigious, and they will mix with the world in iteost
ungodly form. They do not, indeed, care what beofehem; they would flee from the presence of
God Himself if they could. Friends, relatives, gaonén and the circle of blessing they would quitg an
roam in a wilderness, hoping to be forgotten. Nbwirt hand is against every man, and every man’s
hand is against them, and in their high spirit taey prepared to defy the universe to subdue them.

While she was there, in the moment of her desjoer,athe was found by the angkle had come on
purpose to seek her out and find her, and He hathiled in His search, as, indeed, He never dbks
was the last thing she thought of. She may haveddop have been found by some merchants going to-
wards Egypt, or to be picked up by certain of trendering gypsies of the wilderness, but she had not
thought that God Himself would come after her. Wihias there about her that Jehovah should come out
of His place to seek her? Yet He came in unexpegtade, as He is known to do. He remembered the
low estate of His handmaiden, and because His merdyres forever, He found her by the fountain in
the wilderness.

When the angel of the Lord found Hagdg dealt graciously with heindeed this was the objective
of His finding her; He came in pity, not in wrattis first act was to awaken conviction within hele
said to her, “Hagar, Sarai’s maid, from where hgme come, and where will you go?” This language is
singularly like the Lord Jesus Christ's mode of r@dd. The name of the person is mentioned. This for
cibly brings to my mind the speech of Our Lord whéa said unto the woman, “Mary,” and she turned
herself, and said unto Him, “Rabboni.” He says, deia Sarai's maid,” His word is a personal word,
and she cannot mistake it. Is not this the Lorday\w other cases? Has He not said, “I have caited
by your name™? He adds her description, and remirafsthat whatever else she might be, she was
“Sarai’'s maid.” How surprised she must have bedm® $ad never seen the august personage before, but
evidently He had seen her before, and knew all aheu for His words searched her through and
through.

Then, further to bring her to her right senses, dhgel asks her, with touching pathos of tone—
“From where have you come?” What have you left beéhjou? What have you given up? All your
hopes lie in Abraham’s tent, and you have leftglaee. For you there is a high destiny, and youlgre
ing from it. You are, after all, a favored womangdayou know it not, you are flying away from that
which will be your blessedness! This is the questibthe Holy Spirit to every runaway rebel. O wan-
dering sinner, what are you leaving? In fleeingrfrgoodness, and God, and hope, and grace, do you
know what you are leaving?

Again, He asks her, “Where will you go?” Her crbing form is before Him, she lifts up her eyes,
all red with tears, and she weeps anew as He ‘Sayd,where will you go?” “Will you go into the wil-
derness further, and die there of thirst and huh@éil you go down into Egypt, back to all the dties
of that unenlightened land? Where will you go?i5lthus the Lord meets runaway sinners that aré ben
upon their own destruction, and He calls to themnbyne, and asks, “From where have you come?
What are you leaving? What are you losing? Whatyarerejecting? What are you turning your back
upon? And where will you go? What can be the ensuch a life as yours? Where can it carry you but
to destruction? Where will you go by this coursedetperate sin? Can you face the Eternal, and the
judgement seat, and the curse that withers thedly@drom where have you come and where will you
go?” It is thus, | say, that the covenant Angel migh many of us, when He awakened our consciences
and made us pause in our headlong rush of sin. $bmre heard the warning voice long years ago, and
we can never forget it, the call rings in the chamslof our memory even now. It is thus that thedLor
met with some of you a short time since, and yeuaaithis moment filled with gratitude for the irge-
sition. | believe that this morning the Lord witius meet with some who are in this congregatiorgrwh
| know not, but whom He knows right well, for Higes are resting on them now, and His voice is
speaking to them through my voice. Like as He séidld, “Hagar, Sarai’'s maid, from where have you
come? And where will you go?” so does He speakiathtour, and asks you why you are bent upon de-
stroying your own souls.
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This worked in her mindonviction,after a certain sort, and where the Son of Godtsally speaks
to the heart, a deep and piercing conviction is Kk word lays sin bare and open, and makes uiit/g
conscience feel that nothing is hidden from God,that all things are naked and open to the eyes of
Him with whom we have to do. As when the butcherdsaup the body of a beast, and with a stroke lays
bare the heart and inwards of the creature, so avéigle word the Angel of the covenant reveads th
heart of Hagar. Thus also the convincing Spiritlslegith the sinner, and lays him bare even to the
backbone, till all the secrets of his soul are ade@, and he cries, “You God see me.” The Worchef t
Lord, by revealing the thoughts and intents oftibart, proves its own divine origin to him who et
operation, and thus God Himself is made known asalgpg by the Word.

When He had thus worked conviction in her, theeamgho had found Hagar next gave lagrex-
hortation He said to her, “Return unto your mistress, amoingt yourself under her hands.” A hard
message, as it seemed to her in her pride, no dtRétiurn,” however hard the way, “Submit yourself,
however humiliating the deed. Hagar is not spatkee;angel puts His words very plainly. If it were
kindness to say, “Return,” it is still greater kimeds to say severely, but truthfully, “Return taymis-
tress;” mark, not to your master only, but “to yenistress.” He also says, “Submit yourself under he
hands,” to show that the submission must be eatickabsolute. Put yourself back into your rightela
and then grace can deal with you. When the covefagel deals with any man or woman among us,
He will say, “Return, return, return. Repent, amddonverted. Turn you; turn you, why will you die?”
The gospel does not spare the sinner the panggpehtance. It calls him to sorrow after a godiyt.sor
You must abhor your sin, and flee from it, or ysur will be your ruin. You must so repent of your s
as to make such restitution as may be possible.n¥ost replace stolen goods, and recall false words.
You must humble yourself where you have been imspi@u must bow yourself down before God, and
submit to man also, so far as you have wronged Giod the Holy Spirit, when He deals with a proud,
unrighteous heart, lays justice to the line antitegusness to the plummet, and sweeps away as with
hail every refuge of lies. He cries, “Return! Subifrand puts the matter so closely home that tihere
misunderstanding it. He bids the man confess, arghke his sin, and gives him no hope of mercy, un-
less he will do so. God has not met with you, fdieifh you go on in your sin. God in mercy has natm
with you if sin remains sweet to you, and repergasaunknown to your heart. You must go back to the
place from where you came, and you must submitsgdfjror nothing will go right with you.

When the angel of the Lord had thus spoken witgatacalling her by her name, and working con-
viction in her heart, and pointing out her duty, then addedich promises—promises which to her
mind must have been very unexpected and cons@ing.was a runaway slave girl, but He says to her,
“I will multiply your seed exceedingly, that it dhaot be numbered for multitude, and you shallrleea
son, and shall call his name Ishmael.” That namgeifsés, “God hears me,” because the Lord had heard
her affliction. The angel went on to tell her witais child should be who would be the joy of heathe
Little does a sinner know what blessings are imesfor him, if he repents and submits to the Lord’s
will. He is come to the borders of the wildernessl@ath, but God intends to bring him back to peace
and joy, and happiness. Oh, if the proud sinnenkwiat God’s grace, will do for him, he would break
his heart to think he had been so rebellious! ©the obstinate knew what a place there is at the F
ther's board and in the Father’s heart for therrefig prodigal, and how much he is still belovedt-n
withstanding all his naughtiness, he would quickenfootsteps, and wish to have wings upon hissheel
that he might fly back to his Father’'s house argdFather's bosom! O soul, | do pray that JesussChri
may find you this morning, and say to you, “Retumto Me, for | have blotted out your sins like a
cloud, and like a thick cloud your iniquities. Retwnto Me, for | have loved you with an everlagtin
love, therefore with loving kindness have | dravauy

So you see, Hagar’s experience was a very remlarkaie, although by no means peculiar to her-
self. Blessed be God, it has happened to tensaofstnds, that where sin abounded, grace did much
more abound. When they have run away, and outldhh@tdselves, grace has followed them, grace has
convicted them, grace has admonished them, an& ¢n@s made large promises to them. Their proud
heart has yielded, and their spirit has becomel@east that of a little child, as Hagar’s spirit wasd
they have returned to the great Father’'s house sahtitted themselves, and rich blessings have be-
come theirs. Is it not written, “If you are willingnd obedient, you shall eat the good of the land™?
Though Hagar had banished herself away from thedotidivine favor, yet the Lord devised means for
restoring her, and she was restored. Thus mucleoremarkable experience.
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II. Now, | want you to notice HER DEVOUT ACKNOWLEDGMENWhen that which we have
described happened to her, she acknowledged tihg Iod. My text says, “She called the name of the
Lord that spoke unto her, You God see nghé spoke to Him that spoke to radter this fashion do we
all begin our communion with God. Oh, when God &pda you, you will soon find a tongue to speak
to Him. | do not mean whenspeak to you in His name, for what am I? You oughtear us if we truly
speak for God, since it is of His kindness thatsdeds His servants to speak to you, but if the awe
Angel comes Himself, and if He speaks to the hé¢laet) He unstops the deaf ear, and loosens the mute
tongue. Men soon speak to Christ when Christ speaksem. Did you but know the power of the Al-
mighty word of grace, you would understand thatlaskness gave place to light when He said, “Let
there be light,” so do men’s hearts quit theirwimen Jesus speaks to them in tones of effectuaégra
Hagar knew no speaking to God till God spoke wigh, ibut after He had spoken to her there was no
silence.

What did she say3he acknowledged Him to be Gt@he called the name of the Lord that spoke to
her, You God see me.” It is one thing to believer¢hs a God, but it is quite another thing to knblay
coming into personal contact with Him. They givauywooks to prove that there is a God—all well and
good, be convinced by them. They tell you to wdlkoad and see God in His works. Do so. You cannot
better employ yourselves; for God is everywhere. Ibteath perfumes the flowers, and His pencil paint
them. But you will not learn God in this fashiohyou use this method by itself. To go from natupe
to nature’s God is a long step for broken legsaneso mangled by our fall that we never take shet
without divine help. But, oh, if the Lord meets ligou! If He reveals Himself to your heart! What as
surance! What certainty! Think not | am talking noithings that are not, | speak what | have myself
felt. God has met with some of us as surely as enerspirit has met with another. Men have so spoke
to us at times that we can never forget their dmeleat never has human voice come with such fosce a
that of the Lord of hosts, the accents of whosed&ave shall hear as long as memory holds her place
and reason sits on her throne. We may forget thel wb father, mother, wife, or friend, but not the
voice of the God of love. “When You said, Seek Wy face; my heart said unto You, Your face, Lord,
will I seek.” None doubt the existence of God wit&od has come into contact with their spirit. When
we have felt His power and tasted His love, andaknélis overwhelming influence, then have we said,
“Jehovah, He is the God,” and we have bowed innsolevorship before Him. | do not know that Hagar
had ever thought of God before, but she discerns ibw and speaks wisely. No doubt she had heard
of Jehovah, for she had joined in the devotionélmfaham’s family, but now, for the first time inthe
life, she recognizes in deed and of a truth thatltbrd lives for her, and therefore she speaksito H
and calls Him, “The God that sees.”

Observe, dear friends, thelte acknowledged His observant lo8&e could not help acknowledging
it, for it flashed before her eyes. | do not thimken she said, “You God see me,” that she mearglyner
that God is omniscient and therefore that He sawihe she meant this, “You seee, with a special
observation. You seme with eyes of tender concern and loving care. Yoavk me in my adversity.”
She felt in her inmost soul that eyes of thoughitfuke were fixed on her. “Hagar, Sarai's maid,” Wne
that she was especially under watchful care. Tlnadg eyes had noticed all her sin, which had been
brought to her remembrance; those eyes had seatutyeiwhich she was now willing to resume; those
eyes had spied out the promise for her, which pgerhad brought a warm comfort to her poor, chilled
spirit. “Oh,” she said, “what a God You are—the Guldb sees, who knows, who considers, and thinks
of me!” Now she has a God, not in theory, but ict.f&ou that only know God as one, who made the
heavens and earth, do not indeed know Him at &lntdist be personally a God to you, or He will not
be your God at all. To us the true God is the Gbd sees us. Does not His law begin, “I am the Lord
your God, which have brought you out of the landEg¥pt, out of the house of bondage”? His special
care is the mark by which we know Him. It was sdHiagar's case, God’s watchful care towards her
made Him real to her. She knew that He must be Gbd;could not doubt it, for she had been so
strangely found out by Him. In the extremity of hast estate, when she had gone to the uttermash of
and sorrow, He had found her out, and so she idaits “The God that sees me.”

In the presence of that God she felt overpoweretiraady to yieldShe was so overwhelmed, that
no rebellion remained within her. She girds hemngarts about her, and she makes the best of her way
home to the tent of Sarai. Her mistress is hartisluis harder. She will go back and bear theaaghn
and rebuke, for she has a promise hidden in het teeaustain her, she shall yet be the glad mathar
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father of nations who shall dwell in the presentalbhis brethren. She returns surrounded with God
Bathed in the sense of the divine oversight, segme herself to her work. Though Abram should not
encourage her, and Sarai should not acknowledgeyéiethe Lord’s eye would be upon her, and God’s
favor was preparing great things for her. Her head light within her, because of the divine favamgd

in that spirit she was subdued unto the will of Gbdat is what | want to happen to many a poor soul
this morning in a still fuller and more spirituarse. Pray, you people of God, that it may befsgou

are here this morning, Mistress Sarah, let me mpat gentle word for your poor maid. If she does eom
back to you, do not treat her harshly again, dodmste her away again, but receive the runaway and
make the best of her. Let the past be buried. $agn angel has appeared to you, and taught you to
know the Lord, I will gladly receive you, and shtlre kindness of God unto you.”

lll. Let me now call to your notice THE MANIFEST AMAZEMME of this woman, for in her glad
surprise she uttered a sentence which runs asvilftHave | also here looked after Him who sees’me?
This is a sentence very hard to be understoodhexdause it is hard to make out a meaning, but lsecau
it is so full of meaning. It reads like an oradixpositors will tell you that as many senses magilien
to this sentence as there are words in it, and eaelof these senses will bear a measure of deeent
fense. | shall not go into them all, but | thinkde clearly thathe was amazed that God should care for
her. “You God see me. Have | also here looked aften Miho sees me?” Does He see?Do | see
Him? If | had loved God when | was in Sarai’s tentpuld have understood His following me here, if |
had sought Him when | was with Abram, and had knownmaster's God in Canaan, | could have un-
derstood that He should remember me now, but lavagd Egyptian; | would not bow my knee to Je-
hovah, no, | had no wish nor thought for the lividgd, yet has He looked after me, the slave grl, f
whom nobody cared! He has spoken to me concerhingd to come.” Brethren, it is a great wonder to
me this day that ever my God should think of meatBers, sisters, do you not share that feelingy eac
one for yourself? Do you not say, “Why me, my LokM¥yhy me”? Sit still in holy wonder, and adore
and bless the Lord.

| think her next amazement was that she should have bekradong time without ever thinking of
Him who had thought so much of h&he says, “Have | also here looked unto Him weessme?”
“What! Have | been these years with Abraham, aratdhabout the God who has been looking at me in
love, and have | never glanced a thought to Himé&¥? tthgodliness astounds her. Brother, when you are
brought to God it will strike you as though a dagnt through your flesh that you should so longehav
done despite to God and heavenly things. Thenywill say, “Have | forgotten Christ? Have | forgotten
God? Has He had designs of love to me, and purpdsgiace for me, and yet have | rebelled against
Him? Did He die for me, and did | refuse to live féim? Did He bleed His life away on the cross for
me, and have | been all these years thoughtlessametess of Him?” It will stagger you; you willefie
ready to sink into the dust when you once feelftilg and meanness of your course. You can bluster,
you can be proud and careless, when you know ndt @at when you once fully meet with Him, you
will be ready to bite your tongues to think you kebbave lived so long in ignorance and neglectafry
God. Hagar was evidently startled as she rememlibegcshe had never up till that time looked to the
observing One.

But next,she is amazed still more to think that at last dbes look unto Godn effect she cries,
“What! Has it come to this? Have | also here look&dr Him who sees me? Is Hagar at last converted?
When | had bread to eat, | never looked after God, now that | have come into this wilderness, do |
seek and find Him? No creature can hear my catl,danl now call upon my Creator? | am alone, alone,
alone, there is nothing here but this well, andthe, Angel of Jehovah has found me and spoken with
me, and now in this wild place | for the first tinook after the Lord who has looked after me! s the
place, the spot of ground, where | must necessalidlye in with my Maker and know that there is a
God, and believe His promise, and begin to livexpectation of its fulfillment?” It might well astad
her. Perhaps somebody has come into this senie&ehy day, almost driven to desperation, you have
acted so wrongly—I cannot tell how wrongly—and ngau are smarting from the consequences of
your foolishness. If God is meeting with you thi®mmng you will cry out in astonishment, “What!
Have | come here to find God? Have | come into thiserable condition that | might be driven to look
after Him? This is surprising grace!” An old mantire country was a gracious father, and brought up
his children in the fear of the Lord, but his sohile yet a youth must necessarily see life in Lando
and therefore he came to the great city, and pllimgfe all sorts of sin. He cared nothing for thebhS
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bath, but even felt glad to escape from the weasird the meeting house to which he had been taken
from his infancy. It was no design of his to evadfGod, but God found him in the most unlikelyadif

the places in the world, namely, in a low play-faus scene occurred in which a mutinous sailor iwwas
be hanged, and asking for a glass of spirits he nepeesented as drinking to his own health in the
words—"“Here’s to my immortal soul.” “Immortal sotithought the foolish youth, “Immortal soul.” He
had almost forgotten that he had an immortal dowas a shot fired at the center of the targegtriick

him home, he was ready to drop; he sought the apesnd a place where to weep. The next Sabbath
morning found the young scapegrace at a prayerimggeteeking his father's God, and before long he
found peace through the blood of Jesus, and beggaciing the gospel which he had so grievously
abused. God knows how to get at the heart of stnfi®emember Colonel Gardiner about to commit a
foul offense, he made an appointment, and readiedgot an hour too soon, and while he waited he
saw, or thought he saw, his Savior, and heard eevaccusing him of ingratitude. He fled the plate o
his temptation, sought pardon, and became emirgeatsaint. What a surprise it must be to rebekseto
thus seized in the arms of grace and transformedfirends of the King! | ask God that such a sisgr
may await some who are here today. May you alsoiiedn amazement, “Have | here also looked after
Him who sees me?”

One other surprise Hagar had, and that tkassurprise to think that she was aliVewas the com-
mon conviction of that age that no man could sed &ul live. She knew that she had seen Him in an-
gelic form, and she marveled that she found heed@ié and able to look up with hope. The awakened
sinner, when he is met with by the God of gracedeos that he has not been cut down as a cumberer of
the ground. If the Lord had met with me in a waywehgeance, and caused me to wither away from the
root like the fruitless fig tree, | could not hawendered, but to bless me in infinite compassion is
wonder indeed. If He had sentenced me to depdhietdcowest hell | could not have complained, but to
meet me in love, to pardon, relieve, and save mé—+sha miracle of grace. Does the Lord say, “I re-
ceive you to My heart, and | intend to bless yanfrnow on and forever’? Then does He act like a
God. Who but He would speak thus? His grace awaleremnazement which is not soon forgotten or
easily expressed. The soul cries in surprise ahghte-

“Depth of mercy, can there be
Mercy still reserved for me?
Can my God His wrath forbear?
Me, the chief of sinners, spare?
I have long withstood His grace,
Long provoked Him to His face.
Tell it unto sinners, tell,

I am, | am out of hell!”

I\V. My time has fled, or | should have asked you taacgoHER HUMBLE WORSHIP. Her humble
worship was expressed by her using an expressive iar the angel of the Lord. She worshipped God
heartily and intelligentlyaccording to her knowledg&he did not use the first word that came to hand,
but she spoke fitly, thoughtfully, and well. Sheelanthat the Lord was the seeing God, for He had see
her, and so she worshipped Him under that titlgi'Y50d see me.” We cannot worship “The Unknown
God;” at least, such worship lacks eyes and lighdl is fitter for owls and bats than for man.

Yet be it observed that she worshipped beyonckhewledge,according to her apprehensiofgr
she said, “Have | here also lookaffer Him?” as if she knew that she had not fully sd®a ltord, but
had only looked at Him as He retreated from hekellVioses, in a later day, she had only beheld the
back parts of God, the skirts of His garments, fice she had not seen. The Hebrew has that foeze. H
gar felt there was much more of God than she had,snd in that belief she worshipped and adored
with lowliest reverence.

Her worship wasvonderfully personallt is not “God sees,” but “You God see me;” ahdsinot,
“Has God looked after His creature?” but “Have tenalso looked after Him that sees me?” True reli-
gion is always personal, but it becomes wonderfsdiywhen a man is especially arrested by sovereign
grace, for then he adores as if he were the onlyimée universe, and beholds God as if no otiies e
throughout all the ages had ever beheld Him. Ois, wonderful to feel alone with the Lord, whileeth
Lord is searching you through and through.

Remark again, that her worship proved itself deéple, for it was followed by immediapgactical
obediencdo the command of the Lord. Obedience is the bestooship. She returned to her mistress,
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and was subject to her. Oh for grace this morninGod meets with us, not to tarry a single minune
rebellion, but to return at once to subjectionhe tord! Oh, to cry with Thomas, “My Lord and my
God,” and then to live henceforth as in His sightvere well to keep the finger forever in the praf
the nails, that we might never lose our fellowswith Jesus, nor our joy in the great Father, nar ou
subjection to the ever-blessed Spirit of all grace.

V. We will conclude by glancing for an instant at thell which became THE SUGGESTIVE ME-
MORIAL of this special manifestation and singulaperience. That well—we do not know what it had
been called before—but that Beer, or well, was bfnth called Beer-Lahai-Roi, or the well of Him-
that lives and sees. Will we not all at this tinmankl of that well? It was a very happy thought ttaeh a
holy name to a well, so that every traveler miggarh of God as he refreshed himself. When a person
comes to drink at certain fountains, he reads,rfRrgentle traveler, drink and pray.” The inscioptis
most suitable. It is fit that men should pray wileay receive so precious refreshment as pure wiater.
was especially meet that travelers should hendetortl forever pray at a spot where the Lord Himself
had been, and had called to Himself a wanderer hdtbfelt compelled to cry, “God lives, and God
sees.”

Brethren, there is a God, and we know it. He isarbabstraction far away, but He is a reality, and
sees and observes, and takes care of men and wiMaag.of us have proven this to be a fact. Now,
next time you eat, worship Him that lives and seext time you drink, worship Him that lives and
sees. Let our tables and our wells remind us of #Who removes our hunger and quenches our thirst.

Better still, let this very name of God—"The ligrand the seeing One”—be as a well of water to
you, for the comfort of your hearts. By this mayyagriefs be assuaged. “Mother is dead!” What a los
is the death of a mother to many a girl, and to ynaryoung man! “Mother is dead” is the token of
temptation without defense. Such a stay and hdldfasher often is that when she is gone Satanagets
dire advantage over a young soul. Yet if motheyase, the Lord lives, and all the gentleness and-ki
ness of a mother are treasured up in Him. God,liresk of that, and be comforted. This well is aev
dry. Your father is dead, or your dear, kind brotisedead, and you are left alone to bear the buofje
of a cruel world. Never mind. Let not your heait fou. Do not run away. God lives and sees. He in
whom is all fatherhood, all friendship, and all diness, still stands near you watching for your good
Come and drink at this well. The waters are codl @ear. Drink and live. Did | hear you cry outan-
guish, “Nobody cares for me”? Do you say, “NobodyWws me in this terrible city. Here | am in this
great London as much deserted as Robinson Crusbis tone island”? | know what you mean. London
is worse than a wilderness to many, a man may ilagdif down and die in these streets, and nobody
will care for him. The millions will pass him byonfor lack of kindness, but from lack of thought.
There is no such horrible wilderness as a wildesrmésnen. Yet, take comfort, the living God sees!yo
He sees not as man sees, with a mere gaze of ade nbut His heart goes with His eye. You have no
prayed yet, but He hears your affliction. Oh, beirpray, and He will speedily deliver! Spread your
case before Him, and He will regard your petitibwould encourage you to get alone, if you arean s
row and sin, and tell it all out before God, and geHe does not deliver you. Some of us have gone
Him in plights as terrible as yours, and we haw#eced our cases before Him, and He has answered us.
We can truly say, “He has delivered us;” and themeefve encourage you to seek His face in the same
manner. May the Lord bring you to seek Him at oceHis great love’s sake, and then to Him shall b
glory forever and ever. Amen.

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