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“As the Father has loved Me, so have | loved yoontinue you in My love.”
John 15:9.

IN the love of Christ we find our best joy. The pass of the Great Shepherd are wide, but the
sweetest grasses grow close to His pierced feetldve of Jesus is the center of salvation; itsishe
sun in the midst of the heavens of grace. | tiuat while | lead your meditations this morning toss
this golden theme you will be able to enter inisito the heart and soul of it. Paul said, wherspoke
of marriage, “Behold, | show you a mystery: buipkak concerning Christ and the Church.” There is
always much that is mysterious here, but it is ékermystery of love. You believe in this love; you
know it; you have tasted it, and therefore, | spealin audience who will appreciate the subjecty-ho
ever faulty may be my handling of it.

Oh, for a higher experience! May the Lord at thesihconduct us into His banqueting house, and re-
joice us with His love, which is better than wildany of us will bring to the feast a keen appetites
is all we can contribute, and even that is a difowe. Oh, that we may have a quick eye to seddzai-
ties of the Lord, and a discerning heart to peeéow His love to us enhances all His charms!

The love of Christ to His people is the sweetagdte$t, and most profitable theme that a preacher
can bring before his people, and it is always table and seasonable subject, whatever the condifio
the congregation may be. But we greatly need tti@fihe Holy Spirit to prepare our minds for the e
joyment of this truth. It is one thing to hear thetward sound of love; it is another thing to faalin-
ward sense of it. It is pleasant to hear the ngplf the brook, but if you are dying of thirst tislver
music will not refresh you if you are unable tondriof the stream. Come, Holy Spirit, come! We be-
seech You, take of the things of Christ, and gyaHfm by revealing them to our inmost souls!

I. We will plunge into the subject at once. Here is fist exhortation; LET US UNQUESTION-
INGLY BELIEVE THAT JESUS LOVES US. That is to safwe are indeedn Him, He loves us infi-
nitely. Our Lord is speaking here, not of His gethdéove of benevolence, but of that peculiar ane- sp
cial affection which He bears to His own, of whora shys, “I have chosen you out of the world.” If we
are in Him, as the branches are in the vine, ameiprove the reality of that union by bringingtfothe
fruits of grace to His glory, then we are the otgeaf the Savior's peculiar love. He speaks tosis a
church and to each one personally, and says, “A$-#ther has loved Me, so have | loved you.” O my
hearer, does He speak thus to you? Have you takdnoh Christ by faith? Has He saved you? Is your
life derived from Him? Is He your hope, your joyuy all? If this is so, then doubt not that He $seta
you with His own lips as well as out of this bookrecord. As truly as if He stood at your side and
grasped your hand, and spoke, with His eyes lookitggyour eyes with tenderness of love, He says to
you, “As the Father has loved Me, so have | loved: gontinue you in My love.”

That He truly loves us, we may confidently beliefog,He Himself is at pains to assure us of itan s
many words. He does not leave it to an inferenitiepagh the inference might be safely drawn from th
ten thousand love-deeds of His life and deathHrutleliberately declares His love, “As the Fathas h
loved Me, so have | loved you.” Do you doubt Hisrds?—words spoken in the solemn night of His
agony, and registered in the volume of inspiratiDa2s not your heart respond to Him, as He says, “I
have loved you™? Do you not answer, “Yes, Lordsitrue indeed! There is little need for You td tek
this with Your lips, for You have assured me dbytYour wounds. | know that You love me. Oh, that |
loved You better in return!”
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As if to confirm us in our belief beyond all wavegi and to lead out our hearts to behold the large-
ness of His affection, He quotes a parallel tolbN& of the most extraordinary kind. He looks rwthe
loves of earth, but to the greatest love of heased,says, “As the Father has loved Me, so hawedd
you.” Beloved, you do not, dare not, could not, lalahe love of the Father to His Son. It is onehafse
unquestionable truths about which you never dreaofidémblding an argument. Our Lord would have us
place His love to us in the same category withRather’s love to Himself. We are to be as confid#nt
the one as of the other. What a wonderful certasmgonveyed to us by this token! The Father regard
with boundless love the Son, with whom He is ireesigl union, since they are one God, and as surely
as this is the case, so surely does Jesus loveethlde whom He has taken into marriage union with
Himself forever. Doubt not; it would be a sort ddsphemy to doubt after such a pledge as this.KThin
of it, and let your assurance become doubly sure.

Behold the course and proof of our Redeemer’s léleethose us in love. The reason of His choice
was love. Remember how He puts it in the seven#pteln of Deuteronomy? God there speaks of His
choice of Israel, “You are a holy people unto tleed_your God: the Lord your God has chosen you to
be a special people unto Himself, above all petidé are upon the face of the earth. The Lord ditd n
set His love upon you, nor choose you, becausengsa more in number than any people; for you were
the fewest of all people: but because the Lorddox@u.” He loved you because He loved you. Election
is based upon affection, and that affection ioWs fountain. The whole system of divine love sgsin
from the love of God, and from nothing else. Jdeuss us because He is Love. If | must add anything
to that statement, it will suffice me to quote Well-beloved’s own words; when He thanked the Rathe
that He had hid these things from the wise and emtycand revealed them unto babes, He said, “Even
so, Father: for so it seemed good in Your sight.bé&iever, Jesus loved you before the world began,
and all because He would love you. He loved yoaraer that He might manifest His love to you. He
loved you in order that you might be conformed uiftse image, that He might be the firstborn among
many brethren, and that thus we might share Higreand His character and His Father’s love, and so
draw nearer and nearer to Him in ever-growing fedloip of affection. See the love which is its own
cause spending its own self, and by its own efficaorking out its gracious purposes, every one of
which is as full of love as the love which desigited

Having thus chosen us for love, so great was the ¢d our Lord thaHe became man for love of us.

He “counted it not robbery to be equal with Godjt became man that He might carry out His purposes
of love to us. It is written, “For this cause shalinan leave his father and shall cleave to his,vahd

the two shall be one flesh,” and this has its hsgjlegemplification in Christ, who left His Fath&éat He
might become one flesh with His church. He took maiure, that so He might be able to do for us, and
suffer for us, what else He could not have done aritered. By thus talking upon Himself our nature
He established a nearer union and a sweeter félipwgith His beloved church than could otherwise
have existed. If He had never become the Babe tifi@eem, and the man of Nazareth, how could He
have been made in all points like unto His bret@Ar€hink what that love must have been which brought
the Lord of glory from the highest heaven to becaéhgeMan of sorrows for our sakes!

Having become a man for us, we remember Jsus died because of love. “Greater love has no
man than this; that a man lay down his life for fnisnds.” That laying down of life in our Lord’sase
was specially a proof of love, for He died voluiitarthere was no necessity upon Him, as uponas, t
die. Other men, if they died for us, would but plag debt of nature a little before its time, bigukedied
who needed not to die, so far as He Himself waseored. He died also amid circumstances of pain,
and shame, and desertion, which made that deathlignbge bitter. The death of the cross is to us the
highest proof of our Savior’s infinite love to ude must die the death of a felon, between two #sgev
utterly friendless, the object of general ridicudend this He must do as bearing our sins in His own
body. All this makes us say, “Behold how He lovest’ © Beloved! Can we doubt Christ’s love, since
He laid down His life, “the just for the unjust, boing us to God”?

It wasbecause of thislove, remember, dear child of God thhé Lord made you live. | cannot quote
at full length that memorable passage in the sntteehapter of Ezekiel, but there you have our eond
tion represented as that of a deserted infantaatsto die, unwashed, unswaddled, bleeding itgelf t
death in filth and misery, and it is written thatem the Lord passed by, He said unto that infdmg"”
Even thus did He speak to us, and we lived, ane oos$ of our misery. He declares that the time when
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He thus passed by was “a time of love.” Shall | toofich your hearts when | remind you of the Lord’s
time of love to you? Remember your cast-out coodjtyour helpless distress, your hopeless ruin. You
lay between the very jaws of death, and no onepéyed you; you did not even pity yourself. Jesus
looked on you long before you looked to Him. Helgpdo you before you spoke to Him. He said,
“Live!” and you did live, but before that you wedlead in trespasses and sins. Then He washed, d;lothe
beautified, and adopted you. He made a wretcheddimg to be joint-heir with Himself. O love!
Matchless love! We owe our spiritual life to lovend therefore as long as we live we will praise the
Lover of our souls!

Inasmuch as we are, by nature, at a distance frod) @e needetb be brought near. We have been
brought near to Him by love. Jeremiah has a fanpassage—“The Lord has appeared of old unto me,
saying, Yea, | have loved you with an everlastiogetl therefore with loving-kindness have | drawn
you.” Do you remember when the bands of a man Jastened around you, and you felt the cords of
love drawing more and more forcibly? You could tedt why you were so singularly inclined to better
things, but it was so. In yourself you were attfifeless as a log, but soon you began to feakhling,
yes, and an inclination, and at last that stublalinrelented, and new desires took the place omier
aversions. Then you ran in the way in which youeagnawn; your will had at last been made truly free
so that you delighted in the will of God. Love dilll this. Love was more than conqueror, for it dat
vanquish the enemy by force, but turned him ingpadeful friend. By the recollection of those drags
which have not ceased even now, let us believharldve of Jesus. Do you not feel Him drawing you
even as you sit in this house of prayer? Then uadaresent sense of His love cry out, “The love of
Christ constrains us.” | charge you; have no dalatut the love of your divine Lord which even n@w i
working within you.

Time would fail me if | were to go into all the ftsi of the love of Christ to you. For love He has
forgiven you! Have you ever forgotten the blottimgt of your iniquities by that hand of love? Fovdo
He has fed you day by day with the best of spiritnaat. “You are complete in Him.” All your needs
His love has supplied; there are shoes for yogripilage, armor for your warfare, strength for ytair
bor, rest for your weariness, and comfort for ysarrow. No good thing does His love withhold. You
have an inward satisfaction in Christ which all #herld could not produce. Moreover, He has led you
through this wilderness life in safety to this day.dark and devious roads He has been near yau; Hi
rod and His staff have comforted you. You havegute astray, and that not because there was not the
spirit of straying in you, but because the greag@bterd has kept you in His paths. How often has He
succored you, and delivered you! How graciously Hadhelped your weakness, enlightened your dark-
ness, allayed your fears, renewed your hope, aodeadll preserved you from sin! As | look back upon
my own life, I am filled with adoring thankfulnedsknow that the retrospect which each one of you i
looking upon is very much the same. Surely, gooslmesl mercy have brightened all the days of our
lives. Each day has been so wonderful, that if ae dnly lived that one day, we should have hadecaus
to praise the Lord forever and ever. When all thgsdare “threaded on time’s string,” what a braoafe
mercies they make! What shall | say of my Lordgd® If | liken it for height to the mountains, lese
Alps piled on Alps. “Your mercy, O God, is in thedvens.” If | liken it for depth to the sea, | agam
lost in the comparison, | can only cry, “O the degit As to counting the gifts of His love, if weittk of
them, they are more in number than the sands ofdhe Let us not doubt His love, for that would be
wanton cruelty, but sitting down in stillness ofraiilet our hearts quietly beat time to this ondesgre;

He loves me—He loves me. More surely than parenthdd, or husband or wife, or the best tried
friend, Jesus loves His blood-bought ones! O my, dée loves you! Be you always ravished with His
love.

Yet | must not quite close the list till | remindy that you are now this very day in union with Him
You are laid on Him and cemented to Him as a steheilt upon the foundation. You are also joined t
Him vitally as the branch is to the stem, and a&srttember to the body. You are, moreover, joined to
Him by living, loving, lasting union, as the bride united to the bridegroom. You are identical with
your covenant Head today in the purposes of Godl s dealt with Him as though He had sinned
your sin, and now He deals with you as though yad worked His righteousness. In the purposes of
God you are wrapped up with the Lord Jesus Chiistein is love! The future of Jesus is to be yaur f
ture; you are to be with Him where He is. When lemtivas in his worst troubles a friend came in ® se
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him, and noticed that he had written upon the vwallig letters the word, “Vivit!” He inquired of Lther
what he meant by “vivit"? Luther answered, “Jesusd, and if He did not live | would not care todi
an hour.” Yes, our life is bound up with that osus. We are not called upon to live of ourselveat t
would be death, but we have life and all thingsimion with Him. This is love indeed, which restd no
till it is one with its object. O you unconvertedes, how can you live apart from Christ? To liveeon
hour apart from Christ is to live in infinite pergince in that hour you may die, and pass beybed t
realms of hope.

O beloved, you that love Him, are one with Him Iloyiafinite and indestructible union! “Who shall
separate us from the love of God, which is in GRkesus our Lord?” This eternal oneness is therggcu
both of grace and glory to us. Certain of our de@thren and sisters have lately gone up the ghinin
road. We might envy them if we did not know tha¢ewnere we have the Lord’s love to cheer us. Let us
love Jesus for His love to our brethren, for noeytBhare His throne, lie in His bosom, and are lgeti
with a vision of His glory. We also are on our waythe wedding feast; let us keep our lamps burning
Comfort yourselves with the divine hope of evertagjoy. His love which came to us from heaven to
earth will bear us up from earth to heaven. Heamninot conceive what love has laid up for those whom
it has chosen.

II. But | cannot proceed further after this fashiomust now exhibit my theme in another light.
LET US MEDITATE CONTINUALLY UPON THE LOVE OF CHRISTI would help your medita-
tions by giving a few hints. Do not think that | gmmeaching, but consider that you are alone in your
chamber, and that | am speaking through a teleptmgeu. Let me vanish, and let Jesus stand before
you.

Meditate upon the love of Christ to yo.is a love ancient and venerable, tried and proved. He
loved you when you were not, He loved you when yawe, but were not what you should be. He has
loved you into spiritual being; He has loved youasoto keep you in that being. He loved you smas t
suffer and to die, and He loves you so as to peymitto suffer for His sake. He has loved you st we
as to bear with your ill manners, your shortcomjreged your transgressions, your coldness, your-back
sliding, your lack of prayer, your hardness of hegour little love to your brethren, and all thther
sins of which I will not now accuse you, for itagime of love. He has loved you right on withoatip-
ing or slackening. Some of you have known His lthese twenty, thirty, forty, fifty years; yes, sowfe
you even more than that. It is no new thing withtaising, “Jesus loves me.” All this while He havn
er failed us once, nor done us an ill turn. Thedkst husband that ever lived may sometimes beyfault
but this husband of our souls overflows with divaféection every day, and all the day. We could not
find fault or flaw in His love, if we were to tr{poubtless, in the future we shall have to makeinaetd
trial of His love, but we are sure it will endureeey test. We may have rough ways to traverseHaut
will tread them with us, and we shall lean upon Baloved. We may be very sick and faint, but He has
borne our sicknesses, and will sympathize withHes has said, and we believe it, “I will never leave
you, nor forsake you.” His promise is, “Certainlyill be with you. Even to your old age | am Hegan
even to hoar hairs will | carry you.” The longer Wee the more abundant evidence shall we receive o
that love of Christ, which at this moment is asdiyeurs. At this moment we believe in this love as
implicitly as yonder babe believes in its mothdoge, and stretches out its little hands to be edu
in those dear arms. Is it not so, dear friends?y@w not lean on the bosom of your Lord, without a
shadow of mistrust, and do you not there find yiears all laid asleep? What love is this!

Remember also in your meditation, this love to you has been most free. It was unbought, and
even unsought. In Hosea it is written, “I will loleem freely.” and surely, if ever there was a dase
which that verse was transparently true, it is jwgase. Was it not so in yours? What was therein y
that could have won His love? If He could see asguby in me, it must have been first in His ownseye
They say that love is blind, and certainly, thowglr heavenly Bridegroom is not blind, yet He was
somewhat kinder still, for He saw our deformitiésim and folly, and yet He loved us notwithstarmdin
all. He saw our iniquities, and then He cast theta the depths of the sea. Jesus, lover of my ¥aul,
love me, and that love is free indeed! How couldiYi® enamored with such a one as | am? It could
only be because You love those who most need Youd;, land can least repay it. Inasmuch as it is even
so, what shall |1 do but admire and adore? BretHetrys muse and meditate, and pray, and praisk, an
wonder, and worship Him whom, having not seen, ave .| Let us love Him because He first loved us.
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Beholding the generous upbringing of a love whiah eould not deserve and would not seek, let us
freely love in return.

This love, of our Lord’s, so free, so full, so fefal, was and isnost amazing. We shall never hear
better or more surprising news than this, that déswes us. Nothing more surprising ever came to me
than to learn “He loved me, and gave Himself for"n@hers may, perhaps, see what is worked by the
Lord’s grace in us, and this may make them the &s$snished at the Lord’s love towards us, but we
know ourselves, and see our blemishes as well eseawties, and therefore we know that there iB-not
ing lovable in us by nature. When we see our Lob&#auty we see nothing but deformity in ourselves.
The more we perceive His love the more do we alolhiwselves because of our own want of love to
Him, and because of the defilements into which \aeehfallen. We are amazed at our sin, but more
amazed at His love. We shall go on reading in thldem Book of Christ’s love throughout all eternity
and the longer we study it the more we shall berasited that the Holy and the Glorious and the Ever
blessed should ever have espoused in love sudmnifisant, polluted, and fickle-hearted creatures a
we are.

The love of Jesus is lowmost practical. Christ loves not in word only, but in deed andtrumth.
There is a greater force to my mind in Christ'sdteef love than in all the words which even He doul
have uttered. His deeds emphasize His words. Weadsot to the full express the mind of love; lan-
guage filters from the lips, while feeling gushesni the heart. Jesus has written out His lovevimgj
characters. O Master! Never man spoke like You,y@idhat was Your most eloquent discourse when
You did say but little, but did stretch Your hartdshe cross, that they might be nailed there. Tdidn
You pour out Your heart, not in oratory, but in ddband water. Jesus has given to us His crown, His
garments, His body, His soul, His life, Himselfi&anot well that His is practical love? It is leviull
of tenderness, rich in bounty, lavish in thoughtéss, firm in constancy, strong as death, migliian
the grave.

Think, again, thait was personal love. The Lord Jesus Christ loves each one of His geaplmuch
as if He had not one more. All the heart of Chgisés out to each one of us. The great sun shiday to
on this round earth, and while it pours its limsdlood of light on all, that one tiny daisy, abathes in
the brightness, is able to say, “The sun is allexiifhough there are myriads of flowers in the nusesl
and the gardens, yet this one flower may freelyspss all that the sun can give, or rather allttinadit-
tle flower can receiveas much as if it were the only flower that bloor@s. Jesus is to me, to you, to
each one of us, all our own, neither lose we angtly the fact that He is all the own of so many mi
lions. No, we gain by His being thus possessedhyany brethren, for we find our bliss repeatethan
happiness of all whom Jesus loves as He lovesiubeltext we read, “So have | loved you.” Mark how
the two personal pronouns “I” and “you” stand witbthing but “love” between. The Lord Jesus, His
own self, delighted in us, even in us who are nottly to be named in the same day with Him. Glory
be to His holy name forever!

The pith of our text lies in this, that to makekum®w a little of how much He loves us; our Lord has
paralleled His love to us with the Father’s loveHion. What kind of love was that? Here we get into
deep waters. Each thought is an abyss. We knowttibatather loved the Sawithout beginning, even
from eternity. It is not conceivable that there rewas a period when the Father did not love His,Son
neither is it conceivable by those who read thisiBof the Lord aright that there ever could haverba
time when Jesus did not love His people. This lomestrained Him in the council chamber of eternity
to become the surety of the covenant for thoseRdiker gave Him. In that time before time begae, th
Lord’'s love went forth, for His goings forth was old, from everlasting. Not when we began to love
Him, nor even when we began to be, did the loveuwfredeeming Lord commence its divine history,
but from of old, before the earth was. Some of gote upon antiquities, but this to me is the maost p
cious of all ancient things—the everlasting lovele$us.

We also feel sure that the Father loves thev@tmout end. There cannot come an hour when the Fa-
ther will banish the Son from His heart. Till th@esus will never cast off His people. The unchamgin
Christ of God will never cease to love His redeenfedthe Father will never cease to love Him. Has
He not said, “I have engraved you upon the palmbslpfhands. The mountains shall depart, and the
hills be removed; but My kindness shall not defrarn you, neither shall the covenant of My peace be
removed, says the Lord that has mercy on you™?
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Beloved, we must not fail to notke intimacy of this love, for Jesus said, “| and My Father are one.”
Even such is His love to us; it is intimate in cwer, for Jesus says, “l in them, and You in N t
they may be made perfect in one.” Jesus has mauediiione with His people. He loves them with a
marvelous intimacy, so that in loving them He lovmself, for He has made them to be “members of
His body, of His flesh, and of His bones.” | gother; our Lord loved us better than He loved Hifsel
for they truly said of Him, “He saved others; Hirlidée could not save.” His mighty love made Him to
be a sacrifice for His people, that He might red¢le@m from under the curse of the law.

It is a love, in factimmeasurable; there is no boundary to it. The Father must love Slon incon-
ceivably. As God Himself is incomprehensible, sthis love of the Divine Persons to each other.slesu
also loves His chosen without limit. He loves uttte end with a love which has no end. We can only
become conscious of a limited portion of that lovet it is not limited in itself. To this ocean thes
neither shore nor bottom. Jesus loves omnipoteenigrlastingly, and infinitely.

His love is alsammutable, like that of His Father to Him. Change is unknawrthe heart of Jesus.
He cannot love us more, and He will not love us.léspoke of the ocean just now, but it was atyaul
emblem, for it ebbs and flows, while our Lord’s éoi¢ always at the full.

Now the point | want to bring you to is this—remesnlthat the Father’s intimate and infinite and
unchanging love to His Son did not prevent His 8om being “a Man of sorrows, and acquainted with
grief;” did not prevent His having to say, “I hamet where to lay My head;” did not prevent His ldgo
sweat in Gethsemane. “Though He were a Son, yatddaHe obedience by the things which He suf-
fered.” Even He had to cry, “If it is possible, tats cup pass from Me,” and to add, “neverthelesdsas
| will, but as You will.” Do you think that you wlibe excused the bitter cup? You in your prayeseha
said, “My Father, if You love me let me not be pdet me not be bereaved, let me not be laid atle,
me not be evil spoken of.” You know not what yok.agou pray against promotion when you pray
against affliction. It was needful for the greagéory of the Mediator, in His complex person as God
Man, that He should greatly suffer and give Himselfansom for many, and therefore the love of the
Father did not withhold the wormwood and the gahd now for other purposes known to the wise
heart of Jesus it is needful that you, His disgipleould be made to drink of His cup, and to beibag
with His baptism, and He will not deny you the jggge. You must be made a partaker of Christ’s suf-
ferings, that you may the better have fellowshighwiim in the highest form of His glory. Therefore,
believe that Christ loves you when He afflicts ytbat He loves you when He declines to remove the
cup of trembling from your lips. You would declittee high honors He intends you, but His love fosbid
the heavy loss. If we are to reign with Him we mfrst suffer with Him, and so His love urges uston
the suffering out of a high regard for our eterwalfare. O you that are shrinking from the cross, a
you willing to forego the crown? Surely you are sotfoolish. Therefore, be sure that these grieds a
needful for you, that your soul may be enlarged emabled to contain more of delight and of bliss in
Christ Jesus your Lord throughout eternity. To spaiu that pin’s prick today would be to make you a
loser throughout the endless ages, thereforeypifyour finger to the needle, and be ready to enthe
sharp point for an instant, seeing it is the tridlipenalty of your rank as a follower of the Crigzif
“These light afflictions, which are but for a momework for us a far more exceeding and eternal
weight of glory,” why, then, do we draw back frohem?

God grant us grace to meditate much upon this ¢dvlesus Christ to us paralleled only by the Fa-
ther’s love to Him, and meditating, may we becometent to have fellowship with Christ in His suffer
ings that we may partake in His glory!

lll. Bear with me while | come, in the third place, aySLET US EXPERIENCE AND ADMIRE
THE POWER WHICH THIS LOVE HAS OVER US. | asked ytuforget me just now, and to regard
me as a mere telephone, but now | desire to raliogether, that only Jesus may rule in your mind a
heart in the fullness of His power. What can beemmwwerful than this love? What can be operative in
so many ways and in such varied methods? Happyeisnian who is evermore under the spell of its
power!

The love of Christ received into the heatts as a catholicon. The old doctors searched for many a
day to find a universal remedy. They sought in vgat here we have it. Christ is all medicine for a
ailments, but He is vastly more than that. He heat$ He fills; He fills and He beautifies; He beaes
and He confirms; He confirms and He perfects. Sodsmously does His love work on men. Let the love
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of Christ be believed in and felt in your heartsd & will humble you. Proud self goes out when sweet
love comes in; the flesh dies through the powethat love on which the spirit lives. Can | be proud
when my Beloved unveils to me His love which padsesvledge? Impossible! No, | feel ready to sink
into the ground when | see His glories, “My soullte@ while my Beloved spoke.” Brethren, the love of
Christ is such a torrent, that when it floods tbel st carries self before it.

Love has also a melting influence. The hammer of the law breaks, but the heart, vwhes broken, is
like a broken flint, every bit of which is stillifit. When the love of Jesus performs its offic@ligsolves
us, turning the flint into flesh. An old divine sathat when the law creates repentance the teatsaad
as hailstones in the sinner’s eyes, and | belieigeso, but when the gospel makes us repent, eapw
ing is as the dew of the morning. What a blessétess grace produces! How tender is the hearttwhic
Jesus touches with His pierced hand!

This love of Christ, hoveonsoling it is to mourning hearts! This is the best candiedne who is ly-
ing in bed in the dark. Oh, you Much-Afraids andspending-Ones, who are hardly able to enjoy my
subject this morning, | would gladly lift you upcheer you by this sweet love, for indeed it sabn
for you. Do not turn away from this heavenly cotdi2zo not try to doubt; you can scarcely do so when
you think of our Redeemer’s love! What! Despondigen your Beloved gives you the kisses of His
lips, and says, “I have loved you with an evertagtiove™? If His presence does not cheer you, gurel
heaven itself would not make you glad, for whdteaven but the full enjoyment of His love?

The love of Jesus hascleansing and sanctifying power. To kill the love of sin, live in the love of
Christ. He whom Christ loves hates sin. We begisap within ourselves—What shall | quit for Christ?
What shall | do for Christ? The love of Jesus shi@wad in the soul has a sanctifying savor; itypags
the heart with holiness. His love is as a fire dbdferous woods; it consumes sin, and gives fartra-
grance of virtue. No furnace ever purifies our héke the love of Jesus, which burns like coalgumii-
per. The way of love is the road to perfectnessatl@an will not offend the David whom he loves. A
heart enamored of the holy Jesus will be very jgalest it grieve Him by sin.

A sweet sense of Christ’s love alsoengthens us. Love is strong as death, and it makes us strong
for the duties of life. Those holy women in Scotlared to stakes to be drowned by the incoming, tide
what made them so brave in their confession ofltgya Jesus? What but a sense of His love to them?
Feeble men and women were cast to the lions irRtiraan amphitheater; did you ever hear that they
cowered before the wild beasts, or asked merchefctuel crowd that sat around, and gazed on their
agonies? Ah, no! Christ’s soldiers never trembie & you ask the secret of their courage, it et tHe
loves themand they cannot but be bold for His dear sake.

This it is, too, thatmakes us tender to others and compassionate for this poor, ruined worldnif af
you want to love the souls of men, learn how CHasedyou. You will love the vilest for His sake. If
you would have eyes with which to weep over thidudicity, see how Jesus wept fgu. If you would
be prompt at all times to help the needy and suttwiafflicted, keep close to the side of your tgent
tender, compassionate Lord, and as you feel His fowou, you will feel pity for others.

It is this thatinflames men with a true zeal for God and for the good of men. Some hardly know what
it is to be zealous, but there are a few saintsgrafining who are like pillars of flame from margitill
night. We have some among us; my fear is lest toegsume themselves and are gone before others
have caught the flame. Would you know the secrahaf holy flame which sits upon some apostolic
men? The love of Jesus is that heavenly fire; they with love as they think of Him whose love made
Him a whole burnt offering for them.

This lovefills believers with delight. If you would be always happy, sustain your mugbon the
spiced wine of His pomegranate. He loves me; Hedawe, O joyous thought! Such an assurance cre-
ates a Paradise in a prison, and a heaven in hesavin

Now | invite you, in conclusion, dear friends, toter into this love of Christ by personal enjoyment
Wade into this river of the water of life. Do | lmgau cry, “It is up to the ankles™? Go deeper,thes!

“It is up to the knees.” Go deeper, brother! Thmkre of divine love; value it more; live upon it rep
trust it more! “Sir, it is up to my loins.” Go deep brother! Thank God when it begins to lift yoarh
your feet and bear you up above all earthly thiMyeen you cannot touch the bottom rejoice. When
you must swim, be happy to cast yourself upon tessed flood. It cannot drown you; these are net wa
ters to sink in, but “waters to swim in.” Be youasird in the air, a fish in the stream, an amgéleav-
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en; let the love of Christ be your element; to yeulove and live be the same word. You cannotkthin
too much of Christ’s love. The wise man says, “Bat too much honey,” but you cannot enjoy too
much of the love of Christ. Get absorbed into &;gwallowed up in it till it is “no more | but Chtithat
lives in me.”

And when you are once immersed in this love, comtim it. Christ does not love you today and cast
you away to-morrow. Shall your faith be inconstaufien His faithfulness is so abiding? How is it that
you today are so happy in the Lord, and tomorroWlva so dreary? Are you up on Sunday and down
on Monday? Is your God only the God of the Sabbaitia, not of the whole week? What! Is Christ a
Sunday Christ, and not a Monday Christ? And is IB® a Sabbath theme, and not an inspiration for
Tuesdays and Wednesdays? Beloved, this must n@¥lg. it is a childish thing—I retract the word as
dishonoring to dear children—it is a foolish thittgbe warm with this love today, and then to belcol
tomorrow. Surely near such a fire we ought to lveagb warm. Abide in His love. Jesus Christ would
have His people remain in a high, happy, holy, baegvcondition. Do you say you think it is impossi-
ble? 1 do not agree with you. Enoch walked with Gadmany a year, till at last he walked away with
God. Try after continued communion. Too often we e to the top of the hill, and slide down again
like boys at play. Come, come; this will never dlet us keep up to the height which we reach. If |
climb to the top of a hill | am by no means ablétast, for at once | see another hill beyond, twhic
had not before perceived. | aspire to climb that semmit, and | doubt not that if | attain it, lah
there spy another, and so on till the end. It ieen®urs to write the word “finality.Higher and holier is
still our watch word. But why must we come downoirthe marshes again? What can be the good of
rushing out of the sunshine of Christ’s love irtte fogs of distrust? To where we have attained,det
abide in it, and seek grace to go on to somethingemDoes not our Lord intend this when He says,
“Continue you in My love”? “Oh,” says one, “you st a hard task.” No, brother, | have set before yo
a pleasant privilege, but | admit that you will me&ch it by your own power, and as you are in gelfir
But | am not talking to you as you are in yourselm talking to you as you are in Christ, and as y
are in Christ all power is given to you. Exercibattpower. Henceforth instead of singing a song:lwvhi
breaks up into verses with groans between, lethastca Psalm that goes right straight on, and mas i
every verse the joyous stanza, “His mercy endwe=vér.” My Beloved is mine and | am His, and till
the day breaks and the shadows flee away my salllfehst upon His love and joy and rejoice in Him.
God help you to do this for His name’s sake! Olgamverted hearers, do you not wish to taste owg7oy
Come as you are, and trust in Jesus, and theyshgburs. Amen.

PORTION OF SCRIPTURE READ BEFORE SERMON—JOHN 15.

HYMNS FROM “OUR OWN HYMN BOOK"—916, 798, 792.
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