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A SERMON
INTENDED FOR READING ON LORD’S DAY, JUNE 10, 1888,
DELIVERED BY C. H. SPURGEON,
AT THE METROPOLITAN TABERNACLE, NEWINGTON.

“I went by the field of the slothful, and by the meyard of the man void of understanding;
and, lo, it was all grown over with thorns, and nieis had covered the face
thereof, and the stone wall thereof was broken dowhen | saw and
considered it well: | looked upon it, and receivatstruction.”
Proverbs 24:30-32.

NO DOUBT Solomon was sometimes glad to lay asigéertibes of state, escape from the forms of
court, and go through the country unknown. On ateasion, when he was doing so, he looked over the
broken wall of a little estate which belonged ttaamer of his country. This estate consisted ofezg
of plowed land and a vineyard. One glance showsdthat it was owned by a sluggard, who neglected
it, for the weeds had grown right plentifully, acovered all the face of the ground. From this Salom
gathered instruction. Men generally learn wisdorthé@y have wisdom. The artist’s eye sees the beauty
of the landscape because he has beauty in his fifiachim that has shall be given,” and he shalldhav
abundance, for he shall reap a harvest even frbeidathat is covered with thorns and nettles. Ehisr
a great difference between one man and anothdreiruse of the mind’'s eye. | have a book entitled,
“The Harvest of a Quiet Eye,” and a good book itlhe harvest of a quiet eye can be gathered from a
sluggard’s land as well as from a well-managed fakthen we were boys we were taught a little poem,
called “Eyes and no Eyes,” and there was much truit) for some people have eyes and see not,lwhic
is much the same as having no eyes; while others taick eyes for spying out instruction. Some look
only at the surface, while others see not onlyaimside shell but the living kernel of truth whiishhid-
den in all outward things.

We may find instruction everywheieo a spiritual mind nettles have their use, aeeds have their
doctrine. Are not all thorns and thistles mearttédeachers to sinful men? Are they not broughhfof
the earth on purpose that they may show us whatasndone, and the kind of produce that will come
when we sow the seed of rebellion against God?titvby the field of the slothful, and by the vineya
of the man void of understanding,” says Solomorsd\, and considered it well: | looked upon it and
received instruction.” Whatever you see, take ¢areonsider it well, and you will not see it in mai
You shall find books and sermons everywhere, inldhd and in the sea, in the earth and in the skies
and you shall learn from every living beast, and band fish, and insect, and from every usefulse-
less plant that springs out of the ground.

We may also gather rare lessons from things thatdeveot like.l am sure that Solomon did not in
the least degree admire the thorns and the nétidé<overed the face of the vineyard, but he ribeer
less found instruction in them. Many are stung bttles, but few are taught by them. Some men are
hurt by briars, but here is one who was improvedham. Wisdom has a way of gathering grapes of
thorns and figs of nettles, and she distills gaothf herbs which in themselves are noisome and[@uil.
not fret, therefore, over thorns, but get good @iuthem. Do not begin stinging yourself with nettle
grip them firmly, and then use them for your sotléslth. Trials and troubles, worries and turmiatle
frets and little disappointments, may all help yduyou will. Like Solomon, see and consider them
well—look upon them, and receive instruction.

As for us, we will now, first, considé&@olomon’s description of a sluggatde is “a man void of un-
derstanding.” Secondly, we shall notices description of the sluggard’s lantit was all grown over
with thorns, and nettles had covered the face tfiéréd/hen we have attended to these two matters we
will close byendeavoring to gather the instruction which thisqa of waste ground may yield us.

Volume 34 Tell someone how much you love JesussEhri 1




2 The Sluggard’'s Farm Sermon #2027

|. First think of SOLOMON’'S DESCRIPTION OF A SLOTHFUMAN. Solomon was a man
whom none of us would contradict, for he knew asimas all of us put together, and besides that, he
was under divine inspiration when he wrote this BobProverbs. Solomon says, a sluggard is “a man
void of understanding.” The slothful does not thstk he puts his hands in his pockets, and youdvoul
think from his important air that he had all thenRaf England at his disposal. You can see thas lae
very wise man in his own esteem, for he gives hihages which are meant to impress you with a sense
of his superior abilities. How he has come by hisdem it would be hard to say. He has never taken t
trouble to think, and yet | dare not say that haps to his conclusions, because he never doesasuch
thing as jump, he lies down and rolls into a cosidn. Yet he knows everything, and has settled all
points; meditation is too hard work for him, andrl@ng he never could endure, but to be cleverdy n
ture is his delight. He does not want to know nmben he knows, for he knows enough already, and yet
he knows nothing. The proverb is not complimentaryiim, and | am certain that Solomon was right
when he called him, “a man void of understandirgplomon was rather rude according to the dainty
manners of the present times, because this gentléxad a field and a vineyard, and as Poor Richard
says, “When | have a horse and a cow every mannb@good morrow.” How can a man be void of un-
derstanding that has a field and a vineyard?rstigenerally understood that you must measureréssma
understanding by the amount of his ready cash?lAgvants, you shall soon be flattered for your at-
tainments if you have attained unto wealth. Sucthésway of the world, but such is not the way of
Scripture. Whether he has a field and a vineyandoby says Solomon, if he is a sluggard he is § two
if you would like to see his name written out ddilarger, he is a man empty of understanding. dwhet
ly does he not understand anything, but he hasyderstanding to understand with. He is empty-headed
if he is a sluggard. He may be called a gentlerhanmay be a landed proprietor, he may have a vine-
yard and a field, but he is none the better fortwigahas; no, he is so much the worse, becausede i
man void of understanding, and is therefore untabieake use of his property.

| am glad to be told by Solomon so plainly thatathdul man is void of understanding, for it is use
ful information. | have met with persons who thoutiey perfectly understood the doctrines of grace,
who could accurately set forth the election of shaets, the predestination of God, the firmnesthef
divine decree, the necessity of the Spirit's wakd all the glorious doctrines of grace which buwifd
the fabric of our faith, but these gentlemen haferred from these doctrines that they have toab-n
ing, and thus they have become sluggards. Do-rgigtimis their creed. They will not even urge other
people to labor for the Lord, because, say theypd'@ill do His own work. Salvation is all of grate!
The notion of these sluggards is that a man isai, &wnd do nothing; he is to sit still, and le¢ tjrass
grow up to his ankles in the hope of heavenly h&parouse himself would be an interference with th
eternal purpose, which he regards as altogetheamwantable. | have known him to look sour, shalee hi
aged head, and say hard things against earnedepgbp were trying to win souls. | have known him
to run down young people, and like a great steam sink them to the bottom, by calling them unsound
and ignorant. How shall we survive the censurethisf dogmatic person? How shall we escape from
this very knowing and very captious sluggard? Saolorastens to the rescue and extinguishes this gen-
tleman by informing us that he is void of underdiag. Why, he is the standard of orthodoxy, and he
judges everybody! Yet Solomon applies another stahtb him, and says he is void of understanding.
He may know the doctrine, but he does not undedsitaror else he would know that the doctrines of
grace lead us to seek the grace of the doctrimebtleat when we see God at work we learn that He
works in us, not to make us go to sleep, but tbawnd to do of His own good pleasure. God’s pradest
nation of a people is in His ordaining them untodevorks, that they may show forth His praise.i§o,
you or | shall from any doctrines, however trueggwidithe inference that we are warranted in being idl
and indifferent about the things of God, we aredwoii understanding, we are acting like fools, we ar
misusing the gospel; we are taking what was meaninkeat and turning it into poison. The sluggard,
whether he is sluggish about his business or aliswoul, is “a man void of understanding.”

As a rule, we may measure a man’s understandirfgsbyseful activities; this is what the wise man
very plainly tells us. Certain persons call themasel“cultured,” and yet they cultivate nothing. Mol
thought, as far as | have seen anything of itsahatorking, is a bottle of smoke, out of which cane
nothing solid, yet we know men who can distinguasid divide, debate and discuss, refine and refute,

2 Tell someone how much you love Jesus Christ. Volume 34




Sermon #2027 The Sluggard’'s Farm 3

and all the while the hemlock is growing in theréw, and the plow is rusting. Friend, if your
knowledge, if your culture, if your education doest lead you practically to serve God in your day a
generation, you have not learned what Solomon gaislom, and you are not like the Blessed One,
who was incarnate wisdom, of whom we read that Weat about doing good.” A lazy man is not like
our Savior, who said, “My Father works up to nowda work.” True wisdom is practical; boastful cul-
ture vapors and theorizes. Wisdom plows its fielddom hoes its vineyard, wisdom looks to its crops
wisdom tries to make the best of everything, andwi® does not do so, whatever may be his
knowledge of this, of that, or of the other, istian void of understanding.”

Why is he void of understanding? Is it not becauséas opportunities which he does not udes?
day has come, his day is going, and he lets thestglide by to no purpose. Let me not press tostzar
ly upon anyone, but let me ask you all to preskaashly as you can upon yourselves while you iruir
each one of himself: Am | employing the minutegteesy fly? This man had a vineyard, but he did not
cultivate it; he had a field, but he did not ttll Do you, brethren, use all your opportunitiekhdw we
each one have some power to serve God; do weu#fewe are His children He has not put one of us
where we are of necessity useless. Somewhere welnivag by the light which He has given us, though
that light be only a farthing candle. Are we thiingig? Do we sow beside all waters? Do we in the
morning sow our seed, and in the evening stilltstr@ut our hand; for if not, we are rebuked by the
sweeping censure of Solomon, who says that thiefalahan is a “man void of understanding.”

Having opportunities he did not use them, and neiag bound to the performance of certain du-
ties he did not fulfill themWhen God appointed that every Israelite should leapesce of land, under
that admirable system which made every Israelimndowner, He meant that each man should possess
his plot, not to let it lie waste, but to cultivateWhen God put Adam in the Garden of Eden it was
that he should walk through the glades and watelsgiontaneous luxuriance of the unfallen earth, but
that he might dress it and keep it, and He haddmee end in view when He allotted each Jew hisepiec
of land; He meant that the holy soil should redeh dtmost point of fertility through the labor tiose
who owned it. Thus the possession of a field amoh@yard involved, responsibilities upon the slugga
which he never fulfilled and therefore he was voidinderstanding. What is your position, dear fiign
A father? A master? A servant? A minister? A teg2hWell, you have your farms and your vineyards
in those particular spheres, but if you do not tiese positions aright you will be void of understa
ing, because you neglect the end of your existeviece.miss the high calling which your Maker has set
before you.

The slothful farmer was unwise in these two respectd in another alsdor he had capacities
which he did not employe could have tilled the field and cultivated theeyard if he had chosen to
do so. He was not a sickly man, who was forcedetepkto his bed, but he was a lazybones who was
there of choice.

You are not asked to do in the service of God Widcth is utterly beyond you, for it is expected of
us according to what we have, and not, accordirghiat we have not. The man of two talents is not re
quired to bring in the interest of five, but heedgected to bring in the interest of two. Solomasitth-
ful man was too idle to attempt tasks which weré&eqwithin his power. Many have a number of
dormant faculties of which they are scarcely awanel many more have abilities which they are using
for themselves, and not for Him who created themarfriends, if God has given us any power to do
good, let us do it, for this is a wicked, weary ldoWe should not even cover a glow-worm’s light in
such a darkness as this. We should not keep baglable of divine truth in a world that is full of
falsehood and error. However feeble our voicesuselift them up for the cause of truth and righigo
ness. Do not let us be void of understanding, tmeawe have opportunities that we do not use, obliga
tions that we do not fulfill, and capacities whisle do not exercise.

As for a sluggard in soul matters, he is indeed wafi understanding, fone trifles with matters
which demand his most earnest héddn, have you ever cultivated your heart? Has tberghare nev-
er broken up the clods of your soul? Has the sééued/Nord ever been sown in you? Or has it talen n
root? Have you never watered the young plants sifel2 Have you never sought to pull up the weeds of
sin that grow in your heart? Are you still a pi@tehe bare common or wild hearth? Poor soul! Yan ¢
trim your body, and spend many a minute at thesglds you not care for your soul? How long you take
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to decorate your poor flesh, which is but worm’samer would be in a minute if God took away your
breath! And yet all the while your soul is uncompeadwashed, unclad, a poor neglected thing! Oh, it
should not be so! You take care of the worse jpad, leave the better to perish through neglect Ehi
the height of folly! He that is a sluggard as te thneyard of his heart is “a man void of underdiag.”

If | must be idle, let it be seen in my field ang garden, but not in my soul.

Or are you a Christian? Are you really saved, amdyau negligent in the Lord’s work? Then, in-
deed, whatever you may be, | cannot help sayinghaue too little understanding, for surely, when a
man is himself saved, and understands the dangghef men’s souls, he must be in earnest in triong
pluck the firebrands from the flame. A Christiangdard! Is there such a being?Ghristian on half
time? A Christian working not all for his Lord; hostall | speak of himTimedoes not tarry, DEATH
does not tarry, HELL does not tarry; Satan is aay) all the powers of darkness are busy; howtlsait
you and | can be sluggish, if the Master has pubtesHis vineyard? Surely we must be void of unrder
standing if, after being saved by the infinite lafeGod, we do not spend and are not spent in élis s
vice. The eternal fitness of things demands thstveed man should be an earnest man.

The Christian who is slothful in his Master's see/has no idea what he is losinfgr the very
cream of religion lies in holy consecration to G&bme people have just enough religion to make it
guestionable whether they have any or not. They laough godliness to make them uneasy in their
ungodliness. They have washed enough of their tastow the dirt upon the rest of it. “I am glad,”
said a servant, “that my mistress takes the sacrarize otherwise | should not know she had aniy rel
gion at all.” You smile, and well you may. It iglitulous that some people should have no goods in
their shop, and yet advertise their business ithallpapers; should make a show of religion, artd ye
have none of the Spirit of God. | wish some pradessvould do Christ the justice to say, “No, | aot
one of His disciples; do not think so badly of Himto imagine that | can be one of them.” We otight
be reflectionof Christ, but | fear many are reflectionpon Christ. When we see a lot of lazy servants,
we are apt to think that their master must be § idde person himself, or he would never put uphwit
them. He who employs sluggards, and is satisfi¢l thieir snail-like pace, cannot be a very actianm
himself. Oh, let not the world think that Christimglifferent to human woe, that Christ has lost #8sl,
that Christ has lost His energy! Yet | fear theyl way it, or think it, if they see those who predeto be
laborers in the vineyard of Christ not better ti@gre sluggards. The slothful man, then, is “a maid v
of understanding”; he loses the honor and pleastwieh he would find in serving his Master; he is a
dishonor to the cause which he professes to veneaatl he is storing up thorns for his dying pillow
Let that stand as settled—the slothful, whetheishe minister, deacon, or private Christian, igyfan
void of understanding.”

II. Now, secondly, LET US LOOK AT THE SLUGGARD’S LAND1 went by the field of the
slothful, and by the vineyard of the man void oflarstanding, and lo, it was all grown over withrtig)
and nettles had covered the face thereof.” Notst, fihatland will produce somethingsoil which is
good enough to be made into a field and a vineyaudt and will yield some fruit or other, and so you
and |, in our hearts, and in the sphere God gige®wccupy, will be sure to produce something. We
cannot live in this world as entire blanks; we kle&her do good or do evil, as sure as we areealiv
you are idle in Christ’'s work, you are active iretevil's work. The sluggard by sleeping was doing
more for the cultivation of thorns and nettles ti@ncould have done by any other means. As a garden
will either yield flowers or weeds, fruits or tHest, so something either good or evil will come ofit
our household, our class, or our congregation.elfde not produce a harvest of good wheat, by lagori
for Christ, we shall grow tares to be bound upundies for the last dread burning.

Note again that, if it is not farmed for Gatie soul will yield its natural producend what is the
natural produce of land if left to itself? What kbhbrns and nettles, or some other useless weetis? W
is the natural produce of your heart and mine? Vdbasin and misery? What is the natural produce of
your children if you leave them untrained for Gatfhat but unholiness and vice? What is the natural
produce of this great city if we leave its streats] lanes, and alleys without the gospel? Whattione
and infamy? Some harvest there will be, and thaxaeewill be the natural produce of the soil, which
sin, death and corruption.

4 Tell someone how much you love Jesus Christ. Volume 34




Sermon #2027 The Sluggard’'s Farm 5

If we are slothfulthe natural produce of our heart and of our spherk be most inconvenient and
unpleasant to ourselveklobody can sleep on thorns, or make a pillow ofl@®tNo rest can come out
of an idleness which lets ill alone, and does noGwd’s Spirit strive to uproot evil. While you are
sleeping, Satan will be sowing. If you withhold theed of good, Satan will be lavish with the seled o
evil, and from that evil will come anguish and regfor time, and it may be, for eternity. O marg th
garden put into your charge, if you waste your timslumber, will reward you with all that is norse
and painful! “Thorns also and thistles shall itrgriforth to you.”

In many instances there will be a great deal of #ril producefor a field and a vineyard will yield
more thistles and nettles than a piece of grouadtths never been reclaimed. If the land is goodigim
for a garden, it will present its owner with a fio®p of weeds if he only stays his hand. A chdiitef
land fit for a vineyard of red wine will render $ua profusion of nettles to the slothful that hallstub
his eyes with surprise. The man, who might do nimsGod, if he were renewed, will bring forth most
for Satan if he is let alone. The very region whiebuld have glorified God most if the grace of God
were there to convert its inhabitants will be that of which the vilest enemies of the gospel wailke.
Rest assured of that; the best will become the evibnse neglect it. Neglect is all that is needegto-
duce evil. If you want to know the way of salvatidmust take some pains to tell you, but if yountva
to know the way to be lost, my reply is easy, tasionly a matter of negligence, “How shall we sz
if we neglect so great a salvation?” If you desadoring forth a harvest unto God, | may need ltmg
instruct you in plowing, sowing, and watering, lfuyou wish your mind to be covered with Satan’s
hemlock, you have only to leave the furrows of yoature to themselves. The slothful man asks for “a
little sleep, a little slumber, a little folding dfie hands to sleep,” and the thorns and thistlelipty
beyond all numbering, and prepare for him manyragst

While we look upon the lazy man’s vineyard, letalso peep into the ungodly sluggard’'s heart. He
does not care about repentance and faith. To #iakit his soul, to be in earnest about eternit{oas
much for him. He wants to take things easy, ancklaalittle more folding of the arms to sleep. Wisat
growing in his mind and character? In some of thgsgtual sluggards you can see drunkenness, un-
cleanness, covetousness, anger, and pride, arsrédl of thistles and nettles; or where these manke
weeds do not appear, by reason of the restraipioafs connections, you find other sorts of sin. The
heart cannot be altogether empty; either Chrisherdevil will possess it. My dear friend, if yoreanot
decided for God, you cannot be neutral. In this exgry man is for God or for His enemy. You cannot
remain like a sheet of blank paper. The legibledwaiting of Satan is upon you—can you not see the
blots? Unless Christ has written across the pageottn sweet name, the autograph of Satan is visible
You may say, “l do not go into open sin; | am mgrahd so forth. Ah! If you would but look, and con
sider, and search into your heart, you would saeé¢hmity to God and to His ways, and hatred oi-pur
ty, are there. You do not love God’s law, nor Id¥s Son, nor love His gospel; you are alienated in
your heart, and there is in you all manner of eeisires and vain thoughts, and these will flouas
increase so long as you are a spiritual sluggand l@ave your heart uncultivated. Oh, may the Spfri
God arouse you; may you be stirred to anxious,esartinought, and then you will see that these rank
growths must be uprooted, and that your heart fa@gtirned up by the plow of conviction, and sown
with the good seed of the gospel, till a harveatarels the great Husbandman.

Friend, if you believe in Christ, | want to peepeothe hedge intgour heartalso, if you are a slug-
gish Christian, for | fear that nettles and thistéee threating you also. Did | not hear you shegdther
day—

“Tis a point | long to know”?
That point will often be raised, for doubt is adeghich is sure to grow in lazy men’s minds. | du n
remember reading in Mr. Wesley’s diary a questiboud his own salvation. He was so busy in the har-
vest of the Master that it did not occur to himdistrust his God. Some Christians have little faith
consequence of their having never sown the gramwsdtard seed which they have received. If you do
not sow your faith by using it, how can it grow? &ha man lives by faith in Christ Jesus, and hth fa
exercises itself actively in the service of hisd,at takes root, grows upward, and becomes striahd,
chokes his doubts. Some have sadly morbid forelgsdihey are discontented, fretful, selfish, murmur
ing and all because they are idle. These are tieglsvihat grow in sluggards’ gardens. | have kndven t
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slothful become so peevish that nothing could ge¢hem; the most earnest Christian could not dd rig
for them; the most loving Christians could not filecionate enough; the most active church could no
be energetic enough; they detected all sorts ohgviehere God Himself saw much of the fruit of His
Spirit. This censoriousness, this contention, ffegpetual complaining, is one of the nettles that a
quite sure to grow in men’s gardens when they floddr arms in sinful ease. If your heart does neldy
fruit to God it will certainly bring forth that whh is mischievous in itself, painful to you, anquious

to your fellow men. Often the thorns choke the geedd, but it is a very blessed thing when the good
seed comes up so thick and fast that it chokeshitres. God enables certain Christians to become so
fruitful in Christ that their graces and works stahick together, and when Satan throws in thestare
they cannot grow because there is not room for tHidm Holy Spirit by His power makes evil to be-
come weak in the heart, so that it no longer keékpsupper hand. If you are slothful, friend, lookep

the field of your heart, and weep at the sight.

May | next ask you to look intgour own housend home? It is a dreadful thing when a man does
not cultivate the field of his own family. | recelit in my early days a man who used to walk oulh wit
me into the villages when | was preaching. | waslgf his company till | found out certain factagda
then | shook him off, and | believe he hooked osdmebody else, for he must needs be gadding abroad
every evening of the week. He had many childrew, #yese grew up to be wicked young men and
women, and the reason was that the father, whilerdwdd be at this meeting and that, never tried to
bring his own children to the Savior. What is tise of zeal abroad if there is neglect at home? Biv
to say, “My own vineyard have | not kept!” Have yneaver heard of one who said he did not teach his
children the ways of God because he thought they we young that it was very wrong to prejudice
them, and he had rather leave them to choosedtireligion when they grew older? One of his boys
broke his arm, and while the surgeon was settirigeitboy was swearing all the time. “Ah!” said the
good doctor, “I told you what would happen. You @efraid to prejudice your boy in the right wayt bu
the devil had no such qualms; he has prejudicedthemther way, and pretty strongly too.” It is our
duty to prejudice our field in favor of corn, onfll soon be covered with thistles. Cultivate ald’ls
heart for good, or it will go wrong of itself, far is already depraved by nature. O that we wergewi
enough to think of this, and leave no little ondézome a prey to the destroyer!

As it is with homes, so it is witechools.A gentleman who joined this church some time agd h
been an atheist for years, and in conversing with Inffound that he had been educated at one of our
great public schools, and to that fact he tracedrfidelity. He said that the boys were stowed yaoa
Sunday in a lofty gallery at the far end of a clurehere they could scarcely hear a word that ke c
gyman said, but simply sat imprisoned in a placerlt was dreadfully hot in summer and cold in-win
ter. On Sundays there were prayers, and prayetdspmaayers, but nothing that ever touched his heart;
until he was so sick of prayers that he vowed ibhee got out of the school he would have done with
religion. This is a sad result, but a frequent ofeu Sunday school teachers can make your classes s
tiresome to the children that they will hate Sunddgu can fritter away the time in school without
bringing the lads and lasses to Christ, and soryay do more hurt than good. | have known Christian
fathers who by their severity and want of tendesriesve sown their family field with the thorns and
thistles of hatred to religion instead of scattgrthe good seed of love to it. Oh, that we mayig® |
among our children that they may not only love lusg, love our Father who is in heaven! May fathers
and mothers set such an example of cheerful giettysons and daughters shall say, “Let us treadiin
father’'s footsteps, for he was a happy and a haw.nhet us follow our mother's ways, for she was
sweetness itself.” If piety does not rule in yoouke, when we pass by your home we shall see éisord
disobedience, pride of dress, folly, and the begugs of vice. Let not your home be a sluggard’&fie
or you will have to rue it in years to come.

Let every deacon, every class leader, and also/ewgnister inquire diligently into the state of the
field he has to cultivate. You see, brothers astess, if you and | are set over any departmerduof
Lord’s work, and we are not diligent in it, we dHaé like barren trees planted in an orchard, whieha
loss altogether, because they occupy the placethef trees which might have brought forth fruitaun
their owners. We shall cumber the ground, and dwoadge to our Lord, unless we render Him actual ser-
vice. Will you think of this? If you could be pub@n as a mere cipher in the accounts of Christ, tha
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would be very sad, but, brother, it cannot be sa, Will cause a deficit unless you create a gaimil@t
through the grace of God we may be profitable tolaard and Master! Who among us can look upon
His life-work without some sorrow? If anything hiasen done aright we ascribe it all to the grace of
God, but how much there is to weep over! How muwt tve would wish to amend! Let us not spend
time in idle regrets, but pray for the Spirit of @;dhat in the future we may not be void of undeardt
ing, but may know what we ought to do, and wheedtiength must come from with which to do it,
and then give ourselves up to the doing of it.

| beg you once more to look at the great fieldhad world Do you see how it is overgrown with
thorns and nettles? If an angel could take a suotdlye whole race, what tears he would shed, geén
could weep! What a tangled mass of weeds the wéwih is! Yonder the field is scarlet with the pppp
of popery, and over the hedge it is yellow with Wil mustard of Mohammedanism. Vast regions are
smothered with the thistles of infidelity and idmla The world is full of cruelty, oppression, dken-
ness, rebellion, uncleanness, misery. What the mees! What God’s sun sees! What scenes of horror!
How far is all this to be attributed to a neglettfburch? Nearly nineteen hundred years are garee, a
the sluggard’s vineyard is but little improved! Eangd has been touched with the spade, but | casayot
that it has been thoroughly weeded or plowed yetogs the ocean another field equally favored knows
well the plowman, and yet the weeds are rank. ldackthere a little good work has been done, but the
vast mass of the world still lies a moorland newmken up, a waste, a howling wilderness. What has
the church been doing all these years? She cefieechdew centuries to be a missionary church, and
from that hour she almost ceased to be a livingahuVhenever a church does not labor for the re-
claiming of the desert it becomes itself a wastaeu ¥hall not find on the roll of history that fotength
of time any Christian community has flourished aitdhas become negligent of the outside worlded b
lieve that if we are put into the Master’s vineyaadd will not take away the weeds, neither shul t
vine flourish, nor shall the corn yield its increaslowever, instead of asking what the church leenb
doing for this nineteen hundred years, let us askedves: What are we going to do now? Are the mis-
sions of the churches of Great Britain always tsbeh poor, feeble things as they are? Are thedfest
our Christian young men always going to stay at &@/e go on plowing the home field a hundred
times over, while millions of acres abroad are tefthe thorn and nettle. Shall it always be so®d Go
send us more spiritual life, and wake us up fromsduggishness, or else when the holy watcher gives
in His report, He will say, “I went by the field oe sluggish church, and it was all grown ovethwit
thorns and nettles, and the stone wall was brokewmgdso that one could scarcely tell which was the
church and which was the world, yet still she slapd slept, and slept, and nothing could wakeri her

lIl. 1 conclude by remarking that THERE MUST BE SOME ISE3N IN ALL THIS. I cannot teach
it as | would, but | want to learn it myself. | Wipeak it as though | were talking to myself.

The first lesson is, thainaided nature always will produce thorns and msttiand nothing elsély
soul, if it were not for grace, this is all you wdunave produced. Beloved, are you producing angthi
else? Then it is not nature, but the grace of Gad makes you produce it. Those lips that now most
charmingly sing the praises of God would have b#slighted with an idle ballad if the grace of God
had not sanctified them. Your heart, that now ding Christ, would have continued to cling to your
idols—you know what they were—if it had not been doace divine. And why should grace have visit-
ed you or me—why? Echo answers, Why? What answemeagive? “It is even so, Father, for so it
seemed good in Your sight.” Let the recollectionnbiat grace has done move us to manifest the result
of that grace in our lives. Come, brothers ancesstinasmuch as we were aforetime rich enoughen t
soil of our nature to produce so much of nettle #mgtle—and God only knows how much we did pro-
duce—let us now pray that our lives may yield aximaf good corn for the great Husbandman. Will
you serve Christ less than you served your lustd?ydu make less sacrifice for Christ than you bd
your sins? Some of you were whole-hearted enouginwinthe service of the evil one; will you be half
hearted in the service of God? Shall the Holy $pnoduce less fruit in you than that which youlgesl
under the spirit of evil?

God grant that we may not be left to prove whatireawill produce if left to itself!

We see here, nexthe little value of natural good intentionfgr this man, who left his field and
vineyard to be overgrown, always meant to work ltare of these fine days. To do him justice, we must
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admit that he did not mean to sleep much longerhéosaid—*Yet a little sleep, a little slumberjtde
folding of the hands to sleep.” Only a little doaed then he would tuck up his sleeves and show his
muscle. Probably the worst people in the worldthose who have the best intentions, but never carry
them out. In that way Satan lulls many to sleepeyThear an earnest sermon, but they do not artse an
go to their Father; they only get as far as sayi¥gs, yes, the far country is not a fit place hoe; | will
not stay here long. | mean to go home by and blgeyTsaid that forty years ago, but nothing cami¢ of
When they were quite youths they had serious inspras, they were almost persuaded to be Christians,
and yet they are not Christians even now. They haea slumbering forty years! Surely that is arkbe
share of sleep! They never intended to dream sg, land now they do not mean to lie in bed much
longer. They will not turn to Christ at once, blaéy are resolved to do so one day. When are yaggoi
to do it, friend? “Before | die.” Going to put itfdo the last hour or two, are you? And so, wheoan-
scious, and drugged to relieve your pain, you bagin to think of your soul? Is this wise? Surebuy
are “void of understanding.” Perhaps you will diean hour. Did you not hear the other day of the al
derman who died in his carriage? Little must heehdreamed of that. How would it have fared with you
had you also been smitten while riding at your @ddave you not heard of persons who fell dead at
their work? What is to hinder your dying with a dpan your hand? | am often startled when | am told
in the week that one whom | saw on Sunday is deamhie-drom the shop to the judgment seat. It is not
a very long time ago since one went out at thewagmof the Tabernacle, and fell dead on the thriesho
We have had deaths in the house of God, unexpeéeiths; and sometimes people are hurried away
unprepared who never meant to have died unconvevteal always had, from their youth up, some kind
of desire to be ready, only still they wanted #dimore sleep. Oh, my hearers, take heed of titlays,
and short puttings off. You have wasted time enalgbady; come to the point at once before thekcloc
strikes again. May God the Holy Spirit bring youdicision!
“Surely you do not object to my having a little re@leep?” says the sluggard. “You have waked me

so soon. | only ask another little nap.” “My deaamit is far into the morning.” He answers, “ltr&s
ther late, | know, but it will not be much laterlifake just another doze.” You wake him again, teild
him it is noon. He says, “It is the hottest partlod day; | daresay if | had been up | should hgvee to
the sofa and taken a little rest from the hot sifall knock at his door when it is almost evening a
then he cries, “It is of no use to get up now, tfee day is almost over.” You remind him of his ever
grown field and weedy vineyard, and he answerss;Yenust get up, | know.” He shakes himself and
says, “I do not think it will matter much if | walilll the clock strikes. | will rest another minube two.”
He is glued to his bed, dead while he lives, bunekis laziness. If he could sleep forever he woblt
he cannot, for the judgment day will rouse himisltvritten, “And in hell he lift up his eyes, beimg
torment.” God grant that you spiritual sluggardsymeke before that, but you will not unless youtires
yourselves, for “now is the accepted time,” angh@y be now or never. Tomorrow is only to be foumd i
the calendar of fools; today is the time of theeansan, the chosen season of our gracious Godha@h, t
the Holy Spirit may lead you to seize the presenirhthat you may at once give yourselves to thel Lo
by faith in Christ Jesus, and then from His vineyar

“Quick uproot

The noisome weeds that without profit suck

The soils fertility from wholesome plants”!

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

PLEASE PRAY THE HOLY SPIRIT WILL USE THIS SERMON
TO BRING MANY TO A SAVING KNOWLEDGE OF JESUS CHRIST .
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